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In a few moments we will be saying Yizkor. We will call to mind loved ones who molded
and shaped us and whose presence we still feel after they have gone. Even to this

day many of us, when we are called upon to make a decision, think, "What would my
mother have thought? What would my father have wanted?” When we buy a new home or

a new suit or a new car we also think how would they have liked it? Their ideas,
their values, their standards are still molding and shaping us. Unfortunately, today
many of the values they stood for are not being adhered to. People today are more
interested in things than in relationships. We today have so many more things than
they did, but are we happier? In their days when the whole family would get together
for dinner or dessert everyone enjoyed it, but today that is not considered important
for many people. They would rather go to a ball game than entertain their family.
They would rather go to a movie than see their parents or visit their children. They
believe that people need things not people. People they feel get in their way, but
when they get sick, who is going to visit them? Their chauffeur, their maid? Who

is going to comfort them? Their TV set or their automobile? When they are feeling
down who can they turn to for help? Their swimming pool? Today we have chosen things
over people and are we happier for it? I just read an article the other day which
stated that 20% of the people in the United States suffer from mental illness. That
means that of the thousand people who are gathered here today in Shul 200 of you are
crazy, but I am not going to say which ones. Today many people are not interested

in the day to day love, attention, and concern that is necessary in order to transmit
values. Thank goodness, in our synagogue we have many people who conduct the davening.
They did not learn to conduct the davening because they went to éheder, but because
their parents and grandparents sat down and listened to them. Sure, they learned

the mechanics in Hebrew school, but in order to excel they had to have the love and
attention of their parents and grandparents or both. Today the whole burden is put

on the synagogues and schools. Today our synagogue must carry the whole burden.
Families no longer want to accept the responsibility for religiously educating their

children. That's why we need strong, large synagogues today. It is not the spectacular




image2.png
YIZKOR - YOM KIPPUR 1984
Rabbi Joseph Radinsky
PAGE TWO

event that molds and shapes people. It is constant care and concern, the day in and
day out caring. We all here know about Elijah, the Prophet. He was a man who did

many spectacular things. We read about him in the Selichos that we have been saying
all week. '"May the one who answered Elijah in Mount Carmel, may He answer us." Elijah
made a spectacular demonstration at Mount Carmel. He gathered together the priests

of Baal and told them to prepare a sacrifice and let Baal set it afire. They tried

all day and could not, but he did. He called on G-d and his sacrifice was consumed

by fire. Immediately, all the people said, "Adoshem Hu Elokeem," "G-d is G-d." 1In
fact, we conclude the Yom Kippur services with that phrase. The people were so enthusiastic.
The priests of Baal were slain but Elijah accomplished actually nothing. The next

day the people returned to their old ways, and he had to flee to the desert. He was

so miserable he wanted to die. It was there that G-d told him He was not in the whirlwind
or the mighty storm but in the still small voice. Elijah then went back and designated
Elisha in his place. Elisha did not do any spectacular things. He just helped peole
day in and day out, and in our Selichos prayers we mention him, too. 'May he who
answered Elisha in Jericho." Elisha made a revolution. he changed the people and

even a government because of his steady acts of kindness, his example of doing one

good deed after another and showing the people the proper way. At Jericho it caused

a stream that was bitter in saline to become fresh and allowed the people to have
living water so they could prosper and live in Jericho. Elisha helped many people.

It once happened that Naman, a Syrian general, got leprosy. He learned from a captive
Jewish girl that there was a prophet in Israel who could cure him. He told the King
of Syria about it and the King of Syria sent a message to the King of Israel saying
that he was sending his general to be cured of leprosy. The King of Israel thought
this was a pretext for war. When Naman came Elisha did not even meet him. He just
told him to dip in the Jordan seven times. At first Naman did not want to do it.

He said, "Aren't there bigger and better rivers in Syria?" His servants told him,

"If Elisha had told you a hard thing to do, wouldn't you have done it? Don't you

think you should do this easy thing?" He did it. The Jordan is a symbol of Jewish
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tradition and learning. The Jordan allows us to handle all our different drives and
integrate them into a whole. The Jordan is composed of three parts: the Dan, the
Sneer, and the Chermon. The Dan stands for critical faculty, the Sneer for our need
for love, and the Chermon for violent impulses. The Jordan rums into the Dead Sea.
Nothing grows. The Jordan river is really a paradigm of our life. We all run into
the Dead Sea. We are composed of a judgemental faculty, a critical impulse, different
violent impulses, and a need for love. If we do not integrate them well we will not
be able to form the Jordan and leave behind patches of green along its bank where

we run into the Dead Sea. Naman's impulses led him to capture little girls. We are
to leave patches of green along the banks and not just evaporate into the air. We
must be immersed inm our traditions. We must know how to transfer our values to others.
We have to support institutions and synagogue so that when we are gone we will have
left something behind. All of us are going to die. We pray for life on the High
Holdiays, but that means a life of at least a normal life span. No one is going to
live forever. A lady came crying to me complaining that her father was a very pious
man and kept the High Holidays diligently. Why wasn't he granted life? I asked her
how old he was. She said he was 95. No one is going to live forever. Are we going
to leave behind anything or are we just going to evaporate into the air? I am reminded
of the story of a girl named Chana who in April 11, 1944, was in Bergen Belsen. A
terrible typhus plague had erupted and she had a terrible case of typhus. She was
wandering over the compound stumbling over dead bodies. She spied a hill and she
knew if she could climb that hill she would be all right. She, with her last bit

of strength, made it to the top of the hill, and then she did something she had not
done for four years. She began to cry. She cried, "Papa, Papa, come and save me.

I need your help." She knew her father was also in the camp. Suddenly she felt a
warm hand caressing her head. She recognized it immediately because this was the

same hand that would caress her on Friday night when he would give her the special
blessing parents give children on Friday might. '"May the Lord make you as Sarah,

Rebecca, and Leah. May the Lord bless you and keep you. May the Lord shine His countenance
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upon you and give you peace." This time her father did not bless her. He just told
her she would be all right and in a few days she would be free. On April 15th the
British tanks entered Bergen Belsen and she was freed. She was taken to a hospital
where she recuperated from her typhus. A few months later she went back to Bergen
Belsen to see the hill where she lay that night. When she entered the camp she saw
a huge mound. It was a mass grave. Under the mound were the bodies of thousands

of Jews who had been killed in the last week of the war. Among them was her father.
She had been crying on his grave. Her daddy had comforted her and given her hope
from beyond the grave. We, too, in a few moments will be crying on our dead, the
people who shaped and moded us so that we could all go on and live lives of dignity
and Jewish values. It is our job to see to it that future generations will also be
able to draw comfort and solace from us because we gave them the proper values and
support synagogues and Jewish institutions so that they still will be Jews. May G-d
grant us a New Year of Health and Happiness, and may our children and granchildren

and great-grandchildren still be Jews and respect our values.




