
Henny Youngman once said, “I mailed a package to myself the other day and I 
can’t remember what was in it. Oh well, it’ll come to me.” 
 
I want to talk about package deals. There are bad package deals and great 
package deals. A bad package deal is reserving a car and hotel on Expedia and 
getting a Ford Fiesta and a “suite” at the Days Inn. A great package deal is booking 
a cruise and getting booze and Wi-Fi thrown in. With Liz as Director of the shul 
you get me too. It’s a package deal. (I’d like to hope it falls somewhere in-
between those two examples). When Liz stays late after Shabbos to lock up, I stay 
too. When she shops for kiddush I shop with her (mostly so she doesn’t have to 
ask an employee to get the soda off the top shelf). When the shul was being built, 
she installed me as a consultant on the audiovisual needs and I jokingly call the 
A/V closet my “office.” (I even got a key!) I joined the Chevre Kadisha many years 
ago because I grew up serving, but I videotaped and edited the 2-hour chevre 
Kadisha seminar... because it’s a package deal! Like the theme song to that tv 
classic says, “You take the good/You take the bad/You take them both and there 
you have The facts of life.” My presence alongside hers became a fact of life here 
at Torat Emet, and I don’t know about you, but I’m so much better for it! 
 
I had Hagbah yesterday at Mincha and as I stood there under the Ner Tamid I was 
reminded of how our sages teach that a marriage is a three-way relationship that 
must include God. Of course, the Hebrew word for man, ish, is the same as the 
Hebrew word for woman, isha, with the exception of one letter in each word. Ish 
has a "yud" and isha has a "hei," which are the two letters that we use to 
represent God's name. The letters that they share in common spell aish, fire. The 
idea is that spouses together are like a fire. They can be intense and passionate, 
but a fire can burn out. What makes the fire of a relationship a ner tamid, an 
eternal light, is that it has God at its center.  
 
This house of God has been the center of our relationship for nearly 2/3 of our 
married life. Our children were raised here. They were nurtured here... educated 
here... fed here... loved here... and I’m sure a couple times they even slept here! 
They grew up here and, in a way, so did I.  



We developed great friendships here. We have made so many wonderful, long 
lasting, forever kind of friends—you know who you are. The kind of friends that it 
doesn’t matter so much where you are physically. The kind of friends that love us 
for being us, and we do the same. We will miss you all dearly. You all have taken 
us into your lives, your homes and your hearts... and in ours is where you’ll 
remain forever. And many thanks to everyone who recorded a video. They were 
all so special and so meaningful—we’ll cherish them forever. 
 
I know you put “...The Kalefs” on the poster, and you made sure to have bourbon 
here tonight... but this beautiful, special night is really for one beautiful, special 
person. If ever there was a living embodiment of the phrase “my better half” its 
Liz. I have always tried to exceed her expectations of what a partner is and serve 
this community with love, honor and respect.   
 
Finally, I want to leave you with this thought from the Talmud in Chullin. It’s 
something I try like heck to live up to: “A man should eat and drink less than his 
means, clothe himself according to his means, and honor his wife and children 
beyond his means.” It’s my honor to introduce the best part of this package...  


