
 
 

 

NOVEMBER 2017 
1 Introduction to Judaism course begins (24 

sessions), see introjudaismnj.com  
4 Benji Lovitt: What War Zone? - Israel 

through Stand-up Comedy 
5 USH participates in Hoboken Studio Artists’ 

Tour (12-6pm) 
9 Planning a Jewish Wedding workshop 
12 Kaplan Preschool Open House 
12 Interfaith Service of Unity, Jersey City 
14 Film: My Hero Brother 
19 Interfaith Thanksgiving Service, Hoboken 

 

DECEMBER 2017 
2 Parenting talk - How Judaism  can help 

build  resiliency in children (10:30am) 
3 Book Fair Family Day 
8-9 Shabbat with Rabbi Steven Wernick , 

CEO of United Synagogue of Conservative 
Judaism: Fri eve Shabbat dinner; Shabbat 
morning presentation 

12 First night of Hanukkah;  see 

hobokensynagogue.org for full Hanukkah 
schedule at USH 

17 Hannukah dinner with Glenn Cohen, 

former IDF chief hostage negotiator. (7-
9pm)  

 
 

 

Friday night services 7pm 
 

Saturday morning services 9:30am 
 

See www.hobokensynagogue.org & USH 

Facebook page for more info on these and 
other upcoming events! 

 

                

JERUSALEM OF IRON, JERUSALEM OF 

GOLD – 50 Years Later                                                                             
by Rabbi Robert Scheinberg 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                    

Abridged from Rabbi Scheinberg’s sermon on Rosh HaShanah 2017; for the full sermon, see 
http://rabbischeinberg.blogspot.com/2017/09/jerusalem-of-iron-jerusalem-of-gold-2nd.html. 

 

It was early 1967.  The state of Israel was 19 years old, and life in Israel felt as 

precarious as it ever had. Whatever hopes that the new State of Israel would be welcomed 
into the Middle East had not been realized.  Both Syria and Egypt were using increasingly 
disturbing rhetoric to describe their goal of eliminating the state of Israel.  There were border 
skirmishes with increasing regularity. The question was not if war would come, but 
when. Israel was a place of hopefulness, but also a place of significant challenge. And this 
was to be the setting for Israel’s National Song Contest, to take place on Israel’s 
Independence Day in early May in Jerusalem. The various songs that would be entered in 
this contest had been written and submitted, but the contest organizers were concerned that 
there needed to be additional music to be played while the results of the judges were 

tabulated.    
 

Songwriter Naomi Shemer was asked to write a song for the 

occasion.  With her strong classical Jewish education, her song played on a 
Talmudic expression: in ancient times, a groom might present his wife on their 
wedding day with a golden diadem with an image of the Jerusalem skyline -- 
a Jerusalem of Gold -- Yerushalayim shel Zahav.  (BT Ketubot 62b)  This 
detail reflected that to the Jewish people, Jerusalem was not merely a city.  It 
was a symbol of home, of the vitality of the Jewish people, and of 
hopefulness.   
 

The verses of the song expressed both the physical and spiritual 

beauty of the city of Jerusalem, especially as evening approaches, while also 
alluding to the sad juxtaposition of Jerusalem’s proud past, and what she 
understood from a Jewish point of view to be Jerusalem’s disappointing 
present, with Jewish holy sites under control of the Jordanians, and Jews not 
allowed to go there.       (Cont’d on next page)    
  

                                                                                                                          

 

 

 
 

  

I had a conversation with a congregant over High Holiday services who told me that for Mitzvah Day she helped with cleaning up the 

graves at the USH sections at Riverside Cemetery. Long before there was a United Synagogue of Hoboken, the congregation known 
as the Star of Israel first purchased several plots at Riverside. 
 

As you might imagine, many of the graves there have become orphans of sorts.  The family and friends of some of those 

congregants (of blessed memory) may have passed on themselves. For some the passage of time has simply left the stones, and the 
lives and stories they guard, to the elements. And while chunks of granite weighing several hundred pounds might seem to be 
impervious to the passage of time, many have shifted or fallen or sunk slowly into the ground. 
 

This congregant wanted me to know that her donation this year would be made, not to the YK Appeal, but to the care and 

restoration of one of these stones; not an easy or inexpensive endeavor.                     (Cont’d on next page)    
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Legacies, Part 2 
 

I want to share with you the continuation of my article from last month’s 

Shofar.  I started talking about legacies and the definition of something 
left to us by an ancestor or predecessor.   
 

 

http://introjudaismnj.com/
http://hobokensynagogue.org/
http://www.hobokensynagogue.org/
http://rabbischeinberg.blogspot.com/2017/09/jerusalem-of-iron-jerusalem-of-gold-2nd.html


(President’s Report, continued from p. 1) 

I realized then that a legacy is important only as long as there is someone to recognize it. 

The legacy of those, from the earliest days of our community, is the building that we gather in for holidays and classes and social 

events and is our community itself.  But that legacy, that sense of community and place of community, is only important if we make use 
of it.  And if we make use of it, don’t we have a responsibility to respect that history? 
 

The Rabbi, during his High Holiday sermon, talked about the concepts of avodat avoda (work work) and avodat massa (carrying 

work).  The prayer and spiritual guidance v. the carrying and setting up of the accoutrements of the ark and holy items used by the 
priests.  So our avodat massa is the care and maintenance of the legacy left for us. 
 

So I’d like to ask you to consider two very important things.  First, as a way of recognizing that community, consider walking into the 

back of the sanctuary the next time you come to 115 Park Ave.  Look at the yahrtzeit boards.  And make sure to look at the plaques 
that sit to either side of the doors to the social hall.  Look at those names and remember that these people left us something very 
special.  In many cases, there might not be anyone in our community any longer who has a direct, personal connection to them, which 
makes it even more of a mitzvah to take a moment and recognize their contribution. 

 

Second, as you near the end of the year and think about what you might be able to do with some spare cash (if you’re lucky 

enough to have some to spare), I hope you’ll consider making a small donation to our operating fund.  Our avodat massa includes 
keeping the lights on, cleaning the facility, and basic maintenance and the hundred and one small tasks required to help this 
organization operate and it’s these efforts that I hope you’ll be able to considering helping with. 
 

As we think about our own legacy and what we want to leave for the future – and that will be part three of my article, coming next 

month – I hope we can remember and respect those who were here when this community was first growing. 
 

(Rabbi Scheinberg article, continued from 1
st

 page) 

When the song was performed fifty years ago - in May 

1967, almost immediately before the Six Day War would break out 
in June - it became an instant classic. But not everyone was 
enamored of this song.   Israeli writer Amos Oz took exception to 
Naomi Shemer’s depiction of Jerusalem as an empty city - a ghost 
town. It’s not a ghost town, he said; it’s full of people - it’s just that 
those people are not Jews.  Jerusalem is full of vibrant life, just not 
a vibrant Jewish life - and we ought not render those people 
invisible, just as we don’t appreciate it when others render US 
invisible. 

 

Another to critique the song was a young soldier and 

Kibbutz member, Meir Ariel. Just a few short weeks later, he was 
serving in the unit that captured the Old 
City of Jerusalem.   Ariel knew that from 
the perspective of Jewish history this 
was a historic moment, and that the 
words of Naomi Shemer’s song were 
reverberating in people’s ears.  And at 
the same time, how could there be 
anything elegant or elevated about his 
experience, as a soldier, amid the 
smoke and the blood and the 
ammunition and the dead and the 
abject ugliness of war (regardless that it 
was a war that was regarded as a sad necessity, as an act of self-
defense, by the full spectrum of Israeli leaders on left and right)?! 

 

Even before the war was over,  Meir Ariel sketched out 

lyrics to a parody of sorts to Yerushalayim Shel Zahav  - which he 
called ‘yerushalayim shel barzel’ - Jerusalem of iron and steel,של 
 of lead and darkness, of mortars and blood.’   It  שחור ושל עופרת
made reference to the tragic losses of war:  אמא אחר אמא ובאו 
 And one mother after another after another joined‘  .השכולות בקהל
the community of the bereaved.’  When just a week after the war 
was over, there was to be a celebratory concert on the campus of 
Hebrew University in Jerusalem, Meir Ariel’s unit mates 
encouraged him to sing the song - which he did, and surprisingly 
enough it became a minor hit and launched his music career.  

 
  

 
1967 in Israel was the year of these two Yerushalayim 

songs:  the original and the parody, the sentimental and the 
realistic.  The song motivated by religious and national striving, 
and the song that did not shrink from describing the literal 
sacrifices necessitated by such striving.  Jerusalem is golden, and 
Jerusalem is full of smoke.   Jerusalem is a city that brings the 
heavenly to earth, and Jerusalem is a city that is no less earthly 
than any other. 
 

Though so much has changed for Israel, for the world, 

and for the Jewish community worldwide, we who seek to have a 
relationship with Israel may continue to find ourselves caught right 
in between these two visions, between the ideal and the real. 

 

There are numerous reasons 

why American Jews and Jews around 
the world are likely to feel connected to 
Israel.  This synagogue, like almost all 
synagogues over the centuries, is 
oriented towards Jerusalem, both to 
honor the place that has been so sacred 
to our people and to acknowledge the 
historic pull that it has for us.  It is the 
place where our people were born. 
 

Throughout the centuries it was the only place around the 

world that Jews consistently could call home.  And during the 
tumultuous 20th century, Israel was, for hundreds of thousands of 
Jews, the place that literally saved their lives.  If you are an 
American Jew and you are of Jewish ancestry, you have relatives 
in Israel.  It’s a question about how close these relatives are and if 
you are in touch with them, but that you have relatives in Israel is 
a certainty.   Israel is the only place in the world where Jewish 
culture is normative, where the society can credibly claim to have 
a goal of putting Jewish values into action in the world on a 
national scale.  And even if all these things were not true, Israel is 
quickly becoming the world’s largest Jewish community, which 
means that as time goes on, Israel will be much more the center 
stage for the Jewish people than the American Jewish community 
will, or anywhere else. Cont’d on next page)     
 



(Rabbi Scheinberg article, continued from 2
nd

  page) 

The sense of connection between the American Jewish 

community and Israel used to be absolutely automatic - but for a 
lot of American Jews, this connection between the American and 
Israeli Jewish communities is NOT automatic, and it’s necessary 
to be reminded of why ANYONE would think that Israel should 
play a significant role in an American Jewish life, why visiting 
Israel is important, and why the welfare of Israel matters to each 
American Jew. 
  

And yet - at the same time, for Jews around the world and for 

Israelis, Israel can be a place of iron rather than a place of 
gold.  It is a nation-state in a world where nation-states are 
usually not very admirable, to put it mildly.  So I am glad that 50 
years ago, Jews sang of both Jerusalem of gold and Jerusalem 
of iron. Some of the tension in the American Jewish community’s 
relationship with Israel can be explained as the dissonance 
between Israel as a holy place and as a real life nation state.   So 
often there is an 
expectation that Israel will 
conform perfectly to a vision 
of what a holy place will be 
like - and there is a sense of 
disillusionment when it does 
not achieve that ideal.  But 
we have to ask:  when is 
the last time that a nation-
state DID achieve a dream-
like state of perfection?  
 

The Israeli writer Amos Oz wrote: “Israel is a dream 

come true. As such, it is bound to be flawed and imperfect. The 
only way to keep a dream intact is never to try to fulfill it. This is 
true of an initial vision for a novel, for a family, for a sexual 
encounter, or for planting a garden, and indeed for building a 
nation. Israel is flawed and imperfect precisely because it is a 
dream come true.” (In the Land of Israel, 259).... 

 

We had the extraordinary opportunity this past April to 

host two special visitors to our community:  my cousin, Rabbi 
Hanan Schlesinger, who lives in the Jewish West Bank 
settlement of Alon Shvut, and his colleague Antwan Saca, who is 
a Palestinian Christian living in nearby Bethlehem. Together they 
are among the leaders of the organization called 
Roots/Shorashim/Judur, which works to establish peaceful 
interpersonal relationships between Jews and Arabs living in the 
West Bank.   Are they going to succeed in getting peace to break 
out tomorrow?  Well, probably not.  
   

Opinion polls consistently show that majorities of 

Israelis and Palestinians express that they want to live together in 
peace but are skeptical that that’s what the other side wants. 
At the moment, the best thing we can hope for, in the shared 
opinion of right and left, is probably for a rebuilding of trust to 
even get to the point of negotiations. But whatever the future of 
that region is going to be, one thing we know for certain:  it will be 

a better future when people - neighbors - 
from different sides in the conflict will be 
able to come together and see each other 
and listen to each other and to recognize 
each other’s humanity and to jointly commit 
to rejecting violence together.  That is 
necessarily part of the process of creating 
a better future…. 
 

It is not only Jerusalem that is an 

amalgam of zahav and barzel, gold and iron, of the ideal and the 
real.  We, too, have idealized and sometimes even 
sentimentalized versions of ourselves at our best, and most of us 
are experts at retaining those visions of ourselves at our best, 
even when we act at our worst.  During these High Holidays, 
each of us has the goal and the task of confronting both the ideal 
and the real of ourselves, and taking the steps to move the real 
towards the ideal. Just as Israel is a dream come true, and is 

flawed as a result, so is that true of each of us. 

https://www.friendsofroots.net/
https://www.friendsofroots.net/




 

 

 
  

The USH Refugee Support Committee 
 

USH congregant Karen Jurman said, “The Refugee  upport  ommittee’s 
event on October 6

th
 was eye-opening. I had no idea that those seeking 

refuge in the United States can be subjected to detainment for months.”   
 

Sally Pillay, Program Director of First Friends NJ/NY, and Jill Singleton, 
Director of the Lighthouse, described their organizations’ important work in 
supporting detained immigrants, including statistics on those being held in local 
jails as well as their awful conditions. Most detainees receive no visitors. Sally 
also described First Friends’ advocacy work for recently released asylum 
seekers. 
 

As a First Friends volunteer, Jill saw that recent detainees often had 

nowhere to go upon release.  The Lighthouse offers temporary, home-like 
housing to asylees. Lighthouse guests spoke movingly about their reasons for 
seeking asylum and the events that led up to their being placed in detention.  
All described escaping war-torn countries in search of safety and better lives.  
Arriving in the U.S. from Syria, Chad, and Honduras, they were handcuffed 
and carted off to detention. 

 

After services, we chatted over light refreshments in the sukkah.  USH 

congregants conversed in Arabic with our Syrian guest; another spoke French 
with the Chad guest. The talks reminded us that we (or our ancestors) also 
made the journey to the U.S. for a safe and secure haven.  

 

To volunteer with First Friends, contact them at info@firstfriendsnjny.org.  To 
get involved with the USH Refugee Committee, please email Hope Koturo at 
hkoturo@hotmail.com 
 

 

The October 7 Sukkoth dinner in Monique and 

Gordy Haas’ sukkah was wonderful. Rabbi Rob and 
23 congregants dined on the vegetarian delicacies 
of Fadila Maamo, a Syrian Kurdish refugee 
caterer. As we ate the delicious dishes, we 
discussed the current refugee system and crisis, 
including local resettlement and detention. The 
funds raised to cover the food go to the families of 
locally resettled refugees, like that of the caterer, to 
help support themselves.  
 

Join our USH Support Committee Facebook 
group to learn more about dinners, volunteerism, 
and impact of the refugee crisis.  
 https://m.facebook.com/groups/230922364082703)  
 

 

Our next dinner, supporting two Jersey City 

refugee families, is on Saturday, Dec. 2nd, at 7 p.m. 
 

Due to the generosity of artist Liz Cohen Ndoye, 24 
people will dine in the hob’art cooperative gallery at 
Hoboken’s Monroe Center. Cooked by local 
refugees, the Eritrean and Syrian Kurdish food will 
be vegetarian. Celebrate the season with us! USH 
weekly announcements will contain more details as 
the time approaches. To attend, please contact Ben 
Zablocki at zablocki@rutgers.edu.  
 

Bess  orrison’s volunteer story: The Jersey City 

Vigil for Refugees website asked for people to clean an 
apartment for an incoming Eritrean family.  After cleaning, I 
helped the family move into the apartment, which led to my 
becoming one of the family's two English tutors. Soon, I was the 
family's unofficial advocate, helping with medical and dental 
appointments, insurance, and education. I sometimes drive 
family members to appointments and soccer games. The two 
boys got onto my son's soccer team with my help. Numerous 
volunteer opportunities exist. Give as much or as little time as 
you can. 

 

 
Enjoying the Refugee Committee Sukkah Hop in 

the Haas’ backyard 

 

 
 

A taste of the great 
 Sukkah Hop dinner 

 

mailto:info@firstfriendsnjny.org
mailto:hkoturo@hotmail.com
https://m.facebook.com/groups/230922364082703)
mailto:zablocki@rutgers.edu


   
 

My Jewish Journey 
by Adam Berkowitz 

My Jewish journey has its base in stories - sometimes fun 
and silly, sometimes sad and serious, but all retold so many 
times (and always with food) that they became permanently 
imprinted within my consciousness. 
 

One of my favorites, which is best retold by my 97-year-old 
maternal grandfather, recounted the day he first met my 
grandmother in 1945.  He had recently returned home to 
Belgium from Auschwitz and Buchenwald, and she was volunteering at the Jewish Agency 
after spending the Holocaust in hiding in the south of France.  He came in to the Agency one 
day looking for assistance in obtaining a new bed, and it was my grandmother who denied him 
one since he already had a couch (limited resources being what they were). This led to my 
grandfather’s oft-used joke: “that’s why she has to share a bed with me for the rest of her life.”   
 

Stories like this are part of my cultural identity as a Jew; and represent the foundation of the 
Judaism I’ve come to develop as my own.  In my family, the cultural aspect of who we were as Jews was most important.  
My mother emphasized to me the community of a common background, which is what helped Jews survive as a people for 
so many years.  At one point after moving to NJ when I was 7, we changed synagogues 3 
times in 6 years in search of a congregation that felt like a community - not just a place for 
worship and study.   
 

In early adulthood finding a firm place in a Jewish community took a backseat. Like many I 
wasn’t settled in one place for long and the need didn’t exist.  Lindsay and I moved to 
Hoboken in 2009 and joined USH in 2012, but to me I still didn’t feel like a part of the 
community.  My kids were named at USH, they were starting LC classes, I’d come semi-
regularly for Shabbat, and we’d volunteer to deliver gift bags on Purim, but I felt like an 
outsider.  I was obviously still Jewish, but I was missing the community and the strong cultural 
pull that comes with it. 
 

Fast forward to early 2016. I received an email inviting me to join the Sulam leadership 
program here at USH. It was a powerful experience for me, almost like a light switch being 
turned on. It seems so simple almost to be silly, but it helped to focus me. The community 
which I thought I was missing was right here in front of my face. I made wonderful new 
friendships. I realized how I could have an impact on the community, and how to let the 
community into my own life. I was also reminded that community is a two-way street - I 
needed to reach out to the community as much as the community needed to reach out to me. 
 

Suddenly, it seemed easy.  I joined the Mitzvah Day committee starting last year, helping the amazing Merry, Hope, and 
Melissa to execute our wonderful day of service.  Thanks to all of you who participate and make it special.  I feel like we 
continue to make it better, and it is inspiring to work with three wonderful women who care deeply about our immediate 
community and the broader world around us.   
 

I also joined the NY NextGen Board of the US Holocaust Museum.  It was a way to broaden my Jewish community, 
connecting with the grandchildren of survivors to help bring the mission of the museum to our generation and beyond. 
 

This fall I was invited to join the Board of USH as a trustee.  I feel there are stories to be made here - stories which will 
continue to build on my Jewish experience, and hopefully serve as the foundation of the Jewish experience of my children 
will one day look back on… either that or they’ll have plenty to complain about with their therapists someday. 

 

Back to where I started - my grandmother did share her bed with my grandfather for 
over 67 years, until she passed away early last year at the age of 90.  One of my favorite 
aspects of their marriage is that nobody ever heard him call her by her first time, it was 
always a term of endearment in French: “chérie- my honey” or “chou- my sweetie.”  
 

 ’m paraphrasing, but my grandfather described the creation of our family as “the 
fulfillment of an impossible dream.”  He and my grandmother are responsible for 
launching the Jewish journeys of 2 children, 5 grandchildren, and 2 great-grandchildren 
(hopefully with more to come)- and the innumerable happy, sad, and silly stories that 
come with raising such a brood.   
 

     

Adam & Lindsay & their children, 
Marissa & Victoria 

Lindsay, Marissa and Adam’s sister Sara 
with grandfather 

Adam's aunt & mother with little Adam 
a 

Adam’s grandparents (Kurt & Helen 
Rosendahl) wedding 



   
 

  

Matthew and Liz Abenstein 
Dianne Ackerman in memory of William Askins 
Tom and Robin Ahern 
Jason and Cindy Altberger in honor of Hannah, Sam and Noah 
Steven and Janet Bailyn in honor of Lauren, Valdi, Joshua and 

Sammi Sapira 
Kenny and Rhona Baron in honor of Jill, Elliot and Nolan 

Diamond, daughter, son-in-law, and grandson 
Becky Katzman and Adam Barth 
Kitty Bateman 
Bob and Jeanne Becker in memory of their parents, Ruth and 

George Becker; and Lillian and David Corr 
Lisa Beckerman 
Steven and Samantha Bennet 
Adriana Pacheco and Cathy Berger in memory of Sue Berger and 

Ember Estefen 
Adam, Lindsay, Marissa and Victoria Berkowitz 
David and Beatriz Bernal 
Lauren Birnbaum 
Janet Bohnen in memory of Mollie Bohnen, Frederick Bohnen, 

Marion Bohnen, Phyliss and Louis Aronowitz 
Joan C. Borod in memory of her parents, Sylvia  Borod Wise and 

Ralph Alan Borod 
Daniel and Lauren Braun 
Beth Mayerowitz and Eugenio Brauner in memory of Maximo 

Brauner 
Greg and Allison Brehm 
Lisa Burstiner in memory of Solomon and Selma 
Tamar Dror and Norman Cantor 
Margarta Carrion 
Ceil Chait in honor of her children 
Ruth Charnes 
Dan Chaykin 
Anne Pettit and Marc Cobert in memory of Betty Pettit 
Daniel J. Cohen 
Len, Jennifer and Brendan Cohen in memory of Barry Buchalter 
Lauren Scheller and Joel Cohen in memory of Neti Steiker 
Bob Crespi 
Jonathan Davidoff 
Jonanthan Drillings in appreciation for the family service on Yom 

Kippur 
Jason and Rachel Dulberger in honor of Myra and Deb 
Becky Ingis Epstein in appreciation for the family service on Yom 

Kippur 
Cynthia Epstein in honor of Joe Epstein, Lynn Danzker and Cole 
Kenneth and Susan Feifer in honor of their granddaughters Emma 

and Crystal 
Alice Jurish and Jorge Fernandez in memory of their parents 
Mikhail and Sonia Foux 
Gabriel and Tammi Fox 
Bunny Friedman 
Larry Friedman, and family members 
Stephen Friedman in memory of Dr. Morris and Sylvia Friedman, 

parents and sister, Charlyn Friedman 
David and Tracy Gavant 
Mimi Lavine and Adam Gellman  
Florence Gellman in memory of Martin Gellman 

Marc Gellman  
Barry and Estelle Glasgow in memory of Bessie Auster, Libby and 

Daniel Glasgow 
Mark and Sheera Glass in memory of Seymour Firestein, Harry 

Glass, Ruth Lindenbaum and Sue Fiegenbaum 
Tara Tripodi-Gleicher and Steven Gleicher 
Helene Schwartzbach and Paul Glicksberg in memory of Ruth 

Chaiet 
David and Marcy Goldman 
Lois Goldman in honor of Emma and Breena Goldman 
Alex and Tabatha Goloborodko 
Goodman family 
Amanda Grant 
Vivian Moser Greene in memory of Sophie and Morris Moser, 

Leonard Green, Helen and Irv Greene and Beckie Buchler 
Elliot and Janet Greene in memory of their parents and 

grandparents 
Audrey Merwin and Barry Grossman 
Gordy and Monique Haas in memory of Frieda Brown 
Allison Halpern 
Kayo and David Heafitz in honor of Blumenfeld family 
Rebecca Teichman and Andrew Heiden in memory of Ed McClarty 

and Gilda Simon 
Lisa Hershey in memory of Alan and Catherine Hershey 
Barbara Jackson 
Harriet Taub and Harry Kafka 
George Kalish 
Barbara Malach-Kalman and Jeffrey Kalman in memory of Robert 

and Edith Kalman and Ann Malach 
Abbie Jacobs and David Kalmus 
Carol Kaplan in memory of Herman Mehler 
Annette Hollander and Myron Kaplan 
Naomi Kaplan in memory of Esther Silverman 
Alan and Beryll Kaplan 
Matthew and Deborah Kasindorf 
Rachel and Jonathan Katell in memory of Norman Katell, Dan and 

Libby Glasgow, Bessie Auster, Meyer and Gertrude Katell and 
Arthur and Dorothy Kaplan 

Michael and Jill Katz 
Kerstetter Family 
Jane Klueger in memory Anna and Hans Klueger 
Hope Koturo in memory of Joseph Koturo, Eleanor Greenwald and 

Mazie and Charles Greenwald 
Russell and Marni Kriegel 
Sean and Amy Kron 
Louise Kurtz in memory of Bernard Kurtz 
Rabbi Mary Zamore and Terje Lande in honor of Rabbi Robert 

Scheinberg and Rabbi Naomi Kalish 
Donald and Felice Levine 
Joel and Sandy Lewis in memory of her parents 
Chari Magarelli in memory of Earl and Ceila Kupferstein 
Soren and Shamira Malekar 
Karen Jurman and Mike Marcello in memory of their parents 
Judy and Don Marcus in honor of Ellen, Tom and Montana Azzolini 
Jacob, Cassie and Eliza Mascari in memory of Eliezer Bielory 
Ricky and Beth Mason 
Dante Medici 

 Shaw Condiotte and Benn Meistrich in memory of Philip and 
Claire Meistrich and Pamela Condiotte  

Matt Meistrich in memory of Philip and Claire Meistrich 
Phyliss and Jon Messner in memory of Paul Rosenberg 
Shannon Smigen and Alex Mishkin in memory of Lisa Mishkin 
Nancy Beal and Rob Mopsick 
Drew and Liana Moss 
Karen Siegel and Charles Natt 
Marc and Linnie Newman 
Howard and Donna Olah-Reiken 
Laurie Palumbo  
Shira Pearlman 
Antonio and Joann Perrotta 
Sue, Alan and Michael Preis 
Zehava Rosenberg in memory of Saul Sadka and Salim Sadka 
Susan Roth in memory of Jerry Miller 
Muriel Rozin in memory of her mother, Esther Lieberfarb 
Lenore Silver and Charles Rubin 
Stanley and Carol Runyon in honor of Addie, Nate and Coby 

Kriegel, Alexis, Jordan and Corey Ash  
Mildred Sacks in memory of her husband, Harold Sacks and other 

family members 
Melissa Sandler in honor of the YK Appeal 
Loren Altshuler and Andrew Sapira 
Valdi and Lauren Sapira 
Rabbi Naomi Kalish and Rabbi Rob Scheinberg 
Ken and Susan Schept in memory of Reuben Kundin, Edythe 

Kundin and Sidney Schept 
Lydia Schleyer 
Martin and Tracey Schnabel 
Kimberly Schwartzman 
Stanley Segal 
Abbe Rivers-Shaytin and Paul Shaytin in memory of Shirley 

Shaytin, Frank Rivers, Joe Shaytin and Arlene Rivers 
Laurie Letvak and Barry Shoot 
Yvonne Silver in honor of her children, Sam and Alexandra 
Richard and Jane Silverman 
Elizabeth Szabla and Gary Spector 
Phannee Noiplai and Steven Sperber 
Janice Springer in memory of Molly and Louis Springer 
Eugene and Deborah Steinhart 
Sharon Stern in memory of Barbara Stern 
Susan Chait and Steven Sternberg in memory of Donald Chait, 

and Esther and Joseph Sternberg 
Merry Firschein and David Swirnoff in memory of Martin 

Farsberg, Mickey and Sue Greene, Hillard and Sylvia Firschein 
Razel Solow and Joel Trugman in honor of Louise Kurtz 
Adam and Sasha Tulgan in honor of Rabbi Rob Scheinberg 
Adam and Mara Weinstein 
Barry and Julie Weinstein in memory of Arnold and Pauline 

Weinstein; Alfred Holstein, Ita-Sima Moses 
Aaron and Rebecca Weitman 
Julie Weitzner 
Diana London and Alan Welner in memory of Motek Welner 
Leo and Sydell Wertheim in memory of David and Irma Wertheim 

and Philip and Leah Zelman 
The Wiegand Family 

THANK YOU FOR YOUR GENEROUS DONATIONS TO THE YOM KIPPUR APPEAL: 
Your support of USH is always appreciated - see www.hobokensynagogue.org to donate 

http://www.hobokensynagogue.org/


   
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
  

UNITED SYNAGOGUE OF 
HOBOKEN 

115 Park Avenue, Hoboken, NJ 07030 
201-659-4000 

www.hobokensynagogue.org 
 

President: David Swirnoff 
president@hobokensynagogue.org 

 

Rabbi: Robert Scheinberg: 
rabbi@hobokensynagogue.org 

 

Preschool Director: Rachelle 
Grossman: 201-653-8666 
preschool@hobokensynagogue.org 

 

Learning Center Director: Grace 
Gurman-Chan: 201-659-4000, 
x4 
 lc@hobokensynagogue.org 

 

Shofar Editor: Jeremy Morley: 
shofar@hobokensynagogue.org 
Proofreading provided by Jane 
Klueger, Louise Kurtz, Allen 
Reuben and Rabbi Scheinberg 

 

USH Office administrator: Laura 
Forino: 201-659-4000 
office@hobokensynagogue.org 
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