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Yom Kippur

In this issue ...

We continue to explore the congregation's High Holidays practices. This year, as in the last several years, Kane Street
Synagogue requires people to present their holiday tickets because of heightened security measures. All eight hundred
and sixty-four seats in the sanctuary have been pre-assigned. Security Chair Sharon Newman has arranged with the 76th
Precinct for a squad car on Kane Street and engaged a security guard for the Atrium Lobby door. During services, ushers
organized by Eliot Solomon, occupy posts in the lobby and at sanctuary doors on the first and balcony levels. Elliott also
facilitates Aliyah honors, directing participants when to go to the bimah, as the shamus did during the Goldfarb years.

The journal includes nineteenth century reports about Yom Kippur traditions. Readers learn from an 1889 Brooklyn Eagle
article the reason white is used for the High Holy days, and discover that in 1892, the Rabbi wore sandals made of straw.
Rabbi Goldfarb, who served as the congregation’s spiritual leader from 1905 to 1955 had his white canvas slippers made
to order at Eneslow Orthopedic Shoes on Livingston Street. The article Copland, Goldfarb and Socolov - Yom Kippur
Memories, notes changes between the Goldfarb years and now. During the High Holidays, there are six times when
prayers are said lying prone. In the early twentieth century, only a few men prostrated themselves in the aisles as Rabbi
Goldfarb prayed on the bimah. Joseph Goldfarb described how his father managed to perform these prayers on the small
and crowded bimah. “He had the small reading table notched at the base to nest against the steps to the altar. When the
time came for the prayers, he had two assistants slide the table to the side so he could face the Ark. My father would then
lift his arms like an angel as a signal to the men to support his upper arms. Facing the Ark and keeping his feet together,
he then lowered himself first into a kneeling position and then prone. After he said the prayers, the men would lift him
upright again.” Joseph stressed the importance of keeping the feet together during the entire process. "The feet must be
kept together. If he needed to reposition himself at anytime, he would hop with his feet together.” Today, Kane Street’s
Ba’al Mussaf Ray Scheindlin continues to perform this prayer in the same manner as Rabbi Goldfarb with the help of two
assistants.

During the Goldfarb years, presidents appealed to the congregation on Kol Nidre and openly announced the pledges.
Albert Socolov found the custom humiliating, and others must have too. At services this year president Susan Rifkin will
ask folks to look in their pews for pledge cards with their name, fold down a tab to support our educational and cultural
programming at Kane Street, and hand their pledge card to a board member collecting envelopes. In recent years the
president’s appeal has accounted for eight to ten per cent of the synagogue’s operating budget. This year's Kol Nidre
pledge is included in the journal.

To get a sense of the Kane Street community today, read what the leaders of our Yom Kippur programs say. The
synagogue holds a youth service on Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur mornings for families with children ages six through
twelve. Raphael Schklowsky writes about his student days at Junior Congregation days and as its current leader. Hedda
Kafka Grupper and Jonathan Katz reflect on Shabbat and Holiday programs for three to six year-olds. Bob Marx who has
led discussion groups on Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur mornings for twenty-three years shares the highlights in “A
History of the Alternative Service”. In Melodic Inspirations, Beth Steinberg discusses the voices of Yom Kippur music at
Kane Street.

Special thanks to all who made this issue possible: the authors for their articles; the editorial assistance of Rabbi
Weintraub, Jack Levin and Vivien Shelanski; the nineteenth century news article provided by Brooklyn Daily Eagle
Online™, Brooklyn Public Library at www.brooklynpubliclibrary.org/eagle

Peace in 5767
Carol Levin, Editor
historicaljournal@kanestreet.org
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High Holidays Admission Tickets from 1951 and 2006; Kol Nidre Pledge card 2006.
(scroll to image)

Brooklyn Eagle on Yom Kippur
(click link to access article)

Day of Atonement, October 5, 1889.

Commentary on the rituals of the ten days, including the changing of curtains that enshroud the ark,
“On the penitential days the colored portieres are replaced by pure white ones, illustrative of the promise
of the Almighty, ‘Though your sins be as scarlet, yet will | make them white as snow.”

Sundown to Sundown, October 1, 1892.

Includes Rabbi Friedlander’s Kol Nidre sermon, “True Rest,” which concludes with,
““Oh that | had the wings of a dove, | would fly to the high court and find out my lot and clear off my doubt”
We need no wings, friends: our doubt is cleared off and our fear is removed right here by placing our trust
and hope in God and resigning ourselves to His mercy or doubt or horror can have no hold on those who
take hold of God, of His holy law, of right and justice. When | look around me | see before me many
pleading countenances, many feeble frames, many praying lips. Some pray for health, some for riches,
some for rank, some for power, but all of us pray for true rest. And the answer to our prayer is, make God
a constant dweller in your heart. in your home. in your workshop. in the cradle. under the canopy. on the
sick bed. in the grave. and life and death will appear to us one great, continuous, calm, gentle resort of
permanent happiness and true rest. Amen”

Copland, Goldfarb and Socolov - Yom Kippur Memories

The composer Aaron Copland recalled the Yom Kippur of his youth at Baith Israel Anshei Emes in Copland — 1900
Through 1942, a biography co-authored with Vivien Perlis. The article includes additional commentary on the
congregation and Yom Kippur services by Joseph Goldfarb and Albert Socolov.

(scroll to article)

Melodic Inspirations
Beth Steinberg writes about Ba’al Mussaf Ray Scheindlin and the De Rossi Singers
(scroll to article)

A History of the Alternative Services

Bob Marx recalls the development of this program initiated in 1983 by Rabbi Ginsburg. This year marks Bob’s twenty-third
year leading the High Holiday Alternative Service.

(scroll to article)

High Holy Days, Then and Now

Raphael Schklowsky who attended the Prozdor Hebrew school and had his Kane Street bar mitzvah on September 9,
1995, recalls his experiences at Junior Congregation as a student and most recently as Youth Services leader.

(scroll to article)

Tot Shabbat and High Holidays Services

Hedda Kafka Grupper recaptures the ruach of Kane Street Synagogue’s Shabbat and holiday programming for young
children during the last fifteen years.

(scroll to article)

Storytelling on the Holidays
Jonathan Katz provides a summary of the 2006 / 5767 Mini Minyan program.
(scroll to article)
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THUE DAY OF ATOXEMENT.

Fichrewws in All Paris of the World Ob
serving the Penitential Sciviil.

In the Hebrew ealendar to-day is the tenth day
of the month of Tishree. The first and seeond
days of this month are celebrated as the New
Year and the anniversary of the creation, It is
the eommencement of the eivil year and is ealled
Rowshellardine, whiclh siguifiies the beginning
of the year. The first day of the new year 15 the
commencement of the ten penitzatial days The
tenth day of those daysof penance amld prayver
i toeday, There is no Jew in the worlil so low 1n
his relisions opinions that ke does not in gome
wiy observe the Day of Atoncment and the days
intervening between it and the New Year, Dur-
ing this time aml for soine daya previons to the
New Year the synaeogines are affonded at day-
break, and Selieoth, or speetal supplicatory pray-
ers for grace nnd pardon,are read before the reg-
ular morning serviee, The purpose of the ten
Auys of penitence (Asaras Y my Hotshoovo) seven



of which intervone between the New Year and
Day of Atonement, is to give an apportunity for
punitenco amd veformation, so that the Day of
Atonement may be ong of purification and par-
don for past sing, The third of the penilential
dary 18 enllid the Fast of Gudaliah and inobserved
a4 sneh in memory of hid assassination. On the
tenth day of Tishree (to-flay), named the White
Tast (Yowm Kippoor) Day of Atonement, hecanse
it is ioped that on this day the sins of the past
avo torgiven, This is the most solemn and ser-
ous day of the vear and is entively oceupied in
the synagogue, beside a service on the previoug
evening It iy aday which escludes all worklly
mntters and of tatal abstivenee from food, even
g0 mueh a4 tasting water heing probibited. (his
Fast i From sumset Lo sunset wed, with the exeep-
tion of the comparatively nuimportant Fast of
Av, iv the only one that does not commence at
daybreak of the duy to be observed.

A curions ceremonial conneeted with fhe syna-
gogue service of the [asé is the changing of tha
curtaing that enslironed the ark, in which are kept
the Books of the Law. Daring the ordinavy Sab-
baths and holilays these eurtaing arve of purple
or erimsunn velvet, but un the penitential days the
coloredd portieres are replaced by pure whito
ones, illustrative of the promise of the Almighty,
S rhongh vour sina he as searlet, yob wiil Imake
them white as snow.” In the Syvungozue Beth
Flohim, State street, the llev. Nabbi William
Sparger delivereil two nddresses, one in the early
morning and one in the ofternoon, the serviees
coptinmed all day. In the reformsl synagome,
Temple Isvacl, on Greene avenue, labbi Leon
Harrison eotlueted the gerviees, 'These places ot
worship wore erowded far beyound theiv senbinge
capieity, for the Isravlite who may seofl at and
irnore his religion Por 36:2 days m the rear isa
very buwmble and devent Jow on New Years' Day
or the Day of Atonement.
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SUNDOWN TO SUNDOWN,

The Day of Atonement Among the

Hebrows,
Services Began in the Synagogues Last Night

Which Wil Continue Until This Evening.
Sermons by Rabbis G. Taubenhans and M.
Frledlander,

Hebrews all over the world are to-day obsery-
ing the fast of Yom Kippur or day of stonsment.
This is looked upon as the most soiemn fast in
the Jewish calendar and every membor of the
household above the age of 13 i3 compolled to
sbstain from food and drink from sunset last
night unti! sunset this evening. The day, which
ig eallod the Sabbath of Babbatha in the Bible, is
reforrad to with deep reverence by the Jews, and
the hoya and the girls are esrly tauzh: the
pasfage in the catechism which savs: “Ho that
shall do any work on that day {Yom Kippur)
shall be cut off from nmong his people.” The day
comgnemorates God'a forgivness to the children
of Israel when they bowed down amd worshipad
& golden calf while Moses was on the mount ro-
ceiving the law. The Lord threatenosd to destrog
the Isrnelites. but Moses went up on the mount &
second time and prayed forty days and forty
vights for their deliverance, which God promised
them. The people ware so overjoyed that they
ats nothing for one day in satonement for their
8ins and the event has been observed ever since.

Threo very important things are denied him-
eulf by the Jew on the Yom Kippur. that of eat-
ing, drinking and washing. Beside that, he must
be u strangoer to hig wife. The rabbi goes further
and doea not wear shoes in the pulpit, douning
sandal like slippers made of straw. He iz also
attired entirely in white, to denote purity, a tal-
iss, which is invariably worn dnring services,
being thrown over his shoulders.



dervices in the several local synagogues began
at 6 o'clock last evening and lested throo hours.
To-day they commenced at 10 A. M. and will cou-
tinus without interruption until sundewn, the
heads of families remsining in the synagognes
all day. Traditional prayers and chants consti-
tuted tha order of coremonies lnat night. the
rabbis reading the scrolls and delivering wer-
mons, The synagorune, Bath Flohim, on State
street, near Hoyt, was crowdad to the doors with
worshipers. Rov. G. Taubenbaus condusted tho
services, with Mr. J. Stark ss cantor. Dr. Tau-
benhans deliversd 2 sermon on “Peace. taking
for bis text Isaish, Ivii:10, “Pence, peace unto
thoss that are afar and to those that are near.”
He said:

From a worldly point of view the day of atone-
ment is the driest and most prosaic of holidays.
[t does not embosown a happy event of & yictor-
ious I-::.st, It has not the chearfulness of jocund
family gatheringsand the mirth of fostal ban-
quets. It bas no worldly inducement and gratigi-
cation. The sypagoguye is_its home, prayver its
TOOversation, religion its sole business, Remnorse
aches the heart, rolemn reminiscences dim the oye
ancd total abstinence withers the rosant the elicek.
Eut from a religious staudpoint the dey of atone-
ment is the most reverent and wmajestic of Loli-
daye.conmine to us with a grand offer and a priceleas

tinensation. It brinys peace—peace to those
that are afar and those that are nigb—which has
always been regarded by Israel sy the sweetest
scquisition, the cup of selvarion. The pm;!:hum
promised, the poets sanw, the priesta praved, the

eople yesrned forit. What 14 sholom (peace)?
ot an outward copdition of prosperity, We
o not say of & nation that it enjors peacs Le-
canse it has amicable relstions with other
countrivs when its awn children are rebellions.
A nation is never so unfortunate as when the
thunders of eivil war are roling in its inidst.
Nor do wu say of & fumily that it Las peace be.
eatse it is on s triemdly footing with itansighbors
when its own members antaronize one auother.
Ko greater calamity can befull a family than the
iscord and contention of its vwn members.

ikewise when we kpeak of the pezes of an indi-
vidual we do not rofer to his good stan: mgt in go-
ciety only. The humanheartisasepuarate dowmin-
fon and what is going on in it is not always seen.
Influence and refulksuce of success in daily piIr-
Bt I8 wo gusrantee for inward tranquillizy.
There may be light without, darknesa within:
serenity outside, storu  inside.  Even when
man ia at his best and noblest the heart is
not alwayr swayed by the Bpirit of content,
The earth 1s never buthed wntirely in the
radiant strearn of the sun. t 15 always
enly partly tinged with irs light. When it is day
here 1t is night elsewlere. So thero is in the hu-
man heart always some spot that is barren. some
fold that is dark. You cau keep off care and anx-
iety as little us you can keep the dust out of your
parlor, Itisao mistake to think that care is al-
ways dressed in rags. Verr often it is arrayed in
purple and wears o crown. The blues are st boma
not only only under the roof of want and destitu-
tton. but mn the structure of sifluence they sitin
the rocker of cownfort or in the chariot of con-



vouience. Solomen, the mightiest king of his age,
exclaimed, in his hour of dissatisfastion, “Vauity
of vanities. all is vein.” A ealiplt of Cordova
wrote in a paper found after his death. “Fifty
¥ears have glapsed since I becare caliph, [ bhavo
)osseased riches, honors, pleasures, friends, in
sct, sverrthing that a man can desiro in_ this
worlil. Ihuve reckoned up the daxs in which L
can say that 1 have really been happy and they
amount to fourteen. Now, it i3 not strange
that the ealiph had so few happy days, it is rath-
er stranzo that he had any st all. Who ean tind
heppiness in the realm of changeability. Sup-
posg ono had the wisdom of Solomon, the
wealth of Crewus. the dominion of Alexander,
the power to think s Plato did, to writo as
Shakepeare, and to speak as Webster, could he
be blind to gll the scenas of misery and
deaf to the wailing of suffering in thisworld. Mo
man can afford to be so selfish and wound up in
Irimself g5 not to be concerned in the least in the
effairs of others. The cyclons that tears off the
roof of the house of my neighbor will not spare
mine. Rough autumnthat breathes destruction
on the folinge across the way will not have mora
mercy for my flowers. Whut n shock has ihe
Normanuis given us all. A fow sick penple comn.
ing to seek sheltor at our door make tha cntire
country shake with tremulous fear. Man canno:
find happiness in & wWorld whers tho to-morrow i+
50 uncertsin and the yesterday passed like
o dream, where poverty and starvation
spread misery and rickness and death carried
darkness and despair dgily into s0 many firesidos.
Neither does Sholom designata that happy feel.
lng which o clear congeience is said to exhale,
Thereis certainly nothing sweeter, nobler and
grander than a clesr conscience, It is the sofl-
est couch, the strongest staff, the most charm-
g gom. Dot who dare elunn it. A man may
say his conzcience is eloar from this or that sin.
but ha cannot kay his conscience is clear from
overy kind of evil. King Holomen says, there ig
no man so righteous ns never to fail. no spiric
to shielded. no soul so nsusceptible as to COn
staiuless out of the dusty streets of warldji-
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ness.  The suu is mot  without dark spots,
and noble a8 a1 man be, upon thorough
exumination, he will find that he has no claim ro
erfection. It depends wholly upan the ideas we
1ave of right and wrong, good and evil. If they
do not rise above ug. we sre saustled with little,
bus if they soar up bigh, to these resions whers
the atmoephera is clearar and the vision less im.
peded; if wo do not formulate our own code of
conduet, but recognize a greater authority and
make the word of God our standard. conscience
will then mean muchk more to us. The ivy can,
without diffieulty, clesp » small house, but when
the building rises up very high, the plans may
climb, but will stop on  the rosd. Sb
with man. It makes all the difference in
the world what he means to reach, to
what ideals be looks up to with lenging. The
broader his principles are, the nobler xnd purer
his model, the more ho will have to reproach
himself for lapses and shorteomings. 1t is richt
that the good one accomplishes should be ap.
preciated and eulogized. Every faad doed o
man performs adds to huwman joy. There are tos



many who do no gool at alll Ridink in the
golden ehariot ¢f kind providence their only
study is how to ineresse their ineome awd to mul-
tiply their resources. Ther Lave no morse]l of
bread for the hungry, no sympathy for the suf-
ferer. Considering sueh poor specimens of hu-
manity it is rejoicing to know that thera aro
many others who act at least like wmon, Iing
let no one rely too much on what he
bas done and think his task accomplished. Ie-
wember how much was left undone apd lhow
much was done against the rules of right living.
It is a good conscience to which we aru to nspire
& consvience that is alwaeys vigilant, striet, pre-
cive and dissatisfied and thuw spurs onward on
the path of improvement. The peace which the
wwraphet holds out is ready religious practice.
teligion is praciiceld in_two ways. Some people
practice rebigion with alscrity and cheerfulness:
tothem religion isa privilege and mukes them
grow spirituzlly. Otherslack readiness and good
will; to them relizion is & burden. Though
they seem to do the right thing they

are not in  bormeny with  their ~ Jdoing,
They are like soldiers that go_to the battledeld
becange they needs muost. Having no firo of
uatriptism in their breasts, the musket and the
mickler are prostrating burdens to them. The
polden goal of tho devout Israelite has slwavs
been to serve God choorfully. “And thou shalt
love the oternal, thy God.” This'does not wean
inlove God's beinz, but His Ward: to ohsy I{is
rommandments snd_to feel that obedicneo is a
source of felieity, This is the peace whicl: the
ar of atonement holds out to us. Wo are 1o
fori. as it ware.2 new covenant with God to.day.
By the penance which we are undergoing we
sinalize our determination to rosien our will to
H:is, to sacrifice our wisbhes to His, and no matter
what our experionce may bo in the world, to seok
strenizth and support in Him.

At the Synagogne Baith Israel, at Boernm place
and Btate street, Rev. M. Friedlander delivered
the Kol Nidrpr sermon before alarge congrega-
ticn. his snbleet being "“True Lest," and lus toxt,
"And ] said, Oly if I had the wings of a dove,
then would I fly end be at rest.” e spokoas
follows: . )

I'riends—~In tho entire rengo of seriplure [ do
not know onother passage which t:li'l_'l't-l‘.'l-g.‘l sy
accurately the charscter of modern life—hurry
anﬂh worry—which &lﬂﬂcrlbti uc]; touchingly the

eli of s worried man, which comes an home
T m o w O ey e mith thes honp of

ave taken for my
like n dove,then

' This, frienda,
“tered bvono

d fear. Herg



tlio psalnist sets hefore nz 2 man. who performs
the mnst paintal part of Jife's tragedy—the hour
of despair. Como brethren. lot us gee the piay,
this 15 a fit hour torjt.  Indsed. it is & sad spece
tacle, it may mnke our hearts rend, it may draw
teara from onr exes: bt 1t will instraet us, it will
presaeat to us wtyvpe of our owa felves, Lo at.
tentive, he has appeared on the stags, IHis oyes
look eross, his face dismayed, his minddistarbed,
He is appareniiy hannted by horror snd eharmi
by fears, driven frou one end of the stage to the
other. Struggling in perplexity, he rives vont to
his Lopeless feeling in the painful rhymes of
Faust, Listen: :

In every gurl I needs must feel oppressed,
My heart to care<a prey.
Ton old the teitler's part to play,

o0 young to live by o desice possessod.
What can the world to e afford?

Tiut to new horrors [ nwake ench morn.
And [ eould weep ot toars to peo the sian

Yawn ot another dey, whose round forlorn
Will satiefy no wish of mine—not one.

And oven then, when falla the veil of night,
Stretehed onmy bei 1 long wish 1o despair;
Appalling dreams by sonl wffrights
No rest vouchsafed me aven thers,
Weo sympathize with the _scourged, almost
breathless actor, Listen again! He mutters a
wish it i important for 14 to know in whnt tone
he is aponking, aucient or modern. Let ns hear
what he says, From the midst of countless caves,
reatlessly dissatistied and and houolessly disap-
rointed, hie bursts out into n pussionate” ery for
something. What? Hecannot clearly sav, oply
thar he might got uway to some placs. Where®
1o does mnot definitely know. but to get awar
from bLere. He knows that hoe 18 not at_rest liera
nnid, therefore, vaguely longs to break all links
of his prosent relations and fiy to some distant
Bea, where a Buropean fag nover foated; to some
unknown region, where n civilized banner never
waved; to some ceserted island, whers human
strength was never oxhunsted. where human pa-
titnce waa never tried, where buman fancy was
never misloading, whers inhuman atrocities wers
never perpetrated, Thus, disgusted and disap-
appointed and discouraged, he breaks out
into  words of the deopest despsir: “Oh,
that I had wings Jike & deve, then
wourld [ Iy and Le at rest.” Bat walt. n more



leasing seona is following. A voice is heard
rom above, the srone changes; o chorus of an-
eels clad in white and crowned with laurels, while
ranouncing that his mind here below will ever
distressed, invite him to asoend and enjoy true
rest. He wonld accapt the juvitation, but 'tis too
late. Friends, wo meet with such_actors ond see
euch performances shnost every day. The inan
in this tragedy presented by the psalmist is the
madern man of svarice. Wo meet him right
there on the bustling avenne of the material
world, He has no time to walk, it spems. He
runs head over shouider as if he wors hunted Ly
every element of naturs, or as if the whole world
was runiing eway froma him. Where to is he run-
ning.  He is parssing after wealth, and all the
woub and tesrr aot appesls of snffering humanity
nbout him cannot interrups him in his devotion
Lo mamion. He makes earthly concern the ail
lmpbrtant parsion of life. Lo emplove henrt and
mul, body nod soul, day sand wight, Mondavs
Al Saturdays, all in the machine of money mak-
ing. He never beholds with contentment that
witeh he owngs but looks with svarics at what
ourers have,  He does not enjoy his own suceess,
hut frets over the success of lis neighbor. He
I8 ot master over what he haes, but a slave to
wiint he wonld bave, Inshort. e is “”",5‘,'5 ina
cofounded state of hurry and worry. But in
the course of s combat tor riches he is often dis-
appointedand frequentlydefeated; be commences
to auarrel with God and with men. He is thrown
inte dullness, discouragement and restlessness,
when, i & possion of despair, he bursts forth:
“Oh, ftad I the swift wingss of o dove [ would 1y
wovay—where? somewhere, and onee be at rest”
We s.\'mrn:hlzu with Lhim, . You newl resi® Yes,
indend, bt rou noed no wings,” we say; “take it
wnd right Lore, with your own family, mmeng
rour friends andin the honse of God.” He listens
B while to our words: b knows we sre right; but
before he conelndes to wecept our sivies his
ming is driven away by the tempest of vain Fancy
into the fulse belia? f’l:mt next senson o next
year ho will be able totake a proper rest.  “Teep
up for another while your constant hustle and
wrestle, "says his imagitution. 'Y ou will soon have
eoush; your sons wiil gros pig, yonr dangbters
will get married, your expenses will begume
smaller, whon you will retire from the busy
market and have wi! the rest you want. *Thus
persnaded  and beoguiled Ly this monstrous
Alephistapheled, thut foolish man keeps on iy his
ceaseless tnjl, I't'ill:!’l.ﬁtlf" the wish: "Uh, had 1 the
wings of o dove | would 113" to_thst sexson, to
that yesr, to that time prowised by Saten, and he
works until he is pur to rost—forever. This is
the part played by our medern waen of avarice.
Lint u voiwee from heaven galls out to us all: “Yon
errinig moctals, vou are misledd by the g VI THATAETTS
of vain faney, Cowe, [ shall give vou swift wingn;
whither could you fiy to bo free from care?
[ shall ive all this matorial world wnd you shall
Lo as fur from rest ns ever.” Yon imagine that
next season or next vear will brinz yon rest; you
are mistaken. The days to come will do no more
for you than the dove's wings could have done
for the weary man presented by the psalmist.
Aud you know whyt Lecatise the Almighty has
B 1’.‘15':111‘ ofdained that wortal.with his minbition,
canuot fimd permanent happiness atd true rest in
the muterial world, Come, mortals, sivs the



Lible, God, bips appointesd for you o Sabbath of
Sublatls, 4 day when you are entirely withdrawn
{row the material wnrf&. wiiel you appenr before
the Lord in dovelike simplicity_anil join the
chiorus of anygels in the anthons of praide in the
penceful residencs of is mejesty.  And if vou
are hieedluss 1o heaven s vojee and negleet in tal-
Ingatrue rest hero suwl new, you can have it
never and nnwlere, Yes, frieuds, we, too, when
we are in trouble, wish to tly away from here to
seek for rest. Let us.therefore,learn a lesson,that
there is not & place on ths globe, nor an hour i
eternity, where a nuu whe mnakes worldly thangs
the all abdorbing pession of life conld avorl
auxietivs and berervemeonts. It will happeq
everrwhere, something to vez us; it will oveur
always somathing which will keep us from rest.
UOn the other hand, sure happiness and true rest
we can find  all over, all the time and
under all  eircumstances  in God, and in
God alome. It 18 reinted of # man who
wag, traveling all over the world to tinda place
for true rest that once he was sitting in &
sunuer house, when torough the upen dogr 4
bird flow in. It Lecume alarmed sod tew from
one siide to the other tuward the roof, trying to
{:ut out of this window or that. The mau movod
W sympathy for the poor bird, said: “Foolizh
bird, why do you not come down lower. You
would then see the n{,-en door where you conld dy
out easily.” But the bird kept on wounding itself
rpaingt the closed windows. At last its winga
prew tired; it flew lower and lower until it be-
cune exbausted and dropped. The bird then
saw the open door: it conld easily esckpe im-
prisotunent.jbut the wings could not ;5 it wasted
s strongeh at the closed windows. The poor
Lird How around no longer. A now light dawned
upon the mind of the wetehing man. I, like the
fuolish bird,” said he, “througl iny pride, ambi-
tion and avarice, have buen Hying too Ligh to
sue the door of God's sanctuary, whieh stands
wide open in ay own town, in my own home,
where 1 coulid find true rest,”” He started out tor
liomo, “Give me the wings of a dove, L will fly
home for rest,” ho cried, “Bm it was ton lute—he
traveled unlonger, Friends, the moral of this
ailegory is obvious. Hamen pride, himan avarioe,
Lumsa ambition, homan jmagination, Litmsn



burry and worry tou often consununate the
same end As that of the foolise bird and as the
shortsighted man. Let ns, therefore, not overlaok
the wide open door lopding to the pumerouns
things which is Godlike, intellectual aud spirit-
uel, in which we can find rest. At this‘hour,
when our destiuy is fixed, everyone inwardly
soysr "Oh. that 1 had the wings of o dove, [
would fly to the high court aud find ont my lot
and elear off my doubt.” We need no winigs,
friends; our doubt is ecleared off and our fearis
removed right here by placing our trust aad hope
in God and resicning ourselves to ILis merey.
Tenr or donbt or JoFeoF van have no hold on
thowe who_take hald of God, of His Loly law, of
right and justice. When 1 loos around ipe I se0
before me many pleading countenanecs, many
feeble frames, many praying lips. Some pray for
heairh, some for riches, some for rank, some for
power, but sl of us pray for trus rest. And the
AUsSWUD L0 Our praver 18, make God a econstant
dweller in your heart, in your homs, in vour
workshop, it the eradle, noder tho canopy, ou the
sick bed. i the grave, atul hfe and deatn will ap-
pear to us ous great, continpuous, calm, zentle re-
:f{:-rt of permanent heppiness and troe rest,
Awmen,



High Holidays Admission Tickets from 1951 and 2006; Kol Nidre Pledge card 5767 / 2006.
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Copland, Goldfarb and Socolov - Yom Kippur Memories
Ed. note: Aaron Copland’s biography includes additional remarks about his Baith Israel Anshei Emes roots. This brief excerpt is from
Copland 1900 Through 1942, Aaron Copland and Vivian Perlis, St. Marrtin’s / Marek, New York, 1984. The remarks made by Joseph
Goldfarb and Albert Socolov are from the Congregation’s oral history collection.

“Sometime before | was born [1900,] my parents had enrolled as members of Brooklyn’s oldest synagogue... On high
holy days you weren’t supposed to ride, and it took us about forty-five minutes to walk there. By the time of my Bar
Mitzvah... my father had been president for several years... Religious observance in the Copland family was mostly a
matter of conventional participation rather than a deep commitment to other-worldly experience. Despite this, one very
solemn moment remains vivid in my memory: on Yom Kippur, the Day of Atonement, the elder graybeards of the
congregation stretched themselves out prone in the aisles of the synagogue and prayed for forgiveness of man’s evil
ways.”

Joseph Goldfarb, born in 1917 seventeen after Aaron, also remembered the men who would prostrate themselves in the
aisles. Joseph said that these “greybeards” that Copland wrote of were members of the old Talmud Torah Anshei Emes.
They were Orthodox men who for years after the merger continued to sit in a special section of pews at front left reserved
for “men only.” Joseph said, “There was always mixed seating. There was a section starting five or six rows back from the
front on this left hand aisle where older men would assemble. They'd concentrate there rather than in other places in the
synagogue. Sometimes there would be twelve, fifteen, ten older people who would sit there. Gradually over the years that
number dwindled more and more as families moved out of the neighborhood to the more fashionable neighborhoods. And
downtown Brooklyn wasn't a place where Jews came to live.”... Joseph added, “During the years that the Jewish
population was at its peak, the balconies were all occupied on the High Holy Days. On Yom Kippur sometimes they
brought in extra folding chairs.” He added, “The synagogue was supported by donations that | recall around Yom Kippur
time when all the pledges and announcements about money were all open.”

Albert Socolov, born in 1921, recalled how uncomfortable he felt on Yom Kippur when the president announced
contributions from the bimah. His father owned a modest building supply store on Hamilton Street and dreaded the open
announcements about money. “It was like a caricature,” Albert said. “The people who would give the first ten thousand
dollars or five thousand dollars, and the storekeepers who lived in the neighborhood would make those donations. It
wasn’t coming from the Red Hook Housing Project because those people were very marginal and lived economically.”
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Melodic Inspirations

by Beth Steinberg

Beth and her husband Ira Skop have been an integral part of music at the synagogue since 1986. For more on music at Kane Street
see Issue 37 for Beth’s article about "Shabbat Melodies” and Issue 6 — Sacred Music.

For the last twenty-five years Ba’al Mussaf Ray Scheindlin has been a source of melodic inspiration at our shul. We at
Kane Street Synagogue sit in our sanctuary in Brooklyn on Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur listening to him recite the
prayers that millions of Jews worldwide hear in their own synagogues in much the same way. The eerily, beautiful Ko/
Nidrei prayer that ushers in Yom Kippur has been sung to the same cantillation for hundreds of years. Ray, along with his
rich and capable baritone voice, has a linguist's knowledge of Hebrew and other Semitic languages. That knowledge
brings an exquisite understanding to all of the prayers of the high holidays, especially the more archaic prayers,
composed in Aramaic - less easy for us regular folk, but for Ray, pure poetry. His Nussach is a traditional one, based on
the familiar themes of the High Holiday period, with some of his own special additions from his childhood in Philadelphia.
His Adon Olam that we sing on Kol Nidre has become our melody — one that we associate with that particular time of the
year.

Choral singing by the De Rossi Singers also enhances our High Holidays services. The original quartet, which debuted
on Shabbat Shirah in 1978, set out to sing primarily the music of Salamone Rossi, a gifted composer of the Renaissance
court of Mantua, Italy. Over the years, their repertoire expanded to include the work of Sulzer and Lewandowski, as well
as other classic 19th Century Jewish composers. The choral group, all members of Kane Street Synagogue, worked
under the direction of various synagogue members, choosing pieces that have become familiar favorites at our Shabbat,
Holiday, and Rosh Hashanah and Kol Nidre services.



The De Rossi Singers took a brief sabbatical from 2002-2003. They emerged with an expanded roster of singers and with
a renewed desire to broaden their musical horizons as choral singers. Under the direction of Laurie Yorr, the De Rossi
Singers have sought out new musical directions, including music by Kane Street’s own Rabbi Israel Goldfarb and Mort
Kahn. Their repertoire has developed and changed, combining classical choral fare, Israeli folk songs, and harmonies

of standard congregational tunes sung at regular Shabbat and holiday services. This past year, Laurie formed the Young
Rossi Singers, with a group of younger Shabbat regulars, ranging in age from nine to thirteen. The group hopes to sing
on a regular basis for Shabbattot and perform with the adult De Rossi group.
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A History of the Alternative Services

by Bob Marx

Bob Marks and Debra Laks have been active members of the synagogue for 25 years. Debra has led Kane Street on numerous hikes
and has logged thousands of miles of biking under her saddle (often praying along the way) Bob has logged thousands of pages of
Torah under his "gartel" They consider their greatest successes to be their two boys; Josh and Benji. Kane Street has been a central
pillar of the family’s life.

While the ordinary translation of Tefilla is prayer, the two words represent different kinds of ideas. “Prayer” is closely
related to the idea of pleading, while “Tefilla” is derived from the notion of evaluating or adjudicating. (It turns out that
Israeli judges are called Mitpallellim) Certainly, both processes are appropriate to the High Holidays. For many Kane
Streeters who are familiar with synagogue ritual, the High Holiday service allows for the expression of both ideas. But for
the Kane Streeters who have a more limited background, the High Holiday Services can be experienced as more of the
former and less of the latter.

It was to explore ways of making the services a more engaging Tefilla experience that in 1983 Rabbi Jonathan Ginsburg
initiated a different kind of High Holiday Service at the synagogue. The Service was designed not to imitate the format of
the sanctuary service. Rather, it would attempt to explore alternative ways of experiencing Tefillah, while remaining true to
the spirit of a High Holiday service. It was also set up to be an interactive rather than a one way process. Rabbi Ginsburg
recognized that based on my yeshiva background and experience in Jewish education, | had become over-trained on
Tefillah and needed a change of pace to recharge my own spiritual batteries. Hence, | was “volunteered” into running the
Alternative Service.

So we began running this program in the Belth Room of the old Community Building. It was decided that we would meet
during the Mussaf Service for about 90 minutes, usually just after the Rabbi’'s Sermon to insure maximum participation
and to avoid conflict with the children’s service. The Rabbi’s sermon also provided good fodder for discussion Group size
grew from about a dozen to 25. The composition of the group varied. Often established members of the community would
participate for a few years, drop out and return. There are some long time members who consider this to be the Rosh
Hashanah Service. And every year there are new faces of the interested, the uncertain and the curious. Every so often
an argumentative person shows up. It becomes quickly obvious that the Service represents a safer forum for them to
express their own troubled relationship to Religion, God, or Humanity. They of course are surprised to quickly discover
that they are among friends.

Each year presents a challenge of how to reformulate the age old issues in terms that resonate with participants and stay
true to the meaning of the Yamim Noraim. Here are some of the activities that have gone on in past years:

Explanation of the High Holiday Service itself

A brief history of the Jewish People

A brief history of the Machzor

The Jewish Calendar

Jewish Christian Relations

Translations of specific Teffilot with commentary
Study and discussion of Torah readings

Peace in the Middle East

Songs and poetry associate with holiday themes.

One notable year we had an improv session. Groups had to present a five minute play based on a timeless theme: A
Jewish boy brings his non Jewish fiancé to the family’s Seder. The plays brought the house down. On Rosh Hashanah



5764 (2004) The Alternative Service conducted the first study session in the new Goldman building: We studied the laws
of shofar blowing.

All those who come to the Alternative Service participate, even the quiet, thoughtful, or shy ones. Everyone has
something to contribute. And each person can teach another. In years past there would be an Alternative Service on just
the first day of R’H and Yom Kippur. This year for the first time, the service will run all three mornings, including the
second day of R’H. The ways in which the Alternative Service has explored the themes of Teshuva, Tseddaka and Tefilla
have varied over all these years. But the need for each of us to share in our common spiritual quest at this time of year
remains the same. Shana Tova Umetuka.

Celebratin gls 0 years
High Holy Days, Then and Now
by Raphael Schklowsky

Raphael is a Kane Street “lifer”, attending services practically from a pre-natal state through the present. He studied at the Kane Street
Prozdor from grades 1 through 9. This is his second year leading the Youth Services.

| used to dread sitting in the family pew. It was too stationary. | much preferred the back corner of the balcony, playing
cards with people who shall remain nameless (but they know who they are). Junior congregation was a must, even if its
significance wasn’t always apparent. Singing, bowing, leading and following at the youth services meant more to me than
what happened in the sanctuary. Junior Congregation on Shabbat was about us doing it on our own. But during the High
Holy Days, it was led by adults. The turnout was too big for us to handle, | guess. So we were handed mini-machzurim
and it was just like the adult service — stationary. Once the junior congregation was over, it was back to the cards.

| didn’t really have a clue as to why the adults were so serious, occasionally “shushing” us. To me there was no concept
of repentance, or the binding of Isaac, or the Book of Life. The shofar was something my mother blew, not a signal to
awaken my sleeping sense of self. The blowing of the shofar was more about how many seconds the t’kiah gadolah
lasted, rather than ringing in the New Year. The New Year was apples and honey, round challah, teiglach, Nelly’s peanut
butter and jelly sandwiches. It was new clothes, days off from school, my grandparents at the Olcott Hotel. It was playing
tashlich two-hand-touch football, our Tashlich Bowl. But that was then.

Now, | can see, hear, taste, smell and feel the significance of these High Holy Days. | can see the difference in myself
from the years past. | can see the past mistakes and misdeeds and attempt to return to a better, more productive way of
living. | hear the blast of the shofar, and can hear the resonant trepidation within myself. | hear the sincerity of the
congregation during Avinu Malkeinu, and am inspired to emulate that sincerity in my own praying. | can taste the
sweetness of a truly New Year. Not just from apples and honey, but from the aftertaste of words of repentance and
kindness being spoken. | can smell the community’s collective anxiety inside the crowded sanctuary. It signifies for me
the blessing of having a community in which we are all safe from persecution. Yes, we all pile into the sanctuary, and at
times can be a bit stuffy. But the smell of a united community, while perhaps slightly funky, is one of comfort. It reminds
me that | am not alone. | am amongst my people, and | will not live in fear.

This year | can feel the excitement within myself for an opportunity to convey all these feelings to the younger generation.
| have been given the opportunity to impart upon the youth of my community the significance of these Holy Days. A year
ago, Rabbi Sam offered me an unfamiliar role in an all-too familiar play: leading junior congregation. | would be standing
on the other side of the great generational divide. The prospect filled me with excitement and trepidation. The three
services | led were exhilarating and exhausting. When the Rabbi asked me to lead Junior Congregation again, | felt much
more excitement, and a great deal less trepidation. Above all else, the opportunity filled me with the greatest feeling of all:
a feeling of purpose. If | have shared even a small portion of the High Holy Days’ significance that | have learned since
my younger days to the children of my community, then | have allowed them the opportunity to approach one step closer
to attaining their own sense of purpose, and some day imparting that purpose to future generations, /'dor vador.

However, all significance aside, every year | still look forward to participating in the great time-honored tradition of the
umpteenth-annual Tashlich Bowl. Every completed pass, a sin cast away into absolution and every end-zone dance, a
worthy celebration of the sweetness of the New Year. Shanah Tovah.
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Tot Shabbat and High Holidays Service

by Hedda Kafka Grupper

Hedda led Tot Shabbat and Tot High Holiday Services program for fifteen years. She began coming to Kane Street Synagogue in 1978
and, married David Grupper in 1984. They have two children, Naava and Eddie. Hedda is an Art Therapist and Director of Psychiatric
Rehabilitation Services at Baltic Street Service.

This year on Rosh Hashanah, for the first time in sixteen years, | sat in the sanctuary as a new group of parents led the
High Holiday children's service. | felt relieved to just sit and enjoy the service with my husband and our children who are
now in college. Here’s my story about those wonderful years with the children’s services.

In 1990 when our daughter Naava was five and our son Eddie was three there was no young children’s service at Kane
Street Synagogue. My husband, David Grupper, and | had been attending Kane Street since 1980, and in 1984 we
named our daughter in the second Brit Bat ceremony held at the synagogue. (The first was in April 1984 for Shoshana
Ginsberg) We wanted to share our synagogue community with our children, but young children on Shabbat mornings
were either restlessly sitting in pews with their parents or running around the sanctuary and community room. Discussions
among congregants were about decorum, safety, and tolerance. Informally, parents took turns with childcare in the
community room, davening and participating in the sanctuary when they could. Some parents who sat in the community
room most of Shabbat morning made it into the sanctuary only during Kiddush as it was a quieter, less crowded place to
continue watching their young at play.

There had been groups of parents before us and groups of parents before them who had created minyanim for the very
young and their parents, but none existed in 1990. | spoke with Rabbi Debra Cantor about starting a “Tot Shabbat.” She
said, “Do whatever you feel you can. I'll support you.”

Kane Street’s Tot Shabbat was modeled after a program at Congregation Shomrei Emunah in Montclair, New Jersey that
was coordinated by former BIAE member Linda Ariel. When | told Linda | was interested in starting a program at Kane
Street, she gave me all her materials and support. | had been observing Tot Shabbat services in many synagogues for
several months. | liked theirs best because it was a co-op. Usually we had two parents who accompanied every child and
distinct roles were assigned to four willing parents each Shabbat. There was set-up, fifilah leader, Torah story-teller, and
kiddush coordinator. The result was that at least four families had to meet together for the group to function well. We met
in one of the small classrooms on the second floor of what was then the Julius Kahn Community Building.

Our siddur was four pages long with both English and Hebrew text. My husband David, a graphic designer, set new type
and re-formatted Linda Ariel's material. Our siddur included Hevenu Shalom Aleichem (Welcome!), Mah Tovu (What a
wonderful community we are!), Barchu (Hello, God!) the first line of Sh’ma (our Crede,) an Amidah (1-minute meditation,)
Ki Mi’Tsion (Taking out of our stuffed Torah,) a Torah Dance, more dances, a Torah Story, another Torah Dance
(returning the stuffed Torah to the ark,) Ein K’Eloheinu (for certainty and closure,) and Kiddush (our kids got hungry!)

| loved that tfilah service and often led it. During Hevenu Shalom Aleichem, | loved including the Hebrew name of every
lap-clinging child in the group. Parents helped their children with Hebrew pronunciation and were themselves engaged.
The children whispered their names at first. By second session, they were speaking more loudly. By the third or fourth
session, some were confidently shouting out their Hebrew names. Parents were proud. There were my kids, Naava and
Eddie Grupper; there was Rebecca Katz, Nicole and Samantha Demby, Liat Olenick, Jennifer Thum, Yonah Greenstein;
and Howard Sider. There were Sara Rebell, Daniel Terna, Jesse and Julia Mayer. There were their parents. The
paragraph circulated along with our Tot Shabbat siddur described our program as "a positive Jewish experience which
enhances the child's sense of self and enriches the relationship between parent and child." The group usually numbered
between twelve and twenty-four.

Parents got creative: Sara Porath, Becky’s mom, made up hand motions to Mah Tovu and a march for Ein K’Eloheinu.
Jonathan Katz, Becky's dad, often led the Torah story, embellishing it with his gentle style, visual aids and dramatizations
he must have spent hours preparing. | remember one Torah Story he led in which he had our three to four year olds
waving streamers of blue crepe paper close to the floor as we parents stepped over them in re-enactment of the crossing
of the Red Sea! We always ended with a Kiddush of grape juice, challah, and cookies, chanting the three brachot along
with the children designated to lead them. At the end of Kiddush, our ninety minutes together felt complete; our hungry
kids looked satiated; the parents’ need for spiritual community was more than fulfilled.

The group became close and wanted more. We met one Sunday and created a curtain for our wooden Torah ark. David
and | brought home-made stencils, felt, scissors and glue. Teams of tots and parents created felt-on-felt squares depicting
one of many Torah stories told during our Tot Shabbat services. We put that curtain together and used it for the next
dozen years! Another Sunday, | recruited one of the parents Fred Terna, a well-known artist and eloquent speaker to co-
lead a mezzuzah-making workshop with me. It was so successful, we did it three times. Children and their parents
seemed to come to that workshop from all over. We charged a small materials fee and used the revenue to purchase



more stuffed Torahs. Tot Shabbat parents told each other we wished it didn't have to ever end, we wished we could have
our own school. We began meeting every other Tuesday night to hone our mission. By second grade, we were able to
enroll many of our children in what would become the Hannah Senesh Community Day School. (But that's another
article!)

Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur Children's Services were special. It was not unusual to see at least twenty-four three to
six year-old tots and twice as many of their parents. We met at first in what was then the "Belth Room," and when that
room became too small, we met in the first floor community room. We still sang out every name, during Shalom Aleichem.
Jonathan Katz took the lead as leader and Simcha Weintraub co-led, adding his wonderful niggunim (tunes) of
Hashiveynu with hand motions, and "Sorry Stories." | told holiday stories, sometimes in costume and sometimes with
puppets; | helped Jonathan dramatize the Yonah story on Yom Kippur, and led the apples-and-honey song during our
birthday-party-for-the-world kiddush.

When Samual Weintraub became Rabbi in 1996, he re-named the children's Shabbat and High Holiday service Mini-
Minyan. | was involved in some training workshops and initial organization. Rabbi Weintraub asked whether some of the
Tot Shabbat graduates could record a children's service teaching-tape. Five Tot Shabbat graduates met in the recording
studio of new Mini Minyan parent and beloved children's music performer, Dan Zanes, and produced a now treasured
tape. There was Eddie Grupper, Becky Katz, Nicole and Samantha Demby, and Howard Sider. All post Bar/Bat Mitzvah
and blooming nicely. All singing lovingly: Hevenu Shalom Aleichem: We bring you hello. Mah Tovu: How lovely are your
tents, oh Jacob! and all the other t'filot of the Tot Shabbat Service that | will never forget.
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Storytelling on the Holidays
By Jonathan Katz
Jonathan Katz is a long time member of Kane Street Synagogue who has helped develop and lead our High Holiday
children's services during the past fifteen years. He is director of the Rita J. Kaplan Jewish Connections Programs at the
Jewish Board of Family and Children's Services and was a founder of the Hannah Senesh Community Day School.

This year, Kane Street Synagogue will again provide its acclaimed High Holiday Children’s Services, for kids aged three
through six. Developed and led by congregants Jonathan Katz, Rabbi Simkha Weintraub and Hedda Kafka Grupper,
these services have been a source of inspiration and enjoyment for young children...and their parents...for years.

The services are held on both days of Rosh Hashanah and on Yom Kippur, between 10:45 AM and 12 noon, in the
Community Room of the Goldman Educational Center. Each service features a lively mix of prayers, songs, stories and
physical movement, designed to keep the children interested and actively involved.

Key themes of the High Holidays, such as appreciating and enjoying the wonders of life, striving to lead a meaningful and
positive life, being a caring and helpful member of the community, are presented and explored through age-appropriate
language and activities.
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About the Journal ...

The Synagogue Journal, a one-year online publication designed to highlight prominent individuals and events during the
Kane Street Synagogue congregation’s past 150 years

We welcome submissions of reminiscences, letters and photographs to help shape the BIAE story for Congregation Baith

Israel Anshei Emes. For a list of upcoming Journal themes or to read past issues, see “Archives” located under the
Journal banner
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