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Kol Nidre 5777 

Rabbi Mario Karpuj 

On the night of December 24, 2005, over 60 members of our 

then very young congregation, embarked a Lufthansa flight 

to take part in the first Or Hadash congregational trip to 

Israel. 

As we were gathering by the gate at Hartsfield-Jackson 

airport we noticed a group of Muslims, many of whom we 

knew from our interfaith activities, approaching the same 

gate.  

We soon learned that they were a local group traveling to 

Saudi Arabia to participate in Hajj, the Islamic pilgrimage to 

Mecca. 

As if this flight was part of some Hollywood comedy plot, we 

were all placed together at the back of the plane to share the 

respective first leg of our journeys. 

An hour or so after our departure dinner time arrived. In my 

immense wisdom, I have ordered Kosher meals for our 
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entire delegation without consulting with the group if they 

actually wanted one, plus the interesting experience of 

dealing with a tray wrapped in plastic so tightly that it gives a 

totally new connotation to the phrase "There ain't no such 

thing as a free lunch". 

Some of our Muslims companions, but not all, have 

requested their halal meals and the rest have just plain 

meals. 

Because of the amount of meals in each category, the two 

flight attendants in charge of our section of the plane decided 

to do 3 different rounds with each type of meal.  

As soon as they began the service they realized it wouldn’t be 

another regular evening. 

While some of the Jews started to complain that they have 

not requested kosher meals and didn’t want to deal with the 

epic battle of unwrapping the trail, some of the Muslims who 

had not asked for the halal meal, saw an opportunity to take 

the kosher ones, that according to their tradition is consider 

halal as well. 
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For the next 10 minutes or so, meals were being passed over 

people’s head to accommodate every person’s preference. 

The two flight attendants rushing from one end to the other 

helping passengers without really understanding what was 

going on. 

One of the remarkable things was that they did all this with a 

smile on their faces. Without getting upset by the chaos I was 

partially responsible for creating. 

As we finish with the meals, I opened the airline magazine 

where I found a form to write suggestions or complaints. I 

decided to write a note to the airline commending the 

dedication of this two, I imagined, Christian women that on 

Christmas Eve were taking care of a large group of Muslims 

and Jews, serving three different meals to people who have 

not ordered them and doing all they could to make everyone 

happy with the best of attitudes.  

Happy with my mitzvah of the day, I called one of the flight 

attendants and gave her the form. Magically, in a split 

second, her beautiful smile disappeared and she gave me a 
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nasty look that it took some seconds for me to understand. 

She has not read my note by I understood from her mood 

change that probably 9 out of 10 times, those forms are filled 

with complaints and not compliments. 

Some 10 minutes later she came back to our row, her smile 

back in her face and said: Thank you for your note. Can you 

please add our names? I’m Ada and my friend is Helga. 

Why I’m telling you this story on this night of Kol Nidre? 

We’re starting this amazing journey our tradition invites as 

to take every year. To get off the world for some time and 

reflect on our lives.  

What’s our purpose? How can we affect the world around us? 

How can we improve it?  

But as we open our Machzor, it’s easy to feel that we mostly 

read complaints and not compliments. We have sinned, we 

have wronged others, we have not been all we could and 

should have been.  

In the tractate of Berachot 7a, we find the following story. 
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Rabbi Yishmael ben Elisha, who was the High Priest said: 

Once I entered into the Holy of Holies to burn incense in the 

Inner Innermost sanctum, the Kodesh HaKodashi, 

something we only did once a year, on Yom Kippur. 

And I saw Achatriel Yah Adonai Tzvaot sitting on a high and 

lofty throne of compassion 

He said to me: Yishmael my son, bless me 

I said to him: Master of the Universe 

May it be Your will that Your mercy conquers Your anger, 

That Your mercy overcomes Your harsher attributes, 

That You behave toward Your children with the attribute of 

mercy, 

And that for their sake, You go beyond the boundary of 

judgment.  

He nodded to me with His head. 

What does this come to teach us? Concludes the Talmudic 

text.  

It teaches us never to underestimate the blessing offered by 

an ordinary person.  
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I think that it also teaches that even God, from time to time, 

needs a blessing, a word of support, of praise, of 

encouragement. 

Often times we tend to focus on the things we’re lacking or 

others are. And because we don’t really know what to do with 

our feeling of lacking or our spiritual shortcomings, we get 

angry or depress, we feel alienated, not worthy.  

And if the society in which we live is filled with the attitude 

of “I may have misbehaved but you did it too and you’re even 

worse than me” our reality becomes contaminated.  

But it shouldn’t feel that way.  Rav Abraham Isaak Kook, first 

Ashkenazi chief rabbi during the British Mandate wrote in a 

commentary to a Mishnah (Ma’aser Sheni 5:10), that each 

person should do in this day of Yom Hakippurim a 

“confession” (vidui) of the successful completion of mitzvoth 

alongside the traditional confession of sins.  

That’s right, in his view, the holidays are a perfect invitation 

to see the good in ourselves and the good in others. As we 

come together as a community to confess collectively our 
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sins, we should come together to collectively strengthen one 

another and bring ourselves closer to the people we strive to 

be. Just as there is a great benefit to self-improvement 

through confessing one’s sins, so is there a great benefit to 

confessing one’s good deeds. 

Following his lead, several attempts had been made recently 

to take to practice this idea. Vered Noam, a professor of 

Talmud at Tel Aviv University wrote her version, Rabbi Avi 

Weiss created his version and Rabbi Joseph Telushkin 

suggested a reading for Yom Kippur which he called “For the 

Mitzvah We performed” 

I want to share a version of what I believe is the first version 

of this positive Vidui, composed by Binyamin Holtzman, 

Rabbi of Kibbutz Ma'ale Gilboa in northern Israel. We have 

printed copies of Rabbi Weiss version and I invite you to pick 

them after services and take it with you. 

While the traditional one in our machzor reads: 
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ASHAMNU, we have been guilty, BAGADNU, we have 

betrayed, GAZALNU, we have stolen, DIBARNU DOFI, we 

have spoken falsely. 

The on composed by Rav Holtzman reads: 

Ahavnu - We have loved, Bachinu - we have cried, Gamalnu - 

we have given back, Dibarnu Yofi - we have spoken 

positively. He’emanu - We have believed, V’hishtadalnu - 

and we have given our best effort, Zacharnu - we have 

remembered, Chibaknu - we have embraced, Ta’amnu sefer - 

we have enjoyed studying Torah.  

Suddenly, the experience of this day takes a different form. 

While we still recite our traditional prayers and recognize 

our faults we must; we can also focus on the good that we 

have done and the possibilities in front of us to do even 

better.  

How many lives can we inspire with our kindness? How 

many souls can we touch with our actions? What kind of 

spiritual stimulation can we create with our embrace of 
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others? How about the power to uplift someone with one 

gentle word at the right time? 

As Shabbat was ending in Israel, a group of well-known 

modern orthodox Rabbis and activists published a video 

asking for forgiveness from the LGBTQ community for the 

mistreatment, judgment and harsh attitudes of years past.  

They reminded themselves and anybody watching that there 

is no more important principle in our tradition than V’ahavta 

l’rehacha kamocha, you must love your neighbor as yourself.  

What a refreshing way to enter into this week. The amazing 

feeling of having a little taste of what happens when the 

dream of our tradition, ki miTzion tetzeh Torah, From Zion 

Torah will come forth becomes even for some moments, a 

reality. The result of being surrounded by the nobel idea that 

we’re all God’s creation. That together we can help each 

other grow. 

Yesterday another initiative, called “Haolam Shotek, 

Anachnu Lo, The World is Silent, We Are Not” organized in 

seven different places across Israel, from Beer Sheva to Haifa 
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and from Tel Aviv to Jerusalem elevated their voices and 

prayed for the Syrian people. 

We can talk for many hours who hates us more on the other 

side of the border. If the Assad regime or his Iranian friends. 

If the Al Qaeda-inspired groups or the more liberal rebel 

groups.  

Those who came to pray, to sing and to silently meditate told 

the world that they don’t particularly care. It is not out of 

naiveté. It is not that they are deciding to ignore the security 

risks in the border. 

They just choose not to be indifferent to the fact that next 

door, hundreds of men, women, and children are dying on a 

daily basis while the world looks in a different direction, 

remains silent or looks for someone else to blame for the 

situation. 

They are choosing to call our attention so we can do 

something positive about it. So we can start imagining a 

different world. 
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Yatzarnu - We have created, Kibadnu - we have respected, 

Lachamnu avur hatzedek - we have fought for justice! 

Mitzinu et hatov - We have done all the good we could do, 

Nisinu - we have tried, Sarnu lirot - we have turned aside to 

see, Asinu asher tzvitanu - we have done as You have 

commanded us. 

It seems like a very welcomed alternative to the apparent 

guilt trip our Machzor may seem to embark us in but, my 

dear friends, it has a catch.  

Once we embrace the message of this prayer, we have no 

excuses not to love, not to create, not to forgive, not to speak 

up for those with no voice. It befalls upon us to become the 

source of blessings our world so desperately needs. 

I pray our time “out of the world” in this coming 24 hours 

proves meaningful. I hope it will inspired us to sing as the 

heavenly gates close: 

Peirashnu - We have learned new interpretations, Tzadaknu 

lifamim - sometimes we have even been righteous, Karanu 

b’shimcha - we have called out Your Name! Richamnu - We 
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have been merciful, Samachnu - we have rejoiced, Tamachnu 

- we have been there to support one another, Taramnu, we 

have contributed, Tikanu, we have help repaired ourselves 

and the World. 

G’mar Chatima Tova! May we all be inscribed for a year filled 

with purpose, blessings, and mutual encouragement.  


