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Once upon a time in a faraway place there was a Papa Shofar named Ram Horn and a Mama
Shofar named Sheep Horn and a boy Shofar named Big Horn who had a sister named Little
Horn. When they used to get into a fight, you had the battle of the Little Big Horn.
Mommy, though, was generally proud of her little shofars, and they called her Sheep
because she sheeped such naches from her children. Daddy's Hebrew name was Reuven

and Mommy's Hebrew name was Sara and Big Horn's Hebrew name was Boruch and Little Horn's

Hebrew name was Leah.

One day Ram Horn and Sheep Horn and Little Horn were all sitting around the table waiting
for dinner. They waited and waited because Big Horn had not shown up. Finally, he

came 45 minutes late. Papa asked him, "Where have you been?" He said, "Well, my friend's
mother, who is an excellent shofar, picked us up from school and had a blowout on the

way home." Mommy said, "Well, sit down and eat your supper." The next night they

were all around the dinner table waiting and waiting and waiting. Boruch had not shown
up again. 30 minutes later in comes Big Horn. Sheep Horn asked, "What happened to

you?" He said, "Well, I was walking home and ran into a telephone pole. See the bump

' The next day again

on my shofar." Mommy said, "Okay, sit down and eat your dinner.
they were sitting at the table and again Big Horn was not there. 30 minutes later in
he walks and Ram Horn said, "Where have you been?" He said, "Well, I was walking home

and I tripped on my shoelace and see here I have another bump on the other side of

my horn." Sheep Horn said, "Sit down and eat."

The next morning Ram Horn told Little Horn to wait after school for her brother, Big
Horn. Big Horn was 8 years old and Little Horn was 6 years old. AFter school Little
Horn went looking for Big Horn. There he was playing ball in the schoolyard, not coming
home. He got the bumps playing ball when he was tackled in football. Little Horn

went up to Big Horn and said, "Come, we have to go home." Big Horn said, "I'm not
coming and you had better not tell Mommy and Daddy Horn about this otherwise I'll beat
you up." Little Horn came home and told Ram Horn and Sheep Horn what Big Horn was

doing. Again, Big Horn was late. When he came home this time Sheep Horn asked him,
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"Where have you been?" He said, "Well, I was walking home when I tripped over a rock.

See the bump I have." Ram Horn said, "I think you had better go to your room and think
about this. Are you sure that is the way it happened?" Big Horn left but he did not

go to his room. He went to Little Horn's room, and he started to hit her, but guess
who was right in back of him? Ram Horn. He grabbed Big Horn, took him to his room,

and said, "You are not going to shul this Rosh Hashonna. Nobody is going to blow your
horn. You are a bad horn. You tried to hit your sister. You are a very bad horn."
Then he shut the door. All of a sudden they heard a sound coming from the room, "Tat
tat tat tat tat tat ta ooh ta ooh." Big Horn was crying. He never used to make a
sound like that. He used to always make a sound "tekiah", a proud sound, but now he
was ashamed. Now he could not face his parents and his sister for what he tried to

do. He was not going to be able to go to shul. He cried and cried. "Tat tat tat

tat tat tat ta ooh ta ooh," over and over again. Finally, after several hours Ram

Horn and Sheep Horn came to his room and said, "Are you really sorry?" He said, "I'm
sorry. 1'll never do it again. Please lte me come to shul. I want to have a good
year. I promise never to do this again." So Ram Horn said, "Okay, we will forgive

you but don't you ever do this again." Big Horn then let out a big tekiah of happiness.
He learned his lesson. He was not going to lie to his parents or hit his sister again.
That Rosh Hashonna he went to shul and he blew the tekiah and the teruah and the shforim,
and he really meant it. He cried for all the bad things he did and he resolved never
to do them again. He was able to end on the happy tekiah because he promised never

to do those bad things again.
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Once upon a time there was a sour apple, a delicious apple, and an Macintosh
apple. He had a computer like mine. The sour apple and the delicious apple and
the Macintosh apple all got together and decided to have a party. They decided
to invite their honey. The sour apple decided he would invite a honey that had a
sting in it. The Macintosh apple decided he would invite a honey that had hives
in it because that showed how people were working. The sweet apple decided he
would invite just sweet, regular honey. They all came to the party, and the
delicious could not understand why the sour apple always brought a honey with
sting in it. After all, it hurt you if you bite into the honey are get stung.
After all, it was not nice and pleasant. He also could not understand why the
Macintosh apple brought a honey filled with hives. After all, the hives were not
edible. The sour apple said, "All honey has to have a sting. What you have to
do is criticize people and run them down. After all, 'Ha! Ha! You look funny!
Ha! Ha! I beat you. You are last. I am first.' You always have to have a
sting. You should always make people feel bad." The delicious apple could not
understand that. The Macintosh apple invited honey that had work in it. A
person always had to be working. A person always had to produce. A person that
he invited had to always be the best. He was not going to associate with any
honey who did not work hard, hard, hard and had lots of fancy things. If they
did not have fancy things the Macintosh apple did not want to have anything to do
with them. The delicious apple said, "That is not important. What you should
have is a sweet personality. You should have a sweet honey." The sour apple
said, "No." Then he invited all the people to come to his table on Rosh
Hashonna, but nobody wanted to dip a sour apple into a honey with sting. That
was terrible. Who wanted to be insulted all the time? Who wanted to be put
down? Nobody wanted to take the Macintosh apple with hives in his honey to their

house either. After all, who wanted to only have friends who were perfect and
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did not have anything bad with them? Who only wanted people with all A's? Who
wanted to only have friends who could run the fastest and do the best? After
all, you are supposed to be friends with everybody. So, at the table, what apple
and vhat honey were always chosen? The delicious apple with the sweet honey,
because that is what we all want for the New Year. We don't want any sour
apples. We are not interested in people who are always criticizing and knocking
everybody down and proving how much better they are and singing, "You look funny.
You're no good. Your dress is too short. Your pants are too long." We don't
want that. What we want is an apple and honey for the New Year that are sweet
and delicious, because we want to be associated with people who are nice and
pleasant and good. We also do not want to use honey that all they are interested
in is, "You do this and you do that and you do this and you do that,” in honey
that only produces and everything has to be perfect. That is not the kind of
honey we want either. What we pray for on this holiday of Rosh Hashonna is a
sweet and good year where we appreciate each, where we love each other even if we
are not perfect and where we are not interested in hurting people by stings. Let

us all hope and pray that we all have a good and sweet year.




