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Memory
A note from the editor
That potent human characteristic—memory—serves as the theme for this issue of Pathways.
As we assembled this issue, we could not have foreseen that our Jewish world—in fact, all of America—would be
shaken by a horrific anti-Semitic attack on Jews at prayer on Shabbat. Leading this issue of Pathways is the text of a
letter sent by our clergy and lay leaders to the entire Temple Concord congregation. May the memories of those lost be
for a blessing.
Among our Torah scrolls are two saved from the Holocaust and on loan to us. They serve as physical embodiments
of memory. Read about the history of these scrolls in Sam Gruber’s article Temple Treasures: Holocaust Scrolls.
In 2019, we will celebrate our 180th year as a congregation. Rabbi Fellman took us back to meet our founders in the
sermon he delivered on the eve of Rosh Hashanah. You can read his vivid depiction in On the Eve of 180: Max and Joe
and Sam and Hesh.
Our poetry selection—a small excerpt from Walt Whitman’s much longer Crossing Brooklyn Ferry—brings us a
dynamic view of the continuity of generations.
From educator, facilitator, presenter, and author Rachael Freed, we are pleased to provide a brief introduction to
ethical wills. An ethical will is a way to preserve and pass on family memories and values for coming generations.
As always, we invite your comments. Write to the editor at sallyfcutler@gmail.com.

Pittsburgh
A message from Rabbi Fellman, Temple President Jeanette Myshrall, and Executive Director Cheri Lass on
behalf of Temple Concord’s clergy and lay leadership
This is the text of a letter sent to the entire Temple Concord congregation.
The Temple Concord community—and the wider Syracuse community—grieve for those lost and pray for those
wounded in Pittsburgh. At this difficult time, your Temple clergy and lay leadership are working to ensure Temple
remains both a welcoming and a safe place. Please know that we take these issues seriously.
You may find it reassuring that our security measures were already sound and our relationship with law
enforcement is exceptional. Still, we are addressing this changing security landscape. Specifically, we have already
increased physical security. Access and entry procedures have been changed, and we have engaged a nationally-known
security firm to assess security and recommend enhancements.
Moreover, we are attending to our children. The Cantor and Religious School teachers are comforting and, in ageappropriate ways, helping children process what happened. A meeting with Religious School parents discussed a wide
range of concerns.
We have received an extraordinary outpouring of
condolences and support from faith leaders, civic leaders, and
our neighbors. They stand with us against hate, and we are
grateful for them.
Many of you joined us this past Shabbat [the Shabbat
immediately after the attack]. Thank you. Being in community
is essential to healing and finding the paths forward. We
encourage you to join in community at services and other
Temple events.
At any time, please contact any one of us with your
concerns about physical security or your own struggles with
what has happened. We are here for you and always will be.
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Temple Treasures: Holocaust Scrolls
By Sam Gruber, with research and photographs by Ron Killian
Temple Treasures is an occasional feature of Pathways. Sam Gruber is a cultural heritage consultant involved in a wide
variety of projects in America and abroad. For 25 years his special expertise has developed in Jewish art, architecture, and
historic sites. Visit his Blogspot at http://samgrubersjewishartmonuments.blogspot.com/. Ron Killian has been
researching the history of our Torah scrolls.
At Simchat Torah, in October, we wrapped ourselves in an unrolled
Sefer Torah, recent B’nai Mitzvah recited passages from all Five
Books, and Rabbi Fellman and Cantor Eglash recited the last verses of
Deuteronomy and first of Genesis.
In November, we think of Kristallnacht (November 9-10, 1938),
when throughout Germany and Austria Jews were humiliated and
beaten, synagogues were looted and set aflame, and Torah scrolls
burned. This pogrom began a seven-year descent into the
catastrophic destruction, murder, and near-total annihilation of
Jewish communities and culture throughout Europe.
We have Torah scrolls that witnessed that sorrow.
The Pardubice Torah scroll
Our two Holocaust Torah Scrolls are on loan to us for as long as
we exist—so we hope for years to come. These scrolls were among 1,564 collected in Prague, Czechoslovakia, by Nazi
occupiers. In 1964, The Memorial Scrolls Trust was formed in England. The Trust rescued these Torahs—purchasing them
from the Communist government—and set about documenting their history, repairing their wounds, and finding them
new homes with living congregations worldwide. Some were deemed kosher for use; others were certified for use as
Holocaust memorials—tools for teaching Torah and history.
One of our Torahs is known to have come from the Czech town of
Pardubice. The Trust loaned it to us in 1965 for use in services.
Pardubice is 59 miles east of Prague; about 1,500 Jews lived there in
1942 when Jews were deported to Terezin. We frequently use this
little Torah, and when we do we honor those who came before.
In 1985, the Trust loaned us a second, large scroll, in damaged
condition, to be exhibited. The congregation that originally used this
Torah is not known. It came from the Pinkas Synagogue in Prague
(now a Holocaust Memorial), but scrolls and other objects from many
Bohemian congregations were stored there.
You can see this second scroll in our hallway museum case on
your way to the sanctuary. Zachor! Remember its history the next
The Pardubice Torah scroll: inscription on left post
time you pass, and see it as a surrogate for all those Torahs—and
people and communities—that did not survive the Shoah.
Learn more about these and other Czech Torah scrolls at www.memorialscrollstrust.org.
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On the Eve of 180: Max and Joe and Sam and Hesh
Excerpt of the sermon delivered by Rabbi Daniel J. Fellman on Erev Rosh Hashanah 5779, September 9, 2018
Let me begin this evening with a little story about Max and Joe and Sam and Hesh, four men born in the first decades of
the 19th century. Each was, in his own way, a regular guy. And each was, in his own way, extraordinary. And because of
those four men, you and I are sitting here this evening celebrating Rosh Hashanah.
As young men, each of the four men was viewed by his family as a bit of a wild card. Each had ambition, each
seemed to be driven, even if their directions were not altogether clear. Each wanted more, and each was willing to take
risks.
When they were born, their families celebrated in the usual ways. They had a bris, drank a l’chaim or two, and as
we all do, dreamt of what the lives of these new babies might be. None of the four families could have predicted the
outcome—not one of them would have even come close.
All four men were born in Europe, central Europe to be more exact. Their families spoke a mixture of languages
including German and Yiddish. Their families were like all of us. They had hopes and dreams, challenges and fears. They
were trying to make their way in a strange new world that was opening up before their eyes.
As the four men grew, they left home, seeking their fortunes in the new world. Each migrated to the United States.
No one knows for sure if they came here legally or not. They were not refugees per se, but for certain they came
seeking the American Dream.
When they arrived in New York they had next to nothing. They needed a place to live, jobs, money to put food on
the table. In time they accomplished all of those things and more.
They began as peddlers, a grueling, difficult, labor-intensive job. With so many peddlers in the city, they began to
look elsewhere. And eventually each of them traveled north from the city, arriving in a small but bustling little town on
the Erie Canal. Syracuse in those days had only one or two paved streets—and they were paved with cobblestone.
In 1838, a New Yorker who was himself a child of immigrants, Martin Van Buren was two years into his term as
President of the United States. Like Max and Joe and Sam and Hesh, who made their way to Syracuse, Van Buren grew
up speaking a language other than English at home.
1838 was also the year that Samuel Morse created and demonstrated his code on the telegraph. It was the year of
the Trail of Tears for the Cherokee Nation. It was the year that the Iowa territory was formed, the year that Fredrick
Douglass escaped slavery by dressing up as a sailor and leaving Maryland to arrive in the north as a free man.
Here in Syracuse, a bridge was built over the Erie Canal that still stands today. Go look at the Creek Walk near the
National Grid building and look at the bridge holding Erie Boulevard. That double-arched bridge was originally a threearch bridge over Clinton’s Ditch! And if you go to Ashdale Avenue in Eastwood you can see a home built that year by
Aaron Hoyt with no nails, only wooden pegs. The home still stands, and is still inhabited, though it has been moved
more than once.
The Syracuse of 1838 was growing as a canal city, with more people arriving all the time. As each of the four men
arrived, he found supplies and began to sell, continuing life as a peddler.
In time the four men, Max and Joe and Sam and Hesh, got to know each other and found success. Often, they
stayed at the same boarding house, Jacob Garson’s home which served as the only kosher boardinghouse in town. They
saw in each other a reflection of themselves: each was a Jew, an immigrant, a proud new American.
They spent time together and learned about more Jews coming to Syracuse. Enough Jews that they formed a
minyan, the quorum needed for communal prayers. And soon enough, just about 180 years ago now, they realized that
enough Jews were living in little Syracuse to form a real Jewish community.
So not long after the High Holy Days had ended, the four men, Max and Sam and Joe and Hesh, started to work on
creating a congregation. And within a year, they had formed what they called Knesset Shalom, the first Jewish
congregation in Syracuse.
Their hope was to create a welcoming space, a place for Jews to practice Judaism and meet socially, a place to
celebrate and mourn and learn and grow together. And none of them—not Max, not Joe, not Sam, not Hesh—could
imagine that their little enterprise would result in our gathering this evening.
Yet, were it not for Max Thalheimer, Joseph Schloss, Samuel Manheimer, and Hesh Rosenbach, the Temple Concord
we all know and love would not exist. They were our founding fathers, the dreamers, the ones in the room where it
happened.
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From Crossing Brooklyn Ferry
By Walt Whitman
Others will enter the gates of the ferry, and cross from shore to shore;
Others will watch the run of the flood-tide;
Others will see the shipping of Manhattan north and west, and the heights of
Brooklyn to the south and east;
Others will see the islands large and small;
Fifty years hence, others will see them as they cross, the sun half an hour high;
A hundred years hence, or ever so many hundred years hence, others will see
them,
Will enjoy the sunset, the pouring in of the flood-tide, the falling back to the
sea of the ebb-tide.

Walt Whitman (1819 – 1892)
Whitman—“the good gray poet”—was
born on Long Island and spent most of
his life in the New York City area. His
masterwork, Leaves of Grass, was first
published in 1855; he expanded and
revised it until his death in 1892.
th

2019 will be the 200 anniversary of
Whitman’s birth.

It avails not, neither time or place—distance avails not;
I am with you, you men and women of a generation, or ever so many
generations hence;
I project myself—also I return—I am with you, and know how it is.
Just as you feel when you look on the river and sky, so I felt;
Just as any of you is one of a living crowd, I was one of a crowd;
Just as you are refresh'd by the gladness of the river and the bright flow, I was
refresh'd;
Just as you stand and lean on the rail, yet hurry with the swift current, I stood,
yet was hurried;
Just as you look on the numberless masts of ships, and the thick-stem'd pipes
of steamboats, I look'd.

Ethical Wills
By Rachael Freed. Excerpted with the author’s permission from the Life-Legacies website.
Rachael Freed is an educator, facilitator, presenter, and author of several books about legacies, including Your Legacy
Matters: Harvesting the Love and Lessons of Your Life (MinervaPress, 2013). Information can be found at www.lifelegacies.com.
An ethical will is a document written to communicate values and wisdom, history, stories, and love from one generation
to another. It preserves who you are and what matters most to you. It’s a way for you to be remembered and to make a
real difference. This writing is spiritual in nature.
Is an “ethical will” really a will? Ethical wills communicate and preserve your values. They differ from your will of
“valuables,” a legal declaration assigning the inheritors your property and material “stuff.” Ethical wills are not legal
documents. I call them the non-legal complementary cousins of the legal will ("last will and testament") and the living
will (your advance health care directive).
Why should I write an ethical will?
 I believe it both a privilege and a responsibility to record, communicate, and preserve your family and community
histories, document the legacies you received, and the experiences you’ve lived that make you who you are.
Preserving your wisdom and your love establishes a link in the chain of generations, passes on a legacy for those
of tomorrow's world.
 In my experience, I have seen deep human needs addressed by writing legacy documents. These needs include:
to belong, to be known, to be remembered, to make a difference, to bless and be blessed, and to celebrate life.
© 2018 Rachael Freed
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So Many Ways to Support Your Temple!
Your donation to a Temple Concord Fund can memorialize, honor, or express appreciation for someone dear
to you. Your donation to a Fund or for a leaf on our Simcha Tree can celebrate a simcha—a joyous event.
Secure donations may be made through the Donations tab on the Temple’s website
(www.templeconcord.org) or to the Temple office. Contact the Temple office at 315.475.9952 for information
and a complete list of funds.
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