mI[? nmn n”"Dn

YOM KIPPUR AFTERNOON
SERVICE

Readings and Meditations begin on page 229
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Afternoon Service nNmn n"sn

At this hour Israel stands before its God: in our prayers,
in our hope, we are one with all Jews on earth.

This people You have formed still lives to tell Your praise.

Today we say to our children:

See this sublime design, which was revealed

at the very beginning,

and which from age to age is realized.

See this people, few in number, to the world unknown,
declaring at the beginning of its history

what will be its history;

see this people choose the mission which chooses it

in the way it has foretold. See this people.

This people You have formed still lives to tell Your praise.

To our friends we say:

See this people, exiled twice and twice surviving,
teaching in its first exile the unity of God

and, in its second, the oneness of humankind.
Know this people.

This people Israel lives to tell
God’s praise, men’'s hopes, women's dreams.

Congregation lIsrael:

Can you not see an Eternal Presence abiding with your
people?

Can you not see in your past

a story told for all peoples,

whose shining conclusion has yet to unfold?

This people lives when it lives God's praise.
At this hour Israel stands before its God.
In our prayers, in our hope, we are one with all Jews on

earth.
We look into each other’s faces, and we know who we are.
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AFTERNOON SERVICE

We look up to our God, and we know eternity is in us.

We look into each other’'sfaces, and we know who we are.
We look up to our God, and we know eternity is in us.

A SERVANT UNTO THEE

fW 'v ninis

Nap’IR! wm “F'n_I73

N jpT ki

“13n

JIro'tt

/oni hy’
JPN‘i #'nu/nm #n® ma

.nm  ’yam 'niK
-iMk ptin Anryn dn
'J?

35737 niNis

unjy

Kim niT~AD

O that | might be

A servant unto Thee,

Thou God by all adored!

Then, though by friends outcast,

Thy hand would hold me fast,

And draw me near to Thee, my King and Lord.

Spirit and flesh are Thine,

0 Heavenly Shepherd mine;

My hopes, my thoughts, my fears, Thou seest all,
Thou measurest my path, my steps dost know.
When Thou upholdest, who can make me fall?
When Thou restrainest, who can bid me go?

0 that | might be

A servant unto Thee,
Thou God by all adored!
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YOM KIPPUR

Then, though by friends outcast,
Thy hand would hold me fast,
And draw me near to Thee, my King and Lord.

* o

ALL THIS DAY Diptt nbtt

nprr nya ,\ainn ranjap niyiu/i n7jpB ipEp
Tpprmi 'Kun npa .aijn wu/a Ktyai O,E7KT
.. [>3an a™ann
Oiin-[73 x‘ip|ts 'a
O Sovereign Source of salvation, You show mercy to
thousands of generations, forgiving transgression and

wrongdoing. Forgive my sins; Lord, in Your abundant
mercy, be gracious to me.

All this day, You are the One we call upon.

warn b T3KDK A “rniaitz/n ksi ni'n

ypn 1*.7 naan llpnni JdNkua#
Wwa'N nam mty
.Di’'n lany na

All this day we look to You: heal our wounds, forgive our
failings. We come to You in penitence; in Your steadfast
love, be gracious to us, as we strive to abandon our evil
ways.

All this day, Lord, be with us.
Aimn o imniiiyal , nP fa Vir. n'pn
I“nm .~Ainm aa’y am ,n’aa-‘y pk nma
.unbw Sinna aa”K nap I"pni
Di'rrm Brm na
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AFTERNOON SERVICE

This day let Your power grow within us, Lord; and as
parents show compassion for their children, so may You
put wrath aside, turning to us in pity and love.

All this day, Lord, be with us as in days gone by.

pinn uniK o” nn "ispsi "ppn upton oi’'n
.pirnn "rinpn Pk ,-sip tj'Pk uiop Di'S
7 - innti/ m asi nrn”o
.0I'my Pxsto’P ostooPi
This day blot out our misdeeds and inscribe us in the
Book of Life. Stand not apart from us, O God, for You

are near to all who call upon You; forgiveness and pardon
are laws of Your being.

To this day, Lord, You have granted pardon to Your people
Israel.
PPn’ s'nnm i ti'Pk tons'lins oi'n
rnin ijip .PPn” ~niK n tom spaa nTp’ ppYS
,PPan’i nP’njp tops’ ,snyi
.0i'n~Ps Ton nys
On this day we lift up our hearts to You, and proclaim
Your might. With song and praise we approach You. We

confess and forsake our sins, as in prayer we seek
forgiveness.

This day and all days, we find You at our side.
K3 "Ip'IT] ;D'’ppn TppPp "UpK Dy TpOD Di'il
opspi onP M7 ton? .n’pasnp rppy’s ,nto?3
.Dstpsi

This day Your people knock at Your door; to You their
yearning souls aspire, and upon You do they lean. Stretch
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forth Your hand and welcome them with Your redeeming
word.

Oi'n n~n 73 t™prrtn DnK)

You who hold fast to the Lord your God have found life, all of
you, this day.

All rise

mgnbnn T r "at ,nn?n ’naty pj-in

Eternal God, open my lips, that my mouth may declare Your glory.

THE VOICE WE HEAR 1IUN
inlflK .irnisK ,n'/Ki wnbs ” ,nnK mgns
,L“nan ‘eipyi in't7Ki ,on“i3 N
,m>310 anon ton .p~V A~ 'KTiam nmn

*pp? nVio Knni ,ni3K mnpn nrprj ,*73n mi pi
.rnnfo ,inu/

°God of the past and future, God of this day, God of
Israel and all the world:

We know You, yet cannot name You. With our halting
human speech we say ‘God.” God of Abraham, God of

'This symbol indicates that the English is a variation suggested by the theme of
the Hebrew.



AFTERNOON SERVICE

Isaac, and God of Jacob. God of Sarah and Rebekah,
God of Rachel and Leah. God of freedom and justice and
mercy. God of understanding. You are the Rule by which
we measure ourselves; You are the Voice we hear within
us.

You are the majestic One who delights in life. Inscribe usfor
blessing in the Book of Life.

"i?p3 wnna) ,thnp yan in.pt
y 'ttfini “itiv .n«n ,n” nn
OrnpK Im ,nn*<
2 2 2

For two readers or more, or responsively

THE POWER WHOSE GIFT IS LIFE 011131

n (nnK D'nn n’'ntp ,’n x ,tb"\yb nina nriK

.npnn?P

'We pray that we might know before whom we stand: the
Power whose gift is life, who quickens those who have
forgotten how to live.

.ntypn "in'tm nmpn

We pray for winds to disperse the choking air of sadness,
for cleansing rains to make parched hopes flower, and to
give all of us the strength to rise up toward the sun.

.O0m D’'nrna D,rin n?nn npna ~ppn

We pray for love to encompass us for no other reason save
that we are human— that we may all blossom into persons
who have gained power over our own lives.
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,DniDK T>nni ,D’in KDni

Sidvye irm»K D.pm

We pray to stand upright, we fallen; to be healed, we suf-
ferers; we pray to break the bonds that keep us from the
world of beauty; we pray for opened eyes, we who are

blind to our authentic selves.
ronn -\on -\b nnn ,nnni ' J?
?nv/™'l rppyni rpnjpi

We pray that we may walk in the garden of a purposeful
life, our own powers in touch with the power of the world.

rp.nn ,« ,nnN ~13 .0,nn niinn@ nriN inioi
.D’ruan

Praised be the God whose gift is life, whose cleansing rains
let parched men and women flower toward the sun.

2
IN EVERY HOLY ACT NPl nttmp
trw'npn u/np nnN
.n™p
ni“N: pKiI NniJi nrus u/np
:3iri33
u/ip} itfnpn bxni ,U3\P)33 rhfay = mm_
.u/Znpn ,Nrik .npnya

"God ofholiness, let Your glory be with us always, as a holy
light illuminating for us the paths ofrighteousness. For You
are holy, Your name is holy, and those who strive to be holy
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AFTERNOON SERVICE

declare Your glory day by day. Blessed is the Lord, who
rules in holiness.

All are seated

This passage may be sung, or read silently or aloud,
after which the service continues on page 403.

rprp’ ~an No pai

,H Ti/iy bxb

.yna nipny nb'Mb ,yn Din riiaa2 Jn'Mb
mma nijn n™Nin? ,in ova ani™n nan?2
Jna inna nail2 Din npn np/iyi p’rnV
fna rp'in nnp2 ,]Jn Din vii/jno ~pini?
ma ioya u/aia? ,]Jn Din niaump yii®?
.ma nnaij? bn'mb ,jn Din nipny wy\bh
.Jna vvmyb nj?2iDV ,]Jn Din niVvnn ntu?2
Jna Yprn ~yia2 ,Jn Din TNnip? miy2
.yna inay njip2 ,)n Din ninnpj npiy2
.mna raniK npiu/2 ,jn Din iray Drn2

.n Din vn’'nn 'gpinP

Now all acclaim You King,
the God who sits in judgment.

You search the heart on judgment day,

You uncover its depths, in judgment.

You command us to righteousness on judgment day,

You know our inmost thought, injudgment.

401



YOM KIPPUR

Your love is steadfast on judgment day,

You keep Your covenant, injudgment.

You show compassion to Your creatures on judgment
day,

You purify those who trust You, injudgment.

You see through our masks on judgment day,

but You cool Your wrath, in judgment.

You are arrayed in justice on judgment day,

yet You pardon rebellion, injudgment.

Your splendor is awesome on judgment day,

You pardon the wayward, injudgment.

You answer all who call upon You on judgment day,

You act with compassion, injudgment.

You penetrate all mysteries on judgment day,

You free Your children, injudgment.

You are merciful to Your people on judgment day,

You preserve those who love You, injudgment.

You uphold all who live with integrity on judgment day.
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AFTERNOON SERVICE

THESE CRY OUT TO US

Let now an Infinite Presence teach us a gentleness that
transcends force and melts our hardness of heart. Then
shall we be sensitive to the needs of our neighbors, and
responsive to their pleas.

All who struggle vainly for attention;

and those who shrink from another’s touch.

All whose faces we forget from one encounter to the next;
and those who never seem lo find a resting-place in the
family of the secure.

All whose ambition exceeds their skill;

and those whose early promise has dimmed to small achieve-
ment.

All whose minds are clouded or weak;

and those who are burdened with broken bodies.

All who wait in pain only for death;

and those who wait for news that never comes.

Those who are unloved, with none to love;

all widows and widowers, abandoned husbands and wives,
neglected children.

All who are deprived by the callousness of others.

and all who have been driven from their homes by wars they
never made.

To all these, O God, may we respond with open hearts!
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live: UNHQU; Kl:m
We have sinned against life by failing to work for peace.

We have sinned against life by keeping silent in the face of
injustice.

Lvr: WNgnud Kup

We have sinned against life by ignoring those who suffer
in distant lands.

We have sinned against life by forgetting the poor in our own
midst.

AR 2 UKyppd Nun
We have failed to respect those made in the image of God.
We have withheld our love from those who depend on us.
o TRx UNgry, Kun
We have engaged in gossip and in repeated slander.
We have distorted the truth for our own advantage.
el UKW, Kun
We have conformed to fashion and not to conscience.
We have indulged in despair and trafficked with cynics.
... wilgh UKpnp;, Nun
We have given meager support to our Houses of Study.
We have neglected our heritage of learning.
Aizb UKpntg, Kun

We have sinned against ourselves and paid scant heed to
the life of the spirit.

We have sinned against ourselves and have not risen tofulfill
the best that is in us.

by

by

by

by

by

by

by



AFTERNOON SERVICE

i33 Mp bnn Mp r6 o ,nirr6 o niTx

For all these sins, O God of mercy, forgive us, pardon us,
grant us atonement!

God before whom words must be true, we acknowledge
our faults and our failings. Help us now to strengthen the

good impulse within us.

Help us to care about wrongs from which we have been
spared; to seek forgiveness for the wrongs we shall do; to
forgive the wrongs that are done to us.

Create in us a clean heart, and place a willing spirit within

us.

Shed Your light upon us, O God, that we may see the
goodness in each of Your children.

bin
M B

THE HOLINESS OF THIS DAY DI'H ntt?Hp

ugip (upma»n run)

inystp .~nTinp Pl spniyns
rnnxp unTsti/'i
IUipjp rn imjp,” ‘jor rnu; panni
in“p nnx ’3 .npio N b finui (?]|»#

"ini “hv2~pp |m\p 4ppU7[7 ]Jbnm

¥ kYn nVioi bmn  Mb tan sppy~sn8

irniaij;2 n”™D) bn'm &<, NNX

rp-n

-“pp "ppj/ni rpa iy rmiyt1
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T rnu/n) unp.n ~nxn-1?:) by ‘firi 'W ) *W

.anisan Oip ”~xntfp

Our God and God of our ancestors, sanctify us with Your
Mitzvot, and let Your Torah be our way of life. (May our
rest on this day be pleasing in Your sight.) Satisfy us with
Your goodness, gladden us with Your salvation, and purify
our hearts to serve You in truth; for You alone are the One
who pardons andforgives us in every generation; we have no
God but You. Blessed is the Lord, whose forgiving love an-
nuls our trespasses year after year. King of all the world,
You hallow (the Sabbath,) the House of Israel and the Day
of Atonement.

BECAUSE | LOVE muUS?

rnnxii , 720N « rih

.pay ~xptep rmny “pan prV? ’'nni
Jdinya nKT3 Anixiy  ,nnx

°Let me hear You, Lord, when | hear my spirit soaring in
prayer. May | sing because | love, not afraid to waste my
sweetness upon the void, but reflecting in my soul’s flight
the universal God who sings through me.

TO USE OUR LIFE FOR BLESSING HKIlin

VKL irr6 x. g xin naxiy Ao umpx DHin
.n’tfxna “iyil m2A'T’ “ity3 173 ’rfex £ rrinx
-by Vnan ppiy? nixnim nim>x

Japa’pi un~nn?
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O God of Israel’s past, God of this day, God of all flesh,
Creator of all life: We praise You, the Most High, for the
gift of life; we give thanks, O Source ofgood, that life en-
dures.

nbiy? mpNni /irnbis « ,upp_rn irnn p
mgna .dPN 3373 Mpy Pl rhfry? ,:pi?n
.nixninn
Eternal and infinite God, help us to use our life for bless-
ing: to live by Your law, to do Your will, to walk in Your

way with a whole heart. We praise You, Eternal God, for
the blessing of life.

A PEACE PROFOUND AND TRUE Qlbtt; 0313

D'»nn “10m in ,n3"3i nniu ,aibu;
SinX3 uviD L ir3x ug3ss o W
LPY*TX . Nnj spaa nix3 '3 p-js -nx3
;al)pnni rpnai np-m ,npn nnnKi ,n” n nnin
N"Ip7 ~lpvnx Ip 3*7 AP 4V3 31U1 .DI"Uh D™IT]
H333 n™n npp3 ppitiya nyurSpni ny t733
iimx . 3H3jti3n n3iunonsi
“in3 Dpiu n™n? rip ipy-boi

Oi™u/n ntoiy ,« ,nnx

“0 Source ofpeace, lead us to peace, a peace profound and
true; lead us to a healing, to mastery ofall that drives us to
war within ourselves and with others.

°May our deeds inscribe us in the Book of life and blessing,
righeousness and peace!

“0 Source of peace, bless us with peace.
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SILENT PRAYER

Jdrninx ~nbfq ]lan ‘n>
n'pyn dik riKity kVi ,d“in ib~by n~n
Msh by

nn _t73n ujprnm nNql? "inini

138V ntiyni nnpk4 . impm .nfofz/&

e W ivp? n?nv

Lord our God and God of all generations, grant that none
may hate us, and let hatred for others never enter our
hearts.

Unite us in the reverence of Your name; keep us far from
the things You hate, and draw us near to the things You
love; O treat us with compassion for Your name’s sake!

by} why ni?# iump fan ,T»n'nna ntyy
J?pK nj?K")

May the One who causes peace to reign in the high heavens let
peace descend on us, on all Israel, and all the world.

)

I"aiy! fan ,ntn iraa n

.nun/i C@Wi mnKi nnnx

May the One whose presence dwells in this house cause
love and harmony, peace and friendship to dwell among
us, now and always.
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The Ark is opened

All rise

ir™Ny
Let us adore natté U sy
,hee.er-mng God,
and render praise - Tem ~T
unto Him ,p K idV) n™niy npij ximy
who spread out the heavens ,N7)3)3 Qijgna Tipi atgrtni
and established the earth, T T
whose glory D' fl'ni? 'na*3 T/ njqiyi
w revealed in the heavens above, SV px ~g™ X O NTH

and whose greatness
is manifest throughout the world.
He is our God; there is none else.

qg”™n -\bn ma'? nqgim Omnnnu/ni nv~ta uraxi

.Xxin egna u/'npTn gqg~ian

IKe therefore bow in awe and reverence before the One who
is Sovereign over all, the Holy and Blessed One.

ny-pr limina mnaa “nbnr ddx nnx

O,nug OTibxn xin g

Ax nattfm m’n

Mhy px ,nnnn VIjJC1
In truth, God alone is our King, as it is written: “Know
then this day and take it to heart: the Lord is God in the

heavens above and on the earth below; there is none else.”

The Ark is closed
All are seated
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From Creation to Redemption m UV

Two or more readers might conduct
the following section, to page 429

MEDITATION

ninai m'rys ~ bin m g 1,u/xi)3 n?iy rug'ia nnK
,mnp ’as by inm inn nb'w Ny’ )i
jyi . mir nmxn jnrirmnn ob% .m3rmm ~dk mu/m

KI7j ~nj/n mpi mr ~nan .nnj73 mix njnn yy
nnnarn /lym nanai inn n'prnn ajbx mqgi'x ivpV
man mo bub m»x*i by ipnan .upty nnatpini ~aiua
Dnn? nna nnaT nAnx n'yna yna *r n'nmm
ntyp, nna ph .nnxitf DftiyP rmty imatai ,h'na
lagn D-uyyn iyu .nana raa inn'ananxai ,nna Mynb

/mpm na-nn~*n2vpnn ypaai ~Ap onnxn ,bim

.mppna rnxnP? ,nntpa ~nxn m_r aaiaa nixn? /pan ax

"Author of life, in the beginning You formed the universe and
established the earth.

Beholding chaos, seeing the darkness that lay upon the face of
the deep, You brought forth brightness to dispel the gloom.
Creation danced as clay took on Your image. How can dust
become the one whose thought is more than dust?

Driven by restless yearnings, we ate of the Tree of Knowledge:
Ever since, we dream of Your Garden, a vision we fled, a vision
we fly to—

For even now Your pity upholds us.

Growing in numbers, increasing our skills, we feel blessed by
Your goodness.

How then can we break our bond and say to You: Depart from us!
In an instant we wither without Your care.

Judgment follows our every deed, but You are mindful of Your
covenant; a sign of Your blessing, the rainbow, adorns the
heavens.
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Knowledge grows; still we stray, and in pride assault those
heavens. Lunar cold invades us.

Many fail and fall.

Nothing abides.

O but some who shine as stars bear witness to Your love.

myn unn n2xtyx aus nonx ~xP n2nix
wCj - N T e T v - - T T

nun nvax ,tv mrpttfix ny . nu/x .p#P
piy? myn pui AMprnj/n cnx? nya
pun? upl.pnnn tp ,nni?’n ,nDiy ,unx

AXPp niy ,p Mud®? n P pupi "Ernnx

I wait for God, | seek God’'s presence, hoping for an answer to
prayer. In the midst of the people, 0 God, | extol Your might
and celebrate Your deeds in joyful song.

We must purify our hearts, and the Lord will answer our prayer.

Eternal God, open my lips, and my mouth shall declare Your
glory. May the words of my mouth, and the meditations of my
heart, be acceptable to You, 0 Lord, my Rock and my
Redeemer.

pXm pxnnxiawn nx a>isx xna nnEx*p

nsmn a'’nbxnmainn  *Wmn mil inn nnm
nix'mn *x>>am'bx mx'n :0>an #jstw

In the beginning God created the heavens and the earth.
And the earth was without form and void, and there was
darkness upon the face of the deep, and the spirit of God
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moved over the surface of the waters. Then God said: Let
there be light! And there was light.

For countless ages, the sun

flooded our planet with light,

yet no eye beheld its brilliance;

the winds whispered and roared,

but no ear heard their soft murmurs
or thundering peals.

elijn ,rpn u/dj yittf nipn nnKp
"“.nppu/Zn yjpn Y “i.Kn_t7v
n'n u/dj vikh KZ2hrr iD’hVn “InK'i

".nrnfp yiNrin’tn tenpni nnnn

Then God said: Let the waters teem with swarms of living
creatures, and let birdsfly above the earth across the vault of
heaven.

And God said: Let the earth bringforth living creatures, ac-
cording to their kinds: cattle, reptiles, and land animals ac-
cording to their kinds. And it was so.

Creatures were born in the shallow waters,

of one substance with earth and sea and air,

but Your creative word endowed them with new powers.
They could feed and sustain themselves,

reproduce and multiply.

Some had the further gift

to perceive, explore, and apprehend their world.

And so, by Your word, the earth awoke.
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A flood of light burst forth
to shape innumerable forms of life
in an endless variety of living species.

From Psalm 104

Praise the Lord, O my soull O Lord my God, You are
very great.

You are arrayed in glory and majesty.

You wrap Yourself in light as with a garment.

You stretch out the heavens like a curtain.

The winds are Your messengers;

flames offire, Your ministers.

You cause streams to spring forth in the valleys;

they run between the mountains, giving drink to all the
beasts of the field.

The birds of the air nest on their banks, and sing among
the leaves.

You make the moon to mark the seasons; the sun knows its
time of setting.

How manifold are Your works, O Lord!

In wisdom You have made them all; the earth in itsfullness
is Yours.
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Ji'tpjjna « nntf/i inViy? « Tin?

May the glory of the Lord endure for ever! Rejoice, 0 Lord, in
Your works!

Every living creature has its native wisdom:

the fish move and multiply in the cool waters;

the birds glide through the living air;

beasts of prey go hunting without instruction;

and every creature uses an inborn cunning

to flee, to hide, and to defend itself and its young.
But to one species, more than all others,

You were lavish in Your gifts.

''n?

Jimnm, un”yn dik niyyr DIintN “ijakT
-nni ,nnnnni WNWN rpyni ,n»n nrn it-i’'l
U/nn.n-"nni ,yiKn

‘in'K Knn DNYn ,'MoXz nnijn-n# O-nfis
“IEKT /D)i7K DDK Ipm .DPK JOS mptt "7

;ntz7nni yiKn-nK IKPI?! ji:rn n?"

unb

ntpnhn n’n-~nni ,D?nttfri cpyrn o*n nrt? n-pi

"enuo”Nv

Then God said: Let us make a being in our image, after
our likeness, and let it have dominion over the fish of the
sea and the birds of the air, and over the cattle; over all the
earth and over every creature that crawls upon it. Thus
God created us in the divine image, creating us in the
image of God, creating us male and female. And God
blessed us, and said to us: Be fruitful and multiply; fill the
earth and subdue it; and have dominion over the fish of
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the sea and the birds of the air, and over every living thing
that moves upon the earth.

We were unlike other creatures.

Not for us the tiger’s claws,

the elephant’s thick hide,

or the crocodile’s scaly armor.

To the gazelle we were slow of foot,

to the lioness a weakling,

and the eagle thought us bound to earth.

But You gave us powers they could not comprehend:
a skillful hand,

a probing mind,

a loving heart,

a soul aspiring to know and to fulfill its destiny.

From Psalm 8

Sovereign Lord, how majestic is Your presence in all the
earth!

You have stamped Your glory upon the heavens!
When | consider the heavens, the work of Your fingers;
the moon and the stars that You have established:

What are we, that You are mindful of us?

What are we mortals, that You care for us?

Yet You have made us little less than divine, and crowned us
with glory and honor.
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You gave us

the power of speech, that magic gift

by which each soul, unique and separate,
yet shares its life with others.

Though each individual,

unaided and alone, is weak and helpless,
Your gift of love brings us strength:

Not by might nor by power,

but by Your spirit—

the thirst for knowledge,

the urge to create,

the passion for justice,

the will to give love and loyalty.
Sometimes we have lived at peace with one another,
but all too often we are deaf

to the divine wisdom within us,
preferring the law of the jungle,
preferring war to peace,

preferring evil to good.

a mxnnvn_naa’a ™ kti
T TT T T T

LS

.nvn bz m pa ‘'Mbnaumn ar”ai

And the Lord saw that our wickedness on earth was great,
and that the heart was ever bent on evil.

How long shall the curse of Cain

continue to haunt the human race?

How long shall Abel’s blood, the innocent blood
cruelly shed in ceaseless conflict,

plead all unheeded that we are Kin,

and every one the keeper of the other?

Cannot those whose mind and will
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have brought them to the moon,
do equal wonders on their native soil?

Though our deeds are stained with blood, this we know:
You have set in the inmost sanctuary of our being

Your law ofjustice, love, and peace.

The flame which burns upon that altar may flicker,

but it can never be quenched.

For that flame is Your eternal spirit,

burning within us.

Long ago, but we remember it well,

You inspired a people, the House of Israel,

to recognize that flame and minister to it

as a kingdom of priests and a holy people.

This was to be the meaning and message

of their existence,

the calling of those who gave up home and hearth
to found a people pledged to do Your will.

..ran? nprn n'riANi
“.nmxn n'nsiyn bz imnji

Then the Lord said to Abram: ‘Go forth from your
country, and your birthplace, and your ancestral home, to
the land that | will show you. And I will make of you a
great people; 1 will bless you, and make your name great,
and you shall be a blessing .... Through you shall all the
families of the earth be blessed.’
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Many generations later, redeemed from slavery,
Abraham’s descendants stood at Mount Sinai.
The ancient promise was to be confirmed,

the ancient mandate reasserted and enlarged,
the ancient covenant renewed and sealed

to bind all future generations.

When God revealed the Torah,
no bird chirped,

no fowl beat its wings,

no ox bellowed,

the angels did not sing,

the sea did not stir,

no creature uttered a sound;
the world was silent and still,
and the Divine Voice spoke:
1, the Lord, am your God.’

,Dny» pKn sppKy'in “idk « qIK *

.Dnny rpan

I, the Lord, am your God who led you out of the land of
Egypt, out of the house of bondage.

nnnK kPa

You shall have no other gods besides Me.
kii”™ rpnbN ” -dwtik K&n kP a

You shall not invoke the name of the Lord your God with
malice.

Ju/ipS? niw n Di’-rikK “iidt n

Remember the Sabbath day and keep it holy.
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NAKTiisr) n

Honor your father and your mother.

n:nn tb i
You shall not murder.
kv T
You shall not commit adultery.
.niuri n
You shall not steal.
“iy myrri6é u

You shall not bear false witness against your neighbor.

dbnn n* i

You shall not covet.

Thus pledged to play a redemptive role

in the world’s unfolding destiny,

Israel journeyed on from Sinai

and reached the Promised Land,

the land they loved,

and which seemed to love them in return.

On one of its mountains they built a city, Jerusalem,
and on top of the mountain, a temple,

symbol of the splendor of Israel’s God.

But no city is eternal; no temple stands for ever.
Centuries passed .... lIsrael stumbled and fell.
The city was stormed, the Temple burned to ashes,
the flower of the nation carried captive to the
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conqueror’s land.

By the waters of Babylon they sat and wept,
remembering Jerusalem.

“How shall we sing the Lord’s song in a foreign land?”
But the Lord had not deserted them;

restoration was at hand.

'ib-by nai “ini0 /my mm ,mm
rwm_ '3 ,hk3y nxAn '3 rpAx ixnpi .
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Take comfort, take comfort, My people, says your God.
Speak tenderly to Jerusalem; proclaim to her that her bon-
.dage is ended, her iniquity pardoned, that she has received
from the Lord's hand ample punishment for all her sins. A
voice proclaims: Build a road for the Lord through the
wilderness, clear a highway in the desert for our God.
Every valley shall be exalted, every mountain and hill
made low; the uneven ground shall be made level, the
rough places a plain. The glory of the Lord shall be
revealed, and, united, all shall see it; for the mouth of the
Lord has spoken.

How like a dream it was, but far more real:

the exiles returned to Jerusalem; they
laughed for joy;

the Lord had done great things for them,
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and with full hearts they dedicated a new temple

to the Eternal One, Creator and Sustainer of all being.
Here the ancient forms of worship were resumed,

and new ones evolved— chief among them

the Day of Atonement.

The ritual begins at dawn.

Great crowds converge from far and near
upon the Temple,

until its courts are filled to overflowing
with priests and levites, men and women,
young and old.

The High Priest has prepared himself for seven days.
How can he intercede for others

if he is impure himself?

All night he has rehearsed the sacred ritual.
Robed in gold,

he burns the incense, offers the sacrifices,
dispatches a goat into the wilderness,

the goat a symbol

of the people’s longing to be rid of sin.

How splendid he looks in his glittering array;
how heavy is his responsibility

as alone he enters the Holy of Holies,

that curtained chamber, mysterious yet simple,
containing nothing but a stone—

but engraved on that stone are God's Ten Words!

How glorious he is,
when he comes from behind the veil of the shrine!
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Three times the white-robed High Priest recites
a confession of sins:
first, for himself and for his family.

tryu/sP! rmiy”i Oxur6é xriDb m xax

1 1 H H 1 1 N\ .
Sntal o ng gy WuU/sufiormyudio Anxunug
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O Lord, pardon the sins, iniquities, and transgressions thatl
have committed before You, I and my household; as ithas
been said: "On this day atonement shall be madefor you, to
purify you; you shall be cleansed from all your sins before
the Lord."

So, too, do we confess our own sins,

and pray on behalf of our loved ones:

Lord, let our homes be dwelling-places of Your presence,
where love and justice are taught and practiced.

May we always enter them with eager hearts,

and from them go into the world

with dedication and a firm resolve

faithfully to carry out the tasks of life.

So may we too be priests,
ministering to the needs of others,
and making clear in the world
the beauty of holiness.

Having confessed his own sins,
the High Priest recites a similar confession
for the whole House of Aaron.
n'yu/BP! rmiyVi Ce»xuré xrnab .« fox
Tpm nx U/

v vy e |- ot v i e r t v : e it t
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“iny? .nDI?V “P3: :3iri33 ,pnN
".nrryn « yD? D™nKton ~by ;Q3nis

O Lord, pardon the sins, iniquities, and transgressions that |
have committed before You, I, my household, and the sons of
Aaron; as it has been said: “On this day atonement shall be
made for you, to purify you; you shall be cleansedfrom all
your sins before the Lord."

Like the High Priest of old, may lIsrael’s teachers today
bear themselves humbly and be watchful of their respon-
sibility. May their lives in the sight of God testify to the
truths they proclaim to their people. Grant them wisdom
and strength, O God, to sing Your word with earnestness
and zeal, and thus awaken in the hearts of Your people
devotion to Your cause and confidence in their mission.

Now the High Priest, having confessed for himself and his
family, and for all the priests, confesses a third time, for
the whole House of Israel.

OW dVi rm iyP! D'Nuréb ... & nun
mQyy spaa? ny”~i iKyrny
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O Lord, pardon the sins, iniquities and transgressions that
we, Your people, the House oflsrael, have committed before
You; as it has been said: “On this day atonement shall be
made for you, to purify you; you shall be cleansed from all
your sins before the Lord.”
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D'ynity T'nii/s ,rnTj73 nnipivn nym D”nsni
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When the priests and the people who stood in the Temple
court heard the High Priest, full of reverence, utter God’s

holy and awesome Name, they fell upon their faces and,
prostrate, exclaimed:

All rise

nya ima”~n "hna n# “~na

Blessed is His glorious kingdom for ever and ever!

All are seated

We, too, pray not only for ourselves,

but for the Jewish people as a whole,

whose destiny is our own,

and whose hope we share.

Alas, how much there is in the life of our people
that is unworthy of its noble past

and its high calling!

Some have strayed from their ancestral faith, and broken
the chain of tradition.

Some have despised their birthright, and treated their
heritage with contempt.

Some have dishonored the Sabbath and desecrated the
Festive Days.
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Some are deaf to the music of Mitzvot, and they shut their
eyes to the beauty of holiness.

Some have made idols of professional advancement,
social status, and material reward.

Some, while pretending to love humanity, have withheld
from their own people the love they deserve.

Some have forgotten that Judaism calls us to love and to
serve others.

Some, by their wrong actions, or by theirfailure to act, have
brought dishonor upon our people.

In our communal life needless conflict and groundless
hatred destroy the unity of Israel.

And in the name o funity we sometimes disregard the greater
virtue of integrity.

Self-seeking leaves little room for self-sacrifice,

and our high-sounding words are rarely translated into ac-
tion.

For all these sins we ask forgiveness, and pray that the
House of lIsrael, purified, reconciled, and reconsecrated,
may again become worthy to stand in Your presence, and
to be the messenger of Your word, O Lord our God, God
Most High.

The Second Temple, like the First, came to an end,
and all its splendid rites,
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including those of Yom Kippur,

became a wistful memory.

But when it fell, the Synagogue,

house of the people’s assembly, took its place.

No sacrifices were offered here.

Here Israel’s people met

to study the word of God,

so that the law taught by Moses and the prophets
became the heritage of the congregation of Jacob;
together chanting prayer and praise

to their divine Creator,

bringing to God, instead of burnt-offerings,

the offering of their lips

and the service of their hearts;

together seeking atonement

through repentance, prayer, and charity.

Here, in the synagogues,

our people found the presence of God,

and the guidance they needed to hallow their lives.
And as they entered them, they sang:

i“"Nntp? ,n'pjn ;A n k inirrm

How lovely are Your tents, O Jacob, your dwelling-places, O
Israel!

If you wish to know the fortress

to which your fathers bore their treasure,

their scrolls of Torah, their Holy of Holies;

if you would know the place of their deliverance;
if you would find the refuge

which kept your people’s mighty spirit safe,
whose age— despite the years of degradation—
did not disgrace its gracious youth:

If you would know all this,
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turn to the ancient, battered house of prayer.
There, to this day, your eyes may see

Jews with faces lean and lined,

Jews of the Exile, bearing its heavy weight,
forgetting their toil in a Talmud’s tattered page,
their cares in chanted psalms.

How drab and strange a sight

to those who do not understand!

Your heart will tell you:

your feet touch the threshhold of our house of life,
your eyes behold the storehouse of our soul.

If God’s spirit still breathes within you,

if still His solace whispers in your heart,

and if a spark of hope for better days

illumines the darkness in which you dwell,

mark well and hearken, my sister and brother:

this house is but a spark, a remnant saved

by a miracle, from that great fire

kept by our fathers always upon their altars.

Who can say? Did not the torrents of their tears
carry us safely to this shore?

Perhaps their prayers were the price of our salvation.
And was it not their deaths that bequeathed us life,
life enduring, life without end?

Look back, look back on bitter suffering,
look back on noble endurance.

Behold our faith in Truth,

our heroic trust in God.

Look back and wonder:

What is this people?

What is the meaning of its life?
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Thus says the Lord God, who created the heavens and
stretched them out, who made the earth and all that grows
on it, who gives breath to its people and spirit to those
who walk on it

I, the Lord, have called you to righteousness,

and taken you by the hand and kept you;

1 have made you a covenant people,

a light to the nations:

to bring the captives out of prison,

and those who sit in darkness from their dungeons.

You are My witnesses, says the Lord,
and My servant whom | have chosen,
that you may know Me, and trust Me,
and understand that | am the One.
Before Me no God was formed,

nor shall there be any after Me.

I, 1 alone am the Lord,

and besides Me there is no savior.

Behold My servants, whom | uphold,

My chosen ones, in whom My soul delights;
I have put My spirit upon them,

that they may bring justice to the nations.
They shall not cry out nor shout aloud,
nor make themselves heard in the street.
Though bent like a reed,

they shall not be broken;

though their flame burns low,

they shall not be snuffed out:

faithfully shall they bring forth justice.

They shall not weaken,
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they shall not be broken:
at last to establish justice in the earth,
as the most distant lands respond to their teaching.

God chose us. We chose God.

There is a mystery here that reason cannot solve

nor cynicism dismiss.

We can deny that mystery, or we can humbly recognize it,
each resolving to be a part of it, and saying to God:
133n, Here I am; send me.

A"DTK

God’s witnesses, God’s servants! Generation after genera-
tion, in times of darkness as in times of light, we have
heard the divine word: “You shall be to Me a kingdom of
priests and a holy nation.” We have felt the joy of being
God’s servants. We have also felt the pain, for it has been
our destiny to be God’s Suffering Servants. And so did we
appear to the nations:

From lsaiah 53

They had no outward grace to attract the eye, no beauty
to win the heart.

They were despised and rejected, a people ofpains and ac-
quainted with grief.

As one from whom all turn their face, so were they
despised, and we held them of no account.

Yet it was our suffering they bore, our pains they endured.

And we supposed them punished by God, afflicted.

All the while they were wounded by our misdeeds, crushed
by our sins.
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They were oppressed, they were afflicted, yet they never said
a word.

Like lambs led to the slaughter, like sheep standing dumb
before their shearers, they never uttered a cry.

By violence and injustice were they carried off

Who cared about their fate, when they were cut off from
the land of the living?

They were given graves among the wicked, a tomb among
the base, though they had done no wrong, practiced no
deception.

The earth’s crust is soaked with the tears of the innocent.
The blood of every race cries out from the ground. Which
is the people without its martyrs?

Now, therefore, we honor those ofevery race and continent:
the innocent, the victims, all our companions in death and
our partners in grief Them we honor, them we mourn: may
they never beforgotten; may a better world grow out o f their
suffering.

And especially do we remember the suffering of the House
of Israel, a people of pains and acquainted with grief.

Look and remember. Look upon this land,

Far, far across the factories and the grass.

Surely, there, surely, they will let you pass.

Speak then and ask the forest and the loam.

What do you hear? What does the land command?
The earth is taken: this is not your home.

Days and years of peace: these too have been our lot.
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Grandeur, greatness, quiet ages, domestic joys,

times when fear might almost be forgotten.

Yet again and again

our peace has been shattered, our land usurped, our dwell-
ings razed.

The mind grows numb, and the heart turns to stone,
to see our long travail.

Our foes were not content to give us pain;

their dream was darker still:

a world without Jews,

a world that would forget our very name!

We cannot forget this or be indifferent to its meaning.
We shall remember!

ITISTK
A LV
Cht imy”n '3
,rDiDn b i rnya

vV im

DmN nn”y kV -ifyn 'an ~
nrn™n ’inn rnfyy?

These things do | remember: through all the years, ig-
norance like a monster has devoured our martyrs as in one
long day of blood. Rulers have arisen through the endless
years, oppressive, savage in their witless power, filled with a
futile thought: to make an end of that which God has
cherished.

An.yn jna nnyi P’V
.nmya byz by piu mun
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For Zion and her cities i mourn like a mother in her anguish, like
a woman who mourns the husband of her youth.

| mourn the exile of God’s servants, makers of sweet melody,
their blood poured out like Zion’s streams.

I have taken an oath: to remember it all.
To remember— to forget nothing at all.
Forgetting nothing of this,

Till the tenth generation,

Till the grief disappears,

To the last, to its ending,

Till the punishing blows are ended for good.
1 swear this night of terror

Shall not have passed in vain;

1 swear this morning I'll not live unchanged,
As if | were no wiser even now, even now.

THE TEN MARTYRS

In the time of Hadrian, emperor of Rome, the study and
practice of Torah were forbidden. Israel’s leaders said:
‘How survive without the Tree of Life? Why live when the
soul is dead?’ And so they taught and learned and did
God’s will. Israel’s ten leaders were taken and doomed.

Shimon ben Gamaliel was slain. Remembering his
wisdom and witnessing his death, disciples exclaimed: is
this Torah, and this its reward?’ Rabbi Yishmael was next
to die. In pain and anguish, he cried out, and at his cry the
heavens trembled: ‘Accept this; affirm Me; for if you fail,
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the world must crumble into chaos!” Then Yishmael ac-
cepted his fate and said: T will trust in You even though
You slay me.’

These things | remember as | pour out my heart: How the
arrogant have devoured us!

Akiba had defied the decree and continued to teach. He
was among those taken. He was led to his death at the
time when the Shema is recited. As his flesh was flayed, he

said: ynu/. ‘Even now?’ his disciples asked. He
replied: ‘All my life this verse has troubled me: “Love the
Lord your God with all your .... being ....”— love

God, though you must die for it! 1 prayed always to be
able to fulfill this—and now I can!” And with his final
breath he said: 11— The Lord is One!, prolonging the
last word until life was gone. Thus in a godless world was
God affirmed.

These things | remember as | pour out my heart: How the
arrogant have devoured us!

The Romans had forbidden the ordination of rabbis,
decreeing death to ordainer and those ordained, and
destruction for any city in which ordination would take
place. Rabbi Yehudah ben Bava ordained five in the hills
between two cities, Shefaram and Usha. When the enemy
soldiers were upon them, Rabbi Yehudah told his dis-
ciples to flee. ‘What will become of you?’ they cried. He
answered: T shall place myself before them as an im-
movable rock.” So he did— and the Roman lances struck
him down. But the disciples escaped.

The Ten included other teachers, ten teachers among
many. Dying, they did not perish. Their faith is immortal,
their God eternal.

433



YOM KIPPUR

These things | remember as | pour out my heart: How the
arrogant have devoured us!

In the days of the Crusades, whole communities of Jews
were massacred in the Rhineland. In one city, young and
old donned armor and stood behind their leader, Rabbi
Kalonymos ben Meshullam. The gate was smashed, their
friends had fled, and death reached out with sword and
fire. They said to one another:'Let us be strong and bear
the yoke of our holy faith, for only in this world can the
enemy Kkill us . ...  In another city, as the flames mounted
high, the martyrs began to sing a song that began softly
but rose to a crescendo. Those who heard it came and
asked: ‘What kind of song is this? We have never heard
such a sweet melody.’ It was the Aleinu— We must praise
the Lord of all ...

So it was for us long ago. And only yesterday we drained
once more the cup of sorrow.

nsan Innnnn ‘aa’'m, ... nma Vip
aijpn '3 ,rp33-"y nmré rgmn ,rp 37

t - g

A voice is heard in Ramah, lamentation and bitter weeping!
Rachel is weepingfor her children, refusing to be comforted
for her children, for they are gone.

I'nrna ,cp>3np pitt/ ,D’Brnn

O,Tpnn Dnrpja npp’ Kin
,0ipn nu/np by nipaj npattf t™n'‘pn ni™np
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Merciful God enthroned on high, in Your sublime compassion
remember the loving, the upright, and the innocent, the holy
congregations who gave their lives for the sanctification of Your
name. Loyal and honorable in their lives, in their deaths they
remained undivided. They were swifter than eagles and
stronger than lions to do the will of their Maker and the desire of
their Rock. Rememberthem for good with the other righteous of
the world, and bring judgment upon those who shed the blood
of Your servants. As itis written: Give praise, 0 nations, with His
people; for God will bring judgment upon those who shed the
blood of His servants ....

+

How many there are who rest in nameless graves, and how
many whose ashes were blown by the winds to every cor-
ner of the earth!

Even now the air we breathe is thick with the dust of our
martyrs. Do men and women know that they breathe it
still? And how can they not feel the earth trembling
beneath their feet as they walk upon ground under which
so many were thrust without mercy?

m.
iray

Apnn3inpurkp kp unto nxtPs
.nnnu ni*rr”3 1in'n pj?y_3

All this has come upon us, yet we have not forgotten You, nor
been false to Your covenant.
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For Your sake were we slain all the day long, and treated
like sheep for the slaughter.

MEDITATION

We walk the world of slaughter,

stumbling and falling in wreckage,

surrounded by the fear of death,

and eyes which gaze at us in silence,

the eyes of other martyred Jews,

of hunted, harried, persecuted souls

who never had a choice,

who’ve huddled all together in the corner

and press each other closer still and quake.
For here it was the sharpened axes found them
and they have come to take another look

at the stark terror of their savage death.

Their staring eyes all ask the ancient question: Why?

Lord our God, we have testified to Your presence in
heaven and earth. But in our day Your presence has been
an absence, Your call asilence. Long ago it was written in
Your name: “ If you are My witnesses, | am the Lord, and
if you are not My witnesses, | am not the Lord.” We have
struggled to live for You, and see what our fate has been!
Is not Your fate bound up with ours? How can Your
presence abide in a world where murder rules?

Without Jews there is no Jewish God.
If we leave this world

The light will go out in Your tent.
Since Abraham knew You in a cloud,
You have burned in every Jewish face,
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You have glowed in every Jewish eye,
And we made You in our image.

Now the lifeless skulls

Add up to millions.

The stars are going out around You.

The memory of You is dimming,

The kingdom will soon be over.

Jewish seed and flower

Are embers.

The dew cries in the dead grass!

The Jewish dream and reality are ravished,
They die together.

Your witnesses are sleeping:

Infants, women,

Young men, old.

Even the Thirty-six,

Your saints, pillars of Your world,

Have fallen into a dead, an everlasting sleep.

Who will dream You?

Who will remember You?

Who deny You?

Who yearn for You?

Who, on a lonely bridge,

Will leave You— in order to return?

Silence.

Where in this holocaust is the word of God?
Not in the storm, nor in the shaking earth,
nor in the fire, but only within us.

The world was silent; the world was still.
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And now, survivors stammer; their words are haunted.
Behind their words: silence.

Behind the silence,

a witness to the sin of silence.

What pains were taken to save cathedrals,
museums, monuments from destruction.
Treasures of art must be preserved—

they are the song of the human soul!

And in the camps and streets of Europe
mother and father and child lay dying,
and many looked away.

To look away from evil:

Is this not the sin of all ‘good’ people?

MEDITATION

Perhaps some of the blame falls on me,
Because | kept silent, uttered no cry.

Fear froze my heart and confused my mind.
And | did not resist the lie.

My clear voice was choked and dumb.

And | allowed them, without protest,

To outrage and violate

What was dearest to me, holiest.

Cowardice came down and walked the earth.

We hid our true feelings from one another.
We did not hear the cry of a friend.

And our own cry we often had to smother.
Black suspicion, like the plague,

Murdered faith, and left hearts cold.

Courage was branded treason,

Betrayal was called heroic, bold.

Light hung its head in shame,

Waiting that at least one man should cry out:
‘No!” but no one cried.

438



AFTERNOON SERVICE

Only one thing was left— the patience to wait,
To wait that justice might prevail one day.
Perhaps that was part of my blame,

That | kept silent, did not speak,

As though 1 had nothing to say.

sb)nyjpty 'k ,:pnfO Tp>

Out of the depths I call to You, O Lord. Lord, hearken to my
voice.

For
For
For
For
For
For
For
For
For
For
Let
Let

the sin of silence,

the sin of indifference,

the secret complicity of the neutral,

the closing of borders,

the washing of hands,

the crime of indifference,

the sin of silence,

the closing of borders,

all that was done,

all that was not done,

there be no forgetfulness before the Throne of Glory;
there be remembrance within the human heart;

And let there at last be forgiveness
When Your children, O God,
are free and at peace.

And yet even in the inferno, even there
were those we call nbtyn rnnx 'Ton,

the

righteous of the nations.

Some gave their very lives to keep Jews from harm.
Who can measure such courage?
When so many were afraid to act,
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they bore witness to the greatness

men and women can reach.

Look and take heart.

If ever such days return,

remember them and find courage.

Consider what can be done, what must be done
not to banish from our souls the image of God.

Let the righteous who werefaithful be rememberedfor good.
By their deeds, they have inscribed themselves in the Book of
Life!

MEDITATION

Is not a flower a mystery no flower can explain? Is not God the
growing, the pattern which has no end and is never quite the
same? Is not God in the heart that sees it and weeps for beauty?
Why, then, God, this mystery: that the bombs fall and the
sprays kill and the flames rise and the children go up in smoke?
Why is there still a flower to remind us of You? Why does the
sun still burn to give us life? How do we still turn to You? Why
cannot we help but turn to You, but why, why do we turn to
You so late?
1]

When Leo Baeck came out of the black midnight of the con-
centration camp, he looked about at the world and at his
neighbors. Many averted their eyes. They had been silent. They
had been selfish— or they had followed the multitude to do evil.
In the darkness of the camps, Leo Baeck had not despaired. He
had fulfilled his function: he had taught and he had given com-
fort. And, in the darkness of the new world which had to live
with the memory of Belsen and Auschwitz, Baeck had con-
tinued to teach and to comfort his people. They say that when
Baeck lifted his hands and spoke the priestly benediction the
congregation felt very close to the Divine Presence.
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‘May the Lord look kindly upon you and be gracious unto you.’
These words took on new meaning for the worshippers. In an-
cient times, the image of one Babylonian god was a clay fur-
nace. When the fires of human sacrifice burned high, the eyes of
the idol glared death upon the onlookers. To see God was to
die. Biblical Israel transformed the terror into awe, and fear
became love. In God’s light we saw light. But in our days the
world grew dark again. The pagan furnace roared, and Israel
ascended into the sky as smoke. And we who are alive, wander
across a darkened landscape fitfully illuminated by burning
idols in which some exterminate their own human Kkin.

We need our teachers: those who died for the sanctification of
the Divine Name, and those who lived to guide and comfort us.
They tell us that the encounter with God can take place in the
utmost darkness— if we are ready for it.

The blessing that shone through Leo Baeck can touch our lives.
‘May God look upon us and give us peace.’

Aim pYi”~ Din dd”a n tx “xnmp da ixt
avd ia”g Ni/DunKD yiim”~n p~nm iim
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PAT 1VH11K D’A ,pA3 “lynilN DAO ,XA IIA’A T>A
An?} nynnx pa pnaw X pn'D i“Nam m px
.did nynnx ,miai m/mix ~xd pxnaw x Dim
You must not say that you now walk the final way,
Because the darkened heavens hide the blue of day.

The time we've longed for will at last draw near,
And our steps, as drums, will sound that we are here.
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From land all green with palms, to lands all white with snow
We now arrive with all our pain and all our woe.

Where our blood sprayed out and came to touch the land,
There our courage and our faith will rise and stand.

>
REBIRTH

After the suffering we rose up, refusing to die.

We rose to tend the wounded and comfort the bereaved;
to strengthen old communities and establish new ones;
to open new synagogues, to build new schools.

And we began to write a new chapter in our old book,
continuing the story of Israel, the eternal people.

Lord, teach us to do and to hear

the command that rests upon us now:

to honor the memory of the slain,

to bring our people back to life,

to bear witness before the world to Your glory
and to the goodness of life.

rp mjpn nv
ft "13DK1 ninN -~

The Lord is my strength and my song, and He has become my
salvation.

| shall not die, but live, to declare the works of the Lord.

In one land especially we glimpsed the rays of a new dawn:
the land of Zion, made ready for habitation by genera-
tions of pioneers. The great day came: Israel independent
at last, the millenial dream, a dream no more! Drawn by
its brightness, her children flocked to Israel from distant
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lands of despair, and found hope. Though bent in mourn-
ing, they ploughed the earth deep, so that grain would
grow tall. And as they restored the land to its fruitfulness,
they began themselves to be restored. Israel lives: a people
at home again, rooted in its soil, its way of life, its ancient
faith.

From Ezekiel 37

The hand of the Lord was upon me, setting me down in
the midst of a valley. It was full of bones, and they were
very dry. God said to me: Can these bones live? |
answered: O Lord God, You alone know. Then God said
to me: Prophesy to these bones, and say to them, O dry
bones, hear the word of the Lord.

Behold, | will cause breath to enter you, that you may live. |
will lay sinews upon you, and causeflesh to come upon you,
and cover you with skin, and put breath inyou, that you may
live. Then you shall know that I am the Lord.

So | prophesied as God commanded me, and the breath
came into them, and they lived. They stood on their feet, a
very great host. Then God said to me:

These bones are the whole house of Israel. Behold, they say,
our bones are dried up, our hope is lost, and we are cut off.

Therefore prophesy and say to them: Thus says the Lord
God: Behold, I will open your graves, O My people, and |
will bring you home to the land of Israel.

I will put My spirit within you, and you shall live. I will place
you in your own land; then you shall know that I, the Lord,
have spoken and acted.
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And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come to
Zion with singing, with everlasting joy as their crown.

Joy and gladness shall be theirs; suffering and sorrow shall
take flight.

In days to come, Jacob shall take root; Israel shall blos-
som and bud, and fill the world with fruit.

For the Lord has comforted Zion, and shown compassionfor
her afflicted.

Sl'm. “in P nb'wh rmrm
T T S T

- T

Judah shall abide for ever, Jerusalem from generation to
generation.

Jerusalem is the joy of all the world!

But the whole earth is Yours, Lord,

and all who dwell there are Your children.
Wherever we seek You, we may find You.
Wherever we ponder Your teachings,
Torah makes its home.

Wherever we do justly and love mercy,
Your presence abides.

In the four corners of earth we, Your people,
are called to witness:

to the light of the Eternal,

to a teaching of compassion,

to the vision of redemption:

It is too small a task for you to be My servant
merely to preserve the tribes of Jacob

and to restore the survivors of Israel:

I will make you a light to the nations,

that My salvation may reach to the ends of the earth.
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Sing, O heavens; exult, O earth!
Break out in song, you hills!

O Lord, You have comforted our people,
and shown compassion for the afflicted!

The storm will end, a rain will fall,
A quiet meadow wind stir into being,

And over a dead tree trunk, a waking bluebell
With tongue of dew will carol in the morning.

REDEMPTION

Today let us remember the earth’s oppressed;

let us restore their human heritage

to the victims of torture,

the weak and the weary,

all who are imprisoned without cause.

Let us remember them,

bring peace to every home,

and comfort to every heart.

We know the wisdom by which You would have us
live;

oceans of ink have been spilled to say it:

be faithful, be true, love one another as you
love yourselves.

But the world is dark, Lord, and cold with fear
and rage.

The hammer of Chaos beats loudly within our breasts:

How can we endure?
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This is the vision of a great and noble life:

to endure ambiguity and to make light shine through it;
to stand fast in uncertainty;

to prove capable of unlimited love and hope.

Lord, today we turn to You,

uncertainly proclaiming Your glory

with scarce remembered words of a half-forgotten faith.
We have confessed our sins and promised to forsake them.
O find us as we grope for You in our darkness.

Lord, pardon us as we knock upon Your door,

for it has been said:

The gates of repentance are never barred.

And it has been taught:

We know our sin is pardoned when we no longer commit
it.

Lord, make us whole: make us one with our own hearts;
make us one with each other, at last tofind ourselves at one
with You, our Friend, our Helper, and our Joy.

Use us, Lord, to speed the day of reconciliation when
poverty, racial prejudice, and religious hatred no longer
threaten to destroy us;

when violence, angry conflict, and mistrust are forgotten
evils;
when our wealth is used to feed the hungry and heal the
sick;

when we cherish the world and hold it in trust for our
children’s children;
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when the weak become strong, and the strong compas-
sionate;

and that which has been commanded shall come to pass: Let
justice roll down like waters, and righteousness like a
mighty stream.
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Our God and God of our ancestors, may You rule in glory
over all the earth, and let Your grandeur be acclaimed
throughout the world. Reveal the splendor of Your majesty
to all who dwell on earth, that all Your works may know
You as their Maker, and all the living acknowledge You as
their Creator. Then all who breathe shall say: ‘The Lord

God of Israel is the King whose dominion extends to all
creation.’
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Ve-ye-e-ta-yu kol leov-de-cha, vi-vare-chu sheim ke-vo-de-cha,
ve-ya-gi-du va-i-yim tsid-ke-cha. Ve-yid-re-shu-cha a-mim lo
ye-da-u-cha, vi-ha-le-lu-cha kol a-fe-sei a-rets, ve-yo-me-ru
ta-mid: yig dal A-do-nai.

Ve-yiz-be-chu le-cha et zi-ve-chei-hem, ve-yiz-ne-chu et a--
tsa-bei-hem, ve-yach-pe-ru im pe-si-lei-hem, ve-ya-tu she-chem
e-chad le ovde-cha. Ve-yi-ra-u-cha im she-mesh me-va-ke-shei
fa-ne-cha, ve-ya-ki-ru ko-ach mal-chu-te-cha, ve-yil-me-du to-im
bi-na.

Ve-yif-tse-chu ha-rim ri-na, ve-yits-ha-lu i-yim be-mo-le-che-cha,
vi-ka-be-lu ol mal-chu-te-cha. Vi-ro-me-mu-cha bi-ke-hal am,
ve-yish-me-u re-cho-kim ve-ya-vo-u, ve-yi-te-nu le-cha ke-ter
me-lu-cha.

All the world shall come to serve You,
And bless Your glorious name,

And Your righteousness triumphant
The islands shall proclaim.

And the peoples shall go seeking
Who knew You not before,

And the ends of earth shall praise You,
And tell Your greatness o'er.

They shall build for You their altars,
Their idols overthrown,
And their graven gods shall shame them,
As they turn to You alone.
They shall worship You at sunrise,
And feel Your kingdom's might,
And impart their understanding
To those astray in night.
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With the coming of Your kingdom
The hills shall shout with song,
And the islands laugh exultant
That they to God belong.
And through all Your congregations
So loud Your praise shall ring.,
That the utmost peoples, hearing,
Shall hail You crowned King.
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For the Reading of the Torah
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It shall come to pass, in the fullness of time, that the
mountain of the Lord’s house shall be established as the
highest mountain, and raised above the hills; and all na-
tions shall flow to it. Then many peoples shall say. Come,

let us go up to the mountain of the Eternal, to the house of
the God of Jacob. And they shall say:

Teach us Your ways, that we may walk in Your paths.
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There is none like You, O Lord, among the gods that are
worshipped, and there are no deeds like Yours. Your kingdom
is an everlasting kingdom, and Your dominion endures through
all generations.

The Lord rules; the Lord will reign for ever and ever. May the
Lord give strength to His people; may the Lord bless His people
with peace.
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The Torah is taken from the Ark
""m i ,rnin igm mPYn =3

For out of Zion shall go forth Torah, and the word of the Lord
from Jerusalem.
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Praised be the One who in His holiness has given the Torah to
His people lIsrael.
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O house of Jacob: come, let us walk by the light of the
Lord.
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Hear, 0 Israel: the Lord is our God,the Lord is One!

it/ fain u/inp ,~3'nK Vm ,Trn*K nnx
Our God is One; our Lord is great; holy and awesome is His
name.
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Yours, Lord, is the greatness, the power, the glory, the victory,
and the majesty; for all that is in heaven and earth is Yours.
Yours is the kingdom, O Lord; You are supreme over all.

All are seated
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Reading of the Torah

Before the Reading
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Leviticus 19.1—4, 9—18, 3237
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Reading of the Torah

Before the Reading

Praise the Lord, to whom our praise is due!

Praised be the Lord, to whom our praise is due,

now and for ever!

Praised be the Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, who
has chosen us from all peoples by giving us His Torah.
Blessed is the Lord, Giver of the Torah.

Leviticus 19.1-4, 9-18, 32—37

The Lord spoke to Moses, saying: Speak to the whole
community of Israel, and say to them: You shall be holy,
for I, the Lord your God, am holy.

Revere your mother and your father, each one ofyou, and
keep My sabbaths; I, the Lord, am your God. Do not turn
to idols, nor make for yourselves molten gods; I, the Lord,
am your God.

When you reap the harvest of your land, do not reap the
corners of your field, and do not glean the fallen ears of
your crop. Nor may you strip your vineyard bare, nor
gather the overlooked grapes; you must leave them for the
poor and the stranger; I, the Lord, am your God.

You must not steal; you must not act deceitfully nor lie to
one another. And you must not swear falsely by My name,
profaning the name of your God; | am the Lord.

You must not oppress your neighbor. Do not commit rob-

bery. The wages of a laborer should not remain with you
overnight until morning. Do not curse the deaf, nor put a
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stumbling-block before the blind: show reverence for your
God; | am the Lord.

Do not pervert justice, neither by favoring the poor nor by
deferring to the powerful: you must judge your neighbor
justly. You must not go about slandering your Kkin, nor
may you stand by idly when your neighbor’s blood is be-
ing shed; | am the Lord.

You shall not hate your brother or sister in your heart.
Rather, you must reason with your kin, so that you do not
incur guilt on their account. But you must not seek
vengeance, nor bear a grudge against your kin; you shall
love your neighbor as yourself; 1 am the Lord.

You shall rise in the presence of the aged and show respect
for the old: you shall revere your God; | am the Lord.

When strangers live with you in your land, you must not
oppress them. The strangers who live with you shall be to
you like citizens, and you shall love them as yourself, for
you were strangers in the land of Egypt; I, the Lord, am
your God.

Do not pervert justice when you measure length, weight,
or quantity. You must have honest scales, honest weights,
honest dry and liquid measures; I, the Lord, am your God
who led you out of the land of Egypt. You shall observe
all My statutes and precepts, and do them; | am the Lord.

After the Reading

Praised be the Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, who
has given us a Torah of truth, implanting within us eternal
life. Blessed is the Lord, Giver of the Torah.
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As the reading is completed, the Torah might be held high
while this is said or sung:
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Reading of the Haftarah

Before the Reading
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From the Book of Jonah
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/As the reading is completed, the Torah might be held high
while this is said or sung:

This is the Torah that Moses placed before the people of
Israel to fulfill the word of God.

Let us exalt the Lord our God, and worship at His holy
mountain, for the Lord our God is holy.

Reading of the Haftarah

Before the Reading

Praised be the Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, who
has chosen faithful prophets to speak words of truth. Bles-
sed is the Lord, for the revelation of Torah, for Moses His
servant and Israel His people, and for the prophets of
truth and righteousness.

From the Book of Jonah

The word of the Eternal came to Jonah son of Amittai:
Go at once to Nineveh, that great city, and proclaim judg-
ment upon it; for their wickedness has come before Me.

Jonah started out, however, to flee to Tarshish from the
service of the Eternal. He went down to Joppa and found
a ship going to Tarshish. He paid the fare and went
aboard to sail with the others to Tarshish, away from the
service of the Eternal.

But the Eternal cast a mighty wind upon the sea, and such
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a tempest came upon the sea that the ship was in danger of
breaking up. In their fright, the sailors cried out, each to
his own god; and they flung the cargo overboard to make
the ship lighter. Meanwhile, Jonah had gone into the hold
of the vessel, where he lay down and fell asleep. The cap-
tain went over to him and cried out: ‘How can you be
sleeping so soundly! Up! call upon your god! Perhaps the
god will be kind to us and we will not perish.’

The men said to one another: ‘Let us cast lots and find out
on whose account this misfortune has come upon us.’
They cast lots and the lot fell on Jonah. They said to him:
‘Tell us, you who have brought this misfortune upon us,
what is your business? Where do you come from? What is
your country, and of what people are you? ‘1 am a
Hebrew,’ he replied. ‘1 worship the Eternal, the God of
Heaven, who made both sea and land.” The men were
greatly terrified, and they asked him: ‘What have you
done?’ And when the men learned that he was fleeing from
the service of the Eternal— for so he told them— they said
to him: ‘What must, we do to you to make the sea calm
around us?’ For the sea was growing more and more
stormy. He answered: ‘Heave me overboard, for |I know
that this terrible storm came upon you on my account.’
Nevertheless, the men rowed hard to regain the shore, but
they could not, for the sea was growing more and more
stormy around them. Before throwing him overboard,
they cried out to the Eternal: ‘Please do not let us perish
on account of this man. Do not compel us to kill an inno-
cent person! For You, O Eternal, by Your will, have
brought this about.” And they heaved Jonah overboard,
and the sea stopped raging.

The men were greatly in awe of the Eternal; they offered a
sacrifice to the Eternal, and they made vows.

The Eternal provided a huge fish to swallow Jonah; and
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Jonah remained in the fish’s belly three days and three
nights .... Then the Eternal commanded the fish to spew
Jonah out upon dry land.

The word of the Eternal came to Jonah a second time: ‘Go
at once to Nineveh, that great city, and proclaim to it
what 1 tell you.’ Jonah went at once to Nineveh in accor-
dance with the command of the Eternal.

Nineveh was an enormously large city, a three days’ walk
across. Jonah started out and made his way into the city
the distance of one day’s walk, and proclaimed: ‘Forty
days more, and Nineveh shall be overthrown!’

The people of Nineveh believed God. They proclaimed a
fast, and all alike put on sackcloth. When the news
reached the king of Nineveh, he rose from his throne, took
off his robe, put on sackcloth, and sat in ashes. And he
had the word cried through Nineveh: ‘By decree of the
king and his nobles: Neither man nor beast shall taste
anything! They shall not graze, and they shall not drink
water! They shall be covered with sackcloth and shall cry
mightily to God. Let all turn back from their evil ways
and from the injustice of which they are guilty. Who
knows but that God may turn back and relent, so that we
do not perish?’

God saw what they did, how they were turning back from
their evil ways. And God renounced the punishment plan-
ned for them, and did not carry it out.

This displeased Jonah greatly, and he was grieved. He
prayed to the Eternal, saying: ‘Eternal One! Isn’t this just
what 1 said when 1 was still in my own country? This is
why | fled beforehand to Tarshish. For | know that You
are a compassionate and gracious God, endlessly patient,
abounding in love, renouncing punishment. Take my life,
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then, for | would rather die than live to see this.” The Eter-
nal One replied: ‘Are you deeply grieved?’

Now Jonah had left the city and found a place east of the
city. He made a booth there and sat under it in the shade,
until he should see what happened to the city. The Eternal
God provided a gourd, which grew up over Jonah, to
provide shade for his head and save him from discomfort.
Jonah was very happy about the plant. But the next day at
dawn God provided a worm, which attacked the plant so
that it withered. And when the sun rose, God provided a
sultry east wind; the sun beat down on Jonah’s head, and
he became faint. He begged for death, saying: ‘1 would
rather die than live.” Then God said to Jonah: ‘Are you so
deeply grieved about the plant?’ ‘Yes,” he replied, ‘so
deeply that 1 want to die.” Then the Eternal said: ‘You
care about the plant, yet you did not work on it nor
cultivate it; it appeared overnight and perished overnight.
And should | not care about Nineveh, that great city, in
which there are more than a hundred and twenty thou-
sand persons who do not yet know their right hand from
their left, and many beasts as welll’

After the Reading

An alternative version of this Benediction follows below

Praised be the Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Rock
of all creation, righteous in all generations, the faithful
God whose word is deed, whose every command is just
and true.

For the Torah, for the privilege of worship, for the
prophets, and for this (Shabbat and this) Day of Atone-
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ment that You, O Lord our God, have given us (for
holiness and rest,) for pardon, forgiveness, and atone-
ment, for honor and for glory, we thank and bless You.
May Your name be blessed for ever by every living being,
for Your word is true for ever. Blessed is our Sovereign
God, whose forgiving love annuls our trespasses year after
year. King of all the world, You hallowfthe Sabbath,) the
House of Israel and the Day of Atonement.

Continue on page 468
Alternative Version

Praised be the Lord our God, Ruler of the universe, Rock
of all creation, righteous in all generations, the faithful
God whose word is deed, whose every command is just
and true.

You are the Faithful One, O Lord our God, and faithful is
Your word. Not one word of Yours goes forth without ac-
complishing its task, O faithful and compassionate God
and King. Blessed is the Lord, the faithful God.

Show compassion for Zion, our House of Life, and
speedily, in our own day, deliver those who despair. Bles-
sed is the Lord, who brings joy to Zion's children.

Lord our God, bring us the joy of Your kingdom: let our
dream of Elijah and David bear fruit. Speedily let redemp-
tion come to gladden our hearts. Let Your solemn
promise be fulfilled: David’s light shall not for ever be ex-
tinguished! Blessed is the Lord, the Shield of David.

For the Torah, for the privilege of worship, for the
prophets, and for this (Shabbat and this) Day of Atone-
ment that You, O Lord our God, have given us (for
holiness and rest,) for pardon, forgiveness, and atone-
ment, for honor and for glory, we thank and bless You.
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May Your name be blessed for ever by every living being,
for Your word is true for ever. Blessed is our Sovereign
God, whose forgiving love annuls our trespasses year after
year. King of all the world, You hallow (the Sabbath,) the
House of Israel and the Day of Atonement.
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Returning the Torah to the Ark

All rise

rpa? ~rrn num ,?|»y ~ina ptp

Dwell, O Lord, among Your people; let Your spirit abide
within Your house.
nm _ nin urn n~-~ai ns-bi '3

Let every human being acknowledge the splendor of Your
kingdom, and its glory.

* o

-bib n”*nn fnyb p.p. nip. ypN by inin
Inn™n 'iapp ny “tnfcn 'lib ,I'Ton

God's splendor covers heaven and earth; He is the strength of
His people, making glorious His faithful ones, Israel, a people
close to Him. Halleiuyah!

* &
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Happy is the one who finds wisdom, the one who gains
understanding; For its fruits are better than silver, its yield
than fine gold. It is more precious than rubies; no treasure
can match it.
mtyrrAK 'min ,03% Tim_ aiu np~n
NiPtop npnni ,nn n*p"n”b ton DMrryy
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Behold, a good doctrine has been given you, My Torah:
do not forsake it. It is a tree of life to those who hold it
fast, and all who cling to it find happiness. Its ways are
ways of pleasantness, and all its paths are peace.

mvplvs Irn Jr' \U""in m'ritptal | iv om ot ur;,ru-/n

Help us to return to You, O Lord; then truly shall we return.
Renew our days as in the past.

The Ark is closed
All are seated

JUSTICE, JUSTICE

Lord, Your earth yields enough to satisfy the needs of
every living creature, but human greed thwarts Your pur-
poses, and countless of Your children go hungry and
naked. Great plenty and abject poverty, unrestrained
power and utter helplessness exist side by side.

We are taught that all people are Your children, whatever
their belief, whatever their shade of skin. You have or-
dained one law for rich and poor, one law for woman,
child, and man. And we today, like those who came before
us, are summoned to right the ancient wrongs in
obedience to Your holy word:

Justice, justice shall you pursue, that you may live; do good
and not evil, that you may live.

We often forget. Pride of possession, greed for wealth,
fear of losing what we have— these blind us, and we
forget: we who were strangers and slaves, we who have felt
the sting of injustice, the terror of exile, the torment of in-
quisition, we who feel them still: how can we forget?



YOM KIPPUR

On this day of self-examination, O God, teach us to search
our ways and to acknowledge that we have not been suf-
ficiently mindful of our neighbors. We confess that in try-
ing to keep what we have, we give too little thought to
those who need us.

Inspire us, O God, to recognize and to help those men and
women o f vision who see the needs ofothers and try to assist
them; may we, in our daily pursuits, help to better the world
through generous sympathy and personal sacrifice.

* o

MEDITATION

As 1 look into the recesses of my heart on this Day of Days, 1
am reminded of the sacred obligations that have been placed
upon me as a member of a congregation in the Household of
Israel. I recall how parents and teachers and friends impressed
upon me the beauty of holiness. | am pledged to discharge my
duties. Now, as | aspire toward maturity of mind and heart,
may | not be heedless of my faith nor neglectful of my respon-
sibilities. Grant me a firmness of purpose and a loyal disposi-
tion that | may never shirk my task nor fail in the hour of
testing. May | stand ready to assume my share of the duties of
the congregation and the community of which I am a part, to
uphold the hands of those who are giving of themselves to serve
humanity, and increasingly to understand my own life as an op-
portunity for service. Grant that my daily life demonstrate the
sincerity of my professions. Toward the poor and the needy,
toward the bearers of burdens and the sad of heart, toward
those who lead and those who follow, toward those of vision
and insight, toward every Jew, toward every person, may | so
act as to merit their approval and Your blessing. Amen.

As we look upon our deeds in the light of Torah, we see
that affliction of the body and fasting alone cannot
cleanse the soul of sin and relieve the conscience of its
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weight of guilt. But these are the true means of atonement:

Let justice well up as waters, and righteousness as a mighty
stream.

Show compassion, each one of you, to every person; do
not oppress the stranger, the orphan, and the widow; do
not plan evil against your neighbor. Speak the truth to
your neighbor; render judgments that are true and that
make for peace within your city.

Do justly, love mercy, and walk humbly with your God.

O God, grant that we may hearken to the solemn admoni-
tions of this Sabbath of Sabbaths in true contrition and
humility. Help us to fulfill our obligation to the needy and
distressed. Incline our hearts to compassion, that we may
aid the poor, the homeless, and the suffering; help us to be
as parents to the needy, eyes to the blind, and feet to the
lame. Teach us to be generous in our support of all good
works. Bless all who labor unselfishly for the welfare and
happiness of their brothers and sisters. On this Day of
Repentance, we return to You with chastened hearts;
receive us with favor, O God, our Rock and our Help.
Amen.

THE TORI) IS YOUR NAME
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The Lord is Your name: | will exalt You; | will not conceal Your
righteousness.

| have heard, and will trust; | will not question or try You.
For how can a vessel of clay demand to know the potter’s
mind?

| have sought You and found You:

You are a tower of strength, a sheltering rock,

A beacon shining bright whose light is not obscured.

Let God be praised and glorified, exalted and extolled.
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The heavens proclaim Your majesty and might at dawn and
dusk and when the dark descends.

And angels walking amid fire and water testify to You, the
Source of speech.

For You, unaging, invisibly sustain all depths and heights,
All forms of life, and Your own supernal realm.

Let God be praised and glorified, exalted and extolled.
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Who can express Your glory? You made the heavens with a

word!

Eternal, You dwell hidden in Your inaccessible domain,
Yet to Your beloved one You reveal Your presence,
Proclaiming Your nature in direct encounter.

You are the formless One, the Being of pure Mind,
Whom prophets see as a high and exalted King.

Let God be praised and glorified, exalted and extolled.
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Who can recount Your praise? Your acts of power abound,

Your arms support the world!

Happy the one who runs to laud Your greatness,

Who leans on You, who clings to You, who, come what may,
accepts the rightness of Your deeds,

And who thanks the One whose purpose runs through all His

acts,
The awesome God whose Day of Judgment awaits us all!

Let God be praised and glorified, exalted and extolled.

NNX nn :nuani /Znt™a pianni piani p'mTvn

by uani P nai ipi “niolyiKpi
y6k pn ,vbys nPO NTAMAlL N~ ninm
K”™bpa ,tvknai tpoa TVnnn ’a n'ptVn-~"K

.npapai

.Ktennn Onnnli nKsnn nan”1



YOM KIPPUR

Reflect, consider, look within, and see:

What are you and whence have you come? Who gave you
body and mind? Whose strength moves within you?

Regard God's wonders, let your sense of awe awaken.
Study God’s works, search beginnings and ends, the wondrous
things and the hidden, and yet you will not fathom Him. Say

then:

Let God be praised and glorified, exalted and extolled.
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