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On behalf of Sue, thank you so very much.  The nicest thing about having received this honor is 
that it brought our whole family together.  Two-thirds of our family lives in Israel and it is not 
often that we’re all together in the same place at the same time.  Each of our children has a 
special connection to someone in the bayit.  Rabbi Weiss was sandek at our son Avi’s bris back 
in the Whitehall and just three years ago he officiated at his (and Karen’s) wedding in Jerusalem.  
Our son-in-law Saul, Aliza’s husband, went to college at Yale University with one of the other 
honorees, David Schwartz.  And our daughter Ariella was in Brandeis at the same time as Rav 
Steven.  So we feel totally connected to the bayit on so many levels. 
 
I began attending the Hebrew Institute….of University Heights more than 50 years ago when I 
was in college at N.Y.U., in the Bronx.  It was a flourishing shul with Rabbi Maurice Lamm 
(brother to Norman Lamm) and assistant rabbi Louis Herring.  (On a two-day yom tov, each 
would speak on a different day.  One day we had Lamm, the other day we had Herring.)  And on 
the rare occasion when Rabbi Maurice Lamm and Rabbi Norman Lamm were together and 
neither one spoke, that was known as “The Silence of the Lamms.”   
 
I moved to Riverdale in the summer of 1970 and Sue joined me when we married in Dec. of 
1971.  The Hebrew Institute followed in the fall of 1972 and we began davening in the boiler 
room of the Whitehall building.  Rabbi Weiss became the rav shortly afterwards on Jan. 15, 
1973.   
 
Over the years, Rabbi Weiss (and Toby), and all of his associates have been there for us in times 
of joy and times of difficulty and bereavement.  This is not unique to us, but many of you here 
tonight can say the same thing about our Rav and Toby. 
 
A word about the choir, which has just completed its 12th season.  Some have asked how we can 
have a mixed choir if we’re an orthodox shul.  I explain to them that the choir does not perform 
at services, but at concerts.  Some continue, “What exactly is the make-up of your choir; are you 
Orthodox, Conservative, Reform?”  My answer to them is as follows:  “We have 13 sopranos, 13 
altos, 9 tenors and 10 basses.  That is the make-up of our choir.  We don’t check which 
synagogue or temple the members may have attended or not attended.”  If they can sing on key 
(which key?—“ki mi-tzion”—the Zionistic key), hold their part in harmony and love to sing 
Jewish music in Hebrew, Yiddish, Ladino, English, they are welcome.  Oh, and there is one more 
prerequisite—to be at rehearsals on time.  We rehearse on Wednesday nights and we start exactly 
at 7:30 P.M.  (I believe we’re the only function at the Hebrew Institute that does start exactly on 
time.)  If anyone here would like to join us, we resume after Labor Day.   
 
I must conclude by thanking my aishes chayil, Sue, for supporting my endeavors with the choir.  
She is present at every performance and has hosted countless guests, going all the way back to 
Rabbi Weiss’s students when he was teaching at Stern College to members of the choir and 
beyond, for Shabbos, Yom Tov, Succah and week-day meals over the years.  I couldn’t do it 
without her. 
To all of our family and friends who have come tonight, and especially members of the choir.  
You sing the melodies, the harmonies, the rhythms, the lyrics.  You have given so much of your 
time, energy and love throughout the years, Todah Rabba, thank you so very much. 


