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Shalom and shana tovah. My name is Ben Nadler, and it such an honor to serve as the 

president of this amazing kehillah.  

I want to begin my remarks today with a story. It was about 7 or 8 years ago, at a 

Friday night Or Hadash service, back when Or Hadash called the Weber School home. My 

younger daughter Kira, who was at the time about 4 years old, was sitting on my lap. Part way 

through the service, she starts looking around the room, gesturing with her tiny finger and 

counting. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5…. I said to her, “Kira, what are you counting?”   

She looked at me, a little annoyed that I interrupted her and asked me to wait. And then 

she started again. “1, 2, 3, 4, 5.” This time, I let her finish. When she finally made her way 

around the room, and she had stopped counting, I asked her the same question. “Kira, what is it 

you were counting?” And she looked at me, smiled, and said, “Bald people.”  

I think we know which of our rabbis was the inspiration that day.  

I think it’s somewhat of a common practice. Not just here, but in all 

congregations. Not necessarily counting the follicly-challenged. But during the course of a 

service, to occasionally get a little bit distracted from the prayer, look around the room, and to 

take a little bit of an inventory. For some of us, it’s who is there, that maybe we haven’t seen in 

a while. For others, it might be what people are wearing. Or something in the room that may 

have caught our attention. Sometimes, when we were at the JCC for Rosh Hashanah, I would 

find myself studying the Maccabi game banners and looking for names of athletes that I 

knew. There are people in the sanctuary today who know exactly how many hanging lights we 

have. And judging by the feedback we often get, how many of them are out on any given 

day. By the way, did you notice that today the answer is 0?  

Since I began my term as president of Or Hadash, there are different things that 

I tend to notice whenever I look around this sanctuary. There are so many different things that I 

could count. All of them point to the amazing richness of our community. I see the number of 

people who step up to volunteer and help with programming. I see how many people can 

always be counted on for minyan or to be there for each other at a shiva house.   

I could count the number of frequent Torah readers and the number of people who I’ve 

seen read Torah for the first time in their lives, or for the first time since their bar/bat 

mitzvah. Or those we can look to for leading parts of the service or for delivering an inspiring, 

thought-provoking d’var torah.    

 



I could count the people who show up every March to walk in the fight against hunger, 

or every 6 weeks at Sandy Springs United Methodist to help feed the hungry.  Or who donate 

every winter to the annual clothing drive. Or who staff the homeless shelter every Christmas 

Eve.  

I see the number of people who have stepped up to volunteer today – the first time in 

Or Hadash’s history that we have begun the new year in our own building. It would take 

me quite a long time, but I could count the number of people who said in the last year – as we 

were initially considering this move, and then after we announced the move – that they wanted 

to help.   

Everywhere I look in this community, and everything I could think of to count, is about 

the blessings throughout our congregation. It makes me understand what Rabbi Analia says 

when she describes our kehillah as the gold that remains after sifting through the Jewish 

people.   

“How can I help” is the phrase I’ve heard so much since I’ve started my presidency, and 

the phrase that I love hearing every single time.   

Not too long ago, we shared the news of our Rabbis’ plans to retire from Or Hadash and 

to follow their dreams of making Aliyah. When they first shared their news with me, I’ll admit I 

had a sleepless night or two. But as I had a chance to ponder the transition to come, and the 

future of our community, something occurred to me. For the last two months, and a little bit 

into October, every Shabbat we’ve read from the book of Dvarim. The entire 5th book of the 

Torah is dedicated to one single topic – the retirement of Moshe and the upcoming change in 

leadership. I imagine at the time, there was a lot of sadness amongst our ancestors, and maybe 

a bit of uncertainty about their future without the leader who had guided them for the previous 

40 years. And yet here we are, 3400 years later, continuing to thrive as a people and continuing 

to be a light unto the nations.   

Thinking about it through that lens gave me some personal clarity and a strong sense of 

optimism about our future as a congregation.   

But even more so, what has helped me see the brightness of our future is the last thing 

that would keep me busy counting for perhaps the rest of services today. The number of 

people who personally reached out to me in response to that announcement – through email, 

text, or in person – to tell me what an amazing place we have, and again to ask, “How can I 

help?”  

So let me spend a few minutes answering that question…how can you help? First, we 

want your input as we embark on our search. On your seats today, you’ll find flyers put 

together by two amazing search committee chairs – Gita Berman and Lynn Epstein, detailing 

the different ways you can provide input, including 3 in person  listening sessions, an online 

survey, and email. So please take a few minutes to read through those.  



In the early months of 2020, God-willing, we will be hosting our final few 

candidates, who will visit with us on separate weekends in order to get to know our 

Kehillah Kedoshah, and for us to get to know them. Your participation in these weekends and 

your feedback on the candidates will be paramount to the selection process. And there will 

be additional opportunities to help by picking a candidate up at the airport or taking them back 

to the airport. If you live within walking distance of the shul and you keep a kosher home, there 

will be an opportunity to host them for the weekend. Or you could host a havdallah that 

evening or a Sunday morning brunch. All of these options and many others will help show our 

candidates all of the warmth and haimishness that we all hold so dear. There will be these, and 

many more opportunities to help in the year ahead.   

I want to circle back to our venture to hold our high holiday services here. Being here 

today would not have happened without a tremendous amount of vision and leadership from 

our board and from our many volunteers. When we called for volunteers for ushering, 

security, and many other jobs, you all stepped forward. It would take way too long to name 

everyone individually, but I do want to acknowledge a few people specifically. Adina Bradshaw 

and Karin Golan have put in tireless hours over the last year making checklists, marking things 

off, and keeping everyone on task. I also want to thank the members of the Men’s Club, who 

spent many hours on some very hot days this month painting, scraping, cutting tree branches, 

and a number of others things to refresh the beauty of our building and grounds. The members 

of our staff – Scott, Rachel, Angela, and Denise – who put in so much time and effort into 

making all that we do successful. And last but not least, our facilities staff – Carlos, Julia, and 

Santos – who had a whole new setup and a tremendous amount of preparations to do for 

today.  

So as I look around the room, I have so much that I can count and so much to be 

thankful for. May we all count our blessings in this new year. I wish for you all a happy, 

healthy 5780. Shana tovah.  

 


