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O LORD, MASTER OF THE UNIVERSE, WHO HAS CREATED MAN WITH HIGH HOPES AND
WITH A FRAIL NATURE, GRANT THAT AS WE CELEBRATE THE HOLIDAY OF SUCCOS, AND
AS WE ALL ARE ABOUT TO ENTER THE SUCCAH, EACH OF US WILL ALWAYS BE MINDFUL
OF THE FACT THAT THERE IS NO CEILING TO OUR GOALS AND ASPIRATIONS AND THAT
OUR SIGHTS SHOULD ALWAYS SOAR TO THE STARS, EVEN THOUGH WE ARE FRAIL BY
NATURE AND CAN AND WILL, LIKE THE SUCCAH, BE BUFFETTED BY MANY OF THE

COOL WINDS OF LIFE. GRANT, O LORD, THAT EACH OF US, LIKE THE SIDES OF
THE SUCCAH, WILL SUPPORT EACH OTHER AND WILL, WITH THY HELP, GIVE JOY TO
EACH OTHER, OUR COMMUNITY, AND THEE. GRANT, O LORD, THAT NONE OF US WILL
EVER FEEL SO LOW THAT WE CANNOT RISE AND GRANT, O LORD, THAT, BY OUR
WORKING TOGETHER, WILL REACH NEW HEIGHTS AND, BY SO DOING, INSPIRE OTHERS

AND BE DRAWN CLOSER TO THEE. AMEN.
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