My Father, Louie and Me
by Sy Balsen

grew Up in an apartment
Ibuilding on Chester Street
in the East New York section
of Brooklyn. We later moved to
Saratoga Avenue, just off Pitkin. My
sister and I were children of East Eu-
ropean immigrant parents. T hey
spent the war years in Siberia. I re-
member going shopping with my
mother on a street full of pushcarts. I
remember accompanying my mother
to the slaughter house to pick out the
chicken that would become our Fri-
day night dinner. I remember my
mother singing little Yiddish songs to
Me as a way to entice me to eat.
Memories of those years still haunt
me, and their colors, smells and
sounds are still quite vivid...

My mother could never under-
stand my father’s fascination with
Louie. After all, Louie was a bum.
Today, he might be called a homeless
person, but back then he was a bum.
I don't know what he called himself.
M aybe a hobo. Louie would come
around every spring. He'd come to
our window and yell, “Chaim,” my
father’s name. My father would grab
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two hats, one for himself and one for
Louie and he’d be off. My father
worked in a hat factory and as a fringe
benefit (it was the only one) he could
bring home a reasonable number of
seconds, free of charge. All my rela-
tives were thus well adorned in hats.
And so was Louie. T hat was the only
reason Louie came around, accord-
ing to my mother. Where Louie spent
his winters I don’t know; my father
never asked him. I do know he spent
the spring and summer in the park a
couple of blocks from our home. He
always wore a long coat, even when
the weather got real warm. I guess he
had no place to leave it. He slept on
the same park bench every evening.
If I passed him in the park he never
said hello to me, but if I was with
my father, the two would carry on
lengthy conversations. T hey spoke in
Yiddish. I never listened to their con-
versations. I was too distracted by
Louie’s face. He seemed a lot older
than my father, though I don't think
he really was. His eyes were deep set
and seemed to spiral in like a whirl-
pool. T hey always drew me in. My
father always took me along on his
walks to Lincoln Terrace Park. I think
my mother made sure he took me
along so my father would not be
drawn in as well. Despite my fascina-
tion, I was too scared of Louie to have

followed him anywhere. I'm not so
sure about my father.

It was only a few years after the
war. M ost of the people in the neigh-
borhood had tattooed numbers on
their forearms. T he numbers didn't
make much sense to me and they in-
trigued and scared me the same way
that Louie’s face did. M y father had a
weekly card game with his friends
around our kitchen table. I wasn't
supposed to come into the kitchen,
but I could watch from the hallway.
T he card players would rest their el-
bows on the table, their shirt sleeves
rolled up, their forearms in full view.
T hey would stare so intently at their
cards that they wouldn't notice me
staring at them and especially at the
numbers. For some reason, I never
asked anyone too much about the
numbers. I guess there were enough
other things going on in the neigh-
borhood.

T he Bus M an we called him. He
and his wife had survived the concen-
tration camp, came to America and
began their new life. T heir daughter
was his whole life. She was run over
by a bus one day on her way to school.
She was eight years old. My parents
told me it had made him crazy. He
lived on the first floor of his Saratoga
Avenue apartment building. He
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Louie, My Father and Me
Continued from page 1

looked out the window waiting for the bus to pass by.
When it did, he would jump out the window and run
screaming after the bus. We kids ran in terror. One day
M rs. Teitelbaum was looking out her third-floor apart-
ment window while the commotion was occurring. She
was yelling at Us to quiet down when her false teeth fell
out of her mouth and came crashing down to the side-
walk. My friends and I thought it was the funniest thing
we had ever seen in our lives. It was so funny that we
ignored the Bus M an after that, except for telling one an-
other whenever he would run after the bus, “remember
when M rs. Teitelbaum’s false teeth fell out!?”

Our own apartment was on the fifth floor and faced
the central courtyard. Our view was of clotheslines, fire
escapes and other windows. Directly across from us lived
a very old man. He sat at his window all day long. Every-
day at around dinner time, he would let out a yawn that
sounded like the wild call of a hyena. My father always
said it was the funniest thing he had ever heard.

My parents had a drawer in their bedroom full of
pictures of them when they were in Europe. T here was
one of my mother holding a little baby. I had asked my
mother Many times who the baby was. “Was it me?” No.
“Was it my sister?” No. She finally told me. It was Goldie.
She would have been my other sister, but died when she
was six months old. She caught pneumonia my mother
said. T hey were still in Europe. I never asked her about
her again. T here was also a photo of my father with two
other men, standing next to a car. My father had his foot
up on the bumper and had a cigarette in his mouth. T he
smoke was rising from it. My father looked real young
and he said it was taken before he married my mother. I
thought he looked real handsome. In the photograph, his
eyes reminded me of Louie’s.T hey were deep and myste-
rious and I often wondered about what his life was like.

My father would always come home from work and
settle down with his Yiddish newspaper. He preferred T he
Tag (T he Day) to the Forvertz (T he Forward), decrying
the latter’s Socialist leanings. My father would always call
me when he came across an interesting article that he
wanted to share with me. I loved listening to him read in
Yiddish. I felt like a scholar, sitting at his side, listening to
him read.

My father had an old hat he never wore. It had been
in his closet for years. I asked him about it just before he
died. He had brought it home for Louie one winter day,

he said, hoping to give it to him when he arrived in the
spring. Louie never showed up that spring and never came
around again.

About six months after my father died, my mother
called the Salvation Army to have them pick up his cloth-
ing. My mother was very practical and not very sentimen-
tal. She knew my father would understand that she was
doing it for the tax donation and she still loved him very
much. While I was helping her clean out the closet, I came
across the hat my father had saved for Louie. “Put it back.
Chaim can finally get to see Louie again,” my mother
said. She finished packing the box for the Salvation Army.
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SMB MicroCinema
Coming Attractions
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The Truce
Sunday Sept. 24

The Nasty Girl
Sunday Oct. 29th

The LandWas Theirs
SundayNov. 26th

All films at 7PM

The Puppetmaster of Lodz

Refusing to believe that the war is over, a master art-
ist creates a fantasy world that he safely lives in with his
beloved puppets—until an unexpected intruder arrives...

Presented by Stageworks and playing at the Egg, Sep-
tember 26 to October 8.T ickets: 518-822-9667



Tashlich
by Fred Rheingold

“T he entire world is a very narrow bridge. T he main
thing is not to fear at all.”
-Rabbi Nachman of Bratzlav

“He had a dream, a stairway was set on the ground
and its top reached to the heavens and angels of the Lord
were going Up and down on it.”Genesis 28:12

“Wherever the spirit impelled them to go, they went-
wherever the spirit impelled them- and the wheels along-
side them; for the spirit of the creatures was in the
wheels.”(Ezekiel 1:20)

One of the highlights of this year’s Holiday season
will be the Tashlich ceremony on Sunday the second day
of Rosh Hashana. For centuries, Jews have gone to the
nearest body of flowing water and symbolically cast away
their sins by tossing breadcrumbs into a stream, lake or
the ocean. If they were not near a source of water, they
would go up to a place from where they could view water
(as is the case in T zfat in northern Israel).

T he custom has no basis in the Bible or the Talmud
and indeed it was and is opposed even in some orthodox
circles as smacking of magic. T hey feared that people would
assume that the mere casting of crumbs would in and of
itself lead to the cleansing of sins.

However the custom persists because it is so full of
symbolism. Crumbs representing ouUr sins, water repre-
senting life, the fish representing Us humans who live pre-
carious lives often tossed about by currents we cannot
control. And these are only some of the many interpreta-
tions that many generations have given this ceremony.

When we perform Tashlich this year, we will have an
additional element to ponder. We will go on or near the
bridge in M alden Bridge. Of course, we chose this site
because it is the most convenient and accessible site in the
area but it is a very serendipitous choice. Bridges remind
us of passages and about transitions.

T hough I don't know of an actual bridge mentioned
in the Torah or the rest of the Bible, there is so much in
the Bible about passageways, about journeys about mov-
ing from one place to another. Abraham journeyed from
Ur to Canaan to Egypt and back to Canaan and moved
around within the Land. Jacob fled Canaan to
M esopotamia back to Canaan and then down to Egypt

where he died. T he Israelites journeyed forty years in the
desert before they could enter the Land of Canaan. And
our history is full of exiles and returns for thousands of
years.

Historians have busied themselves trying to prove or
disprove the historicity of the events and personalities of
the Torah but our commentators have understood that
this is a secondary issue. T hey have recognized in the life
of Abraham or the wandering in the desert real happen-
ings in the life of every person and group of people
throughout human existence. We all have to undergo pas-
sages, pass through deserts. We all have our “goings up,”
and “goings down.” T he very word “teshuvah” which we
use at this time of year, is often translated as repentance
but actually means “return.” We try to turn around and
go back to the proper path.

Rabbi Nachman tells us that we must treat life as a
journey, a precarious one at that, and that there are few if
any resting places to calmly survey our lives (perhaps only
on Shabbat and on Holidays). True tranquility comes not
from trying to eliminate the journey or in making the
bridge into a multilane T hruway, but in recognizing its
narrowness without fear. Any security we find is not static.
It is won at the expense of acknowledging that there is
uncertainty all around us, and that life will not be always
pleasant. Perhaps then our narrow bridges and pathways
which are usually horizontal will open uUp in a vertical
dimension to the Divine. In the Bible, Jacob’s dream of a
ladder stretching from earth to heaven occurred while he
was fleeing for his life from his brother. Ezekiel saw his
vision of wheels while he was in exile in Babylonia.

Those of you who drive on Albany Turnpike will
notice the milestones from days gone by. T hey are an-
other reminder that Rosh Hashana is a milestone in our
lives as individuals and as a people. Have we traveled up-
ward as much as we have traveled horizontally?

Lshanah tovah and happy journey.
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SAVETHE DATE

M ONDAY NOVEM BER 13, 2000, 7 PM

“Raising Jewish Children in the Country”
a forum and discussion for parents




Shmini Atzeret and Simchat T orah

T he last two days of the holiday season are Shmini
Atzeret (the Eighth Day of Assembly) and Simchat Torah
(Rejoicing of the Torah). Shmini Atzeret is mentioned in
the Torah as both the culmination of Sukkot and a festi-
val in its own right. On this day we pray for rain for the
Land of Israel as this marks the beginning of the rainy
season in that part of the world. For Jews outside of Israel,
it also strengthens our connection to Israel no matter what
climate we live in. It has become the custom to recite Yizkor
as a memorial for our departed.

Simchat Torah arose as the second day of holiday that
Jews outside of Israel celebrate. Simchat Torah is, in a sense,
the New Year of the Torah. We finish the Book of
Deuteronomy and then immediately start the Torah cycle
all over again for the comng year. T his holiday is, with
Purim, one of the most joyous days in our calendar. We
dance with the Torah scrolls and try to give everyone an
aliyah to the Torah. As on Purim, we indulge in a lot of
frivolity and general merrymaking.

In M alden Bridge, we will have Shmini Atzeret ser-
vices on Saturday morning, October 20 at 9:30 and
Simchat Torah services Saturday night at six o'clock. Come
and complete the holiday season with joy and celebra-
tion.

-Fred Rheingold
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Seating for the Holidays

Recently, a member asked me whether a friend of his
needed a ticket to daven with us on the holidays. The
answer was and is a resounding no. We have neither tick-
ets nor a system for reserved seating.

We recognize that this policy is contrary to the cus-
tom of most synagogues and perhaps in implementing it
we are not exercising the best of business practice. Never-
theless, it is a policy that we brought with us from Nassau,
that we take pride in keeping, and one we hope we can
maintain forever. And besides, qUestioning the status quo
seems to be something this Synagogue was placed here to
do.

While we will not impose a charge on any guest, we
are not without any expectations. It is an appropriate and
customary gesture of appreciation for a guest to make a
contribution to the synagogue. How large a contribution
and what form it may take is up to the guest—we hope
only that it should be measured by the guest’s pleasure in

High Holyday Dates and T imes

Rosh Hashana Services
Friday, September 29  6:30 PM
Saturday, September 30 9:00 AM
Sunday, October 1 8-9:20 AM
(M orning Service)
9:30 (Tashlich)
10:45
(Torah Service, Shofar)
Shabbat Shuvah
Saturday, Oct 7 9:30 AM
Yom Kippur
Sunday, October 8 6 PM Kol Nidrei
9 AM
(M orning Service, Yizkor
and M usaf)
4:30 PM
(Afternoon Services
followed by break-fast)

M onday, October 9

Sukkot
Saturday, Oct. 14
Sunday, Oct 15

9:30 AM
9:30 AM

Shmini Atzeret
Saturday, October 21

Simchat Torah
Saturday, October 21

attending the services and, finally, that it will never ex-
ceed a person’s Means.
-Larry M achiz
8 8 8

Letters

Dear Diane: (edifor: D iane Leibovitz 1s our treasurer)

Several months ago, my niece, Karen Levine Gelb,
sent Me an email about your fund raising for a Torah for
you new Synagogue, I put the information on my desk
and put it away with some of my other papers to be taken
care of later.

I was going through these papers today and realized I
had never sent the check I had planned to send. Please
accept my apology ( and also to Karen).

Karen’s father, Isidore Levine, and my husband, Ber-

please turn lo page 5



Torah and Haftarah Readings

Rosh Hashana

First D ay  Genesis 21:1-34; Numbers 29:1-6

Second D ay Genesis 22:1-24; Numbers 29:1-6

Abraham faces two crises after Isaac is born to Sarah.
He sends out Hagar and Ishmael and then is commanded
by God to sacrifice Isaac.

Haftarah D ay I: 1 Samuel 1-2:10

God remembers Hannah and sends her a son, Samuel.

Haftarah D ay 2: Jeremiah 31:1-19

God will remember the Jewish people in the midst of
exile.

Shabbat Shuvah

Parasha- Ha'azinu Deuteronomy 32:1-52

M oses’s farewell song to the Israelites and his ascen-
sion to M t. Nebo where he will die

Haftarah- Hosea 14:2-10, Micah 7:18-20, Joel 2:15-
17

T he prophets plea for a return of the Jewish people to
their God.

Yom Kippur

M orning- Leviticus 16:1-34 T he scapegoat ceremony
to purify the people

Haftarah- Isaiah 57:14-58:14

Afternoon- Leviticus 18:1-30 Laws of sexual purity

Haftarah- T he Book of Jonah

Sukkot

Day 1 Leviticus 22:26-23:24 Sukkot as a reminder of
the forty years in the desert. Also Numbers 29:12-16- the
sacrifices for the day

Day 2 Same as day 1.

Shmini Atzeret

Deuteronomy 14:22-16:17 T he yearly cycle of the
holidays. Also Numbers 29:35-30:1 Sacrifices for the day

Simchat Torah

Deuteronomy 33:1-34:12 T he final blessing of the
tribes and the death of M oses.

Genesis 1:1-2:3 T he Creation. Also Numbers 29:35-
30:1 Sacrifices for the day

Haftarah: Joshua 1:1-18 Joshua takes over from M oses.

Oct. 28

Parasha- Genesis 1:1-6:8 Creation and the first gen-
erations of the world.

Haftarah: Isaiah 42:5-43:10 God as the Creator and
the architect of history.

Nov. 4

Parasha- Noach. Noah and the Flood and a new start
for the world.

Haftarah- Isaiah 54:1-55:5 God'’s promise to Noah
still holds to this day.

Nov. 11

Parasha- Lech Lecha Genesis 12:1-17:27 God
chooses Abram who undergoes a series of trials.

Haftarah: Isaiah 40: 27-41:16 Israel must maintain
its mission in the face of disppointment.

Nov.18

Parasha: Vayera Genesis 18:1-22:24 Angels visit
Abraham and Sarah, Sodom and Gomorrah are destroyed,
the Binding of Isaac.

Haftarah- 1T Kings 4:1-37

Elisha revives a dead child.

Nov. 25

Parasha- Chayey Sarah Genesis 23:1-25:18 Sarah

dies, and Abraham and his servant find Rebecca as a wife
for Isaac.

Haftarah- I Kings 1:1-31 David is on his deathbed
and there is a struggle for the throne.

Letters
(Continued from page 4)

nard, were brothers. T hey were both very involved in their
synagogues. Iz, almost literally, built his Temple, and both
were Presidents of their Synagogues.

When my husband went to NYU M edical Center
(to have open heart surgery), Iz came up from Arizona to
stay with me. We visited Bernie every day before his sur-
gery and they would discuss Torah and the Talmud, and
debate their interpretations of portions of the Torah. To
them, Torah was the foundation of their lives and of learn-
ing. My husband did not survive the surgery and Iz passed
away two years later.

I know Iz and Helen (Karen’s mother) would be so
proud of Karen and Alan Gelb and their involvement in
their Shul. I too am proud of them.

In memory of Isidore Levine and Bernard Levine,
two incredible, brilliant, loving brothers, please accept
the enclosed check towards the purchase of your Torah.

Should you need additional funds for this purpose,
please let me know.

Sincerely,

Ann Levine



My Father @ Visit
by Alice Swersey

My father came to shul with me one day this past
summer. It was a dismal, rainy Saturday morning when
we drove the winding roads that lead to M alden Bridge
from Stephentown. We entered the church sanctuary- (it
was just before the rummage sale and the Vedder Room
was occupied) and made our way down to the first few
pews where we were warmly greeted by friends who were
participating in the morning service. I had told my friends
that my father would be coming to shul with me when he
visited from the city.

My father was trembling, visibly nervous, now as we
opened the siddur to the page of readings. He was ner-
vous about coming to shul but he very much wanted to
come that July morning.

My father, Harry Shapiro, is 101 years old. He is a
very learned man, having studied history, art, music, reli-
gion including Judaism for many years on his own. Harry
has a remarkable memory. He can recount, in great de-
tail, numerous historical facts. His specialty is American
history, particularly the Civil War . Another passion of
his is music- music for the violin and music by Bach. He
played the violin for most of his life. Only recently did he
give it up, as being too physically demanding.

My father studied in Aeder as a young boy on the
Lower East Side of New York City. I have often heard
stories about how his mother prepared tea on a cold win-
ter day for the rebbe, as the little boys were drilled in their
studies. Harry did not have a Bar M itzvah. T he story is
that the family was too poor. His formal Jewish educa-
tion may have ended in his teens but my father has always
been a student and he has continued to study throughout
his life.

When I was growing up our family was fiercely po-
litical. My mother’s family were Socialists and Commu-
nists and we grew up very close to mama’s family. Reli-
gion was quite Unfashionable in our midst. I always knew,
however, that my father had strong Jewish feelings but
that he was very private about them.

We never belonged to a congregation. Jewish holi-
days were just another day off from school. While many
in the extended family could not care less, my father al-
ways insisted that we show respect to the community by
dressing up and not behaving casually if we left the house.
I am not sure I always understood all this but I somehow
knew it was Papa’s Jewish thing and so be it.

I never saw tears in Papa’s eyes until the briss of my
son, his first grand child.

T he Bar and Bat M itzvahs of my children, in a re-
form suburban NY temple, brought Harry to the bimah.
He approached these events with trepidation, similar to
that day in July here at the Synagogue of M alden Bridge.
Perhaps he was concerned that his Hebrew was different
from the Sephardic, modern Hebrew now spoken. Per-
haps he had some feelings about not belonging to a con-
gregation. I don't profess to know why the anxiety. T here
was always talk about the ultra orthodox, the Chassids,
and the modern Jews. T he differences were obvious to
my father and perhaps he struggles with that.

It wasn't until Harry retired from his profession as a
commercial artist at age 73, that he began to openly assert
that he was studying Jewish history and mysticism.

As he has aged, he as become more demonstrative
about his love of Judaism. A visitor to his Washington
Heights apartment will find him poring over texts by his-
torians Howard Fast, M ax Diamont, T homas Cahill, Paul
Johnson, to name a few. It is easy to buy gifts for Papa. A
few years ago I gave him a Chanukah gift, a diary of a
Jewish colonel in the Civil War. He frequently refers to
this journal as it touched him deeply, combining his two
loves in one volume.

When I became involved with founding this shul, I
shared the events with Papa. I sent him our newsletters
and discussed what I was learning with him. One day
when I was visiting, Papa handed me a check made out
to SM B for an amount larger than I ever knew him to
donate. I thanked him but protested that the amount
was too much and a smaller amount would be just as wel-
come. He looked at me with no uncertainty and said, “I
like what you are doing. Please take this. I wish it could
be more.”

We gathered in the front of the sanctuary sitting in a
circle to read from the Torah. T he first two aliyot were
read and then Fred asked if my father wanted to read.
Papa said he would read but that he could read in He-
brew. Someone commented that many could read the
Hebrew but that we choose to read in English so that all
could understand the reading. Papa said he'd read in
Hebrew, just the same. He read a few passages. T hen he
said that the print was a bit small. He began to read in
English and as he did his voice rose in strength and com-
mand. He read a lengthy passage containing names of
the tribes, names that many of us had faltered over as we
read them over and over again. Papa read as if he was on



a stage in a great auditorium.. His voice echoed in the
small church. It was the walls that trembled now.

After the service we gathered in the crowded entry of
the church for a delightful kiddush where Papa, now more
relaxed, told stories of his childhood and his recollections
of New York in the early part of the twentieth century. A
warm welcome was evident here in M alden Bridge that
Morning.

When we stepped out into the rainy day again, my
father took my hand and looked at me and said “T hese
are my people.” T here were tears in his eyes.

P e
MicroCinema Debuts W ith The Last Klezmer

T he Synagogue's much-anticipated M icrocinema had
its first screening on August 20 with a showing of The
Last Klezmer, a documentary profile of klezmer musician
and Holocaust survivor Leopold Kozlowski. M ore than
40 people enjoyed the film, which showed up splendidly
on our new 61" Sony rear-projection television. Refresh-
ments followed the screening along with a question-and-
answer period led by Seth Rogovoy, author of the recently
published The Essential Klezmer. A hearty thank you to
Seth. T he next film in the series, scheduled for Sunday,
September 24 at 7:00, will be The Truce. Directed by
Francesco Rosi and brought to American audiences by
M artin Scorsese, this is the stirring true story of chemist-
writer Primo Levi and his 1000-mile journey back to Italy
upon his liberation from Auschwitz. John Turturro stars
in what T he New York Times calls "the performance of
his career." On Sunday, October 29 at 7:00, we will have
a special screening for subscribers only of the Academy
Award-nominated The Nasty Girl, a sardonic satire based
on the true story of a German girl who probed too deeply
into the WWII histories of her small-town neighbors. On
Sunday, November 26 at 7:00 we will show The Land
Was Theirs, a documentary about a Jewish agricultural
collective in New Jersey similar to the ones that sprouted
up in Nassau and East Schodack. For subscription infor-
mation, please call Alan Gelb at 392-5109. (Suggested
donation for non-subscribers is $4, refreshments included).
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Meet the Members...

T he acting Chair of SAM B's Hebrew School is Karen
Levine, who brings her extensive background in parenting,

child development and education to the job. A contrib-
uting editor to Parents M agazine, Karen has also written
numerous books, most recently, What To Do When Your
Child Has Problems In School (Reader's Digest Press).
She serves on the Chatham School Board, and is mother
of Noah, a senior at Brown University, and Nat, a fresh-
man at Chatham High School.

All those who came to our Yom ha-Shoa program last
Spring noted the high level of professionalism behind the
evening. No surprise, as the event was organized by pro-
ducer Bernie Kukoff, whose show, I Love You, You're Per-
fect, Now Change has been running in New York since
1996. A 30-year veteran of TV, Bernie developed more
than 20 primetime specials for M ilton Berle, Jimmy Du-
rante, Steve Allen and many others, created the series Dif-
ferent Strokes, wrote for and produced T he Cosby Show
and much, much more.
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Donations

T hank you to all the people who made donations
during the past year:

General fund:

Alan Adler and Sheryl Abbey; Karen and Sy Balsen,
Sid Chavin; Beatrice and Zvi Cohen; Bennet and Sharon
Cohen; Elayne and Saul Cohen; Albert Gordon; Hallie
Halpern and M ark Dickerman: Seth Rockmuller and
Kathryn Houk; Joanne and Haskell Klaristenfeld; Lydia
nd Bernie Kukoff; Diane Liebovitz; Karen Levine and Alan
Gelb; Mimi and Charles Lieber; Janie and Larry M achiz;
M ax Panitch; Fred Rheingold and Jodi Leopold: Alice and
Burt Swersey; Eve and Gustave Weiss; Delores Cartiff;
Naomi and Ed Bernstein; Elaine and Arthur Greenberg;
Harry Shapiro; Carolyn Allen; Harriet and Burt Yelin.

WUM C Roof Fund:

Karen and Sy Balsen; Hallie Halpern and M ark
Dickerman; Lydia and Bernie Kukoff; Karen Levine and
Alan Gelb; Diane Liebovitz; Janie and Larry M achiz; M imi
and Charles Lieber.

M isc:

Hannah and Yehuda Hanani in honor of Larry
M achiz;Harriet and Burt Yelin for Kol Nidre and in honor
of their parents; Joanne and Haskell Klaristenfeld for Kol
Nidre; Arthur and Elaine Greenberg for their grand-daugh-
ter, Liana Greenberg.



Reflections at T en Months
by Lydia Kukoff

It’s astonishing to think that the Synagogue at M alden
Bridge did not even exist this time last year! In the space
of ten months we have come a great distance. Starting
with a small group and a large vision, reaching out to the
Jewish community in our area and offering services that
truly engage as well as enrich, we have grown greatly,
both in numbers and in commitment. Joyous holiday
celebrations; revelatory Shabbat Torah discussions; warm
communal kiddushes; a profoundly moving Yom ha-Shoah
program; the micro-cinema, our own Jewish film festival;
the number of people serving on committees, coming Uup
with new ideas, then taking responsibility for making them
happen, all remarkable examples of this community’s cre-
ative energy. During these ten months we have put down
roots.

At this season of reflection, I feel fortu-
nate to be among such wonderful and dedi-
cated people, proud to call them my commu-
nity and blessed that we join together in this
sacred task. M ay all of us be inscribed for a
year of sweetness and growth.
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Joining The Synagogue at Malden Bridge
by Mark Dickerman

To join a synagogUe is to become one with other
Jews in the fulfillment and even in the creation of our
tradition. When we study Torah together on Shabbat,

when we observe the holidays, when we share important
moments in our individual and family lives, we take up
God’s covenant with Abraham. We do this ancient thing,
and, at the same time, we extend our tradition. We are
building a new community in the tradition of the com-
Munities that have come before Us.

To join a synagogUe is to embrace something much
larger than oneself. And it is many other things, too. Our
synagogue is a place to go in times of difficulty. It is a
place to see friends, and to celebrate. It is concern and
support. It’s a challenge, a comfort, ajourney. It’s real. It’s
interesting.

In the last ten or so months, since T he Synagogue at
M alden Bridge has come into being, we've gone from a
few people to more than 30 family and individual mem-
berships. T hat's terrific. But it’s not nearly enough people
to do all the wonderful things that we can do if more of
us join together.

We want more members. If you're reading this and
you are not a member, it's YOU we need. We want
your support, your energy, and your intelligence.
We want you because we are all a part of the same
ancient and living tradition. Each of us brings
another piece of that tradition.

/ Please, join T he Synagogue at M alden
) Bridge. Help us create it. Together, we can
)
N

@
Hashem.

To join The Synagogue at M alden Bridge; what a
wonderful way to start the New Year.

fulfill our tradition and move it forward,
extending it, making it new, carrying it
on for ourselves, for each other, for

The Synagogue at M alden Bridge
Box 18
M alden Bridge, New York 12115

NOTICE
Rosh Hashanah, Sunday, Oct 1, please
do not park between the Vedder and the
Church door from 9AM to 10:30 AM
Please park on Shaker M useum Road in-
stead of Albany Turnpike.




