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YIZKOR PESACH 1982
R Rabbi Joseph Radinsky

In a few minutes we are about to say Yizkor. Yizkor stirs up within us all sorts of
memories of the past, memories of Seders we had long ago in our grandparenéfiyepd parent's
homes. At every Seder we welcome a special guest. We set aside a cup for Gﬁg, for
Eliahu. Why should it be that we set aside a cup for Eliahu? Why don't we set aside a
cup for Moshe? After all, Moshe is the man who took us out of Egypt. He is the man who
sacrificed so much of himself to insure our freedom. He is not even hardly mentioned at
all at the Seder. Why is such prominence given to Eliashu? What's more, of all the
holidays Pesach is not referred to as the time of our joy. At least, it is not referred
to directly as all the other holidays are. Eliahu was a prophet of justice. He stood
up for the oppressed. He would not allow the lowly to be run over by the high and mighty.
But Moshe, too, always stood up for the underdog. He slew the Egyptian who was smiting
the Jew. He saved Yisro's daughters. E1i was the man who proved to the people that
G-d was G-d. He had all the priests of Baal assemble and offer a sacrifice telling them
to have their god bring fire to consume it. They tried all day, but they failed. He then
put out a sacrifice and fire quickly came from G-d and consumed it. The people then shouted
G-d is G-d. However, this did not last long. The very next day Eliahu fled to the desert.
He asked to die because he was a failure. He could not succeed. It did not seem that he
could convince the people permanently of the truth. G-d told him, Eliahu, do not give up,
do not give up. He then showed him the mighty thunder but He said, “I am not in the
thunder”. He showed him the lightning and said, "I am not in the lightning. I am a
still small voice. Eliahu, go back. Do not give up. Do not give up. Do not give up."

Bl Elida
Eliahu went back and set up new discipleg and His message through Lishe spread. In
Eliahu's time there were only 3000 Jews who m not bm’ldown to Baal, but the message was
clear. Do not give up. Do not give up. That's why Pesach, too, is not referred to as
the day of our joy because many times Jews have celebrated Pesach under terrible conditions.
They had a Seder in Auschwitz. How was it possible? One of the SS men told omaesf the
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Jews in the carpentry shop to make him targets. He said #e would but it would be more
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effective if&g could put figures on the targets. The SS men thought that was wonderful (‘l“‘-
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and brought some flour to make a paste from. They saved that flour and baked Matzah in
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the foundry. They took potato peels and put them in water and that was their wine. They
had a Seder in Auschwitz. How is this possible, though? It is possible because we Jews
since the time of Egypt have known that we do not deserve slavery. We are always free
inside. That's why we read in the Hagaddsh that we are to tell the story of Exodus,

Kol Yemai Chayecha, all the days of your life. The word Kol, all, means even at night.
We Jews are never to give up. Even in the darkest moments of despair we should persevere
because a still small voice, the message and memories of our past, will eventually
overcome. Today when we are faced with many problems of assimilation and many parents
are estranged from their children the message is still the same. Do not give up. Do not
give up. Rabbi Menachem Zimbah was one of the leaders of Polish Jewry. When he saw what
was happening in Warsaw he couseled the Jews to revolt and on Erev Pesach 1943 the SS
tried to enter the ghetto to round up the last 50,000 Jews to send them totaéath camps.
They were repulsed by Jewish young people having almost no weapons. That night Rabbi
Zimbah who hadscarried with him a piece of Matzah made a Seder. The Germans, hewgh,
decided that the best way to get at the Jews was to destroy every building, to set them
afire and they began setting the buildings on.fire. Rabbi Zimbah's building, too, was
set on fire. He went down into the basement with his family but from there, too, they
wuu-l‘;:loi(“ to l& He took the hand of his 5-year old grandson and went out of the
building. The Nazis were waiting for him and they shot him down. However, the other
members of his family saw where the shots came from anJHZere able to escape. Rabbi Zimbah
died, but his family lived. Man9=!ﬂfraose that we remember today have died, but their
memories cause us to live and will cause future generations to live. We should all never
give up, but we should cling to the still small voice, to the memories, to the love, to
the warmth of those who &\ékgone by passingw;mi; future generations. They may be

gone, but their families live.




