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Table of ContentsSticks and stones may break my bones
But names will never harm me.

False,	false,	we	Jews	have	learned.	

We	know	graffiti,	insults,	sprayed	over	frightened	souls.		
Names	materialized	into	lethal	weapons
Words	turned	into	swords
Epithets	into	machetes

“INYENSI,”	so	hateful	a	word	
That	Hutus	used	it	to	dehumanize	trembling	Tutsis;
“Inyensi,”	the	name	for	cockroaches,	vermin,	and	lice.
This,	the	cursed	word,	translated	
Into	the	extermination	of	800,000	Tutsis
Within	100	days	of	Hutu	predatory	slaughter

April	1945
Survivors	of	Buchenwald	scrawled	two	words
Handmade	signs:		“Never	Again,”	a	global	pledge.	
Seared	into	penitent	people	of	conscience:
Never	again,	the	slaughter	of	innocents	
Locked	behind	the	gates	of	Hell.	

Done?		Not	yet.
The	sacred	oath	violated	47	times	since	1945,
A	litany	of	a	civilizations’	broken	covenant.	

“Never	Again”	transformed	into	“Ever	Again”	
Cambodia,	Rwanda,	Darfur,	The	Congo,	
Children,	mothers,	fathers,	raped,	tortured,	abducted
In	front	of	one	another’s	eyes.	

Yet,	yet,	with	the	same	power
Words	heal,	repair,	comfort.
Therefore,	one	word,	our	word	of	honor
That	we	will	grasp	their	hands	in	ours
Protecting,	pulling	and	pushing	into	safe	havens.	
Bread,	books,	medicine,	hope.	
Hearts	demeaned	—	revived,	resilient,	dreaming
One	day	their	own	doctors,	nurses,	teachers,	poets.	

On	the	eve	of	5775:	
May	the	children	of	courage	and	compassion,	givers	and	receivers	
Be	a	blessing	so	that	both	will	thrive.		

—Rabbi	Harold	M.	Schulweis	

Published	in	Jewish	Journal
December	19,2014

Rabbi Harold M. Schulweis wrote this poem about genocide on the eve 
of the High Holy Days earlier this year. He submitted it now as a reminder 
that “Never Again” should be pledged to halt the killings of unarmed Black 
men by police in New York and Ferguson, Mo., and many other cities across 
the United States.
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Rabbi Harold Schulweis, Influential Conservative Synagogue 
Leader, Dies in Los Angeles at 89
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LOS	 ANGELES	 –	 	 Rabbi	 Harold	 Schulweis,	 an	 influential	
Conservative	synagogue	leader,	has	died	in	Los	Angeles	at	age	
89.

His	death	late	Wednesday	was	announced	by	Rabbi	Edward	
Feinstein,	senior	rabbi	of	Valley	Beth	Shalom,	where	Schulweis	
was	the	spiritual	leader	for	decades.

Innovations	 credited	 to	 Schulweis	 include	 gathering	 small	
groups	 of	 families	 to	 share	 religious	 and	 family	 life,	 a	 new	
model	for	lay-professional	synagogue	leadership	and,	in	1992,	
welcoming	gay	and	lesbian	Jews	into	the	synagogue.

The	 author	 of	 nine	 books,	 he	 also	 founded	 or	 co-founded	
organizations	 that	 recognized	 Christians	 who	 rescued	 Jews	
during	the	Holocaust,	addressed	poverty	in	the	U.S.,	and	worked	
to	raise	awareness	of	genocide	in	Africa.

A	synagogue	statement	says	Schulweis	died	at	home	after	a	
long	struggle	with	heart	disease.

NewsOK, Reuters, Yahoo
LOS	ANGELES	(AP)	—	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis,	an	 influential	

Conservative	synagogue	leader	and	scholar	who	fostered	bold	
change,	has	died	in	Los	Angeles	at	age	89.

His	death	late	Wednesday	was	announced	by	Rabbi	Edward	
Feinstein,	senior	rabbi	of	Valley	Beth	Shalom,	where	Schulweis	
was	the	spiritual	leader	for	decades.

Innovations	 credited	 to	 Schulweis	 include	 gathering	 small	
groups	of	families	to	share	religious	and	family	life,	a	new	model	
for	 lay-professional	 synagogue	 leadership.	 In	 1992,	 Schulweis	
welcomed	gay	and	lesbian	Jews	into	the	synagogue.

“He	was	a	 rare	combination	of	brilliant	 theological	 intellect,	
programmatic	innovator	and	truly	buoyant	spirit,”	Rabbi	David	
Wolpe,	of	Sinai	Temple	 in	Los	Angeles,	said	 in	an	email	to	The	
Associated	Press.

Schulweis’	 sermons	 were	 “full	 of	 deep	 ideas	 and	 Jewish	
learning	but	he	could	provide	simple,	wise	advice,”	Wolpe	said.

“As	 a	 leader	 in	 the	 community	 for	 over	 45	 years,	 he	 was	 an	
innovator	 that	 transformed	 the	 synagogue	 beyond	 a	 place	
of	 worship	 into	 a	 true	 community	 that	 fostered	 activism,	
counseling	 and	 charity,”	 said	 U.S.	 Rep.	 Brad	 Sherman,	 D-Los	
Angeles,	who	was	a	member	of	Schulweis’	congregation	since	
the	mid-1990s.

The	 author	 of	 nine	 books,	 Schulweis	 also	 founded	 or	 co-
founded	organizations	that	recognized	Christians	who	rescued	
Jews	during	 the	Holocaust,	addressed	poverty	 in	 the	U.S.	and	
worked	to	raise	awareness	of	genocide	in	Africa.

Schulweis	 perennially	 appeared	 on	 Newsweek’s	 list	 of	 the	
50	 most	 influential	 rabbis	 in	 America.	 He	 also	 served	 as	 an	
adviser	 on	 Judaism	 for	“The	 Simpsons,”	 including	 the	 episode	
where	it	was	revealed	that	Krusty	the	Clown’s	father	was	a	rabbi,	
according	to	the	Los	Angeles	Times.

A	synagogue	statement	said	Schulweis	died	at	home	after	a	
long	struggle	with	heart	disease.

Born	 and	 raised	 in	 New	 York,	 Schulweis	 graduated	 from	
Yeshiva	University	in	1945	and	received	his	ordination	as	a	rabbi	
five	years	later.	After	earning	a	doctorate	in	theology,	he	served	
at	synagogues	in	Parkchester,	New	York,	and	Oakland,	California,	
before	coming	to	Valley	Beth	Shalom.

Schulweis	is	survived	by	his	wife,	Malkah,	their	three	children	
and	 11	 grandchildren.A	 funeral	 is	 scheduled	 Sunday	 at	Valley	
Beth	Shalom.

My News L.A.
Valley	 Beth	 Shalom	 Rabbi	 Harold	 M.	 Schulweis,	 considered	

one	 of	 the	 most	 influential	 synagogue	 leaders	 in	 the	 country,	
died	Thursday	after	an	extended	battle	with	heart	disease.	He	
was	89.

Schulweis	 has	 been	 a	 fixture	 at	 the	 conservative	 Encino	
synagogue	 since	 1970,	 and	 he	 was	 credited	 with	 not	 only	
transforming	 its	operation	 into	a	socially	and	spiritually	active	
community,	 but	 with	 working	 to	 re-focus	 contemporary	
Judaism.

He	founded	the	Jewish	Foundation	for	the	Righteous,	which	
recognized	Christians	who	rescued	Jews	during	the	Holocaust,	
and	co-founded	Mazon,	a	Jewish	community	effort	to	respond	
to	hunger	and	poverty.	He	also	established	Jewish	World	Watch,	
a	coalition	of	 Jewish	organizations	working	to	 respond	to	 the	
genocide	in	Darfur	and	the	Congo.

His	contemporaries	described	him	as	one	of	the	nation’s	best-
known	 rabbis.	 Rabbi	 Irving	 Greenberg	 called	 him	“one	 of	 the	
great	teachers	of	our	people’s	history.”

“He	was	my	rabbi	and	I’ve	been	a	member	of	his	congregation	
at	 Valley	 Beth	 Shalom	 since	 the	 mid-1990s,”	 said	 Rep.	 Brad	
Sherman,	 D-Sherman	 Oaks.	 “As	 a	 leader	 in	 the	 community	
for	 over	 45	 years,	 he	 was	 an	 innovator	 that	 transformed	 the	
synagogue	 beyond	 a	place	of	worship	 into	 a	 true	community	
that	fostered	activism,	counseling	and	charity.”

A	native	of	New	York,	Schulweis	was	ordained	as	a	rabbi	at	the	
Jewish	Theological	Seminary	 in	1950.	After	earning	a	master’s	
degree	 from	 New	 York	 University	 and	 a	 doctorate	 from	 the	
Pacific	School	of	Religion,	he	served	 in	Parkchester,	New	York,	
and	Oakland	before	joining	Valley	Beth	Shalom.

He	 authored	 a	 multitude	 of	 books,	 including	“Evil	 and	 the	
Morality	of	God,”	“For	Those	Who	Can’t	Believe,	Overcoming	the	
Obstacles	 to	 Faith,”	 “Embracing	 the	 Seeker”	 and	 “Conscience:	
The	Duty	to	Obey	and	the	Duty	to	Disobey.”

The	 Schulweis	 Institute	 online	 library	 at	 www.hmsi.info	
contains	 more	 than	 750	 audio,	 video	 and	 print	 copies	 of	 his	
writings,	sermons	and	teachings.

Schulweis	is	survived	by	his	wife,	Malkah;	sons	Seth	and	Ethan;	
daughter	Alyssa	Reich;	and	11	grandchildren.

Funeral	services	will	be	held	at	11	a.m.	Sunday	at	Valley	Beth	
Shalom,	15739	Ventura	Blvd.,	Encino.

Contributions	in	his	honor	can	be	made	to	Valley	Beth	Shalom,	
Jewish	World	Watch,	orJewish	Foundation	for	the	Righteous.
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Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis,	regarded	as	the	
most	 influential	 synagogue	 leader	 of	

his	generation,	died	at	his	home	after	a	long	
struggle	with	heart	disease.	He	was	89.

Schulweis	 led	 the	 Conservative  Valley	
Beth	 Shalom  (VBS)	 in	 Encino	 for	 nearly	 45	
years,	 introducing	 significant	 innovations	
in	synagogue	 life	while	also	 insisting	upon	
connecting	 the	 Jewish	 world	 with	 the	
larger	 community	 worldwide	 through	
foundations,	 outreach	 organizations	 and,	
his	most	successful	program,	developed	late	

in	his	life, Jewish	World	Watch. 
	“Harold	Schulweis	was	 a	public	intellectual	who	redefined	what	

it	is	to	be	a	Jew,	an	author	and	passionate	orator	who	met	injustices	
and	suffering	with	action,”	said	Rabbi	Ed	Feinstein,	his	friend	and	
successor	as	senior	rabbi	at	VBS.

“He	transformed	his	synagogue	into	a	living	laboratory	of	social	
activism	 and	 creative	 spiritual	 life,	 introducing	 innovations	 that	
became	 staples	 for	 Jewish	 congregations	 across	 North	 America,”	
Feinstein	said.

Schulweis	 recognized	 the	 power	 of	 congregations	 to	 shape	
the	 lives	 of	 a	 generation	 of	 Jews	 isolated	 from	 community	 and	
alienated	from	their	traditions.	In	1970,	he	took	the	pulpit	of	VBS	
in	the	burgeoning	San	Fernando	Valley.	Under	his	leadership,	the	
synagogue	grew	to	become	the	largest	Conservative	congregation	
in	the	Western	United	States.

Responding	 to	 the	 loneliness	 and	 isolation	 of	 suburban	 life,	
Schulweis	 introduced	 synagogue-based	 “Chavurot”	 in	 1971,	
gathering	small	groups	of	families	to	share	religious	life	and	family	
celebrations.	 His	“para-rabbinic”	 initiative	 offered	 a	 revolutionary	
model	 of	 lay-professional	 synagogue	 leadership.	 Schulweis	 also	
launched	 a	 para-professional	 Counseling	 Center	 within	 VBS,	
offering	 psychological	 and	 family	 support	 to	 the	 synagogue	
members	and	the	wider	communities.	Each	of	these	 innovations	
has	been	replicated	in	congregations	nationwide.

Schulweis	 opened	 the	 doors	 of	 his	 synagogue	 to	 all.	 He	
pioneered	 initiatives	 welcoming	 children	 and	 young	 adults	 with	
special	 needs	 into	 the	 synagogue’s	 educational	 and	 religious	
programs.	 He	 reached	 out	 to	 Jews-by-choice	 and	 unchurched	
Christians	seeking	a	spiritual	home.	In	1992,	Schulweis	was	among	
the	first	rabbis	in	the	Conservative	Movement	of	American	Judaism	
to	openly	welcome	gay	and	lesbian	Jews	into	the	synagogue.

Schulweis’	pulpit	became	a	launching	pad	for	his	efforts	to	push	
contemporary	 Judaism	 beyond	 its	 narrow	 ethnic	 preoccupation.	
Judaism,	 he	 frequently	 preached,	 is	 a	 global	 religion,	 with	
concerns	 that	 embrace	 the	 world.	 “Our	 greatness	 as	 a	 religion,”	
he	wrote,	“is	 that	we	Jews	conceived	of	ourselves	as	God’s	allies,	
partners,	and	friends.	We	gave	the	world	conscience.	We	gave	to	
the	world	a	sacred	universalism	that	remains	at	the	foundation	of	
our	relationship	with	the	world.”

Rabbi	Uri	Herscher,	founding	president	and	CEO	of	the	Skirball	
Cultural	Center,	was	a	freshman	at	UC	Berkeley	when	he	first	heard	
Schulweis	speak	at	a	Rosh	Hashanah	service,	and	became	a	friend	
and	 admirer	 for	 life.  	 On	 a	 later	 occasion,	 Herscher	 introduced	
Schulweis	 to	 an	 audience,	 saying	 in	 part,	 “Harold	 Schulweis	 is	
a	rabbi.	This	is	a	little	like	saying,	a	Rembrandt	is	a	painting.	Or	a	
Stradivarius	is	a	violin…He	is	a	rabbi	of	rabbis…He	has,	as	much	
as	 any	 rabbi	 in	 our	 time,	 given	 Judaism	 meaning,	 relevance	 and	
renewed	purpose.”

Schulweis’	 core	 philosophy	 first	 took	 form	 in	 1966,	 when	 he	
met	a	young	math	instructor	at	Berkeley	who	shared	the	story	of	
his	 family’s	 rescue	 from	 the	 Nazis	 by	 a	 German	 Christian	 family.	
The	family	had	never	been	recognized	or	thanked	by	the	Jewish	
community.	 Thousands	 of	 rescuers,	 Schulweis	 learned,	 lived	 in	
poverty,	 receiving	 neither	 recognition	 nor	 aid.	 In	 response,	 he	
founded	 the	 Institute	 for	 Righteous	 Acts,	 which	 would	 become,	
in	 1986,	 the	 Jewish	 Foundation	 for	 the	 Righteous	 (jfr.org),	
recognizing,	 celebrating	 and	 supporting	 thousands	 of	 Christians	
who	 rescued	 Jews	 during	 the	 Holocaust.	 Schulweis	 was	 profiled	
on	“60	Minutes”	for	his	unique	vision,	locating	moral	heroism	in	the	
darkest	of	historical	moments.

With	 the	 now-late	 activist	 Leonard	 Fine,	 he	 founded	 Mazon	
(Mazon.org),	 in	1985	as	a	Jewish	community	response	to	hunger	
and	 poverty	 in	 America.	 Mazon	 asks	 Jewish	 families	 celebrating	
life	cycle	moments	to	dedicate	3	percent	of	the	cost	to	the	hungry	
who	live	among	us.

In	2004,	Schulweis	delivered	a	sermon	at	VBS	on	the	Jewish	high	
holidays	calling	for	a	Jewish	response	to	genocide.	He	challenged	
the	congregation: 

“We	took	an	oath,	“Never	again!”	Was	this	vow	to	protect	
only	 Jews	 from	 the	 curse	 of	 genocide?	 God	 forbid	 that	
our	children	and	grandchildren	ask	of	us,	‘Where	was	the	
synagogue	 during	 Rwanda,	 when	 genocide	 took	 place	
and	eight	hundred	thousand	people	were	slaughtered	in	
one	hundred	days?’”

Among	 those	 moved	 to	 answer	 the	 rabbi’s	 challenge	 was	
attorney	Janice	Kamenir-Reznik,	who	assumed	the	role	of	founding	
president	of	the	Jewish	World	Watch	(JewishWorldWatch.org),	now	
a	coalition	of	Jewish	organizations	dedicated	to	raising	awareness	
and	 mobilizing	 resources	 in	 response	 to	 the	 on-going	 genocide	
in	 Darfur,	 Congo,	 and	 around	 the	 world.	 JWW	 has	 grown	 into	
the	 largest	 anti-genocide	 grassroots	 organization	 in	 the	 world,	
a	 coalition	 of	 some	 70	 synagogues,	 churches,	 schools	 and	 other	
groups	with	some	30,000	to	40,000	donors. 	Schulweis’	challenge,	
and	Kamenir-Reznik’s	friendship	with	the	rabbi,	“has	transformed	
my	 life	 and	 has	 changed	 my	 philosophy	 of	 what	 it	 means	 to	 be	
a	 Jew,”	 she	 said.	“Nothing	 I	 have	 done	 in	 my	 life	 has	 been	 more	
meaningful	and	has	had	a	larger	impact.”

	
Rabbi	 Harold	 M.	 Schulweis	 and	 Sidney	 Orel	 from	 Valley	 Beth	
Shalom	at	a	Jewish	World	Watch	march.

Schulweis’	 concern	 for	 genocide	 around	 the	 world,	 led	 him	 to	
reach	out	to	the	 large	Armenian	population	 in	his	San	Fernando	
Valley	neighborhood.	In	2005,	the	rabbi	officiated	with	Archbishop	
Hovnan	 Derderian	 of	 the	 Armenian	 Church	 of	 North	 America	
at	 the	 first	 joint	 commemoration	 of	 the	 Jewish	 and	 Armenian	
Holocausts.	He	joined	band	members	of	the	rock	band,	System	of	a	
Down,	all	of	them	children	of	survivors	of	the	Armenian	Holocaust,	
in	an	educational	program	affirming	the	common	responsibilities	
of	 Jewish	 and	 Armenian	 youth	 to	 remember	 their	 collective	
experiences	of	genocide,	and	to	act	to	prevent	its	reoccurrence.

Harold	M.	Schulweis	was	born	in	the	Bronx	in	1925,	the	son	of	
a	 ferociously	 anti-religious	 editor	 of	 the	 Yiddish	 daily	“Forverts.”	
As	a	child,	Schulweis	never	set	foot	in	a	synagogue,	but	he	grew	
up	surrounded	by	Yiddish	poets,	nationalists,	revolutionaries,	and	
artists.	At	the	age	of	12,	he	happened	upon	a	synagogue	on	Rosh	
Hashanah.	 Attracted	 by	 the	 music	 he	 heard	 from	 the	 street,	 he	
slipped	 in	 and	 was	 enraptured.	 He	 began	 studying	Talmud	 with	
his	 pious,	 Chasidic	 grandfather,	 eventually	 enrolling	 at	 Yeshiva	
College,	 from	which	he	graduated	 in	1945.	An	ardent	student	of	
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‘Rabbi of Rabbis’ and World-Renowned Jewish Leader, Dies at 89

by Tom Tugend
Published	December	18,	2014

Continued	



3

philosophy,	 he	 became	 a	 disciple	 of	 Mordecai	 Kaplan	 at	 the	
Jewish	Theological	 Seminary,	 where	 he	 was	 ordained	 in	 1950.	
At	the	same	time	he	studied	philosophy	under	Sidney	Hook	at	
New	York	University,	receiving	a	masters	degree	in	1950	with	the	
first	 English	 language	 thesis	 on	 Martin	 Buber’s	 philosophy.	 He	
subsequently	completed	a	doctorate	 in	theology	at	the	Pacific	
School	of	Religion.	Schulweis	taught	philosophy	at	City	College	
of	 New	York,	 and	 served	 pulpits	 in	 Parkchester,	 New	York,	 and	
Oakland,	California,	before	coming	to	Valley	Beth	Shalom.

Schulweis	 authored	 nine	 books	 and	 hundreds	 of	 articles	 in	
which	 he	 offered	 a	 unique	 interpretation	 of	 post-Holocaust	
Jewish	theology.	Schulweis’	“Theological	humanism”	is	rooted	in	
the	 Biblical	 conviction	 that	 the	 human	 being	 bears	 the	 divine	
image,	 and	 in	 philosopher	 Martin	 Buber’s	 concept	 of	 God	
revealed	in	deep	human	relationships.	Schulweis	imagined	God	
not	 above	 us,	 but	 within	 and	 between	 human	 beings.	 Prayer	
and	religious	observance,	Schulweis	instructed,	are	not	directed	
above	as	a	plea	for	supernatural	intervention,	but	within	--	as	an	
inspiration	to	individual	and	communal	reflection,	commitment	
and	 moral	 action.	 Building	 on	 the	 theology	 developed	 in	 his	
doctoral	 writing,	 Schulweis	 advocated	 “predicate	 theology,”	
identifying	 those	 aspects	 of	 human	 activity	 which	 are	“Godly.”	
“God,”	 he	 frequently	 argued,	 “is	 not	 believed,	 but	 behaved.”	
Conscience	 is	 the	 living	 nexus	 between	 the	 divine	 and	 the	
human	 in	 everyday	 life.	 The	 cultivation	 of	 conscience	 is	 the	
central	function	of	religious	life	and	religious	education.

Diverse	members	of	the	Los	Angeles	Jewish	community	spoke	
of	their	deep	sense	of	loss	at	the	passing	of	Harold	Schulweis.

Retired	 Los	 Angeles	 County	 Supervisor	 and	 longtime	
political	 heavyweight	 Zev	 Yaroslavsky	 remembered	 how,	 as	 a	
college	student,	he	became	the	Los	Angeles	co-founder	of	the	
movement	to	pressure	the	Soviet	Union	into	allowing	refuseniks	
and	other	Jews	to	leave	for	Israel	and	other	countries.

At	the	time,	most	Jewish	establishment	organizations	looked	
askance	 at	 the	 efforts	 and	 tactics	 of	 the	 young	 protesters,	 but	
Schulweis	backed	them	from	the	beginning.

The	rabbi	decided	to	talk	to	his	congregation	about	the	plight	
of	Soviet	Jewry,	and	Yaroslavsky	went	to	hear	him.

“It	was	 like	no	other	sermon	I	had	heard	before,”	Yaroslavsky	
recalled.	“Rabbi	Schulweis	didn’t	preach	at	the	congregation,	but	
opened	up	a	dialogue,	a	question-and-answer	session	with	700	
people.	I	was	blown	away.”

When	non-Jews	ask	Yaroslavsky	about	Schulweis,	 the	former	

answers,	“If	the	Jews	had	a	pope,	Rabbi	Schulweis	would	be	in	the	
running.”	 Adding	 to	 the	 encomium,	 basketball	 fan	Yaroslavsky	
continues,	“He’s	the	John	Wooden	of	rabbis.	When	he	speaks,	the	
most	powerful,	the	most	successful	people	hang	on	his	words.

“His	death	 is	an	 incredible	 loss	and	he	 is	 leaving	us	a	 legacy	
that	no	one	is	likely	to	eclipse.	We,	who	were	touched	by	him,	are	
the	blessed	ones,”	Yaroslavsky	said.

Scholar	 and	 peace	 activist	 Gerald	 Bubis	 knew	 Schulweis	 for	
more	 than	 six	 decades	 and	 stressed	 his	 enormous	 influence,	
through	his	writings	and	ideas,	on	the	Conservative	and	Reform	
movements,	 as	 well	 as	 on	 rabbis	 and	 synagogues	 across	 the	
country.

Schulweis	 could	 spin	 out	 an	 idea	 and	“through	 a	 process	 of	
osmotic	absorption,”	 rabbis	and	 laymen	not	only	accepted	the	
idea,	but	went	about	implementing	it	 in	their	synagogues	and	
institutions,	Bubis	said.

John	 Fishel,	 former	 president	 of	 the	 Jewish	 Federation	 of	
Greater	Los	Angeles,	sought	out	Schulweis	for	advice	when	he	
arrived	in	this	city	in	1992	and,	in	turn,	Schulweis	drafted	Fishel	
to	serve	on	the	board	of	Jewish	World	Watch.

“Harold	always	took	on	causes	and	projects	others	didn’t	want	
to	 wade	 into,”	 Fishel	 said.	“His	 knack	 was	 to	 recruit	 people	 of	
stature	and	then	keep	them	focused	on	the	job.”

Among	 the	 numerous	 awards	 and	 honors	 Schulweis	
was	 bestowed	 are	 the	 Israel	 Prime	 Minister’s	 Medal,	 United	
Synagogue	 Social	 Action	 Award,	 and	 Los	 Angeles	 County’s	
John	 Allen	 Buggs	 Humanitarian	 Award,	 as	 well	 as	 honorary	
doctorate	 degrees	 from	 the	 Hebrew	 Union	 College	 and	 the	
Reconstructionist	Rabbinical	College.

Schulweis	 is	 survived	 by	 his	 wife	 of	 64	 years,	 Malkah,	 his	
children	Seth	Schulweis	of	West	Los	Angeles,	Ethan	Schulweis	of	
Beit	Hashita,	Israel,	and	Alisa	(Peter)	Reich	of	West	Los	Angeles,	
and	11	grandchildren.

The	Schulweis	Institute	Library	Online	(hmsi.info)	collections	is	
a	living	repository	for	more	than	750	audio,	video	and	document	
copies	of	Rabbi	Schulweis’	writings,	sermons	and	teachings.

The	 funeral	 will	 take	 place	 at	 Valley	 Beith	 Shalom,  15739	
Ventura	Boulevard,	Encino,	Calif.	at	11	a.m.	on	Sunday	Dec.	21,	
2014. 	A	private	burial	will	follow.

Contributions	in	Rabbi	Schulweis’	honor	can	be	made	to Valley	Beth	
Shalom, Jewish	World	Watch or Jewish	Foundation	for	the	Righteous.
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The Jewish Community Remembers Rabbi Harold M. Schulweis
01/02/15	-	Jewish	Journal

An excerpt from the eulogy of Janice Kaminer-Reznik, president 
and co-founder with Rabbi Schulweis of Jewish World Watch:

Of	all	of	the	visits	and	conversations	I	have	had	with	Rabbi	
Schulweis,	 it	 is	 our	 very	 last	 conversation	 less	 than	 two	

weeks	ago	that	was	perhaps	the	most	profound.	It	will	stay	with	
me	forever.	Already	in	quite	a	weakened	state,	Rabbi	Schulweis	
was	notably	agitated	about	the	events	that	led	to	the	death	of	
Michael	Brown	in	Ferguson,	Mo.,	and	the	chokehold	that	killed	
Eric	Garner	in	New	York.	He	said	that	these	police	practices	are	
intolerable	and	racially	biased.	He	asked	why	he	was	not	hearing	
a	louder	voice	of	protest	from	the	American-Jewish	community.		

Rabbi	 Schulweis	 was	 a	 man	 who	 simply	 could	 not	 tolerate	
injustice	 …	 even	 as	 his	 heart	 was	 fading	 —	 even	 as	 he	 knew	
his	end	was	near	…	he	would	not	give	up	his	pursuit	of	and	for	
justice.	And	his	expectation	of	us	was	clear	as	well	—	to	continue	
this	sacred	work.	…

A	 while	 later	 that	 afternoon,	 Stan	 Zicklin;	 Rabbi	 Schulweis;	
his	wife,	Malkah;	and	I	were	visiting,	and	he	posed	a	question.	
He	 asked,	“How	 do	 you	 know	 if	 you	 have	 lived	 a	 good	 life?	 A	
worthwhile	life?”	After	40	years	of	being	his	student,	I	did	a	very	
Schulweisian	thing:	 I	 turned	it	back	on	him.	 I	asked	him,	“How	
would	you	evaluate	whether	you’ve	lived	a	good	life?”			

Without	 hesitation,	 he	 said,	“A	 rabbi	
who	 has	 brought	 people	 together	 —	
people	 who	 were	 divergent	 in	 their	
views	 and	 practices,	 people	 who	
ordinarily	 would	 not	 have	 connected,	
people	 who	 were	 estranged,	 or	 even	
simply	 irrelevant	 to	 one	 another	 …	 I	
would	say,	that	such	a	rabbi	has	lived	a	
good	life.”		

What	 a	 remarkable	 moment	 to	
experience	 …	 a	 man,	 near	 death,	
evaluating	 the	 essence	 of	 his	 life’s	
purpose	as	a	rabbi.

An excerpt from the eulogy Rabbi Uri 
Herscher, founder of the Skirball Cultural 
Center,  delivered at the memorial service for Harold Schulweis:

Over	 50	 years	 of	 friendship,	 Harold	 and	 I	 shared	 countless	
conversations,	 and	 none	 are	 forgettable.	 I	 particularly	 think	
of	 the	 Thursday	 evening	 dinners	 in	 recent	 years,	 which	 Myna	
and	 I	shared	with	Malkah	and	Harold,	up	to	the	end.	 	Harold’s	
voice	 was	 no	 longer	 as	 strong,	 but	 to	 cite	 the	Torah	 he	 loved	
so	 much,	 his	 eye	 was	 undimmed.	The	Torah,	 said	 Harold,	 is	 all	
about	character;	and	Harold,	like	the	Torah,	was	character	itself.	
A	week	prior	to	his	death,	Harold	mentioned	a	liturgical	passage	
to	me,	and	when	I	didn’t	recognize	it,	he	took	me	to	his	home	
study,	pulled	out	an	old	prayer	book,	and	unerringly	located	the	
passage.	 It’s	not	a	 famous	one,	not	at	all.	But	he	noted	 it,	and	
remembered	 it,	because	 it	was	about	character.	 I	 share	 it	with	
you	now:

“May	 it	 be	Thy	 will,	 O	 Lord	 my	 God	 and	 God	 of	 my	 fathers,	
to	deliver	me	this	day	and	every	day	from	arrogance	and	from	
arrogant	 men,	 from	 every	 corrupt	 person,	 from	 every	 evil	
companion;	from	the	dangers	that	lurk	about	me;	from	a	harsh	
judgment	and	an	 implacable	opponent,	whether	or	not	he	be	
an	adherent	of	our	faith.”

What	moves	me	so	deeply	about	these	words	is	not	just	what	
they	say,	but	how	Harold,	to	the	very	end	of	his	life,	took	them	so	
to	heart,	remembered	them,	spoke	of	them,	lived	them	the	full	
length	of	his	days.	In	the	end,	character	is	what	we	have,	and	all	
we	have,	and	there	is	nothing	more	precious	we	can	bequeath.	
Harold	taught	me	this.	But	even	more,	he	showed	me.	

Rabbi David Wolpe, Sinai Temple:
Harold	Schulweis	had	a	fertile	mind	and	a	capacious	heart.	His	

sympathies	ranged	as	widely	as	his	intellect.	Every	rabbi	knew,	
coming	to	him	for	advice,	that	you	would	walk	away	with	seven	
programmatic	suggestions,	12	new	sermon	ideas	and	the	sense	
of	having	encountered	a	unique	human	being.	My	father	was	a	
shrewd	judge	of	people.	When	I	first	heard	of	Harold	Schulweis,	
and	asked	my	father	what	he	thought	of	his	former	classmate,	he	
answered:	“Harold?	He	is	the	most	talented	man	in	the	American	
rabbinate.”	Indeed	he	was,	and	his	loss	is	immeasurable.

Bruce Powell, head of school, New Community Jewish High 
School:

Living	 in	 the	“Age	 of	 Schulweis”	 has	 been	 transformative	 for	
our	 community,	 our	 nation	 and	 the	 entire	 Jewish	 people.	 His	
teaching,	 writing	 and	 eloquence	 in	 speaking	 have	 inspired	
generations	 of	 Americans,	 presidents	 and	 Jewish	 leaders	
throughout	the	world.

On	 a	 personal	 note,	 I	 regard	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 as	 one	 of	 my	
teachers	and	one	of	the	people	who	helped	to	shape	the	moral	
vision	 of	 New	 Community	 Jewish	 High	 School.	 One	 of	 the	
powerful	 messages	 he	 taught	 was	 that	“the	 best	 is	 often	 the	
enemy	 of	 the	 good.”	 This	 simple	 yet	 highly	 complex	 idea	 has	

helped	 to	 shape	 my	 thinking	 about	
moral	vision	and	ethical	action,	and	is	
a	guide	about	how	to	determine	what	
is	truly	important	in	our	world.

Gerald Bubis, founder and professor 
emeritus of the School of Jewish 
Communal Service, Hebrew Union 
College-Jewish Institute of Religion 
(HUC-JIR):

We	 have	 known	 the	 Schulweises	
since	 1953,	 when	 the	 rabbi	 was	 head	
of	 Temple	 Beth	 Abraham	 in	 Oakland,	
and	 I	 was	 assistant	 director	 of	 the	
Jewish	 Community	 Center.	 We	 had	
joined	 Temple	 Beth	 Abraham,	 where	

I	 taught	and	had	my	first	encounter	with	Rabbi	Harold.	 I	 soon	
taught	for	the	school,	and	we	had	also	become	friends.	We	got	
into	 a	 debate	 about	 the	 need	 for	 Jewish	 community	 centers	
and	 synagogues.	We	 agreed	 to	 each	 write	 an	 article	 in	 Jewish	
Reconstructionist	 magazine.	 The	 subject	 was	 Synagogue	 and	
Centers.	After	the	articles	were	available	to	both	of	us,	I	realized	
I	 had	 debated	 with	 a	 great	 mind	 and	 man.	 In	 turn,	 I	 resolved	
never	 to	 submit	 any	 article	 where	 I	 knew	 Rabbi	 Harold	 would	
be	 in	 print	 in	 the	 same	 magazine.	 Our	 two	 families	 became	
good	friends.	He	and	his	wife,	Malkah,	and	my	wife,	Ruby,	were	
present	at	many	simchas	together.

We	 joined	 Valley	 Beth	 Shalom	 (VBS)	 after	 moving	 to	 Los	
Angeles	in	1973.	At	our	first	service	at	VBS,	Rabbi	announced	the	
beginning	of	the	Yom	Kippur	War	that	changed	Jewish	history.

I	went	on	to	learn	so	much	from	him	over	the	decades.	May	his	
memory	be	for	a	blessing.	We	have	truly	lost	a	giant.

From an essay by Steven Windmueller, Rabbi Albert Gottschalk 
Emeritus professor at HUC-JIR, on Rabbi Leonard Beerman and 
Rabbi Schulweis at jewishjournal.com:

Rabbi	 Beerman	 and	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 	 would	 translate	 their	
Jewish	 passions	 into	 concrete	 actions.	 For	 Beerman,	 as	 an	
example,	 this	 would	 be	 reflected	 by	 his	 embracing	 the	 cause	
of	economic	justice	for	farm	and	hotel	workers;	for	Schulweis	it	
would	be	about	transforming	the	Jewish	story	into	a	universal	
one	 by	 envisioning	 new	 ways	 to	 engage	 Jews	 in	 the	 task	 of	
healing	the	world.

Continued	
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Abby J. Leibman, president and CEO of MAZON: A Jewish 
Response to Hunger:

Years	ago,	when	Jewish	World	Watch	(JWW)	was	still	fairly	new,	
I	took	my	then-teenage	son	and	daughter	to	a	JWW	event.	There	
were	 presentations	 and	 speeches	 by	 several	 national	 political	
figures	and	community	leaders.	It	was	the	role	of	Rabbi	Schulweis	
to	open	the	program,	and	the	others	spoke	after	him.	Despite	
the	fact	that	he	only	spoke	for	a	few	minutes,	that	his	was	not	the	
keynote	presentation,	and	that	hours	had	passed	between	his	
remarks	and	the	close	of	the	evening	—	my	children	spent	the	
entire	drive	home	raving	about	him.	How	he	had	captured	in	just	
a	few	simple	sentences	what	they	had	always	felt	it	meant	to	be	
a	Jew	but	had	never	heard	anyone	say	before.	He	spoke	to	them,	
he	spoke	for	them,	he	inspired	them	and	gave	them	newfound	
pride	in	being	a	part	of	a	community	in	which	he,	too,	was	a	part.

I	 am	 grateful	 every	 day	 that	 I	 had	 the	 chance	 to	 know	 him,	
however	briefly,	and	that	I,	too,	was	among	the	many	he	told	“call	
me	Harold”	with	his	impish	smile,	and	yet	I	could	not	—	he	was,	
and	always	will	be	Rabbi	Schulweis,	a	visionary,	a	 leader	and	a	
truly	great	man.

Ron Wolfson, Fingerhut Professor of Education at American 
Jewish University and author of “Relational Judaism: Using the 
Power of Relationships to Transform the Jewish Community” 
(Jewish Lights Publishing):

It	was	 the	summer	of	1974	when	 I	arrived	 in	Los	Angeles.	A	
friend	 told	 me	 about	 a	 rabbi	 in	 the	 San	 Fernando	Valley	 who	
was	transforming	his	synagogue	into	one	of	the	most	dynamic	
congregations	 in	 the	 city,	 if	 not	 the	 country.	 “There	 are	 a	
thousand	people	every	Friday	night,”	he	said.	When	a	thousand	
people	were	showing	up	for	a	worship	service,	I	wanted	to	know	
what	was	happening.

Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	was	happening.	On	that	Friday	night	
at	Valley	Beth	Shalom,	I	witnessed	the	future	of	synagogue	life	
in	 America,	 shaped	 by	 a	 rabbi	 who	 had	 a	 clear	 vision	 of	 what	
a	 kehillah	 kedushah,	 a	 sacred	 community,	 could	 and	 should	
be.	 The	 sanctuary	 was	 packed	 to	 overflowing.	 The	 music	 was	
sensational.	 The	 Kabbalat	 Shabbat	 service	 was	 shaped	 with	
kavanot,	short	intentional	comments	that	framed	the	meaning	
of	the	prayers.	The	sermon	was	spectacular,	engaging,	relevant,	
moving.	 After	 the	 service,	 there	 was	 a	 beautiful	 Kiddush	 and	
Israeli	dancing.	It	was	a	happening.

More from the community:
Eich	naflu	ha-giborim	–	How	the	mighty	has	fallen!
Rabbi	 Harold	 M.	 Schulweis	 was	 one	 of	 a	 kind,	 a	 truly	 great	

man,	a	great	rabbi,	a	great	scholar,	a	great	thinker,	a	great	model	
of	 activism.	 He	 was	 a	 rabbi’s	 rabbi	 and	 through	 MAZON	 and	
Jewish	World	Watch,	organizations	he	inspired	and	founded,	he	
has	saved	many	many	lives	and	given	meaning	to	the	mitzvah	
l’fakeach	 nefesh.	 Harold	 will	 be	 remembered	 by	 all	 who	 knew	
him	not	only	as	one	of	our	true	g’dolei	dor,	but	as	a	man	who	
personified	the	station	and	mission	of	Rav!

It	was	a	privilege	to	know	him,	to	 learn	from	him,	and	to	be	
inspired	by	him.

Zichrono	livracha,
–	Rabbi	John	Rosove,	Temple	Israel	of	Hollywood

I	am	deeply	saddened	to	learn	of	Rabbi	Schulweis’	passing.			I	
cherished	his	friendship,	his	warmth,	his	brilliance,	his	eloquence.		
What	 I	 learned	 from	 him	 was	 crucial	 to	 my	 ability	 to	 explore	
rescuers	during	the	Holocaust.		When	I	started	what	is	now	the	
Chambon	Foundation	to	explore	and	communicate	such	lessons	
of	hope,	Rabbi	Schulweis	was	the	first	person	I	invited	to	join	its	
Board	of	Directors,	where	he	honored	me	with	his	presence	for	
over	30	years.

In	 1983,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 invited	 me	 to	 address	 Valley	 Beth	
Shalom	 about	 what	 was	 then	 a	 neglected	 approach	 to	 the	
Holocaust.		I	have	just	nostalgically	located	what	I	said	at	that	time	

about	Rabbi	Schulweis,	and	it	seems	appropriate	to	recall	it	now:		
“For	decades,	Rabbi	Schulweis	has	been	trying	to	get	through	to	
us	that	we	must	not	waste	the	positive,	useful,	essential	lessons	
still	largely	entombed	with	the	six	million:	that	we	had	friends,	
too,	during	the	Holocaust,	that	both	Jews	and	non-Jews	need	to	
learn	about	the	goodness—need	to	learn	from	the	goodness—
that	 also	 occurred	 during	 the	 Nazi	 era.	 	 Rabbi	 Schulweis’	
pioneering	speeches	on	the	subject,	his	creation	of	the	Institute	
for	the	Righteous	Acts	while	he	was	in	Berkeley	in	the	‘60s,	his	
dogged	conviction	about	all	this	despite	the	deafening	lack	of	
support	that	he	encountered	in	the	‘60s	and	‘70s,	his	unique	role	
in	caring	about	and	alerting	us	to	righteous	conduct	during	the	
Holocaust—all	this	has	been,	dare	I	say	it,	prophetic!”

My	heart	goes	out	to	Malkah	and	to	the	family.		Prophets	live	
on,	of	course,	and	so	will	Rabbi	Schulweis	as	future	generations	
continue	to	learn	from	him.

–	Pierre	Sauvage,	documenatary	filmmaker
From	 the	 moment	 I	 first	 arrived	 in	 Los	 Angeles	 fourteen	

years	 ago,	 Rabbi	 Harold	 Schulweis	 has	 been	 a	 blessing	 and	
inspiration	in	my	life.		What	a	joy	it	was	to	come	to	know	Harold	
after	 three	 decades	 gleaning	 wisdom	 from	 his	 writings	 and	
serving	Oakland’s	Temple	Beth	Abraham,	“his	shul,”	 from	1991-
2000	(thankfully	with	several	 rabbis	 in	between	our	respective	
rabbinic	appointments).	

During	 my	 tenure	 as	 Executive	 Vice	 President	 of	 the	 Board	
of	 Rabbis	 and	 as	 Regional	 Director	 of	 the	 American	 Jewish	
Committee,	 I	 turned	 to	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 as	 a	 mentor,	 teacher	
and	 confidante.	 	 Harold	 was	 always	 available	 to	 proffer	 sound	
advice	and	good	counsel	on	a	wide	range	of	subjects,	including	
theology	 and	 theodicy,	 spiritual	 activism,	 interreligious	
relations,	and	“speaking	truth	to	power.”		I	fondly	recall	a	seminar	
featuring	Rabbi	Schulweis	and	a	cohort	of	newly-minted	rabbis.		
I	felt	privileged	to	witness	a	master	teacher	gently	and	lovingly	
mentoring	his	eager	students,	the	new	faces	of	the	Los	Angeles	
rabbinate.

I	also	recall	making	a	rookie	mistake	during	my	first	meeting	
with	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 in	 his	 study	 at	 Valley	 Beth	 Shalom.	 	 I	
mentioned	 the	 dreaded	 “R”	 word,	 asking	 my	 distinguished	
colleague	if	he	had	any	plans	to	retire.		Harold’s	reply	was	forceful	
and	unequivocal,	arguably	the	most	resounding	“No”	I	had	heard	
in	my	life.

As	I	left	his	study,	I	understood	that	Harold	had	Divine	fire	in	
his	heart,	mind	and	soul.		Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	lived	and	loved	
the	rich	tapestry	of	Torah	with	passion	and	conviction.				We	give	
thanks	for	the	life	of	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis,	one	of	God’s	rare	
and	priceless	treasures.

–	Rabbi	Mark	S.	Diamond,	American	Jewish	Committee	(AJC)
Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	was	a	rabbi’s	rabbi.		He	was	one	of	my	

rabbis.		I	remember	the	first	time	I	heard	Rabbi	Schulweis	preach.		
As	a	rabbinical	student	I	attended	Second	Day	Rosh	HaShannah	
services	 at	VBS	 in	 the	 early	 1990’s.	 	 I	 was	 young	 and	 green.	 	 I	
watched	his	every	move.		How	he	wove	his	sermons,	his	passion,	
his	humility,	his	humor.		I	drank	up	the	experience.		Years	later,	as	
a	young	mother/wife	and	congregational	rabbi,	I	was	grappling	
with	a	very	difficult	professional	rabbinic	decision.	 	Though	he	
hardly	knew	me,	 I	picked	up	the	phone	and	asked	if	he	would	
meet	with	me.	 	 I	 laid	out	all	 the	sides	of	the	 issues	with	which	
I	was	struggling.		I	will	never	forget	his	reaction.		He	looked	me	
straight	in	the	eyes	and	lovingly	screamed	at	me.		He	urged	me	
to	have	a	backbone.		To	stand	tall	for	what	I	believed	in.		To	be	
kind	 but	 to	 be	 firm.	 	 Since	 then,	 I’ve	 always	 thought	 of	 Rabbi	
Schulweis	 as	 the	 rabbi	 to	 go	 to	 when	 I	 need	 to	 be	 put	 in	 my	
place;	when	I	need	to	be	reminded	of	the	right	thing	to	do	in	our	
ever-changing	and	often	morally	ambiguous	world.		Somehow	
he	knew	how	to	act	with	courage	and	with	a	conscience.

–	Rabbi	Michelle	Missaghieh,	Temple	Israel	of	Hollywood
On	 behalf	 of	 the	 State	 of	 Israel,	 we	 offer	 our	 deepest	

Continued	
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condolences	on	the	passing	of	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	(z”l),	one	
of	the	most	influential	and	beloved	rabbis	of	our	time.	His	work	
with	the	Jewish	World	Watch	and	the	Jewish	Foundation	of	the	
Righteous,	among	many	other	admirable	causes,	reflected	vision	
and	compassion	of	the	greatest	of	men.	His	loss	will	be	deeply	
felt	throughout	the	Jewish	world	and	beyond.

–	Consul	General	of	Israel,	David	Siegel
Today	 we	 lost	 one	 of	 our	 Gedolei	 HaDor,	 one	 of	 the	 great	

leaders	of	our	generation.	Though	his	speaking,	his	writing,	his	
warmth,	 and	 his	 visionary	 innovation,	 Rabbi	 Harold	 Schulweis	
touched	the	lives	of	countless	Jews	and	influenced	the	direction	
of	North	American	Judaism.

Rabbi	 Schulweis	 showed	 us	 that	 we	 do	 not	 have	 to	 choose	
between	 a	 particularist	 or	 universalist	 type	 of	 Judaism.	 He	
showed,	rather,	that	Jewish	practice,	a	love	for	Clal	Yisrael,	and	a	
love	of	all	people	goes	hand	in	glove	with	an	imperative	to	stand	
up	 for	 social	 justice	and	 to	 live	 a	 life	 of	meaning	 and	purpose.	
The	 Jewish	 Foundation	 for	 the	 Righteous,	 Mazon,	 Jewish	
World	Watch	–	all	are	organizations	that	exist	because	of	Rabbi	
Schulweis’s	passion	to	heal	the	world.

Rabbi	 Schulweis	 also	 understood	 better	 than	 anyone	 the	
needs	 of	 ordinary	 Jews,	 and	 taught	 many	 of	 us	 new	 ways	
to	 deeply	 engage	 the	 Jewish	 people.	 Finally,	 he	 was	 a	 social	
trailblazer,	recognizing	ahead	of	others	that	it	was	time	to	count	
women	in	the	minyan,	treat	girls	and	boys	equally	in	becoming	
b’nai	 mitzvah,	 embrace	 gay	 and	 lesbian	 Jews,	 or	 reach	 out	 to	
interfaith	families.

We	have	lost	a	truly	great	person	today,	and	we	will	miss	him	
sorely.	But	the	legacy	of	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	will	endure	for	
years.”

–	 United	 Synagogue	 CEO	 Rabbi	 Steven	 Wernick	 and	
International	PresidentRichard	Skolnik

Rabbi	Schulweis	was	my	first	real	teacher	of	Jewish	philosophy	
when	he	taught	a	course	at	UC	Berkeley	around	1969	or	1970.		
He	 is	 one	 of	 the	 main	 reasons	 I	 ended	 up	 doing	 what	 I	 do	
professionally	since	he	was	passionate	and	articulate	teacher.		If	
he	had	been	a	Hasidic	rebbe,	I	would	have	signed	on	as	his	Hasid.

A	 small	 anecdote.	 	 I	 spent	 a	 half	 year	 in	 Israel	 working	 on	
kibbutzim	 in	 the	 1970.	 	When	 I	 returned	 in	 September,	 1970,	 I	
went	 for	 a	 Shabbat	 service	 at	 Temple	 Beth	 Abraham	 where	
Schulweis	presided.		It	was	a	hot	day,	so	I	went	to	the	synagogue	
in	shorts.		Schulweis	called	me	up	for	an	aliya.		One	of	the	elders	
of	the	synagogue	protested	that	I	wasn’t	dressed	appropriately.		
Schulweis	waved	him	off	and	declared:	“He’s	just	back	from	Israel	
and	that’s	how	you	dress	there!”

–	 David	 Biale,	 Emanuel	 Ringelblum	 Distinguished	 Professor,	
Director,	Davis	Humanities	Institute

Rabbi	Schulweis	met	a	young	math	student	at	Berkeley.	 	The	
family	 that	 rescued	 him	 and	 his	 brothers	 were	 Polish-Catholic.		
The	story	culminated	in	the	children’s	book	“Jacob’s	Rescue”	by	
Michael	Halperin	&	Malka	Drucker	published	by	Random	House

–	Michael	Halperin
I	am	deeply	saddened	by	the	loss	of	Rabbi	Schulweis.	He	was	

my	Rabbi	and	I’ve	been	a	member	of	his	congregation	at	Valley	
Beth	Shalom	since	the	mid-1990s.	As	a	leader	in	the	community	
for	 over	 45	 years,	 he	 was	 an	 innovator	 that	 transformed	 the	
synagogue	 beyond	 a	 place	 of	 worship	 into	 a	 true	 community	
that	fostered	activism,	counseling,	and	charity.

My	wife	and	I	had	the	honor	of	listening	to	his	sermons	on	many	
occasions;	he	was	a	moving	speaker	and	constant	inspiration.	My	
mother,	wife	and	I	also	had	the	privilege	of	joining	him	and	his	
wife	for	dinner	from	time	to	time	where	he	shared	his	insight	and	
wisdom.

Rabbi	Schulweis	was	one	of	 the	preeminent	Jewish	thinkers,	
scholars	 and	 intellectuals	 of	 our	 time	 and	 the	 author	 of	 many	

books	including	“For	Those	Who	Can’t	Believe:	Overcoming	the	
Obstacles	to	Faith”	and	“Evil	and	the	Morality	of	God.”

His	 leadership	taught	us	the	importance	of	reaching	beyond	
our	 borders.	 Jewish	World	Watch,	 an	 organization	 he	 founded,	
brought	schools,	churches,	and	synagogues	together	to	combat	
hunger	 and	 genocide	 across	 the	 globe.	‘Do	 not	 stand	 idly	 by’	
was	his	 frequent	refrain	–	referring	to	the	work	we	all	must	do	
together	to	overcome	injustice.

He	was	also	a	reformer,	who	was	among	the	first	Conservative	
rabbis	 to	 welcome	 openly	 gay	 and	 lesbian	 Jews	 into	 his	
synagogue.	 His	 legacy	 and	 his	 writings	 leave	 a	 lasting	 impact	
here	in	Los	Angeles	and	in	communities	everywhere.	My	wife	Lisa	
and	I	send	our	sincerest	condolences	to	his	wife	Malkah	and	his	
children	Seth,	Ethan,	and	Alyssa	and	the	entire	Schulweis	family.”

–	Congressman	Brad	Sherman
	 	 Rabbi	 Shulweis	 with	 my	 youngest	 son,	 Alex	 Abravanel	 at	

his	 Hebrew	 School	 graduation.	 	 One	 of	 the	 many	 memorable	
moments	with	Rabbi	Shulweis.

–	Lisa	Abravanel
He	 gave	 a	 sermon	 about	 problems	 of	 being	 a	 conservative	

Rabbi.	 As	 an	 example,	 he	 described	 converting	 a	 woman	 to	
Judaism,	 telling	 her	 that	 she	 was	 now	 favored	 in	 G-d’s	 eyes	
because	she	chose	to	be	Jewish.	She	asked	him	to	marry	her	to	
her	beloved	and	he	had	to	tell	her	that	a	conservative	rabbi	may	
not	marry	a	Kohen.

–	Judy	Salz
I	remember	Rabbi	Schulweis	coming	to	visit	my	philosophy	of	

religion	class	as	an	undergraduate	at	The	Ohio	State	University.		
It	 was	 soon	 after	 his	 book	“For	 Those	 Who	 Can’t	 Believe”	 was	
published,	and	I	was	in	awe	of	his	revolutionary	thinking.	Years	
later	as	a	rabbi	myself,	I	have	read	and	re-read	his	books,	articles,	
and	sermons,	which	have	been	an	endless	source	of	wisdom	and	
inspiration.		May	he	rest	in	peace.

–	Rabbi	Adam	J.	Raskin,	Congregation	Har	Shalom
There	was	no	one	like	him.	I	attended	Valley	Beth	Shalom	Day	

School	from	3rd	grade	through	6th.	His	door	was	always	open.	
He	was	there	for	my	parents	and	I	every	step	of	the	way.	Rabbi	
Schulweis	also	conducted	the	service	at	my	bat	mitzvah.	His	words	
and	mere	presence	kept	everyone	in	awe.	Several	years	later,	in	
1998,	I	called	him	to	speak	to	him	about	my	upcoming	wedding	
(he	always	took	calls	personally.	I	always	found	this	amazing	given	
the	importance	of	this	man).		And	he	remembered	me.	By	name.	
He	remembered	most	everyone	that	he	met.	He	told	me	that	he	
did	not	do	weddings	that	much	anymore,	but	that	he	would	do	
mine!!	 I	was	so	very	happy	and	touched.	He	shocked	me	when	
he	said	he	would	not	charge	for	his	service.	A	man	of	his	caliber.		
“Just	make	a	donation	to	the	temple”,	he	said.	He	also	gave	me	
other	 advice	 about	 mezuzahs	 and	 keeping	 kosher.	 	 He	 shared	
stories	about	his	father	with	me.	He	was	so	open,	open-minded,	
and	modern.	So	humble,	gentle,	and	kind.	I	was	concerned	that	
my	wedding	was	not	going	to	be	“glatt”	kosher	and	other	rabbis	
had	a	problem	with	that.	He	said	that	he	didn’t	believe	 in	this.	
And	that	it	was	ok.	I	asked	him	if	every	door	in	my	home	should	
have	a	mezuzah	and	he	said	only	the	front	door	that	blesses	the	
home.	He	made	being	Jewish	easy	and	fun.	“Do-able”!		My	fiance	
(now	husband)	and	I	met	with	him	in	his	humble	office	before	
the	wedding.	My	husband	had	had	bad	experiences	with	Rabbis	
and	Judaism	in	General.	Rabbi	Schulweiss	changed	his	negative	
ideas	around	 in	 that	one	meeting.	My	husband	 loved	him	and	
his	teachings	as	much	as	 I	did!	 I	can’t	say	enough,	how	special	
this	man	was.	To	the	world,	to	Judaism,	to	every	family	and	every	
single	 individual	 he	 touched.	 After	 the	 wedding	 I	 gave	 Rabbi	
Schulweiss	 a	 meaningful	 Jewish	 tapestry	 (at	 the	 time	 I	 really	
didn’t	know	what	the	scene	depicted).		I	went	to	visit	him,	some	
time	after	the	gift	and	after	the	wedding.		To	my	surprise,	he	had	
proudly	hung	the	tapestry	right	in	his	office.	I	thought	to	myself,	
this	man	must	receive	so	many	gifts,	he	must	have	so	many	nice,	
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important	possessions.	And	he	hung	mine	up!	In	his	small,	private	
office.	And,		in	such	a	beautiful	way.	With	a	light	shining	just	right	
on	it,	and	a	beautiful	mount.	He	took	the	time	to	explain	to	me	
that	it	portrayed	Aaron	from	the	Torah.	Well,	my	third	child,	who	
is	now	4,	 is	named	Aaron.	He	has	 impacted	my	 life	 in	so	many	
ways.	 I	must	also	say,	“behind	every	great	man,	there	 is	a	great	
woman.”		His	wife	is	amazing,	understanding,	caring,	strong,	and	
loving	as	well.	What	a	beautiful	couple.	G-	d	bless	his	soul	and	
continue	to	bless	his	beautiful	wife.	With	Love	and	Gratitude.

–	Elizabeth	Ahdoot-Ebrahimian
Rabbi	Harold	M.	Schulweis	with	other	L.A.	Conservative	Rabbi’s	

at	the	2011	Masorti	Foundation	Dinner.
–	Barbara	Berci

I	knew	Rabbi	Schulweis	from	the	1960s	when	he	was	a	rabbi	
in	oakland.		I	was	in	my	teens.		So	sorry	to	hear	he	passed.		may	
the	 gates	 open	 wide	 for	 him.	 	 Would	 be	 pleased	 to	 share	 my	
reflections.	

–	Judith	Bendor
I	 had	 the	 privilege	 of	 having	 Rabbi	 Harold	 Schulweis	 as	 my	

philosophy	teacher	at	HUC-JIR	LA.	It	was	an	amazing	few	months.	
The	highlight,	of	course,	was	when	he	introduced	his	notion	of	
“Predicate	Theology”.	 His	 thinking	 and	 his	 social	 activism	 have	
been	 an	 inspiration	 ever	 since.	We	were	 fortunate	 to	 have	him	
for	so	many	years.

–	Rabbi	Neil	Comess-Daniels,	Beth	Shir	Shalom
Seventeen	years	ago	my	daughter	living	in	Sydney	Australia	at	

the	time	had	a	baby	boy.	The	Brit	was	conducted	by	a	physician	
and	 a	 rabbi.	 After	 my	 daughter	 said	 the	 required	 prayers	 in	
perfect	Hebrew	the	rabbi	turned	to	me	and	commented	that	my	
daughter	 had	 had	 a	 good	 Hebrew	 education	 and	 asked	 what	
synagogue	 did	 we	 belong	 to	 and	 who	 was	 the	 rabbi.	 When	 I	
told	him	Valley	Beth	Shalom	and	Rabbi	Schulweis	he	was	almost	
jumping	 up	 and	 down	 with	 excitement	 that	 we	 knew	 Rabbi	
Schulweis.	 Our	 beloved	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 was	 a	 great	 influence	
even	half	a	world	away.	May	his	name	be	a	blessing	for	the	whole	
world.

–	Sharon	Thompson	Glass
While	getting	my	hair	done	one	day,	I	picked	up	a	copy	of	the	

Heritage,	 an	 eight-page	 now-defunct	 Jewish	 newspaper	 and	
read	that	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	was	giving	a	lecture	at	8	p.m.	on	
Friday	night	on	the	subject	of	Kiruv,	conversion	to	Judaism	and	
I	needed	to	be	there.	Raised	Catholic,	I	rejected	that	philosophy	
in	early	adulthood,	and	here	and	there	attended	Jewish	lectures,	
including	 one	 at	 the	 Jewish	 Federation	 by	Valley	 Beth	 Shalom	
concerning	Jewish	acceptance	of	gays	and	lesbians.	Someday,	I	
would	have	to	check	out	VBS,	but	had	never	got	around	to	it.

I	sat	far	back	in	the	shul	in	case	I	might	become	uncomfortable	
and	 want	 to	 leave.	 As	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 started	 to	 	 speak,	 I	 was	
mesmerized	 by	 what	 he	 had	 to	 say	 and	 how	 eloquently	 he	
offered	 	 the	 opportunity	 to	 be	 part	 of	 the	 Jewish	 people.	Ten	
minutes	into	his	talk,	I	understood	that	I	was	meant	to	be	there,	
that	I	had	found	my	people,	that	I	had	come	home	to	my	faith.	
Rabbi	 Schulweis	 was	 a	 masterful	 presenter	 of	 Judaism,	 what	
we	Jews	had	done	well,	done	badly	but	were	meant	to	heal	the	
world.	He	was	an	influence	that	stuck	in	your	mind	and	is	as	clear	
today	as	it	was	the	moment	he	spoke.

My	 life	 has	 forever	 been	 changed	 for	 the	 better,	 and	 for	 the	
people	 I	 have	 learned	 to	 help,	 because	 he	 had	 a	 vision	 of	
welcoming	 sincere	 people	 into	 the	 Jewish	 faith.	 I	 will	 miss	 his	
presence	in	this	life,	butHashem	has	welcomed	him	to	Gan	Eden	
for	the	reward	he	justly	deserves.

–	Bracha	Sarah	Meyerowitcz
Rabbi	 Harold	 Schulweis	 z”l	 and	 I	 began	 our	 San	 Fernando	

careers	 in	1970.	 I	started	at	Los	Angeles	Valley	College	the	first	

accredited	Jewish	Studies	program	at	a	public	college	in	the	State	
of	California	and	he	at	Valley	Beth	Shalom	set	the	standard	of	the	
ideal	 American	 Rabbi	 and	 why	 Shul	 matters.	We	 shared	 Bronx	
birth	 and	 moxie,	 Yeshiva	 Rabbi	 Israel	 Salanter	 	 musar	 (ethical	
teaching),	and	Yeshiva	University	contact	(I	at	MTA	High	School	
and	he	at	Teachers	Institute).	He	spoke	at	LAVC	and	I	spoke	at	VBS	
(Auschwitz	Convent	Controversy).	In	typical	Salanter	tradition	we	
disagreed	on	what	we	disagreed.	A	Bronx	tale.	 I	was	a	guest	at	
the	Shulweis	home	on	the	first	night	of	Passover	1975.	Traditional	
readings,	 outstanding	 commentary,geschmaked	 pesachdik	
food,	and	all	is	well.	Then	the	Open	Door	for	Elijah	and	Shulweis	
proclaimed	 that	 he	 doesn’t	 plead	 to	 the	 Almighty	 to	 pour	 out	
His	 wrath	 upon	 the	 nations	 	 that	 know	 Him	 not	 for	 if	 they	 do	
they	would	not	devour	Jacob	and	laid	waste	his	habitation.	That	
night’s	additional	Passover	question	asked	by	me,	why	not?	The	
Rabbi	responded	that	the	“curse	of	nations”	is	medieval	tradition	
and	further	not	respecting	the	Other.	Like	hell	it	is	not	as	I	rushed	
to	 the	 open	 door	 and	 shreied	 in	 the	 Encino	 Hills	 the	 justice	
paragraph	of	the	Haggadah.		Returning	to	the	table	of	befuddled	
guests,	I	said,	“Harold,	a	couple	of	months	ago	the	United	Nations	
declared	“Zionism	is	Racism.”	That	is	why	the	shefokh	chamatkha	
is	 justified.	 This	 past	 summer’s	 “Operation	 Protective	 Edge”	
and	 ant-Zionist	 and	 Jewish	 hatred	 related	 matters	 cement	 the	
importance	of	this	charge.	Barukh	Dayyan	Ha-Emet.	May	all	be	
comforted	in	and	by	the	legacy	of	Rabbi	Harold	Shulweis	z’l.

–	Prof.	Zev	Garber.	Emeritus	Professor	and	Chair	Jewish	
Studies	and	Philosophy,	LAVC

How	does	the	voice	of	a	man	make	the	world	a	better	place?		
How	 can	 this	 man’s	 dreams	 touch	 the	 poorest	 of	 souls	 on	 the	
other	side	of	the	world?	How	can	a	man	live	his	life	with	Tikkun	
Olam	as	his	goal	and	have	this	quest	for	world	repair	spur	those	
around	 him	 into	 social	 action	 like	 ripples	 on	 water?	The	 quiet	
voice	that	was	yours,	Rabbi,	that	I	heard	from	the	bimah	and	on	
your	house	phone	when	I	called	in	need,	was	the	voice	that		gave	
sound	to	your	strength,	sound	to	your	soul,	and	offered	insight	
into	the	situation.	You	always	had	the	wisest	of	answers	to	life’s	
issues.	Your	quiet	voice,	your	voice	of	strength,	offered	answers	
that	brought	quiet	to	my	personal	fears;	your	voice	illuminated	
a	paths	of	action	for	your	congregation	which	melted	problems	
into	a	road	of	just	and	righteous	possibility.	Your	leadership	was	
our	 synagogue’s	 beacon;	 we	 understood	 by	 your	 voice	 which	
couched	great	wisdom	what		needed	to	be	done;	your	ideas	then	
were	brought	into	bloom	and	then	flowered	to	benefit	those	in	
need.	 I	 will	 sadly	 miss	 your	 life	 which	 nourished	 my	 learning.	
My	 deepest	 and	 life-long	 appreciation	 to	 Rabbi	 Schulweis,	 z’l.							
Baruch	Dyan	haEmet.

–	Marion	(Manya)	Phillips,	Stamford,	Connecticut.
What	 I	 learned	 from	 my	 Rabbi,	 makes	 me	 Jewish	 in	 the	 way	

that	I	am	Jewish.	
I	learned	to	struggle	with	God	and	darkness	in	our	world
That	 I	 needed	 to	 define	 my	 Judaism	 as	 the	 vehicle	 for	 those	

struggles
That	when	we	bring	good	to	the	world	through	our	actions
We	bring	God	into	this	world
Darkness	is	the	absence	of	God	and	Good
And	it	is	our	role	to	listen	to	our	conscience	to	evoke	goodness	

and	struggle	with	the	God	within	through	that	process
To	embrace	the	“Isra”	(struggle/fight)	with	“el”	God	in	our	daily	

thoughts	and	actions	on	earth
I	learned	that	we	are	One
With	everyone	and	everything
That	we	are	connected	through	time	and	space
Not	only	to	ourselves	but	to	the	stranger,	and	those	injustices
Not	only	done	to	us	and	our	ancestors	but	to	those	far	away	
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from	where	we	are
This	 is	 poem	 inspired	 by	what	 I	 learned	 from	 my	Rabbi	and	

how	I	aspire	to	live	my	life	as	a	Jew	due	his	teachings	and	lived	
“dugma”	(example).		May	his	memory	be	blessed.

Echad

May	we	learn	to	see	the	sacred	spark
in	every	person

May	we	learn	to	see	that	glowing	warm	light
in	ourselves	and
through	the	eye	of
a	stranger

May	we	become	agents
in	the	ongoing	creation
Bre-ayt	Olam

May	our	day	to	day	actions
inspire
the	spread	of	a	canopy	of	peace
That	protectively	hovers
over	and	within
you,	your	loved	ones,
and	those	we’ll	never	meet

—	Ron	Avi	Astor	Ph.D.,	Lenore	Stein-Wood	and	William	S.	
Wood	Professor	of	School	Behavioral	Health,		

University	of	Southern	California
I	 have	 had	 the	 honor	 of	 being	 involved	 with	 Jewish	 World	

Watch	and	Rabbi	Schulweis	for	the	last	10	years.	By	allowing	me	
to	 be	 part	 of	 his	 extraordinary	 vision,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 altered	
my	view,	not	only	of	 the	world,	but	my	place	 in	 it.	By	starting	
JWW,	he	challenged	me	and	many	others	to	leave	our	comfort	
zones	 and	 recognize	 that	 we	 can	 in	 fact	 DO	 something	 in	
places	that	seem	so	far	away	and	remote.	And	he	allowed	me	to	
connect	with	people	in	remote	areas	whose	humanity	touch	me	
in	a	deep	and	profound	way	and	whom	I	now	carry	in	my	heart	
always.	 I	 see	 the	 world	 and	 our	 interconnectivity	 differently	
because	of	Rabbi	Schulweis.

But	most	of	all,	I	have	been	so	touched	by	his	inclusiveness.	I	
love	that	JWW	embraces	anyone	who	needs	us	and	that	while	
steeped	in	Jewish	tradition,	we	welcome	and	embrace	all	faiths.	
It	is	a	powerful	message	that	the	world	needs	more	of.

—Diana	Buckhantz,	Board	Member,	Jewish	World	Watch
I	am	one	of	the	fortunate	thousands	who	had	the	privilege	of	

learning	from	and	being	a	friend	of	Rabbi	Schulweis.
He	listened,	he	heard,	he	understood,	he	inspired,	he	gave	his	

heart	and	his	mind.		He	unwrapped	my	Jewish	soul.
His	soul	lives	on.

—Alice	Greenfield
I	came	to	celebrate	 the	high	holidays	with	a	 friend,	and	her	

family.	 I	 am	 not	 jewish,	 black,	 and	 born	 in	 England.	The	 good	
Rabbi	reached	out	to	me,	dressed	me	in	the	clothes	worn	at	the	
ceremony,	and	welcomed	me	to	the	tribe.	He	was	a	wonderful	
man	that	had	love	in	his	heart	for	all.	His	sermon	was	inspirational,	
and	though	I	met	him	only	twice,	was	compelled	to	write	to	you	
when	I	learned	of	his	passing.

I	was	deeply	saddened	for	your/our	loss	of	a	great	teacher.	A	
man	that	truly	walked	the	path	of	a	loving	God.	He	will	live	forever	
in	my	heart,	as	I	am	sure	he	will	in	that	of	his	congregation.

	—Stephen	Ferrone
In	Pirkai	Avot,	Ben	Zoma	asks:	Who	is	wise?	…and	answers…	

One	 who	 learns	 from	 every	 man.	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 derived	
meaningful	lessons	from	wherever	he	could.	How	fortunate	we	
are	to	have	seen	much	of	the	world	through	his	eyes,	his	mind	
and	his	heart.

It	is	rewarding	and	uplifting	to	sense	the	man	he	was	through	
his	words.

Here	are	some	of	them:
By	 reviewing	 the	 aftermath	 of	 the	 Korach	 rebellion,	 finding	

that	the	Lord	commanded	that	the	firepans	of	the	rebels	were	to	
be	made	into	beaten	plates	for	a	covering	of	the	alter,	he	taught	
us	that	“something	holy	 from	something	unholy	–	even	sinful,	
could	be	created.”

“The	objects	of	idolatrous	adorations,	the	Rabbis	warned,	were	
not	in	themselves	evil.	Stars,	moon,	trees,	sun	are	not	unholy.	It	
is	the	worship	of	portions	of	creation	as	if	they	were	the	whole	
of	creation	that	eclipses	the	unity	of	God’s	world	and	profanes	it.	
When	institutions	or	ideologies	arrogate	to	themselves	exclusive	
truth	and	dismiss	all	others	as	aberrations,	 the	plentitude	and	
grandeur	of	Judaism	are	impoverished.

(Moment	magazine,	September,	1985)
“Whoever	glorifies	himself	by	humiliating	someone	else	has	

no	share	in	the	future	world.”
(Quoting	Maimonides,	Moment	magazine,	December,	1985)

“In	the	first	chapter	of	Genesis,	God	does	not	create	something	
from	 nothing.	 His	 key	 contribution	 is	 dividing	 –	 setting	 up	 a	
value	system.”

(Sermon	–	11/1/86)
Ahavah	=	13	(Numerology)									13	x	2	=	26	=	Yehovah
									“If	you	want	to	believe,	then	love.”

(Rabbi	Schulweis	quoting	Martin	Buber,	12/29/90)
“Science	measures	and	weighs	what	is;	faith	is	concerned	with	

what	ought	to	be.”
(Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	in	VBS	the	Shalom	18	#7	March,	1991	p3)

“The	 word	 for	 miracle	 in	 Hebrew	 is	 Nes,	 a	 sign.	 Hence	
significant.”

(Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis,	Friday,	12/9/1994	with	Cardinal	Mahoney)

“In	her	book,	Today’s	children	and	Yesterday’s	Heritage,	Sophia	
Fahs	suggested	a	game	to	answer	the	“where”	question.	(Where	
is	God?)		I	decided	to	adopt	her	game	with	my	daughter.		I	asked	
her	to	touch	my	arms.	She	did.	 I	asked	her	to	touch	my	chest.	
She	did.	I	asked	her	to	touch	my	nose.	She	did.	I	then	asked	her	
to	touch	my	love…she	could	not.	She	smiled.	The	exercise	was	
an	introduction	to	a	deeper	understanding	of	faith.”

(Harold	M.	Schulweis.	For	Those	Who	Can’t	Believe.	Harper	Collins,	
NY,	1994	p22)

“Godliness,	 like	 love,	 is	 located	 not	 ‘in	 me’	 or	 ‘in	 you’	 but	
between	 us.	 Love	 is	 not	 ‘on’	 the	 object	 or	 ‘in’	 the	 object	 but	
between	them.	Like	the	experience	of	Godliness,	love	points	to	
a	relationship	with	an	‘other’.

In	 Judaism,	 the	 importance	 of	 ‘betweeness	 is	 expressed	 in	
the	 high	 value	 that	 tradition	 places	 on	 community.	 Acts	 of	
holiness,	such	as	the	recitation	of	the	mourners	kaddish	and	the	
public	reading	of	the	Torah,	require	a	minyan,	the	quorum	of	10	
representatives	of	the	community.”

(Harold	M.	Schulweis.	For	Those	Who	Can’t	Believe.	Harper	
Collins,	NY,	1994	p24)
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“A	window	shut	open	is	as	useless	as	a	window	shut	closed.	In	
either	case,	you’ve	lost	the	use	of	the	window.”

(Philopher	Carlyle	Marney	quoted	by	Harold	M.	Schulweis:	
For	Those	Who	Can’t	Believe.	Harper	Collns,										NY	1994	p27	

(taken	from	Stages	of	Faith	by	James	Fowler	in	Psychology	
Today	11/83)

“Where	 man	 ceases	 believing	 in	 something,	 it	 isn’t	 that	 he	
believes	in	nothing,	but	that	he	then	believes	in	anything.”

(GK	Chesterton	quoted	by	Harold	M.	Schulweis	-		For	Those	
Who	Can’t	Believe;		Harper	Collins,	NY	1994	in	Religious	nature	

abhors	a	vacuum.	P27)
“There	is	nothing	that	we	can	rightly	pray	for	that	does	not	

make	demands	on	us.	The	object	of	petition	is	to	energize	us	to	
act	outside	the	threshold	of	the	sanctuary.”

(Harold	M.	Schulweis.	For	Those	Who	Can’t	Believe.	Harper	
Collins,	NY,	1994.p39)

“True	wisdom	is	the	ability	to	act	when	it	is	necessary	on	the	
basis	of	incomplete	information.”

(Robert	Frost	quoted	by	Harold	Schulweis	-	VBS	vol	23#	Nov.,	
1995,	mentioned	in	the	Yom	Kippur	sermon).

“Shema	is	the	central	prayer	of	Judaism.	 It	talks	of	God,	not	
as	all	powerful	or	as	all	wise	or	as	eternal	–	but	as	one.	We	are	
the	witnesses	of	God’s	existence,	which	is	demonstrated	by	our	
actions.”

(Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	Rosh	Hashana	sermon	10/1/1997	
on	Echod:	We	are	one	with	God	and	with	each	other.)

“To	 paraphrase	 George	 Santayana,	 the	 effort	 to	 embrace	
humanity	in	general	is	as	foolhardy	as	the	attempt	‘to	speak	in	
general	 without	 using	 any	 language	 in	 particular.’	 	 Judaism	 is	
the	particular	language	through	which	Jews	address	humanity.		
Although	the	Bible	originates	out	of	the	needs,	intuitions,	and	
revelations	of	a	particular	people,	its	wisdom	and	ethics	burst	
into	the	public	domain	of	humanity.”

“Sharansky	cited	Cynthia	Ozick’s	telling	of	the	Jewish	folk	tale	
in	which	a	naif	asks	the	rabbi	why	one	blows	the	shofar	through	
the	narrow	side	of	the	ram’s	horn	rather	than	through	the	wide	
side.		The	rabbi	answered,	if	you	blow	it	into	the	wide	end,	no	
sound	 will	 be	 emitted.	 	 But	 if	 you	 blow	 through	 the	 narrow	
side,	it	will	reach	into	the	outer	limits.		Like	charity,	compassion	
begins	 at	 home,	 but	 it	 does	 not	 end	 there.”(Rabbi	 Harold	 M.	
Schulweis,	From:	I	Am	Jewish:	Personal	Reflections	Inspired	by	
the	Last	Words	of	Daniel	Pearl.	Edited	by	Judea	and	Ruth	Pearl.	
Jewish	 Lights	 Publishing,	 Woodstock,	 Vermont,	 2004,	 pages	
177-81)

“Whatever	 the	 situation	 under	 discussion,	 God	 is	 not	 to	 be	
found	in	the	cause;	God	is	found	in	the	response.”

(Harold	 Schulweis,	 Jan	 31,	 2005	 evening	 meeting	 about	
Darfur).

“The	mark	of	a	civilized	human	being	is	the	ability	to	count…
and	to	cry.”

(Harold	Schulweis	quoting	Bertrand	Russell…in	the	context	
of	Darfur)

—Avrum	Bluming
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Rabbi Harold Schulweis, Pathbreaking Thinker and Activist, Dies at 89 
Southern California Cleric Transformed American Pulpit

by Tom Tugend 
Published	December	18,	2014,	JWeekly,	Jewish	Telegraphic	Agency,	Jewish	Daily	Forward,	Time	of	Israel

As	a	pathbreaking	thinker,	innovator	and	
activist,	 Rabbi	 Harold	 Schulweis’	 role	

extended	far	beyond	his	base	as	the	spiritual	
leader	of	his	Los	Angeles-area	congregation.

“Harold	 Schulweis	 was	 widely	 regarded	 as	
the	most	successful	and	influential	synagogue	
leader	 in	his	generation,	a	public	 intellectual	
who	redefined	what	it	is	to	be	a	Jew,	an	author	
and	passionate	orator	who	met	injustices	and	
suffering	 with	 action,”	 said	 Rabbi	 Edward	

Feinstein,	 his	 friend	 and	 colleague	 at	 Valley	 Beth	 Shalom,	 a	
Conservative	synagogue	in	Encino.

Schulweis	died	on	Dec.	18	following	a	long	struggle	with	heart	
disease.	He	was	89.

Rabbi	 Julie	 Schonfeld,	 the	 executive	 vice	 president	 of	 the	
Conservative	 movement’s	 Rabbinical	 Assembly,	 said	 in	 a	
statement	that	Schulweis’	“vast	knowledge	of	Jewish	Tradition,	
combined	with	his	tremendous	passion	and	his	palpable	gift	of	
empathy,	made	him	a	force	for	American	Jewry	to	reckon	with.”

Schulweis	fueled	a	series	of	innovations,	first	at	Temple	Beth	
Abraham	in	Oakland,	where	he	served	from	1952	to	1970.	The	
synagogue’s	current	spiritual	 leader,	Rabbi	Mark	Bloom,	told	J.	
that	while	Schulweis	was	instrumental	in	helping	push	through	
egalitarian	 measures	 within	 the	 congregation,	 including	
bat	 mitzvahs	 and	 counting	 women	 in	 the	 minyan,	 he’s	 most	
remembered	 for	 what	 he	 did	 outside	 the	 shul,	 particularly	 his	
commitment	to	the	Civil	Rights	movement	in	Oakland.

Bloom,	 who	 was	 born	 in	 1966,	 was	 too	 young	 to	 have	 seen	
Schulweis	in	action	at	TBA,	but	met	with	him	twice	in	Los	Angeles	

in	recent	years,	and	says	that	Schulweis	“loved	hearing	about	the	
synagogue,	and	what	was	going	on	here.

“He’s	still	very	much	the	iconic	rabbi	of	Temple	Beth	Abraham,”	
Bloom	said.	“There’s	so	much	admiration	for	him	here.”

From	TBA	in	Oakland,	Schulweis	went	to	Valley	Beth	Shalom,	
which	 he	 led	 for	 nearly	 45	 years.	 His	 pioneering	 initiatives	
included	 establishing	 “chavurot”	 whose	 members	 formed	
small	groups	within	the	larger	congregation	for	closer	personal	
connections,	a	model	of	lay-clergy	cooperation,	and	a	counseling	
center	for	congregants	and	the	community.

He	opened	the	synagogue	doors	to	all	by	actively	 including	
children	and	young	adults	with	disabilities,	Jews	by	choice	and	
unchurched	Christians,	and	by	welcoming	gay	and	lesbian	Jews.

Together	with	the	late	activist	Leonard	Fein,	who	died	earlier	
this	 year,	 Schulweis	 founded	 MAZON,	 a	 Jewish	 Response	 to	
Hunger,	to	help	alleviate	hunger	and	poverty	in	America.

In	 the	1960s	he	established	the	 Institute	 for	Righteous	Acts,	
now	the	Jewish	Foundation	for	the	Righteous,	to	recognize	the	
thousands	of	men	and	women,	predominantly	Christians,	who	
aided	and	rescued	Jews	during	the	Holocaust,	often	risking	their	
own	lives.

The	creation	of	the	institute	and	foundation	offered	an	insight	
into	Schulweis’	modus	operandi.

Years	 earlier	 he	 had	 met	 a	 young	 Jewish	 academic	 whose	
family	 had	 been	 saved	 by	 German	 Christians.	 On	 inquiry,	 he	
learned	that	these	Christians	and	numerous	other	rescuers,	many	
now	impoverished,	had	never	been	recognized	or	aided	by	the	
Jewish	community.	In	response,	he	founded	an	organization	to	

Continued	



help	the	otherwise	forgotten	rescuers	in	practical	and	concrete	
ways.

A	decade	ago	Schulweis	 initiated	the	Jewish	World	Watch	to	
fight	contemporary	genocides	and	mass	atrocities.

He	 enlisted	 as	 co-founder	 one	 of	 his	 congregants,	 attorney	
Janice	Kamenir-Resnik,	to	assume	the	leadership	of	the	fledgling	
effort.	 Jewish	 World	 Watch	 has	 grown	 into	 the	 largest	 anti-
genocide	grassroots	organization	in	the	world,	with	some	30,000	
to	40,000	donors.

Kamenir-Resnik	 recalls	 the	 quandary	 posed	 by	 Schulweis	
when	he	phoned	her	 in	2004:	“We	always	ask,	where	were	the	
gentiles	when	Hitler	killed	6	million	Jews?	 ...	What	will	you	say	
to	your	grandchildren	when	they	ask	what	you	did	during	the	
genocide	in	Rwanda.”

In	response,	Kamenir-Resnik	quit	her	partnership	in	a	law	firm	
and	now	works	full	 time,	without	salary,	 running	Jewish	World	
Watch.

The	 call	 from	 Schulweis,	 and	 her	 friendship	 with	 him,	 “has	
transformed	my	life	and	has	changed	my	philosophy	of	what	it	
means	to	be	a	Jew,”	she	said.	“Nothing	I	have	done	in	my	life	has	
been	more	meaningful	and	has	had	a	larger	impact.”

As	 a	 religious	 thinker,	 Schulweis	 developed	 the	 concept	 of	
“theological	humanism”	as	a	middle	ground	between	traditional	
beliefs	in,	or	denial	of,	God’s	omnipotence.

Schulweis	 was	 born	 in	 the	 Bronx	 borough	 of	 New	York	 City,	
the	son	of	a	ferociously	anti-religious	editor	of	the	Yiddish	daily	

Forverts	and	grandson,	on	his	mother’s	side,	of	Rabbi	Avraham	
Resak,	 a	 Hasidic	 Jew	 who	 gave	 the	 youngster	 his	 first	Talmud	
lessons.

His	more	formal	education	continued	in	New	York	at	Yeshiva	
University,	 the	Jewish	Theological	Seminary	 (where	he	met	his	
future	wife,	Malkah)	and	New	York	University.

Gerald	Bubis,	a	scholar	and	peace	activist	who	knew	Schulweis	
for	over	six	decades,	observed	that	Schulweis	could	spin	out	an	
idea	and,	“through	a	process	of	osmotic	absorption,”	rabbis	and	
laymen	not	only	accepted	the	idea,	but	implemented	it	in	their	
synagogues	and	institutions.

Bubis	said	Schulweis	turned	down	many	prestigious	positions,	
notably	president	of	 the	Jewish	Theological	Seminary,	a	major	
academic	 and	 spiritual	 center	 of	 Conservative	 Judaism	 in	
America.

“Harold	 wanted	 to	 be	 in	 a	 setting	 where	 he	 would	 have	 an	
immediate	impact,”	Bubis	said	of	the	rejections.

Schulweis	 wrote	 nine	 books	 and	 hundreds	 of	 articles.	 More	
than	 750	 audio,	 video	 and	 document	 copies	 of	 his	 writings,	
sermons	 and	 teachings	 can	 be	 accessed	 at	 the	 Schulweis	
Institute	Library	Online.

He	is	survived	by	Malkah,	his	wife	of	64	years;	three	children,	
Seth	 Schulweis	 and	 Alyssa	 (Peter)	 Reich,	 both	 of	 West	 Los	
Angeles,	and	Ethan	(Cindy)	Schulweis	of	Beit	Hashita,	Israel;	and	
11	grandchildren.

10

‘Rabbi of Rabbis’ Schulweis, Dies at 89
Published	December	18,	2014,	BH	Courier		
(Los Angeles) – Janice Kamenir-Reznik, co-founder and President of Jewish World Watch (JWW), released this statement following the 
death of JWW co-founder Rabbi Harold Schulweis early this morning:

“With	 a	 painfully	 heavy	 heart,	 I	 informed	 our	 community	
today	that	Rabbi	Harold	M.	Schulweis	–	the	co-founder	

of	 Jewish	World	Watch	–	passed	away	early	 this	morning.	Rabbi	
Schulweis	 was	 a	 cherished	 public	 intellectual,	 inspiring	 spiritual	
leader,	and	extraordinarily	righteous	man.	He	believed	deeply	that	
a	spark	of	the	Divine	resides	within	each	of	us	–	and	that	our	life’s	
purpose	is	to	be	in	touch	with	that	spark	and	let	it	shine	brightly.

Rabbi	 Schulweis’	 passing	 during	 Hanukah	
symbolizes	 to	 me	 the	 great	 brightness	 of	 the	
light	 that	 he	 brought	 to	 the	 world.	 He	 taught	
us	that	our	most	profound	obligation	as	human	
beings	is	never	to	be	silent	in	the	face	of	evil,	and	
always	 to	 strive	 to	 act	 in	 godly	 ways.	 It	 was	 his	
vision	that	drove	us	to	found	Jewish	World	Watch	
ten	years	ago.

His	 legacy	 will	 endure	 through	 our	 work	
at	 Jewish	 World	 Watch.	 We	 will	 honor	 Rabbi	
Schulweis’	 life	 and	 memory	 by	 redoubling	 our	
fight	against	genocide	and	mass	atrocities,	because	to	do	so	is	an	
act	of	humanity.	This	drive	to	promote	humanity	in	all	corners	of	
our	planet	was	a	defining	characteristic	of	his	life	and	will	surely	
define	his	legacy.”

Posted:	Thursday,	December	18,	2014	,	CNS
Valley	Beth	Shalom	Rabbi	Harold	M.	Schulweis,	considered	one	

of	 the	 most	 influential	 synagogue	 leaders	 in	 the	 country,	 died	
today	after	an	extended	battle	with	heart	disease.	He	was	89.

Schulweis	 has	 been	 a	 fixture	 at	 the	 conservative	 Encino	
synagogue	 since	 1970,	 and	 he	 was	 credited	 with	 not	 only	
transforming	 its	 operation	 into	 a	 socially	 and	 spiritually	 active	
community,	but	with	working	to	re-focus	contemporary	Judaism.

He	 founded	 the	 Jewish	 Foundation	 for	 the	 Righteous,	 which	
recognized	 Christians	 who	 rescued	 Jews	 during	 the	 Holocaust,	
and	 co-founded	 Mazon,	 a	 Jewish	 community	 effort	 to	 respond	
to	hunger	and	poverty.	He	also	established	Jewish	World	Watch,	

a	 coalition	 of	 Jewish	 organizations	 working	 to	 respond	 to	 the	
genocide	in	Darfur	and	the	Congo.

His	contemporaries	described	him	as	one	of	the	nation’s	best-
known	rabbis.	Rabbi	Irving	Greenberg	called	him	“one	of	the	great	
teachers	of	our	people’s	history.”

“He	was	my	rabbi	and	I’ve	been	a	member	of	his	congregation	
at	Valley	Beth	Shalom	since	the	mid-1990s,”	said	Rep.	
Brad	Sherman,	D-Sherman	Oaks.	“As	a	leader	in	the	
community	 for	over	45	years,	he	was	an	 innovator	
that	 transformed	 the	 synagogue	 beyond	 a	 place	
of	 worship	 into	 a	 true	 community	 that	 fostered	
activism,	counseling	and	charity.”

A	native	of	New	York,	Schulweis	was	ordained	as	
a	rabbi	at	the	Jewish	Theological	Seminary	in	1950.	
After	 earning	 a	 master’s	 degree	 from	 New	 York	
University	and	a	doctorate	 from	the	Pacific	School	
of	Religion,	he	served	in	Parkchester,	New	York,	and	
Oakland	before	joining	Valley	Beth	Shalom.

He	 authored	 a	 multitude	 of	 books,	 including	 “Evil	 and	 the	
Morality	 of	 God,”	“For	Those	Who	 Can’t	 Believe,	 Overcoming	 the	
Obstacles	to	Faith,”	“Embracing	the	Seeker”	and	“Conscience:	The	
Duty	to	Obey	and	the	Duty	to	Disobey.”

The	Schulweis	Institute	online	library	at	www.hmsi.info	contains	
more	 than	 750	 audio,	 video	 and	 print	 copies	 of	 his	 writings,	
sermons	and	teachings.

Schulweis	is	survived	by	his	wife,	Malkah;	sons	Seth	and	Ethan;	
daughter	Alyssa	Reich;	and	11	grandchildren.

Funeral	 services	 will	 be	 held	 at	 11	 a.m.	 Sunday	 at	Valley	 Beth	
Shalom,	15739	Ventura	Blvd.,	Encino.

Contributions	 in	 his	 honor	 can	 be	 made	 to	 Valley	 Beth	
Shalom,	 www.vbs.org/donations;	 Jewish	 World	 Watch,	 www.
jewishworldwatch.org;	 or	 Jewish	 Foundation	 for	 the	 Righteous,	
www.jfr.org.
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Innovative California Rabbi Harold Schulweis Dies
Published	December	18,	2014	
By	THE	ASSOCIATED	PRESS,	ABC	News,	New	York	Times	

Valley Beth Shalom Rabbi Harold M. Schulweis, World Leader, Dies at 89
By	Dana	Bartholomew
Published	December	18,	2014,	Los	Angeles	Daily	News	

Rabbi	 Harold	 Schulweis,	 an	 influential	
Conservative	 synagogue	 leader	 and	

scholar	who	fostered	bold	change,	has	died	in	
Los	Angeles	at	age	89.

His	death	late	Wednesday	was	announced	by	
Rabbi	 Edward	 Feinstein,	 senior	 rabbi	 of	Valley	
Beth	Shalom,	where	Schulweis	was	the	spiritual	
leader	for	decades.

Innovations	 credited	 to	 Schulweis	 include	
gathering	 small	 groups	 of	 families	 to	 share	

religious	 and	 family	 life,	 a	 new	 model	 for	 lay-professional	
synagogue	 leadership.	 In	 1992,	 Schulweis	 welcomed	 gay	 and	
lesbian	Jews	into	the	synagogue.

“As	 a	 leader	 in	 the	 community	 for	 over	 45	 years,	 he	 was	 an	
innovator	 that	 transformed	 the	 synagogue	 beyond	 a	 place	
of	 worship	 into	 a	 true	 community	 that	 fostered	 activism,	
counseling	 and	 charity,”	 said	 U.S.	 Rep.	 Brad	 Sherman,	 D-Los	
Angeles,	who	was	a	member	of	Schulweis’	congregation	since	
the	mid-1990s.

The	 author	 of	 nine	 books,	 Schulweis	 also	 founded	 or	 co-
founded	organizations	that	recognized	Christians	who	rescued	
Jews	 during	 the	 Holocaust,	 addressed	 poverty	 in	 the	 U.S.	 and	
worked	to	raise	awareness	of	genocide	in	Africa.

Schulweis	perennially	appeared	on	Newsweek’s	list	of	the	50	
most	influential	rabbis	in	America.	He	also	served	as	an	adviser	
on	 Judaism	 for	 “The	 Simpsons,”	 including	 the	 episode	 where	
it	 was	 revealed	 that	 Krusty	 the	 Clown’s	 father	 was	 a	 rabbi,	
according	to	the	Los	Angeles	Times.

A	synagogue	statement	says	Schulweis	died	at	home	after	a	
long	struggle	with	heart	disease.

Born	 and	 raised	 in	 New	 York,	 Schulweis	 graduated	 from	
Yeshiva	University	in	1945	and	received	his	ordination	as	a	rabbi	
five	years	later.	After	earning	a	doctorate	in	theology,	he	served	
at	synagogues	in	Parkchester,	New	York,	and	Oakland,	California,	
before	coming	to	Valley	Beth	Shalom.

Schulweis	is	survived	by	his	wife,	Malkah,	their	three	children	
and	eleven	grandchildren.

A	funeral	is	scheduled	for	Dec.	21	at	Valley	Beth	Shalom.

Rabbi	 Harold	 M.	 Schulweis,	 who	 led	 Conservative	 Valley	
Beth	Shalom	in	Encino	for	nearly	50	years,	died	Thursday,	

Dec.	18,	2014,	of	heart	disease	at	his	Encino	home.	He	was	89.	
(File	photo	by	Hans	Gutknecht/Los	Angeles	Daily	News)	

	He	was	considered	one	of	the	most	 influential	rabbis	of	his	
generation,	 a	 pillar	 of	 conscience	 who	 transformed	 his	 San	
Fernando	 Valley	 synagogue	 and	 fought	 to	 protect	 oppressed	
people	throughout	the	world.

Rabbi	Harold	M.	Schulweis,	who	 led	the	Conservative	Valley	
Beth	 Shalom	 in	 Encino	 for	 nearly	 half	 a	 century,	 died	 early	
Thursday	at	his	Reseda	home	after	a	prolonged	battle	with	heart	
disease.	He	was	89.

The	public	intellectual,	prolific	author	and	guiding	light	who	
helped	found	such	groups	as	Jewish	World	Watch,	the	leading	
coalition	against	genocide,	passed	on	at	2	a.m.	surrounded	by	
his	family.

“He	was	 insatiable	 in	his	quest	 for	 justice	and	speaking	out.	
He	could	not	accept	powerlessness,”	said	Janice	Kamenir-Reznik,	
founding	president	for	Jewish	World	Watch	in	Encino.	“He	was	a	
modern-day	prophet.

“We	 think	 he	 was	 one	 of	 those	 100-year	 men	 and	 find	 it	
symbolic	 he	 died	 during	 Hanukkah,	 or	 Festival	 of	 Lights.	 His	
light	will	continue	to	shine	...	always.”

Schulweis’	influence	reached	far	beyond	Valley	Beth	Shalom,	
the	 largest	 Conservative	 congregation	 in	 the	 San	 Fernando	
Valley	and	one	of	the	biggest	in	the	western	U.S.	From	his	pulpit,	
the	 rabbi	 beloved	 for	 twinkling	 eyes	 under	 bushy	 eyebrows	
worked	tirelessly	to	refocus	contemporary	Judaism.

Among	the	first	Conservative	rabbis	to	openly	welcome	gay	
and	 lesbian	 Jews,	 as	 well	 as	 the	 disabled,	 into	 his	 synagogue,	
he	also	introduced	standard	practices	for	Jewish	congregations	
across	North	America.

He	 introduced	 in-house	 chavurot,	 or	 small	 gatherings	 of	

families	to	share	religious	and	family	life.	He	launched	a	“Para-
Rabbinic”	 initiative	 that	 became	 a	 model	 for	 lay-professional	
leadership.	 He	 set	 up	 a	 community	 counseling	 center	 to	 offer	
psychological	and	family	support	for	his	congregation.

	Advertisement
He	 transformed	 his	 Encino	 synagogue	 into	 a	 laboratory	 of	

social	 activism	 and	 creative	 spiritual	 life,	 including	 dialogues	
with	 Christian	 churches	 and	 Muslim	 mosques.	 He	 would	 later	
take	the	podium	at	a	memorial	for	Pope	John	Paul	II.

Those	who	heard	him	speak	—	and	he	spoke	often	—	were	
transfixed	by	his	unremitting	moral	power.

Ed	Feinstein	was	a	16-year-old	kid	standing	in	the	back	of	the	
synagogue	in	a	work	shirt,	jeans	and	desert	boots	in	1971	when	
he	first	heard	the	rabbi’s	New	York-inflected	oratory.

“He	 changed	 my	 life,”	 said	 Feinstein,	 now	 senior	 rabbi	 of	
Valley	 Beth	 Shalom.	 “He’d	 tell	 me	 a	 religious	 person	 can	 ask	
questions	and	challenge	the	status	quo	and	the	world	—	to	be	
a	revolutionary.

“Rabbi	Schulweis	found	the	presence	of	God	in	acts	of	moral	
courage,	 compassion	 and	 human	 decency.	 He	 constantly	
reminded	us	that	we	are	the	hands	of	God	in	this	world.”

Schulweis	was	born	on	April	14,	1925,	 in	the	Bronx.	The	son	
of	 a	 fervently	 anti-religious	 editor	 of	 a	Yiddish-language	 daily	
and	surrounded	by	Yiddish	poets,	revolutionaries	and	artists,	he	
never	set	foot	inside	a	synagogue	as	a	child.

But	when	he	was	12,	according	to	the	Jewish	Journal,	he	was	
drawn	 in	 by	 music	 he	 heard	 at	 Rosh	 Hashanah.	 Uplifted,	 he	
began	studying	Talmud	with	his	Hasidic	grandfather.

He	went	on	to	graduate	from	Yeshiva	University	in	New	York	
and	was	ordained	as	a	rabbi	by	the	Jewish	Theological	Seminary.	
He	has	a	master’s	 in	philosophy	from	New	York	University	and	
a	 doctorate	 in	 theology	 from	 the	 Pacific	 School	 of	 Religion	 in	
Berkeley.

Continued	
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What	compelled	Schulweis	to	move	to	California	was	a	desire	
to	upend	the	practice	of	Judaism,	Feinstein	said.	“In	California,	
he	 found	 a	 willing	 audience	 to	 accept	 new	 ways	 of	 doing	
synagogue.”

In	1952,	he	took	on	a	Conservative	congregation	in	Oakland,	
where	 he	 chastised	 Jewish	 slumlords	 during	 a	 High	 Holiday	
sermon.	 In	 1970,	 he	 was	 invited	 to	 the	 pulpit	 of	 Valley	 Beth	
Shalom.

For	 Schulweis,	 the	 author	 of	 nine	
books	 and	 hundreds	 of	 articles	 who	
served	 as	 a	 Jewish	 adviser	 for	 “The	
Simpsons,”	 conscience	 —	 and	 acting	
upon	it	—	is	central	to	religious	life.	“God	
is	 not	 believed	 but	 behaved,”	 he	 would	
frequently	argue.

In	response	to	criticism	of	a	sumptuous	
table	 at	 his	 synagogue	 while	 others	
starved,	 he	 joined	 Rabbi	 Leonard	 Fine	
to	 found	 the	 nonprofit	 Mazon,	 a	 Jewish	
Response	to	Hunger.

Asked	 how	 he	 could	 believe	 in	 God	 after	 millions	 were	
murdered	during	the	Holocaust,	he’d	point	to	the	goodness	of	
the	thousands	who	refused	to	stand	by	in	the	face	of	the	evil.	In	
1986,	 he	 established	 the	 Jewish	 Foundation	 for	 the	 Righteous	
to	provide	financial	support	for	1,750	gentiles	who	helped	save	
Jews.

For	his	vision,	he	was	profiled	on	“60	Minutes”	and	 listed	by	
Newsweek	as	among	the	nation’s	50	most	influential	rabbis.

Conservative	 Rabbi	 Harold	 Kushner,	 author	 of	 “When	 Bad	
Things	 Happen	 to	 Good	 People,”	 described	 Schulweis	 as	“the	
finest	rabbi	in	America.”	Orthodox	Rabbi	Irving	“Yitz”	Greenberg,	
on	Jewish	World	Watch’s	10th	anniversary,	praised	him	as	“one	of	
the	great	teachers	of	our	people’s	history.”

“I	am	deeply	saddened	by	the	 loss	of	Rabbi	Schulweis,”	Rep.	
Brad	 Sherman,	 D-Sherman	 Oaks,	 a	 member	 of	 the	Valley	 Beth	
Shalom	congregation	since	the	mid-1990s,	said	in	a	statement.	

“As	 a	 leader	 in	 the	 community	 for	 over	 45	 years,	 he	 was	 an	
innovator	 that	 transformed	 the	 synagogue	 beyond	 a	 place	
of	 worship	 into	 a	 true	 community	 that	 fostered	 activism,	
counseling	and	charity.”

It	was	a	decade	ago	that	Schulweis	challenged	his	congregation	
to	respond	to	genocides	around	the	globe.	“We	took	an	oath	—	
‘Never	again!’	”	he	said.

“Was	 this	 vow	 to	 protect	 only	
Jews	 from	 the	 curse	 of	 of	 genocide?	
God	 forbid	 that	 our	 children	 and	
grandchildren	 ask	 of	 us,	 ‘Where	 was	
the	 synagogue	 during	 Rwanda,	 when	
genocide	 took	 place	 and	 800,000	
people	were	slaughtered	in	100	days?’	”

In	 response,	 Kamenir-Reznik	 was	
inspired	 to	 work	 with	 Schulweis	 to	
found	 Jewish	 World	 Watch,	 which	
grew	 from	 a	 partnership	 of	 Southern	
California	congregations	into	a	national	
coalition	 of	 synagogues,	 churches,	
schools	 and	 community	 groups	 that	

has	 raised	 millions	 to	 end	 genocide	 in	 Darfur,	 Congo	 and	
elsewhere.	 Its	 annual	Walk	 to	 End	 Genocide	 draws	 thousands	
across	Los	Angeles	and	other	cities	each	spring.

“Never	again	—	never	ever	ever	again!”	said	the	octogenarian	
Schulweis	in	April	on	Holocaust	Remembrance	Day,	straining	to	
be	heard	by	thousands	of	eager	marchers	in	the	Fairfax	District.	
“Today,	we	remember	communities	who	share	with	us	a	history	
of	tragic	suffering.

“You	 are	 not	 abandoned.	 You	 are	 not	 ignored.	 We	 walk	
together.”

Schulweis	 is	 survived	 by	 his	 wife,	 Malkah;	 his	 children	
Seth	 Schulweis	 of	 West	 Los	 Angeles,	 Ethan	 Schulweis	 of	 Beit	
Hashita,	 Israel,	 and	 Alyssa	 Reich	 of	 West	 Los	 Angeles;	 and	 11	
grandchildren.	 His	 funeral	 is	 scheduled	 for	 11	 a.m.	 Sunday	 at	
Valley	Beth	Shalom,	15739	Ventura	Blvd.,	Encino,	with	a	private	
burial	to	follow.

In this file photo, Rabbi Harold M. Schulweis of Valley Beth Shalom Temple (C) attends a tribute to Bulgaria and its people with Eastern 
Orthodox Christian Church of Bulgaria’s leader Metropolitan Galactyon of Stara Zagora (L) and Princess Maria Louisa of Bulgaria during 
observance of Yom Hashoa week (holocaust remembrance) at Valley Beth Shalom Temple April 12, 2002 in Encino, Calif. Schulweis, an 

influential Conservative synagogue leader, has died in Los Angeles at age 89. J. EMILIO FLORES/GETTY IMAGES



13

Rabbi Harold Schulweis Mourned,  
Celebrated at Valley Beth Shalom in Encino

By	Brenda	Gazzar
POSTED:	12/21/14,	Los	Angeles	Daily	News
	

A portrait of Rabbi Harold Schulweis greets people as they arrive for his funeral Sunday, Dec. 21, 2014, at Valley Beth Shalom in Encino. 
The portrait was painted by Hannah Drew, 17, a member of the congregation.David Crane — Staff photographer

Some	 1,000	 people	 gathered	 at	 Valley	 Beth	 Shalom	
synagogue	Sunday	to	mourn	the	death	of	Rabbi	Harold	M.	

Schulweis,	a	renowned	Judaic	scholar,	author	and	social	justice	
activist	 credited	 with	 breathing	 life,	 meaning	 and	 action	 into	
ancient	religious	teachings.

Schulweis,	 who	 helped	 transform	 the	 Ventura	 Boulevard	
synagogue	in	Encino	into	the	largest	Conservative	congregation	
in	 the	 Western	 United	 States	 during	 his	 45-year	 tenure,	 died	
Thursday	at	age	89	after	a	lengthy	battle	with	heart	disease.

Cousin	Harvey	Schulweis	said	Harold	Schulweis	always	knew	
the	right	words	to	say	whether	he	was	delivering	a	sermon	from	
the	pulpit	or	speaking	to	you	about	 the	most	 important	 issue	
of	 your	 personal	 lives.	 His	 love	 for	 his	 wife,	 Malkah,	 his	 three	
children	Seth,	Ethan	and	Alyssa,	and	11	grandchildren	had	“no	
bounds”	while	his	devotion	to	 the	synagogue,	 its	congregants	
and	leadership	“was	similarly	without	limits,”	he	said.

“His	mission	was	to	help	us	understand	our	relationship	to	our	
faith,	to	each	other,	to	God	and	to	‘tikkun	olam’	—	repairing	the	
world”	in	Hebrew,	he	said.	“He	saw	so	clearly	the	imperfections	
that	 so	 many	 considered	 someone	 else’s	 problem,	 and	 went	
about	 to	 address	 matters	 of	 hunger,	 genocide,	 faith	 and	
recognition	of	goodness	where	it	was	deserved	but	not	present.”

Among	the	many	initiatives	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	launched	
is	the	Jewish	Foundation	for	the	Righteous,	which	he	founded	
to	 create	 a	 deeply	 Jewish	 response	 to	 the	 heroism	 of	 non-
Jews	 during	 the	 Holocaust.	 Because	 of	 the	 rabbi’s	 vision,	 the	
organization	 has	 provided	 financial	 support	 to	 thousands	 of	
aging	and	needy	rescuers	and	distributed	more	than	$35	million,	
Harvey	Schulweis,	who	is	chairman	the	organization,	said.

“For	 most	 of	 us,	 the	 voice	 of	 God	 was	 the	 voice	 of	 Harold	

Schulweis,”	 said	 Rabbi	 Stewart	 Vogel	 of	 Temple	 Aliyah	 in	
Woodland	Hills,	who	worked	as	an	assistant	rabbi	at	Valley	Beth	
Shalom	said	from	the	pulpit	next	to	his	coffin.	“He’ll	be	the	voice	
pushing	us	to	struggle	with	God,	our	obligation	to	humanity.	For	
me,	it’s	the	voice	of	humility	and	modesty,	the	voice	calling	me	
to	 find	 the	 best	 in	 others,	 to	 always	 challenge	 the	 status	 quo.	
I’ll	miss	that	voice.	I’ll	always	hear	it	resonating	in	my	heart,	my	
soul,	my	mind,	to	be	a	better	person,	to	make	the	world	a	better	
place.”

Advertisement
He	also	co-founded	Mazon,	a	poverty	relief	group,	and	Jewish	

World	 Watch	 in	 2004	 to	 fight	 against	 the	 genocide	 in	 Darfur,	
Sudan	and	against	other	global	human	rights	abuses.

Janice	 Kamenir-Reznik,	 founding	 president	 of	 Jewish	 World	
Watch,	 said	 she	 had	 a	 conversation	 with	 Schulweis	 less	 than	
two	weeks	ago	that	she	will	never	forget.	Already	in	a	weakened	
state,	the	rabbi	was	notably	agitated	about	the	events	leading	
Michael	Brown’s	death	in	Ferguson,	Missouri	and	the	apparent	
choke	hold	that	led	to	Eric	Garner’s	death	in	New	York.

“He	 said	 these	 police	 practices	 are	 intolerable	 and	 racially	
biased,”	 she	 said.	“He	 asked	 why	 he	 was	 not	 hearing	 a	 louder	
voice	 of	 protest	 from	 the	 American	 Jewish	 community.	 Rabbi	
Schulweis	 was	 a	 man	 that	 simply	 could	 not	 tolerate	 injustice,	
even	 as	 his	 heart	 was	 fading,	 even	 though	 his	 end	 was	 near,	
he	 would	 not	 give	 up	 his	 pursuit	 of	 and	 for	 justice	 and	 his	
expectation	of	us	was	clear	as	well,	to	continue	that	sacred	work.”

Rabbi	 Ed	 Feinstein,	 Schulweis’	 successor	 at	 Valley	 Beth	
Shalom,	said	Schulweis	taught	them	to	reach	across	alienation	
and	 individualism	 to	 share	 the	 moments	 of	 life	 that	 matter.	
He	 taught	 them	 to	 open	 the	 synagogue	 to	 those	 who	 were	

Continued	
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previously	 excluded,	 including	 to	 children	 with	 special	 needs,	
gay	and	lesbian	individuals	and	their	families,	those	who	were	
indigent	and	homeless	and	those	of	all	faiths	seeking	truth.

Uri	 D.	 Herscher,	 founding	 president	 and	 CEO	 of	 the	 Skirball	
Cultural	Center,	said	he	first	heard	Rabbi	Schulweis	speak	during	
a	Jewish	New	Year	service	at	UC	Berkeley,	where	Herscher	was	a	
student	at	the	time.	Schulweis	was	struck	by	the	interpretation	
the	 rabbi	 gave	 to	 the	 binding	 of	 Isaac.	 He	 said	 the	 angel	 who	
stayed	Abraham’s	hand	before	he	could	sacrifice	his	son	was	not	

a	supernatural	being	but	Abraham’s	own	conscience.
“To	me,	this	was	a	stunning	insight,	 lifting	the	text	with	one	

stroke	 from	 the	 literal	 realm	 to	 the	 ethical,	 Harold	 had	 a	 rare	
gift	 for	 that,”	 Herscher,	 who	 is	 also	 a	 rabbi,	 said.	“In	 his	 hands,	
the	 Torah	 became	 not	 only	 relevant	 but	 real	 and	 urgent.	 He	
opened	up	the	ancient	words	to	modern	eyes.	...	When	I	left	the	
synagogue	that	day,	I	had	found	a	rabbi.	...	I	had	found	a	rabbi	
not	just	for	a	day	but	for	a	lifetime.”

Hundreds of people attend Rabbi Harold Schulweis’ funeral service on Sunday, Dec. 21, 2014, at Valley Beth Shalom in Encino. 
David Crane — Staff photographer

Harold M. Schulweis, Progressive Rabbi, Is Dead at 89
By	Bruce	Weber
POSTED:	12/25/14,	New	York	Times

Harold	 M.	 Schulweis,	 an	 influential	 rabbi	 and	 theologian	
who	 focused	 his	 sermons,	 books	 and	 social	 activism	 on	

connecting	the	Jewish	community	with	the	wider	world	—	and	
vice	versa	—	died	on	Dec.	18	at	his	home	 in	Reseda,	Calif.	He	
was	89.

The	 cause	 was	 heart	 disease,	 said	 Rabbi	 Edward	 Feinstein,	
who	succeeded	Rabbi	Schulweis	as	the	leader	of	the	Valley	Beth	
Shalom	synagogue	in	Encino,	Calif.

A	 public	 intellectual	 as	 well	 as	 an	 effective	 pulpit	 speaker,	
Rabbi	 Schulweis	 spent	 his	 long	 career	 as	 a	 religious	 leader	
making	 Judaism	 more	 approachable	 to	 both	 non-Jews	 and	
recalcitrant	Jews,	and	encouraging	Jews	to	live	beyond	a	narrow	
preoccupation	with	their	faith.

His	social	activism	stretched	across	several	decades.	Spurred	
by	 chance	 encounters	 in	 the	 1960s	 with	 an	 unheralded	 hotel	
janitor	in	San	Francisco	who	had	rescued	Jews	in	Nazi	Germany,	
and	with	a	math	instructor	in	Berkeley	who	shared	the	story	of	his	
family’s	rescue	by	an	uncelebrated	family	of	German	Christians,	
Rabbi	 Schulweis	 started	 what	 he	 called	 the	 Institute	 for	 the	
Righteous	—	known,	since	1986,	as	the	Jewish	Foundation	for	
the	Righteous	—	which	is	devoted	to	locating	and	supporting	
Christians	who	came	to	the	aide	of	Jews	during	the	Holocaust.

In	 the	 mid-1980s	 he	 helped	 found	 Mazon,	 an	 organization	
to	 combat	 hunger	 in	 the	 United	 States	 and	 Israel	 that	 asks	
affluent	Jewish	families	celebrating	bar	mitzvahs,	bat	mitzvahs,	
weddings	and	other	life	milestones	to	donate	3	percent	of	the	
cost	of	the	celebration	to	help	feed	the	needy.

In	2004,	during	the	High	Holy	Days,	Rabbi	Schulweis	delivered	
a	sermon	on	the	subject	of	genocide.

“We	 took	 an	 oath,	‘Never	 again!’	 ”	 he	 said.	“Was	 this	 vow	 to	
protect	 only	 Jews	 from	 the	 curse	 of	 genocide?	 God	 forbid	
that	our	children	and	grandchildren	ask	of	us,	‘Where	was	the	
synagogue	 during	 Rwanda,	 when	 genocide	 took	 place	 and	
800,000	people	were	slaughtered	in	100	days?’	”

With	a	lawyer,	Janice	Kamenir-Reznik,	who	was	listening	that	
day,	Rabbi	Schulweis	founded	Jewish	World	Watch,	a	coalition	
of	Jewish	groups	that	supports	survivors	of	atrocities	in	Sudan	
and	the	Democratic	Republic	of	Congo.

The	 Valley	 Beth	 Shalom	 congregation,	 which	 is	 composed	
of	 some	 1,800	 families	 and	 a	 total	 of	 about	 10,000	 people,	
according	 to	 Rabbi	 Feinstein,	 belongs	 to	 the	 Conservative	
branch	 of	 Judaism,	 but	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 brought	 a	 forthright	
progressivism	to	it.

Continued	
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His	synagogue	was	open	to	all,	 Jews	and	non-Jews,	seeking	
a	 spiritual	 home.	 In	 the	 early	 1990s,	 he	 welcomed	 gay	 men	
and	 lesbians	 to	 the	 congregation.	 As	 a	 counterweight	 to	 the	
isolating	potential	of	life	in	the	suburbs,	he	initiated	the	practice	
known	as	Havurot,	the	gathering	of	small	groups	of	families	to	
share	religious	and	secular	occasions.	He	believed	in	a	God	who	
worked	not	imperiously	on	his	own	but	through	people,	and	a	
religion	 that	 encourages	 the	 striving	 of	 humanity	 rather	 than	
admonishing	its	shortcomings.

“Religion	 often	 succumbs	 to	 the	 cult	 of	 ‘commandedness,’	
”	he	wrote	 in	his	book	“Conscience:	The	Duty	to	Obey	and	the	
Duty	to	Disobey”	(2008),	“too	often	assuming	the	role	of	the	self-
muted	bystander	to	the	callous	and	cruel	insults	to	the	human	
spirit.	From	the	height	of	the	pulpit,	religion	may	sing	the	moral	
heroism	 of	 conscience,	 but	 closer	 to	 the	 congregation	 the	
encomium	of	conscience	is	transformed	into	stern	admonitions	
of	heresy,	rebellion	and	anarchy.

“Toward	 conscience,	 religion	 is	 ambivalent.	 Conscience	
remains	 forever	 suspect.	 In	 a	 world	 increasingly	 laden	 with	
unspeakable	crimes	against	humanity	all	 in	the	name	of	pious	
compliance,	the	lameness	and	lethal	silence	of	the	ecclesia	are	
disillusioning.	More	 is	expected	of	 religion.	Does	religion	have	
the	capacity,	or	more	poignantly,	does	it	have	the	will	to	counter	
the	suppressive	culture	of	obedience	with	the	culture	of	moral	
courage	and	compassion?”

Harold	Maurice	Schulweis	was	born	in	the	Bronx	on	April	14,	
1925.	His	 father,	Maurice,	 was	a	 journalist	 and	 an	 antireligious	
socialist	 who	 held	 salons	 in	 the	 family	 living	 room	 for	 like-
minded	 Yiddish	 poets	 and	 writers.	 Young	 Harold	 did	 not	 set	
foot	in	a	synagogue	until	he	was	12.	On	a	day	off	from	school,	
passing	by	and	attracted	by	the	music,	he	wandered	into	a	Rosh	
Hashana	service	and	was	captivated.

His	mother,	 the	former	Helen	Rezack,	was	the	daughter	of	a	
pious	man,	and	she	brought	her	son	to	her	father	for	lessons	in	
Hebrew	and	Jewish	history.	Rabbi	Feinstein	said	young	Harold	
gave	 his	 bar	 mitzvah	 speech	 in	 three	 languages:	 Yiddish	 to	
please	 his	 father,	 English	 to	 please	 his	 mother	 and	 Hebrew	 to	
please	his	grandfather.

Rabbi	 Schulweis	 graduated	 from	 a	 Jewish	 day	 school	 now	
called	 Salanter	 Akiba	 Riverdale	 Academy,	 and	 from	 Yeshiva	
University.	 He	 received	 his	 rabbinical	 ordination	 at	 the	 Jewish	
Theological	 Seminary	 and	 also	 studied	 with	 the	 philosopher	
Sidney	 Hook	 at	 New	York	 University,	 earning	 an	 M.A.	 His	 first	
congregation	was	in	the	Parkchester	section	of	the	Bronx.

From	1952	until	1970	Rabbi	Schulweis	 led	the	congregation	
at	 Temple	 Beth	 Abraham	 in	 Oakland,	 Calif.,	 and	 completed	 a	
doctorate	in	theology	at	the	Pacific	School	of	Religion	in	nearby	
Berkeley.	 During	 the	 1960s,	 he	 was	 on	 the	 local	 board	 of	 the	
N.A.A.C.P.	 and	 was	 a	 spiritual	 adviser	 to	 many	 of	 the	 Jewish	
radicals	on	the	Berkeley	campus.

In	 1967,	 hearing	 that	 Jewish	 runaways	 had	 flocked	 to	 the	
Haight-Ashbury	 district	 of	 San	 Francisco,	 he	 arranged	 to	 hold	
a	Passover	Seder	in	a	church	there.	Hundreds	of	young	people	
attended.

“A	Seder	for	hippies,”	Rabbi	Feinstein	said,	with	a	laugh.	“The	
Passover	of	 love.	He	felt	something	ethical	 in	the	youth	of	the	
’60s,	and	he	wanted	to	be	a	part	of	it.”

Rabbi	 Schulweis	 is	 survived	 by	 his	 wife,	 the	 former	 Malkah	
Savod,	whom	he	married	 in	1949;	two	sons,	Seth	and	Ethan;	a	
daughter,	Alyssa	Reich;	and	11	grandchildren.	His	other	books	
include	 “Evil	 and	 the	 Morality	 of	 God”	 (1984)	 and	 “In	 God’s	
Mirror”	(1990).

High-minded	and	high-achieving	as	he	was,	Rabbi	Schulweis	
had	 a	 common	 touch	 and	 enjoyed	 a	 good	 laugh.	 In	 1991	 he	
was	an	adviser	for	an	episode	of“The	Simpsons”	in	which	Krusty,	
the	television	clown	admired	by	young	Bart,	reveals	he	is	a	Jew	
(né	Krustofsky)	who	was	scorned	by	his	rabbi	father	(voiced	by	
Jackie	Mason).	In	the	end,	Bart	effects	a	reconciliation,	and	after	
a	tearful	hug	in	front	of	a	live	audience	on	Krusty’s	show,	Rabbi	
Krustofsky	squishes	a	pie	in	his	son’s	face.

“I	 thought	 it	 had	 a	 Jewish	 resonance	 to	 it,”	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	
said	 afterward	 about	 the	 episode,	 as	 reported	 in	“The	 Gospel	
According	to	the	Simpsons:	The	Spiritual	Life	of	the	World’s	Most	
Animated	Family”	 (2001),	by	Mark	 I.	Pinsky.	The	show’s	writers,	
he	said,	“have	a	Yiddish	spark	in	them.”

Harold Schulweis dies at 89;  
Influential Rabbi Stressed Deed Over Ritual

By	Jeff	Gottlieb	
POSTED:	12/25/14,	Los	Angeles	Times

Uri	 Herscher	 remembers	 the	 day	 55	 years	 ago	 when	 he	
heard	 the	 rabbi	 at	 an	 Oakland	 synagogue	 telling	 the	

biblical	story	of	the	binding	of	Isaac.
Herscher,	 then	 a	 freshman	 at	 UC	 Berkeley	 who	 had	 gone	 to	

temple	reluctantly,	listened	as	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	said	that	
the	angel	who	stopped	Abraham	from	slaughtering	his	son	was	
not	a	supernatural	being,	but	Abraham’s	conscience.

“It	 was	 a	 stunning	 insight,”	 Herscher,	 now	 president	 of	 the	
Skirball	Cultural	Center	in	Los	Angeles,	recalled.	“He’s	saying	that	
God	 does	 not	 act	 alone.	When	 people	 say,	‘Where	 was	 God	 in	
these	atrocious	times,’	he’s	saying,	‘Where	was	humankind?’”

Schulweis,	considered	to	be	among	the	most	influential	rabbis	
of	 his	 generation	 in	 a	 career	 spanning	 his	 work	 not	 only	 as	 a	
religious	 leader	 but	 also	 as	 a	 social	 activist	 and	 prolific	 author,	
died	early	Thursday	at	his	home	in	Reseda	after	a	long	fight	with	
heart	disease.	He	was	89.

Under	his	leadership,	Valley	Beth	Shalom	in	Encino	grew	into	
one	 of	 the	 largest	 Conservative	 congregations	 in	 the	 western	
United	States.

“He	 has,	 as	 much	 as	 any	 rabbi	 of	 our	 time,	 given	 Judaism	

meaning,	relevance	and	renewed	purpose,”	Herscher	said.
In	his	theology,	Schulweis	believed	deeds	were	more	important	

than	ritual.
“He	 gave	 us	 the	 capacity	 to	 be	 believing	 Jews	 because	 he	

offered	a	kind	of	theology	that	moved	the	center	of	responsibility	
from	God	in	heaven	to	us,”	said	Ed	Feinstein,	the	senior	rabbi	at	
Valley	Beth	Shalom,	who	is	writing	his	doctoral	dissertation	on	
Schulweis.	“When	 humans	 take	 responsibility	 for	 one	 another,	
that’s	an	expression	of	God’s	presence	in	the	world.”

When	people	would	ask	how	they	could	believe	in	God	after	
the	horrors	of	the	Holocaust,	Schulweis	would	point	to	the	moral	
courage	shown	by	gentiles	who	saved	thousands	of	Jews	from	
the	 Nazis,	 such	 as	 Oskar	 Schindler.	That	 attitude	 led	 Schulweis	
in	 1986	 to	 establish	 what	 became	 the	 Jewish	 Foundation	 for	
the	Righteous,	providing	financial	support	for	600	gentiles	in	20	
countries	who	had	helped	save	Jews.

Not	 quite	 20	 years	 later,	 he	 founded	 Jewish	 World	 Watch,	
which	raises	about	$2	million	a	year	to	fight	genocide	in	Africa	
and	improve	the	lives	of	survivors.

He	told	Valley	Beth	Shalom	member	Janice	Kaminer-Reznick,	
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who	was	then	a	lawyer,	that	rabbis	were	asking	where	people	of	
conscience	were	when	the	Nazis	were	exterminating	Jews.	“He	
realized	 we	 had	 been	 doing	 the	 same	 thing	 to	 other	 people’s	
genocide,”	said	Kaminer-Reznick,	who	became	co-founder	and	
president	of	Jewish	World	Watch.	

In	 2007,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 and	 Jewish	World	Watch	 founding	
president	 Janice	 Kamenir	 Reznik	 spoke	 of	 the	 group’s	 efforts	
to	bring	awareness	of	 the	genocide	
in	 Darfur	 into	 the	 Passover	 holiday	
seder.	 (Mel	 Melcon/Los	 Angeles	
Times)

Schulweis	 was	 also	 a	 leader	 in	
interfaith	 relations,	 speaking	 at	 a	
memorial	 for	 Pope	 John	 Paul	 II.	“He	
became	 in	 many	 ways	 not	 only	 a	
friend	 but	 a	 mentor	 in	 interfaith	
relations,”	said	the	Rev.	Alexei	Smith,	
the	 ecumenical	 and	 interreligious	
officer	 for	 the	 Roman	 Catholic	
Archdiocese	of	Los	Angeles.

In	 2005,	 Schulweis	 joined	
Archbishop	Hovnan	Derderian	of	the	
Armenian	 Church	 of	 North	 America	
at	 the	 first	 joint	 commemoration	 of	
the	Jewish	and	Armenian	genocides.

Schulweis	perennially	appeared	on	Newsweek’s	list	of	the	50	
most	influential	rabbis	in	America,	and	also	served	as	an	advisor	
on	Judaism	for	“The	Simpsons,”	including	the	episode	in	which	it	
was	revealed	that	Krusty	the	Clown’s	father	was	a	rabbi.

“Rabbi	 Schulweis	 was	 consistently	 throughout	 his	 life	
courageous	 and	 dreamed	 big,	 and	 showed	 us	 what	 dreaming	
big	 could	 look	 like,”	 said	 Rabbi	 Bradley	 Artson,	 the	 Abner	 and	
Roslyn	Goldstine	Dean’s	Chair	of	the	Ziegler	School	of	Rabbinic	
Studies	at	the	American	Jewish	University	in	Los	Angeles.

Schulweis	was	born	in	the	Bronx	on	April	14,	1925.	His	father,	
who	 was	 “ferociously	 anti-religious,”	 according	 to	 Feinstein,	
was	 an	 editor	 at	 the	 socialist	 Yiddish-language	 daily	 Forverts	
(Forward).	“As	a	child,	Schulweis	never	set	foot	in	a	synagogue,	
but	 grew	 up	 surrounded	 by	 Yiddish	 poets,	 nationalists,	
revolutionaries	and	artists.”

In	a	sermon,	Schulweis	once	said	his	social	activism	was	the	
legacy	of	his	father.

When	he	was	12,	on	Rosh	Hashana,	the	Jewish	new	year,	he	
walked	past	a	temple	and	was	mesmerized	by	the	music.	This	led	

him	to	begin	studying	the	Talmud	with	his	Hasidic	grandfather.
He	graduated	from	Yeshiva	College	in	New	York	in	1945.	Five	

years	later,	he	was	ordained	at	the	Jewish	Theological	Seminary,	
where	 he	 studied	 under	 Mordecai	 Kaplan,	 the	 founder	 of	
the	 Reconstructionist	 movement	 of	 Judaism.	 The	 same	 year,	
he	 received	 a	 master’s	 degree	 in	 philosophy	 from	 New	 York	
University.	 He	 later	 received	 a	 doctorate	 in	 theology	 from	 the	

Pacific	 School	 of	 Religion,	
a	 Christian	 seminary	 in	
Berkeley.

Schulweis	 taught	
philosophy	 at	 City	 College	
of	 New	 York,	 and	 served	 as	
rabbi	 at	 synagogues	 in	 the	
Bronx	and	in	Oakland,	where	
he	was	the	only	white	person	
on	 the	 board	 of	 the	 local	
NAACP	 chapter,	 Feinstein	
said,	before	moving	to	Valley	
Beth	Shalom.

Schulweis	was	encouraged	
to	 leave	 Oakland,	 Feinstein	
said,	 when	 he	 called	 out	
Jewish	 slumlords	 during	 a	

high	 holiday	 sermon,	 even	 naming	 names,	 according	 to	 one	
version	of	the	incident.

Schulweis	 was	 well-known	 for	 his	 dynamic	 and	 lengthy	
sermons.	During	the	summer,	he	would	send	out	a	reading	list	
to	prepare	his	congregation	for	his	high	holiday	sermons,	Artson	
said.	“You	had	no	idea	an	hour	would	go	by,”	he	said.	“You’d	be	
breathless.	It	was	an	experience.”

The	 Schulweis	 Institute	 Library	 Online	 collections	 is	 a	 living	
repository	of	more	than	750	audio,	video	and	document	copies	
of	Schulweis’	writings,	sermons	and	teachings.

Kaminer-Reznick	 recently	 visited	 Schulweis,	 who	 was	 in	
hospice	care.	“Today	he	wanted	to	talk	about	what	the	Jewish	
community	should	be	doing	about	illegal	police	chokeholds	and	
about	the	racial	divide	vis-a-vis	police	enforcement	techniques,”	
she	wrote	in	an	email.	“Amazing!”

Schulweis	is	survived	by	his	wife	of	64	years,	Malkah,	whom	he	
met	at	a	dance	at	the	Jewish	Theological	Seminary	in	New	York;	
children	 Seth	 Schulweis	 of	West	 Los	 Angeles,	 Ethan	 Schulweis	
of	Israel	and	Alyssa	Reich	of	Los	Angeles;	and	11	grandchildren.
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Eulogy from Sylvia Bernstein-Tregub 
12/21/14
	

By	the	grace	of	Rabbi	Schulweis	I	am	speaking	today,	many	
months	after	he	anticipated	this	moment	and	first	spoke	

with	me	about	delivering	this	eulogy.
Some	 time	 ago	 I	 asked	 him	 how	 hard	 it	 must	 be	 to	 write	 a	

eulogy	for	a	dear	friend	and	he	said	no,	it	wasn’t	really	hard.	At	
first,	I	didn’t	understand.	But	he	explained	that	when	the	words	
were	 about	 a	 good,	 decent	 and	 caring	 person...	 they	 were	
honest	sentiments	that	came	from	the	heart.	Nothing	had	to	be	
manufactured.	What	was	hard,	he	said,	was	to	write	a	eulogy	for	
someone	 of	 poor	 character.	 He	 was	 right...to	 an	 extent.	These	
words	 come	 from	 my	 heart,	 he	 is	 my	 dear	 friend,	 a	 good	 and	
caring	person	and	an	extraordinary	and	brilliant	human	being.	
What	we	never	discussed	was	how	painful	it	would	be	to	deliver	
these	honest	sentiments.

As	it	will	be	for	all	of	us,	it	will	take	a	very	long	time	for	me	to	
become	accustomed	to	thinking	and	speaking	about	the	Rabbi	
in	the	past	tense	and	of	not	speaking	to	him	or	with	him.	He	was	
so	significantly	present	in	our	lives.	From	the	very	beginning	of	
coming	to	Valley	Beth	Shalom	he	created	an	environment	where	
the	synagogue	served	as	a	Bet	Hamikdash,	Bet	Tefilah,	and	Bet	
Knesset,	 a	 house	 of	 study,	 a	 house	 of	 prayer,	 and	 a	 house	 of	
assembly.	It	became	our	personal	reality.	Our	lives	were	changed	
forever	by	this	visionary	in	our	midst.	He	set	the	bar	ever	so	high	
for	creativity.	He	loved	the	excitement	that	came	from	ideas	and	
passionately	followed	his	conscience,	taking	action,	turning	his	
visions	into	reality.

He	 spoke	 often	 about	 a	 synagogue	 having	 windows,	 for	 its	
role	 is	 to	 open	 our	 eyes	 to	 the	 community	 and	 to	 the	 world	
outside,	 to	 inspire	 us	 to	 act	 to	 meet	 the	 moral,	 spiritual	 and	
intellectual	 needs	 of	 these	 communities	 in	 need	 of	 direction	
and	repair	and	healing.	He	dearly	loved	this	synagogue	and	he	
felt	strongly	that	Valley	Beth	Shalom	had	something	to	say	and	
something	important	to	give.	It	had	a	voice	that	must	be	heard.	
But	 a	 synagogue	 must	 have	 a	 courageous	 and	 dynamic	 leader	
to	stimulate	that	action.	And	that	he	was	to	his	very	core,	for	he	
explained	that	being	a	rabbi	is	not	what	he	does,	it	is	what	he	is.	
I	never	heard	him	complain	about	the	hours,	of	being	too	tired,	
or	 the	need	to	take	a	day	off.	Malkah	was	the	perfect	partner...
strong,	 wise,	 loving,	 caring,	 understanding,	 providing	 support	
and	encouragement	while	forging	her	own	model	for	the	role	of	
a	wife	of	a	rabbi	in	modernity.	He	often	said	that	she	was	his	rabbi.

His	 encouragement	 was	 invaluable	 and	 so	 very	 convincing,	
reaching	 into	 the	 deepest	 recesses	 of	 our	 being.	 I	 think	 of	
the	 hundreds	 of	 adults	 who	 become	 B’nai	 Mitzvah	 when	
responding	to	his	“I	know	you	can	do	this”,	as	he	walked	around	
the	 congregation	 during	 the	 Shabbat	 of	 Passover.	 His	 feel	 for	
the	pulse	of	 the	congregation	and	his	sense	of	 timing	saw	an	
end	to	genderism	at	Valley	Beth	Shalom	and	the	beginning	of	
a	new	creative	Judaism.	He	opened	the	door	for	me	and	many	
more	 women	 to	 serve	 as	 the	 president	 of	 his	 congregation.	
Representing	Valley	Beth	Shalom	in	the	community	was	a	very	
humbling	experience	and	remains	one	of	which	I	am	very	proud.

The	 Rabbi	 saw	 the	 end	 to	 homophobia	 as	 a	 synagogue	
reality.	He	welcomed	and	celebrated	and	honored	the	strangers	
in	 our	 midst	 who	 chose	 Judaism.	 He	 initiated	 ecumenical	
dialogue,	 forging	 alliances	 with	 the	 Christian,	 Armenian	 and	
Muslim	 communities	 bringing	 them	 into	 this	 sanctuary	 and	
into	 our	 lives,	 steadfastly	 recognizing	 the	 goodness	 in	 people	
and	 believing	 in	 the	 important	 possibility	 of	 making	 friends...
friends	with	 individuals,	 friends	with	movements,	 friends	with	
countries,	friends	where	there	were	thought	to	be	none...and	he	
called	on	us	to	help	him	make	the	possible	a	reality	and	we	did.	
He	often	referred	to	Menachim	Mendel	of	Kotsk,	J.B.Solovechik,	

Morechai	Kaplan	and	Abraham	Joshua	Heschel	among	his	many	
teachers,	just	as	Rabbis	Feinstein,	Hoffman,	Farkas,	and	Taff	refer	
to	Rabbis	Schulweis	as	their	teacher	and...	as	do	we,	for	we	were	
and	are	all	his	students.

To	 mentor	 future	 generations	 is	 to	 ensure	 immortality.	 In	
that	he	has	achieved	immortality.	The	Rabbi’s	Shabbat	morning	
discussion	 with	 the	 congregation	 set	 a	 standard	 for	 a	 very	
unique	 opportunity	 to	 pray	 an	 ancient	 liturgy	 in	 a	 modern	
context	 with	 an	 existential	 interpretation.	 He	 was	 prepared	
each	Shabbat	to	answer	the	questions	he	hoped	we	would	ask	
and	when	we	didn’t,	he	would	ask	them	himself.	The	synagogue	
was	also	the	platform	for	his	quick	wit.	Many	will	remember	his	
convincing	 us	 he	 ws	 an	 accomplished	 violinist,	 holding	 us	 in	
great	suspence,	yet	never	playing	a	note.	And	his	auctioning	of	
irrelevant	items	from	his	study	on	Simchat	Torah,	convincing	us	
they	were	priceless...and	we	bought	it...literally.

His	 vision	 has	 shaped	 our	 thinking	 and	 shaped	 modern	
Judaism.	For	me,	personally,	I	have	never	left	a	service,	a	program,	
a	class	without	feeling	elevated	having	learned	something	new	
that	 would	 enrich	 my	 Jewish	 life	 and	 that	 of	 my	 family’s,	 for	 I	
took	to	heart	his	repeated	instruction	to	teach	these	lessons	to	
my	children	...	to	our	children.

Many	 times	 I	 sought	 his	 wise	 counsel	 and	 relied	 on	 his	
wisdom	to	navigate	an	appropriate	course	of	action	both	in	the	
synagogue	 and	 in	 my	 personal	 life.	 I	 was	 never	 disappointed,	
though	 he	 didn’t	 always	 have	 a	 solution,	 he	 offered	 sound	
judgment	and	encouragement.	I	vividly	remember	seeking	his	
counsel,	 in	dispair,	when,	several	years	after	my	 late	husband,	
Maynard,	zichrono	livracha,	passed	away,	questioning	whether	I	
would	ever	find	someone	and	marry	again.	Here	I	was,	speaking	
with	 the	 Rabbi	 whose	 writings	 are	 profound,	 whose	 sermons	
thought	 provoking	 and	 his	 oratory	 commanding.	 Whose	 rich	
vocabulary	required	our	use	of	the	Oxford	unabridged	dictionary	
to	be	fully	comprehensible	and,	it	wasn’t	always.	So	here	we	sat	
in	his	office,	me	and	this	world	renowned	scholar	and,	in	answer	
to	my	plea,	he	carefully	 looked	at	his	bookshelves,	at	many	of	
the	books	he	had	authored,	and	at	the	many	other	books	and	
learned	 texts	 on	 philosophy	 and	 history	 and	 Jewish	 thought	
and	practice	 that	 lined	 the	shelves,	and	 then	doing	what	was	
most	practical,	he	picked	up	the	VBS	Directory	of	Membership	
and	 said,	 “Let’s	 start	 here”,	 and	 together	 we	 scanned	 the	
membership	 list	 line	by	 line,	 family	by	 family,	 in	order	to	help	
me	find	an	eligible	single	man.

He	had	utmost	regard	for	the	individual,	for	the	laity,	giving	
us	the	unique	opportunity	to	partner	with	him	in	creating	and	
participating	 in	 meaningful,	 Jewish	 life	 affirming	 programs,	
Para-Rabbinic,	 Havurah,	 VBS	 Counseling	 Center,and	 Sha’are	
Tikvah	 for	 the	 children	 and	 families	 with	 special	 needs	 in	 our	
community.	 His	 creating	 Jewish	 World	 Watch,	 The	 Jewish	
Foundation	 for	 the	 Righteous	 and	 launching	 Mazon	 became	
our	 call	 to	 conscience,	 ennobling	 our	 efforts	 for	 the	 greater	
good.	 Somewhat	 in	 jest,	 he	 instructed	 all	 the	 presidents	 who	
had	 the	 honor	 and	 very	 good	 fortune	 to	 serve	 with	 him,	 that	
it	 was	 our	 responsibility	 to	 protect	 him	 from	 the	 slings	 and	
arrows	 of	 unhappy	 congregants,	 only	 sharing	 with	 him	 the	
good	things	that	were	said.	Any	other	comments,	he	assured	us,	
would	be	directly	told	to	him	and	we	should	have	rachmonis,	
pity,	for	even	Rabbis	have	feelings	and	can	be	hurt.	Through	his	
leadership,	 an	 atmosphere	 of	 collegiality	 between	 the	 clergy,	
the	staff	and	the	board	of	directors	was	established.	He	taught	
us	to	think	broadly	in	terms	of	“both	and”,	not	“either	or”.	Striving	
to	improve	on	what	is	and	to	think	in	terms	of	what	ought	to	be.	
And	he	gave	us	many	opportunities	to	take	leadership	positions	
and	 become	 very	 personally	 involved	 in	 Tikun	 Olam	 and	 to	

Continued	
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make	this	world	a	better	place,	and	to	make	“ought”	a	reality.
Along	 with	 several	 other	 havurot,	 mine,	 Achei	 Nefesh,	 Soul	

Brothers,	 claims	 to	 be	 the	 first,	 well,	 certainly	 among	 the	 very	
first	at	Valley	Beth	Shalom.	In	recognition	of	our	good	fortune,	
we	 presented	 a	 tribute	 book	 to	 the	 Rabbi	 a	 few	 years	 ago	 on	
the	occasion	of	our	marking	40	years	of	sharing	our	Jewish	life	
experiences,	and	making	very	 important	 friendships,	as	well	on	
the	 occasion	 of	 the	 Rabbi’s	 birthday.	 The	 book	 contained	 very	
personal	messages	of	tribute	and	gratitude	from	each	member.	
It	 was	 especially	 meaningful	 for	 each	 of	 us	 to	 very	 personally	
express	our	gratitude	to	the	man	who	forever	opened	our	eyes	
and	our	hearts,	and	gave	us	permission	to	challenge	and	to	grow,	
meaningfully	changing	forever	our	lives	and	that	of	our	families.

In	 addition	 to	 his	 remarkable	 sermons,	 his	 insightful	 poetry	
and	 meditations	 helped	 us	 navigate	 as	 well	 as	 celebrate	 life’s	
many	rites	of	passage.	There	are	lessons	about	birth	and	death	
and	 all	 the	 many	 passages	 in	 between...	 powerful	 and	 tender	
words	 of	 celebration	 and	 comfort,	 words	 of	 joy	 and	 sorrow...
words	to	be	read…words	to	be	sung.

Far	too	often	I	sat	with	the	Rabbi	and	Malkah	at	his	hospital	
bedside	and	prayed	for	his	recovery,	for	the	skill	of	the	doctors.	
Many	 times,	 upon	 his	 recoveries,	 with	 profound	 gratitude,	 he	
turned	to	poetry	and,	in	the	form	of	meditations,	he	expressed	
his	 inner	most	thoughts	about	 life	and	healing	and	death	and	
appreciation.	 All	 of	 his	 meditations	 will	 be	 published	 by	 the	
Schulweis	 Institute	 in	a	new	 book	containing	over	 150	poems	
that	will	help	guide	us	through	our	personal	life’s	journeys.	It	is	
to	the	dignity,	elegance	and	wisdom	of	the	Rabbi’s	poetry,	that	
we	will	continue	to	turn	for	these	life	affirming	lessons.

The	 Harold	 M.	 Schulweis	 Institute---A	 Center	 for	 Jewish	
Learning	 was	 created	 through	 the	 generosity	 of	 temple	
members	 in	 celebration	 of	 the	 Rabbi’s	 80th	 birthday	 to	 share	
with	 generations	 to	 come,	 the	 Rabbi’s	 vision	 of	 Jewish	 life	
and	 learning	 developed	 at	Valley	 Beth	 Shalom.	The	 Schulweis	
Library,	 just	 one	 aspect	 of	 the	 Institute’s	 goals,	 collects	 and	
preserves	the	Rabbi’s	vast	repository	of	writings	and	oratory.	As	
is	 our	 intent,	 this	 body	 of	 work	 will	 remain	 a	 living	 legacy	 for	
the	 generations	 to	 come.	 My	 husband,	 Burt,	 has	 assumed	 the	
responsibility	 of	 editing	 and	 posting	 all	 this	 material	 on	 the	
Institute	website	and	it	continues	to	be	taking	a	very	long	time	
because	of	its	sheer	volume	and	his	enjoyment	of	this	labor	of	
love.	For	many	years,	coming	home	from	work	each	day,	as	well	
as	 in	 recent	 days,	 I	 would	 be	 greeted	 by	 the	 Rabbi’s	 recorded	
voice	delivering	a	sermon	preached	decades	ago.	His	voice	was	
strong	and	the	relevancy	of	 the	message	had	not	waned	with	
the	years.	Available	on	line	 is	the	 Institute’s	recently	published	
book	 of	 a	 previously	 undiscovered,	 unpublished	 and	 undated	
manuscript,	“When	You’re	Older	You’ll	Understand---Rekindling	
the	Religious	Questions	of	our	Youth”.	 It	was	the	Rabbi’s	 intent	
that	the	lessons	of	this	book	be	transmitted	to	our	children	and	
grandchildren.	 In	our	 last	conversation,	 just	 this	past	week,	he	
spoke	of	the	many	world	issues	troubling	him	and	of	his	great	

concern	for	our	youth,	for	their	attachment	to	their	Jewish	roots,	
for	their	important	potential	as	activists,	and	for	the	role	of	the	
Synagogue	in	igniting	their	passion	for	the	good	of	humankind.

For	 those	 of	 us	 serving	 on	 the	 Schulweis	 Institute	 board,	
nothing	 gives	 us	 more	 pleasure	 than	 to	 endorse	 a	 program	
near	and	dear	to	the	Rabbi,	many	of	which	continue	to	support	
programs	 and	 projects	 advanced	 by	 our	 VBS	 Rabbis	 and	 VBS	
Schools	 thereby	 enriching	 all	 of	 our	 lives,	 everyday.	 A	 recent	
project	 was	 the	 creation	 of	 the	 Jewish	 Community	 Children’s	
Choir	as	it	was	so	important	to	him	that	Jewish	children	across	
the	denominations,	Orthodox,	Conservative,	and	Reform,	get	to	
know	each	other	and	create	important	memories,	and	through	
what	 better	 medium	 than	 learning	 and	 singing	 Jewish	 music	
together...and	that	they	do.	The	Choir,	40	or	so	strong,	in	its	third	
year,	continues	to	thrive	and	perform.	His	great	joy	was	obvious	
when	attending	the	Choir’s	very	first	performance.	His	pleasure	
affirmed,	“This	is	what	we	ought	to	do...and	we	did”.

With	the	establishment	of	the	Schulweis	Humanitarian	Award	
in	May	of	2012,	Valley	Beth	Shalom	set	 the	 foundation	 for	 the	
ongoing	 recognition	 and	 honoring	 in	 the	 Rabbi’s	 name	 those	
outstanding	 individuals	 and	 organizations	 that	 transcend	 the	
ordinary	and	exemplify	the	highest	level	of	social	conscience.	It	
speaks	to	who	we	are	and	what	we	believe	as	a	community	and	
as	Jews.	It	speaks	to	the	influence	of	Rabbi	Schulweis’	teachings.	
In	his	name,	Valley	Beth	Shalom	and	the	Schulweis	Institute	will	
continue	 the	 practice	 of	 awarding	 the	 prestigious	 Schulweis	
Humanitarian	Award.

The	 Rabbi	 loved	 the	 VBS	 Congregational	 Choir	 and	
enthusiastically	 supported	 the	 artistryof	 composer	 Aminadav	
Aloni,	 z”l,	 whose	 beautiful	 compositions	 we	 continue	 to	 sing,	
some	 of	 his	 works	 very	 appropriately	 today.	 He	 loved	 Ami’s	
Torah	Service,	Hallel,	and	Jazz	service,	and,	his	composition	for	
the	covenantal	Friday	night	Shabbat	prayer,	Veshamru,	which	we	
chanted,	a	cappella,	without	accompaniment,	and	was	among	
the	Rabbi’s	and	our	favorite.	Veshamru	b’nai	Israel,	Veshamru	et	
ha	Shabbat.	The	people	of	Israel	shall	observe	the	Shabbat.

His	 vision	 was	 steadfast,	 as	 he	 voiced	 when	 speaking	 with	
us	at	our	Institute	Governor’s	meeting	during	this	past	Sukkot.	
He	 said	 he	 wished	 he	 were	 younger	 and	 that	 he	 loved	 the	
synagogue	and	loved	us	all.	He	hoped	we	would	all	meet	again	
in	good	health	and	good	voice	with	hope	and	a	sense	that	with	
our	 conviction,	 our	 loyalty,	 our	 idealism,	 our	 vision,	 and	 our	
action,	tomorrow	would	be	better	for	us,	for	our	people,	and	for	
humankind.	May	his	hope	become	our	reality	and	his	memory	
bless	us	all.

To	Malkah,	my	dear	friend,	Ethen	and	Cindy,	Seth,	Alyssa	and	Peter,	
and	grand	children	Yonaton,	Avital,	Ben,	Corinne,	Miranda,	Aaron,	
Sarah,	Eli	and	Gabriel,	and	the	entire	Schulweis	family,	we	profoundly	
share	your	loss	and	as	your	loving	friends	and	community,	we	grieve	
with	you	and	offer	you	our	support	and	comfort.
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Eulogy from Rabbi Malka Drucker
12/21/14

Dearest	Rabbi,
We	met	45	years	ago	at	your	first	official	 function	at	VBS.	 It	

was	a	dinner	 in	a	Chinese	 restaurant	before	Selichot	services.	
I	had	heard	that	you	were	a	cool	rabbi	from	Oakland,	but	you	
looked	like	my	father,	not	the	longhaired	guitar	player	I’d	hoped	
for.	 Despite	 my	 scowl,	 you	 approached	 me.	 I	 told	 you	 not	 to	
bother,	 I	 wasn’t	 a	 member.	You	 said,	“You’re	 exactly	 the	 one	 I	
want	to	talk	to,”	and	promptly	gave	me	my	first	theology	lesson	
in	knowing	God.	It	was	a	game	for	little	ones	to	show	them	that	
what	 is	 invisible	 is	 real	 by	 asking	 them	 touch	 your	 nose	 and	
then	your	love.	Your	generous	embrace	of	me	that	night	is	why	
I’m	a	rabbi.	I	try	every	day	to	tie	my	shoelaces	just	like	you.	Our	
encounter	taught	me	to	reach	out	to	the	alienated,	to	look	for	
the	wounded,	and	to	befriend.

You	 named	 my	 children,	 saw	 them	 become	 B’nai	 Mitzvah,	
stayed	near	through	divorces,	wrote	letters	of	recommendation	
to	my	seminary,	and	met	with	me	each	time	I	began	a	Jewish	
holiday	book	for	children.	I	took	my	first	trip	to	Israel	with	you.	
You	introduced	me	to	the	non-Jewish	rescuers	in	the	Holocaust	

that	 became	 the	 book	 of	 which	 I	 am	 most	 proud.	 My	 book	
about	Jewish	heroes	is	dedicated	to	you,	because	you	were	and	
will	always	be	my	hero.	I	am	your	proud,	self-declared	disciple.

Many	 will	 speak	 of	 your	 brilliance,	 creativity,	 and	 courage;	
your	accomplishments	and	contribution	to	the	world	could	and	
should	fill	a	book.	I	join	the	thousands	whose	lives	were	made	
better	 because	 of	 you.	With	 all	 I	 learned	 in	 rabbinical	 school,	
it	 is	 your	 teachings	 that	 cut	 deepest	 and	 influence	 my	 life.	
Mostly,	though,	what	I’ll	remember	is	your	love.	When	I	asked	
you	to	bury	my	mother	long	after	you	stopped	doing	funerals,	
you	consented	by	saying,	“Malka,	 I’d	do	anything	for	you.”	You	
taught	me	what	friendship	is.	Your	heart	opened	my	frightened	
and	angry	one.	By	revealing	yourself,	you	revealed	Godliness.

Many	 years	 ago,	 you	 asked,	 “What	 will	 they	 say	 at	 your	
funeral?”	 You	 lived	 a	 life	 aimed	 at	 answering	 that	 question.	 I	
imagine	that	the	tears	on	Sunday	will	speak	most	eloquently	of	
your	legacy.	May	the	Holy	One	of	Blessing	help	all	who	mourn	
to	accept	your	new	deployment	as	a	descending	angel.

Eulogy from Janice Kamenir-Reznik                                                 
12/21/14

From	a	poem	by	Rabbi	Schulweis
For	Those	Beloved	Who	Survive	Me
Mourning	by	Harold	M.	Schulweis

Mourn me not with tears, ashes or sackcloth.
Nor dwell in darkness, sadness or remorse.
Remember that I love you, and wish for you a life of song.
My immortality, if there be such for me, is not in tears, blame or
self-recrimination.
But in the joy you give to others, in raising the fallen
and loosening the fetters of the bound.
In your loyalty to God’s special children -- the widow, the orphan,
the poor, the stranger in your gates, the weak -- I take pride.

The fringes of the tallit placed on my body are torn, for the dead
cannot praise You, O Lord.
The dead have no mitzvot.
But your tallit is whole and you are alive and alive you are called  

     to mitzvot.
You can choose, you can act, you can transform the world.

My immortality is bound up with God’s eternity, with God’s
justice, truth and righteousness.
And that eternity is strengthened by your loyalty and your love.
Honor me with laughter and with goodness.
With these, the better part of me lives on beyond the grave.
							

Over	 the	 last	 many	 decades—and	 particularly	 the	 last	 10	
years,	I	have	had	the	privilege	of	spending	a	considerable	

amount	 of	 time	 with	 Rabbi	 Schulweis.	 	 It	 has	 undoubtedly	
changed	the	course	of	my	life.	

Like	 everyone	 in	 this	 room,	 I	 always	 loved,	 admired,	 and	
appreciated	Rabbi	Schulweis.		His	intellect,	his	oratory,	his	bold	
conscience,	 his	 prophetic	 way	 of	 insisting	 that	 we	 dig	 deeper	
in	our	own	souls	and	consciences—that	we	stop	the	argument	
about	 whether	 God	 exists	 and	 start	 finding	 the	 godliness	 and	
the	goodliness	in	ourselves	and	those	with	whom	we	share	our	
homes,	our	communities,	and	our	planet.		There	were	always	so	

many	reasons	to	admire	Rabbi	Schulweis.			You	know	how	it	is—
sometimes	 you	 admire	 someone	 from	 afar	 and	 when	 you	 get	
more	familiar	what	you	see	is	less	admirable.		

Quite	 the	 opposite	 happened	 to	 me	 with	 Rabbi	 Schulweis.		
The	closer	we	got	the	more	I	admired	him.				

Rabbi	Schulweis	was	not	 just	our	 rabbi	and	teacher	and	not	
just	a	social	philosopher	and	idea	generator;	and,	he	was	not	just	
the	man	who	called	on	our	community	to	start	an	organization	
to	 fight	 genocide;	 For	 Jewish	 World	 Watch	 he	 has	 been	 so	
much	more.	 	He	has	been	was	an	active	leader	 in	realizing	the	
organization’s	 vision,	 day-in	 day-out	 for	 the	 past	 decade.	 	 He	
attended	 every	 monthly	 board	 meeting,	 until	 very	 recently	
when	he	became	too	weak	to	do	so.	 	For	years,	he	traveled	all	
over	 southern	 California	 with	 me,	 speaking	 to	 groups	 of	 all	
sizes,	ages	and	faiths.	 	His	humility	was	so	evident	in	all	of	this	
community	 work.	 	 Several	 years	 ago	 we	 took	 a	 long	 drive	 to	
address	 what	 was	 supposed	 to	 be	 a	 sizeable	 audience.	 	When	
we	arrived,	the	crowd	was	embarrassingly	small.		I	was	horrified.		
Rabbi	Schulweis	did	not	skip	a	beat.		

He	was	 fully	engaged	with	the	audience.	He	was	so	uplifted	
on	our	long	drive	back	home—never	giving	a	second	thought	
to	the	disappointing	showing.						

He	especially	enjoyed	our	outings	to	meet	with		JWW’s	partners	
in	other	faith	communities.		He	loved	speaking		with	the	priests,	
headmasters	and	students	in	Catholic	and	Christian	schools;	he		
forged	our	relationship	with	the	Armenian	community,	making	
sure	 that	 JWW	 would	 become	 the	 first	 Jewish	 organization	 to	
support	long	overdue	legislation	(which	sadly,	still	has	not	been	
enacted),	recognizing	the	Armenian	genocide.		

He	marched	with	us	in	front	of	the	Chinese	Embassy	to	protest	
the	 government’s	 horrific	 	 human	 rights	 violations.	 	 A	 few	
years	ago,	he	was	ready	to	go	to	Washington	DC	to	be	arrested	
with	 George	 Clooney	 as	 a	 means	 of	 drawing	 attention	 to	 the	
genocide	 in	Darfur—we	had	to	stop	him	from	that	one,	as	we	
knew	it	would	not	be	good	for	his	health.		In	the	ultimate	display	
of	 support	 and	 commitment,	 at	 one	 of	 our	 rallies	 he	 actually	
put	a	JWW	t-shirt	on—so	he’d	be	a	visible	member	of	the	JWW	
contingent.		Of	course,	he	wore	the	t-shirt	over	shirt	and	tie!
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Over	 the	 past	 decade,	 I	 saw	 Rabbi	 Schulweis’	 characteristic	
humility,	 warmth	 and	 charm	 fully	 evident	 in	 his	 one-on-one	
meetings	with	the	many	young	teens	who	sought	to	interview	
him.	 	 He	 treated	 each	 of	 these	 sit-downs	 with	 the	 same	
seriousness	that	he’d	give	to	an	LA	Times	reporter.		

During	our	Board	meetings,	if	someone	forgot	a	name	or	the	
disposition	of	a	certain	debate	from	a	prior	discussion---he	was	
right	there,	following	every	word,	filling	in	the	blanks	that	no	one	
else	in	the	room	remembered,	even	in	recent	months,	when	his	
health	proved	challenging	and	his	energy	was	down.		Right	to	
the	end,	he	would	still,	whenever	possible,	attend	our	meetings.			
When	he	couldn’t	make	it,	he	always	wanted	a	summary	the	next	
day—what	was	discussed?	What	was	decided?	Who	attended?	

And,	 we	 had	 a	 familiar	 ritual	 with	 each	 trip	 to	 Africa.	 He	
insisted	on	seeing	us	before	we	departed.	He	wanted	to	know	
our	full	 itinerary	and	be	reassured	that	we	would	be	safe.	And	
he	would	bless	us.	

He’d	read	every	one	of	our	blog	entries,	following	every	aspect	
of	the	trip.	When	we	returned,	he’d	want	a	full	debrief.		How	were	
our	projects	progressing?	Who	did	we	meet?	He’d	want	stories	
about	the	people	we	encountered,	the	individuals,	the	children,	
the	 new	 connections.	That	 is	 what	 mattered	 most	 to	 him.	 He	
hung	on	to	every	word,	at	times	saddened	by	the	reality	of	the	
situation	and	at	times	beaming	with	pride	about	our	successes.		
It	 seems	that	 through	his	desire	 for	details	and	stories	he	was	
able	to	vicariously	experience	these	difficult	journeys.

“My	immortality,	if	there	be	such	for	me,	is	not	in	tears,	blame	
of	self	recrimination,	but	in	the	joy	you	give	to	others,	in	raising	
the	fallen	and	loosening	the	fetters	of	the	bound.”

Of	 all	 of	 the	 visits	 and	 conversations	 I	 have	 had	 with	 Rabbi	
Schulweis,	 it	 is	our	very	 last	conversation	 less	 than	 two	weeks	
ago	that	was	perhaps	the	most	profound.	 	 It	will	stay	with	me	
forever.	 Already	 in	 quite	 a	 weakened	 state,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	
was	 notably	 agitated	 about	 the	 events	 that	 lead	 to	 the	 death	
of	 Michael	 Brown	 in	 Ferguson	 Missouri,	 and	 the	 chokehold	
that	 killed	 Eric	 Garner	 in	 New	York.	 	 He	 said	 that	 these	 police	
practices	are	 intolerable	and	racially	biased.	 	He	asked	why	he	
was	 not	 hearing	 a	 louder	 voice	 of	 protest	 from	 the	 American	
Jewish	community.			

Rabbi	 Schulweis	 was	 a	 man	 who	 simply	 could	 not	 tolerate	
injustice…even	as	his	heart	was	fading	--	even	as	he	knew	his	
end	 was	 near…he	 would	 not	 give	 up	 his	 pursuit	 of	 and	 for	
justice.		And	his	expectation	of	us	was	clear	as	well---	to	continue	
this	sacred	work:			

“The	fringes	of	the	tallit	placed	on	my	body	are	torn,	for	the		
					dead	cannot	praise	You,	O	Lord.

The	dead	have	no	mitzvot.
But	your	tallit	is	whole	and	you	are	alive	and	alive	you	are				

				called	to	mitzvot.
You	can	choose,	you	can	act,	you	can	transform	the	world.”
A	while	later	that	afternoon,	Stan	Zicklin,	Malkah,	Rabbi	and	I	

were	visiting,	and	Rabbi	Schulweis	posed	a	question.		He	asked,	
“How	do	you	know	if	you	have	lived	a	good	life?	A	worthwhile	
life?”.		After	40	years	of	being	his	student,	I	did	a	very	Schulweisian	
thing.	 	 I	 turned	 it	 back	 on	 him.	 	 I	 asked	 him,	 “How	 would	
YOU	 evaluate	 whether	 you’ve	 lived	 a	 good	 life—?”	 	 	 Without	
hesitation	he	said	“A	rabbi	who	has	brought	people	together	-	
people	who	were	divergent	in	their	views	and	practices,	people	
who	 ordinarily	 would	 not	 have	 connected,	 people	 who	 were	
estranged,	 or	 even	 simply	 irrelevant	 to	 one	 another….I	 would	
say,	that	such	a	rabbi	has	lived	a	good	life.”		

What	 a	 remarkable	 moment	 to	 experience…a	 man,	 near	
death,	evaluating	the	essence	of	his	life’s	purpose	as	a	rabbi.

About	10	months	ago	when	Rabbi	Schulweis	was	 ill,	almost	
every	board	member	of	JWW	sent	me	notes	to	deliver	to	him.	I	

want	to	share	with	you	the	words	of	one	such	Jewish	World	Watch	
board	member…words	which	demonstrate,	so	beautifully,	that	
Rabbi	Schulweis	accomplished	his	dream.

Dear	Rabbi	Schulweis:	 I	don’t	think	that	 I	have	ever	told	you	
what	you	and	 	JWW	have	meant	 in	my	 life.	By	allowing	me	to	
be	part	of	your	extraordinary	vision,	you	have	altered	my	view,	
not	 only	 of	 the	 world,	 but	 of	 my	 place	 in	 it.	 By	 starting	 this	
organization,	 you	 have	 challenged	 me	 and	 many	 others	 to	
leave	our	comfort	zones	and	recognize	that	we	can	in	fact	DO	
something	in	places	that	seem	so	far	away	and	remote.	I	see	the	
world	and	our	interconnectivity	differently	because	of	you.

But	most	of	all,	I	have	been	so	touched	by	your	inclusiveness.	
I	love	that	JWW	embraces	anyone	who	needs	us	and	that	while	
steeped	in	Jewish	tradition,	we	welcome	and	embrace	all	faiths.	
It	 is	 a	 powerful	 message	 that	 the	 world	 so	 desperately	 needs.							
Diana

Yes,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 was	 an	 intellectual	 giant;	 	 a	 profound	
philosopher;		an	eloquent	and	prolific	writer;	an	original	thinker	
and	a	masterful	speaker.		Those	attributes	made	Rabbi	Schulweis	
a	great	rabbi.	 	But	Rabbi	Schulweis	was	more	than	just	a	great	
Rabbi.			He	was	also	one	of	the		Greatest	Human	Beings	that	any	
of	us	will	ever	know…and	that	was	the	quality	that	made	him	
so	magnetic.		

At	this	year’s	Walk	to	End	Genocide,	 it	took	a	very	long	time	
to	bring	Rabbi	and	Malkah	in	a	golf	cart	from	the	parking	lot	at	
Pan	Pacific	Park	down	to	the	area	of	the	Walk.		People	of	all	ages	
thronged	around	the	golf	cart	wanting	him	to	stop	for	a	photo—
hundreds	of	people,	from	young	kids	to	politicos	and	religious	
leaders,	 were	 taking	 selfies	 with	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 and	 posting	
them	on	their	Facebook	pages.	In	an	era	full	of	superficial	fame,	
Rabbi	Schulweis	provides	the	true	model	of	celebrity.	 	 Indeed,	
not	only	in	Los	Angeles,	but	across	the	US	and	far	beyond,	Rabbi	
Schulweis	 is	 a	 superhero	 of	 a	 movement—a	 movement	 he	
started	in	the	last	decade	of	his	life!		How	remarkable.				

Between	 the	 ages	 of	 80	 and	 90	 when	 most	 people	 would	
be	 slowing	 down,	 or	 stopping	 altogether,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	
conceived	 of	 and	 helped	 to	 grow	 a	 new	 global	 human	 rights	
organization	 and	 he	 found	 room	 in	 his	 heart	 to	 make	 a	
whole	 new	 group	 of	 friends—…friends	 whose	 lives	 became	
intertwined	with	his.		Listen	to	this	from	one	of	our	JWW	board	
members—also	from	last	March:	

Dear	Rabbi	Schulweis.
Thank	you.		Thank	you	for	standing	up.		Thank	you	for	speaking	

on	behalf	of	those	who	cannot	speak.		For	being	a	witness.		For	
calling	 on	 others	 to	 do	 so,	 when	 your	 eyes,	 and	 arms,	 could	
reach	 only	 so	 far.	 	Thank	 you	 for	 opening	 your	 mouth	 and	 for	
opening	my	eyes.		Thank	you	for	helping	teach	me	to	recognize	
a	different	facet	of	myself	than	I	knew	before,	for	teaching	me	to	
better	understand	how	much	one	person	can	do	and,	in	reaching	
that	 realization,	 understanding	 that	 capacity	 can	 also	 mean	
responsibility.		Thank	you	for	having	such	a	strong	gravitational	
force,	and	 for	allowing	me	to	be	pulled	 into	your	orbit.	Please	
know	that	if	 it	 is	you	now	having	difficulty	speaking,	there	is	a	
chorus	of	voices	here	ready,	willing	and	able	to	continue	to	sing	
your	songs	and	continue	to	speak	for	those	on	behalf	of	whom	
you	have	been	speaking.	..	Peter	

On	one	of	our	trips	to	Congo,	a	group	of	survivors	asked	us	to	
pray	with	them	for	their	safety	and	then	asked	us	why	we	came	
to	Congo.		

	 	 I	 told	 them	 about	 how	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 for	 50	 years	 had	
asked	“where	were	the	people	of	conscience	when	our	6	million	
were	 murdered?”	 I	 told	 them	 about	 Rabbi	 Schulweis’	 sense	 of	
despair	 at	 the	 end	 of	 the	 Rwandan	 genocide	 when	 we	 knew	
that	1	million	people	had	been	murdered	in	100	days	and	about	
the	shame	he	 felt	 for	not	having	mobilized	and	spoken	out.	 	 I	
told	them	about	the	vow	Rabbi	Schulweis	made	that	he	would	
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never	again	be	silent	in	the	face	of	genocide	and	how	that	led	
him	to	propose	Jewish	World	Watch	when	the	tragedy	emerging	
in	Darfur	became	clear	to	the	world.	And	then	I	told	them	that	
in	our	synagogues	we	also	pray,	but	 that	Rabbi	Schulweis	has	
taught	us	to	pray	not	only	with	our	hearts,	but	also	to	pray	with	
our	feet.		One	of	the	people	in	the	room	stood	up	and	shook	her	
head	in	approval	and	said	“This	Rabbi	is	a	very	wise	man;	I	want	
to	meet	this	wise	man	and	learn	from	him.”		

We	have	met	this	wise	man,	and	we	have	learned	from	him,	
and	none	of	us	will	ever	be	the	same.		

“My	immortality,	if	there	be	such	for	me,…	is	in	your	loyalty	to	
God’s	special	children	--	the	widow,	the	orphan,

the	poor,	the	stranger	in	your	gates,	the	weak	–	[in	this]	I	take	
pride.”

It	has	been	the	greatest	privilege	to	stand	in	the	bright	light	of	
Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	and	to	be	part	of	a	team	to	help	amplify	
that	 light	 for	 the	 good	 of	 the	 world.	 	 It	 has	 been	 the	 greatest	
privilege	to	learn	from	him,	to	partner	in	the	repair	of	the	world	
with	him,	and,	above	all,	to	share	a	deep	friendship	with	him.			I	
will	hold	in	the	highest	esteem	his	exceptional	relationship	with	
his	perfect	match,	Malkah	and	the	grace	with	which	Malkah	and	
her	children	shared	their	patriarch	with	me,	with	you,	and	with	
the	world.		

How	 perfectly	 apt	 that	 he	 left	 us	 during	 Chanukah—during	
the	 darkest	 time	 of	 the	 year,	 Chanukah’s	 flames	 create	 light—
that	 is	 exactly	 what	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 has	 done	 	 in	 so	 many	
profound	ways	for	all	of	the	years	of	his	life.	

	“My	immortality	is	bound	up	with	God’s	eternity,	with	God’s
justice,	truth	and	righteousness.
And	 that	 eternity	 is	 strengthened	 by	 your	 loyalty	 and	 your	

love.”
A	 friend	 wrote:	 It	 is	 said	 that	 in	 the	 end,	 people	 are	 judged	

not	only	by	what	they	did	but	also	for	what	they	caused.	Rabbi	
Schulweis	caused	so	much	peace,	caused	the	 lives	of	so	many	
to	be	so	much	better,	 in	some	cases,	caused	them	to	be	at	all.	
He	caused	the	world	to	better	understand	the	sacred	power	of	
conscience.		

“Mourn	 me	 not	 with	 tears,	 ashes	 or	 sackcloth…”	 Says	 Rabbi	
Schulweis,

Honor	me	with	laughter	and	with	goodness.
With	these,	the	better	part	of	me	lives	on	beyond	the	grave”

Eulogy from Rabbi Uri Herscher
12/21/14

When	 the	 rabbinic	 sage	 Resh	 Laqish	 died,	 the	 Talmud	
teaches,	 R.	 Johanan	 was	 plunged	 into	 grief.	 The	 sages	

sought	to	comfort	him,	but	he	would	not	be	comforted.	All	he	
could	ask	was:	Where	are	you,	O	son	of	Laqisha?	Where	are	you?

So	we	too	are	plunged	in	grief	today.	We	too	are	inconsolable.	
We	 too	 mourn	 a	 mighty	 sage.	 Across	 the	 impassable	 border	
of	 speech	 and	 sight	 and	 touch	 and	 hand,	 we	 too	 ask	 how	 we	
can	 call	 him	 back.	 Where	 are	 you,	 our	
precious	 teacher	 and	 friend?	 How	 can	
we	go	on	without	you?		

The	 story	 is	 told	 that	 when	 God	
created	 the	 first	 human	 beings,	 the	
angels	were	jealous.		Having	heard	these	
new	creatures	were	made	in	God’s	own	
image,	 the	 angels	 conspired	 to	 hide	
the	 image	 where	 human	 beings	 would	
never	find	it.		One	of	the	angels	wanted	
to	 hide	 it	 in	 the	 depths	 of	 the	 ocean.		
Another	 proposed	 to	 bury	 it	 on	 the	
highest	mountain.		But	the	shrewdest	of	
the	angels	had	a	better	idea:		“Let	us	hide	God’s	image	in	their	
own	hearts.		That	is	the	last	place	they	will	look	for	it.”

You	have	guessed	who	told	this	story.	You	have	guessed	from	
its	poetry,	its	depth,	its	compassion,	its	truth.	You	have	guessed	
from	 its	 grounding	 in	 Torah,	 its	 deeply	 rabbinic	 essence	 and	
nuance,	its	bold	and	brave	assertion	that	human	beings	are,	in	
their	capacity	for	goodness,	even	higher	than	the	angels.	All	of	
these	are	attributes	of	both	the	story	and	its	teller.	All	of	these	
describe	the	life,	the	learning,	and	the	legacy	of	our	mighty	sage,	
Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis.

Not	 long	 ago,	 the	 Skirball	 Cultural	 Center	 celebrated	 its	
eighteenth	 year	 of	 life	 with	 a	 gala	 celebration	 of	 its	 founding.	
Harold	 honored	 us	 with	 the	 invocation,	 which	 gave	 me	 the	
honor	of	 introducing	him.	 I	struggled	for	words	that	would	do	
him	justice.	If	the	words	were	fitting	then,	they	seem	to	me	more	
fitting	now.	Here	is	what	I	said:

Harold	 Schulweis	 is	 a	 rabbi.	 This	 is	 a	 little	 like	 saying,	 a	
Rembrandt	 is	 a	 painting.	 Or	 a	 Stradivarius	 is	 a	 violin.	 Harold	

Schulweis	 is	more	than	a	 rabbi.	He	 is	a	 rabbi	of	 rabbis.	He	 is	a	
teacher,	a	writer,	a	poet	of	the	pulpit,	a	prophet	of	justice,	a	thinker	
of	astounding	power	and	insight.	Truly	to	read	Harold	Schulweis,	
to	 hear	 Harold	 Schulweis,	 is	 a	 transformative	 experience.	 He	
has,	as	much	as	any	rabbi	of	our	time,	given	Judaism	meaning,	
relevance,	and	renewed	purpose.

Yet	 learning	 from	 Harold,	 as	 meaningful	 as	 it	 may	 be,	 pales	
beside	the	privilege	of	knowing	him.	And	
both	the	learning	and	the	knowing	have	
been	my	privilege	for	some	55	years.	He	
is	both	mentor	and	beloved	friend	to	me,	
to	my	wife	Myna,	and	to	our	sons.	He	is	for	
us	all	a	constant	and	irreplaceable	source	
of	wisdom	and	inspiration.	How	grateful	
we	are	for	his	presence	in	our	lives.

The	 first	 time	 I	 saw	 and	 heard	 Rabbi	
Schulweis	 was	 over	 half	 a	 century	
ago.	 I	 was	 a	 freshman	 at	 UC	 Berkeley,	
accompanying	 a	 friend	 to	 High	 Holyday	
services	 in	 Oakland.	 I	 went	 along	 very	

reluctantly,	 expecting	 to	 be	 unmoved—until	 I	 heard	 Rabbi	
Schulweis.	The	subject	was	the	binding	of	Isaac.	After	all	these	
years,	 I	 still	 remember	 his	 interpretation:	 that	 the	 angel	 who	
stayed	 Abraham’s	 hand	 was	 not	 a	 supernatural	 being,	 but	
Abraham’s	own	conscience.	To	me	this	was	a	stunning	 insight,	
lifting	the	text	at	one	stroke	from	the	literal	realm	to	the	ethical.	
Harold	had	a	rare	gift	for	that.	In	his	hands,	the	Torah	became	not	
only	 relevant,	 but	 real,	 and	 urgent.	 He	 opened	 up	 the	 ancient	
words	 to	 modern	 eyes.	 He	 certainly	 opened	 mine.	When	 I	 left	
the	synagogue	that	day,	I	had	found	a	rabbi—not	just	for	a	day,	
but	for	a	lifetime.

Over	 fifty	 years	 of	 friendship,	 Harold	 and	 I	 shared	 countless	
conversations,	 and	 none	 are	 forgettable.	 I	 particularly	 think	
of	 the	 Thursday	 evening	 dinners	 in	 recent	 years,	 which	 Myna	
and	 I	 shared	 with	 Malkah	 and	 Harold,	 up	 to	 the	 end.	 Harold’s	
voice	 was	 no	 longer	 as	 strong,	 but	 to	 cite	 the	Torah	 he	 loved	
so	 much,	 his	 eye	 was	 undimmed.	The	Torah,	 said	 Harold,	 is	 all	
about	character;	and	Harold,	like	the	Torah,	was	character	itself.	
A	week	prior	to	his	death	Harold	mentioned	a	liturgical	passage	

Continued	
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to	me,	and	when	I	didn’t	recognize	it,	he	took	me	to	his	home	
study,	pulled	out	an	old	prayerbook,	and	unerringly	located	the	
passage.	 It’s	not	a	 famous	one,	not	at	all.	But	he	noted	 it,	and	
remembered	 it,	because	 it	was	about	character.	 I	 share	 it	with	
you	now:

May	it	be	Thy	will,	O	Lord	my	God	and	God	of	my	fathers,	to	
deliver	 me	 this	 day	 and	 every	 day	 from	 arrogance	 and	 from	
arrogant	 men,	 from	 every	 corrupt	 person,	 from	 every	 evil	
companion;	from	the	dangers	that	lurk	about	me;	from	a	harsh	
judgment	and	an	 implacable	opponent,	whether	or	not	he	be	
an	adherent	of	our	faith.

What	moves	me	so	deeply	about	these	words	is	not	just	what	
they	say;	but	how	Harold,	to	the	very	end	of	his	life,	took	them	so	
to	heart;	remembered	them,	spoke	of	them,	lived	them	the	full	
length	of	his	days.	In	the	end,	character	is	what	we	have,	and	all	
we	have,	and	there	is	nothing	more	precious	we	can	bequeath.	
Harold	taught	me	this.	But	even	more,	he	showed	me.

When	 I	 was	 first	 exploring	 the	 feasibility	 of	 building	 what	
became	the	Skirball	Cultural	Center,	Harold	was	my	companion	
and	champion.	Some	were	skeptical,	but	skepticism	wasn’t	his	
way.	Others	were	concerned	about	their	turf,	but	Harold	didn’t	
believe	in	turf.	He	loved	the	Jewish	people	and	he	loved	Jewish	
learning	and	he	loved	Jewish	values	and	he	lived	them.	That	was	
his	 character.	 He	 believed	 that	 whatever	 enhanced	 Jewish	 life	
enhanced	humanity	itself.

Those	 most	 beloved	 of	 all	 to	 Harold	 Schulweis,	 those	 who	
were	the	life	of	his	life,	are,	of	course,	his	beloved	Malkah,	their	
children,	 and	 their	 grandchildren.	 Some	 years	 ago	 Harold	
dedicated	a	poem	to	Malkah.	It	is	a	poem	that,	for	all	its	beauty,	
is	nearly,	but	could	never	be,	as	beautiful	as	she	is.

Yet	(For	Malkah)

You are not me,
And I am not you.
Yet—
You know me better than I know myself.
You complete my sentences, fill in the pauses,
Read between my lines.

You are not me—and I am not you.

Yet when we are not together
My sight, my hearing, my touch are different. 

We are separate.
Yet— 
You know me so well.
In Hebrew, love and knowledge are the same.
To know is to love,
To love is to know.
You know me with the mind of the heart,
My strengths and weaknesses,
My dreams and angers.
You know me in the marrow of your being. 

They say that six decades is a long time in marriage.
And yet—
How brief it is. 

We have reached the harvest of many years.
Children and children’s children dance and play before us,
And in their eyes we see yet another pair of ourselves.
The best is yet to be.
Dearest	 Malkah,	 children	 and	 grandchildren:	 All	 of	 us	 who	

loved	this	remarkable	poet,	this	remarkable	man,	can	only	know	
a	fraction	of	your	love	for	him,	as	we	can	only	feel	a	fraction	of	
your	 loss.	 But	 we	 take	 comfort,	 as	 we	 hope	 you	 can,	 from	 the	
knowledge	that	a	 love	as	deep	and	as	 lasting	as	his	can	never	
leave	you.

Nor	 can	 it	 leave	 any	 of	 us	 whose	 lives	 Harold	 Schulweis	
touched,	enriched,	inspired,	and	blessed.	How	can	we	repay	his	
countless	gifts	to	us—his	kindness,	his	compassion,	his	wisdom,	
his	warmth?	All	we	can	do	is	cherish	them,	draw	strength	from	
them,	 and	 strive,	 in	 our	 own	 lives,	 to	 emulate	 them.	 We	 may	
never	reach	his	noble	height.	But	we	will	all	stand	taller.

The	 angels—so	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 taught—chose	 to	 hide	 the	
divine	image	in	our	hearts,	because	that	is	the	last	place	we	will	
look	for	it.	But	it	is	the	first	place	I	will	look	for	you,	Harold.	And	
I	will	always	find	you	there.	Where	are	you?	I	know	where.	You	
dwell	in	my	heart,	and	shine	in	my	soul,	now	and	always,	with	a	
light	that	can	never	go	out.

Eulogy from Rabbi Ron Shulman
12/21/14

I	am	a	rabbi	because	Harold	Schulweis	was	my	rabbi.

His	 passion	 inspired	 me.	 His	 compassion	 touched	 me.	
His	 fierce	 intellect	 taught	 me	 to	 take	 Judaism	 seriously,	

to	 see	 our	 tradition	 as	 an	 ethical	 voice	 of	 conscience	 and	
conscientiousness.	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 taught	 me	 to	 interpret	
with	 intelligence	 and	 to	 create	 with	 meaning	 always	 using	
the	vocabulary	of	 Jewish	 tradition	and	 the	memory	of	 Jewish	
experience.

I	 heard	 in	 his	 uniquely	 resonant	 voice	 wisdom	 for	 life	 and	
purpose	 for	 living.	The	 power	 of	 his	 oratory	 was	 in	 the	 truths	
of	which	he	spoke	and	the	issues	about	which	he	thought	out	
loud.	Rabbi	Schulweis	 reveled	 in	 ideas:	 Jewish	 ideas,	all	 ideas.	
His	ideas.	Therefore,	so	did	I.

Rabbi	 Schulweis	 believed	 in	 the	 potentiality	 of	 his	 words.	
Elegant	 and	 precise,	 his	 words	 elevated	 us.	 Often	 complex	
and	 uncommon,	 his	 words	 raised	 us	 to	 a	 higher	 place	 of	
understanding,	took	us	to	a	deeper	place	of	insight,	and	moved	
us	toward	a	better	vision	of	ourselves,	our	people,	and	our	society.

As	 he	 often	 told	 me,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 was	 a	 ventriloquist	
in	 the	 pulpit.	 Guiding	 us	 to	 make	 the	 beliefs	 and	 concepts	

he	 presented	 our	 own.	 Enabling	 us	 to	 create	 the	 Jewish	
communities	he	imagined.

I	was	14	years	old	when	I	first	met	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	in	
the	weeks	 just	before	he	began	his	tenure	here	at	Valley	Beth	
Shalom.	When	 I	was	USY	President	he	challenged	me	and	my	
teen	peers	to	dream	big	dreams.	He	danced	with	us	out	on	the	
parking	lots	at	rallies	on	behalf	of	Soviet	Jewry.	He	encouraged	
us	 to	dance	horas	and	bring	our	energy	to	the	synagogue	on	
Friday	nights.

When	 I	 was	 a	 college	 junior	 he	 invited	 me	 to	 travel	 from	
Boston	and	meet	him	 in	Philadelphia	at	 the	Reconstructionist	
Rabbinical	College	where	he	was	to	deliver	the	commencement	
address.	 After	 the	 speech	 and	 ceremony	 we	 were	 escorted	 to	
Rabbi	 Mordecai	 M.	 Kaplan’s	 private	 library	 where	 he	 proudly	
showed	me	original	notes	and	manuscripts	from	his	teacher.	As	
I	thanked	him	for	the	tour	and	all	of	the	introductions	he	smiled,	
put	his	arm	around	me	warmly,	and	whispered,	“You’re	welcome.	
Now,	if	you	decide	to	go	to	Rabbinical	School	you	won’t	go	here.	
You’ll	go	to	the	University	of	Judaism	and	the	Jewish	Theological	
Seminary.”	Which	I	did	and	where	he	nurtured	the	formation	of	
my	rabbinic	worldview.

Continued	
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Eulogy from Rabbi Stewart Vogel
12/21/14

Installing	 me	 as	 a	 congregational	 rabbi,	 he	 told	 my	 new	
synagogue	 community	 that	 the	 bond	 between	 rabbi	 and	
congregants	 must	 be	 built	 on	 mutual	 trust,	 honesty,	 and	
genuine	love.

Through	 the	 years	 he	 offered	 counsel	 and	 asked	 probing	
questions.	He	invited	me	into	his	trust.	Together	we	marked	the	
milestones	of	life	and	career.

“Not	Adam	without	Eve,	not	Abraham	without	Sarah,	not	Ron	
without	Robin,”	he	said	at	the	end	of	our	wedding	ceremony	on	
June	22,	1980	-	which	was	also	his	and	Malkah’s	33rd	wedding	

anniversary.	Not	Harold	without	Malkah,	either.
When	we	reached	the	point	in	our	relationship	that	he	told	me	

to	call	him	Harold	I	said,	“Thank	you,	Rabbi	Schulweis.”
Through	 most	 of	 my	 adult	 life	 he	 was	 much	 more	 a	 part	 of	

my	life	than	I	was	of	his.	Still,	for	45	years	I	have	been	blessed	to	
carry	his	voice,	his	words,	his	Torah,	his	advice,	his	caring,	and	his	
example	with	me.

I	am	a	rabbi	because	Harold	Schulweis	was	my	rabbi.

Malka,	as	an	officer	of	the	International	Rabbinical	Assembly	
I	 bring	 condolences	 to	 you	 and	 your	 family	 from	 our	

Executive	 Vice	 President	 Rabbi	 Julie	 Schonfeld,	 our	 president	
Rabbi	 Bill	 Gershon	 and	 all	 of	 our	 more	 than	 1,700	 rabbis,	 an	
organization	that	he	was	part	of	for	his	entire	rabbinate.		While	
was	affiliated	with	the	Rabbinical	Assembly,	he	will	be	claimed	by	
every	rabbi	and	every	movement	for	his	great	accomplishments.	

But	more	significantly,	I	am	here,	because	I	had	the	privilege	
of	working	with	Rabbi	Schulweis	for	5	years	as	his	second	rabbi.		
Most	of	you	know	his	great	contributions,	not	only	to	Judaism,	
but	also	to	the	world	at	 large.	 	You	may	be	here	to	honor	him	
as	a	great	man	and	you	may	even	define	his	greatness	by	 the	
organizations	he	founded	or	as	the	man	who	transformed	Jewish	
thought	and	the	Jewish	world.		But	I	want	to	share	with	you	a	bit	
about	how	great	a	man	he	truly	was.		I	want	to	share	with	you	a	
little	bit	about	the	man	behind	the	title.		Namely,	what	was	the	
Great	Oz	like	behind	the	curtain?

When	 I	 interviewed	 for	 the	 rabbinic	 position	 at	 Valley	 Beth	
Shalom	in	1987,	 like	most	people,	 I	was	greatly	intimidated	by	
Rabbi	Schulweis.	 	He	was	a	God-like	figure	 to	me.	 	During	the	
interview	process	I	met	with	him	and	the	search	committee	in	his	
office.		We	were	sitting	on	the	couches	talking	when	the	phone	
on	 his	 desk	 rang.	 	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 got	 up	 and	 answered	 the	
phone.		After	a	momentary	pause	he	answered,	“Hi	Cookie”.		This	
was	when	I	first	learned	about	his	nickname	for	Malka	and	the	
love	affair	they	shared.		He	began	to	talk	to	her.	All	of	a	sudden,	
the	search	committee	turned	to	Rabbi	Schulweis	and	shushed	
him.	 	 I	was	mortified,	how	could	they	do	this	to	the	Great	Oz?		
Without	 hesitation,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 took	 the	 phone	 off	 the	
desk	and	sat	on	the	floor	behind	it	and	continued	to	speak	in	a	
hushed	voice	so	as	not	to	disrupt	the	interview.

On	that	day,	I	learned	the	lesson	of	rabbinic	humility	and	the	
importance	of	taking	my	wife’s	phone	call...no	matter	what.

I	 remember	 the	 t-shirt	 that	 one	 congregant	 gave	 him	 that	
said,	“we	will	get	along	fine	as	 long	as	you	remember	that	 I’m	
God.”		Even	better	was	the	fact	that	he	actually	wore	it.	

On	another	occasion,	because	he	was	taking	a	sabbatical,	we	
were	interviewing	for	a	third	rabbi.		I	still	remember	sitting	next	
to	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 in	 the	 Weiner	 Chapel	 during	 an	 interview	
with	a	small	group	of	congregants	and	the	candidate	stated	that	she	
was	unimpressed	by	rabbis	who	used	who	used	big	words	just	to	
impress	people.		This	candidate	clearly	had	not	done	her	homework.			
As	 everyone	 chuckled	 nervously	 and	 tried	 not	 to	 look	 at	 Rabbi	
Schulweis,	he	just	looked	at	me	with	a	mischievous	smile.	

On	 these,	 and	 many	 other	 occasions	 I	 learned	 from	 Rabbi	
Schulweis	not	to	take	myself	too	seriously.

There	 were	 many	 times	 that	 he	 would	 come	 into	 my	 office	
and	 share	 his	 latest	 ideas,	 theories	 or	 program	 ideas.	 	 Always	

asking	for	feedback	and	interested	in	what	I	thought.		On	many	
occasions	as	he	sat	 there	talking	to	me,	 I	would	think,	“Oh	my	
God,	Rabbi	Schulweis	is	sitting	in	MY	office	talking	to	ME….THE	
Rabbi	Schulweis.”

One	Monday	morning	I	walked	into	his	office	to	check	in	on	
him	as	he	was	just	getting	off	the	phone.		He	looked	at	me	and	
said,	“that	was	a	rabbi	from	back	east	who	heard	what	I	spoke	
about	on	Shabbat	and	had	some	questions	about	the	topic”….
now	remember	this	was	long	before	the	internet	allowed	us	to	
virally	share	things	with	millions	of	people	instantly,	“how	did	he	
know	what	I	spoke	about?”		I	looked	at	him	and	said,	“Harold…
YOU	are	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis.”		He	looked	at	me	as	if	it	didn’t	
register.		In	his	modesty,	he	didn’t	know	that	he	was	THE	Rabbi	
Harold	Schulweis.

When	 I	 left	 Valley	 Beth	 Shalom	 for	 Temple	 Aliyah	 in	 1993	 I	
was	saddened	to	leave	this	wonderful	community	and	worried	
whether	 my	 successor	 would	 have	 the	 same	 high	 regard	 for	
Rabbi	 Schulweis	 and	 be	 a	 worthy	 partner	 to	 this	 remarkable	
man.		As	I	departed,		I	was	so	glad	that	Rabbi	Feinstein	was	hired	
because	I	knew	his	love	for	the	man.			Malka	you	were	his	“cookie”,	
Seth,	Ethan	and	Alyssa	were	his	prides	and	joy,	his	grandchildren	
represented	 a	 renewal	 of	 life	 and	 a	 new	 playfulness	 of	 spirit.		
There	 will	 be	 many	 mentions	 of	 relationships	 today,	 but	 Ed	 I	
want	to	acknowledge	the	way	in	which	you	also	cared	for	and	
looked	after	our	friend	and	mentor.		Always	demonstrating	the	
respect	 and	 dignity	 that	 he	 deserved,	 you	 made	 sure	 that	 he	
could	fulfill	his	calling	as	a	rabbi	for	as	long	as	he	wanted.	

My	 final	 recollection	 deals	 with	 the	 time,	 25	 years	 ago,	 that	
Rabbi	Schulweis	and	Malka	invited	my	wife	Rodi	and	I	over	their	
house	for	dinner.		Rabbi	Schulweis	had	been	the	officiating	rabbi	
at	Rodi’s	bat	mitzvah.	 	As	Rodi	and	I	drove	to	the	house,	 I	 told	
Rodi,	“now	remember	you	can	call	him	Harold,	he	doesn’t	stand	
on	 ceremony	 with	 colleagues	 and	 friends.”	 	 We	 had	 a	 lovely	
dinner,	but	not	once	did	Rodi	ever	call	him	Harold.		Several	hours	
later	as	we	walked	to	the	car	I	asked	Rodi,	“so	what	happened?”		
She	 looked	at	me	and	answered,	“at	one	time	I	was	 just	about	
to	call	him	Harold	and	then	he	spoke....and	it	was	the	voice	of	
God...I	couldn’t	call	God	by	his	first	name.”

Ironically,	and	much	to	the	negation	of	his	‘predicate	theology”,	
for	many	of	us	the	voice	of	Rabbi	Schulweis	will	always	be	the	
voice	 of	 God.	 	 It	 will	 be	 the	 voice	 pushing	 us	 to	 struggle	 with	
God	 and	 our	 obligations	 to	 humanity.	 	 	 For	 me	 it	 is	 the	 voice	
of	 humility	 and	 modesty.	 	 It	 is	 the	 voice	 calling	 to	 me	 to	 find	
the	best	in	others	and	challenge	the	status	quo.		I	will	miss	that	
voice,	but	I	will	always	hear	it	resonating	in	my	heart	and	mind	to	
be	a	better	person	and	make	the	world	a	better	place.		

Zecher tzaddik leev’rakha- His	 righteous	 memory	 will	 be	 a	
blessing.
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Eulogy from Rabbi Ed Feinstein
12/21/14

Harold	–

You	knew	that	I	loved	stories,	so	you	left	me	this	one:
When	 the	 angels	 of	 heaven	 learned	 of	 God’s	 plan	 to	

create	 the	 human	 being	 b’tzelem elohim,	 in	 the	 divine	 image,	
they	were	aghast.		

“How	can	God	plant	something	as	pure	and	holy	as	the	tzelem,	
the	divine	image,	in	a	create	as	deceitful,	base	and	corrupt	as	the	
human	being?”	So	they	conspired	to	steal	it	and	hide	it	from	the	
human.	But	where,	where	to	hide	the	holy	 tzelem?	The	angels	
met	in	urgent	council	to	decide.	

“Hide	it	on	the	top	of	the	highest	mountain,”	suggested	one	
angel.	But	no,	“one	day	he	will	climb	that	mountain	and	find	it.”

“Hide	it	beneath	the	deepest	sea,”	suggested	another.	But	no,	
“some	day	he	will	plumb	those	depths	and	find	it.”

“Put	it	at	the	farthest	edge	of	the	most	forbidding	wilderness,”	
another	offered.	But	no,	“he	will	learn	to	traverse	the	wilderness	
some	day	and	will	find	it.	

Finally,	the	shrewdest	of	the	angels	stepped	forward.	“We	will	
place	it	deep	in	his	heart.	He	will	never	look	for	it	there.”

This,	 Harold,	 was	 your	 truth.	 Divinity,	 you	 taught,	 is	 not	 far	
away.	 It	 is	not	up	there,	or	out	there.	God	is	not	far	away.	God	
abides	 here,	 hidden	 within	 us.	 Only	 we	 don’t	 know	 that.	 We	
don’t	recognize	the	divinity	within	us.		So	you	held	up	a	mirror,	
that	we	could	see	the	truth.	

So	I	added	a	postscript	to	your	story.	
God	 always	 follows	 the	 counsel	 of	 God’s	 angels.	 So	 God	

created	the	human	being,	and	planted	the	tzelem	deep	within	
the	 human	 heart.	 Deeper	 than	 anyone	 can	 find	 it.	 But	 not	 so	
deep	that	one	who	loves	us	can’t	find	it	for	us.	

In	the	30th	chapter	of	Deuteronomy,	Moses	offers	one	of	his	
last	teachings	to	the	People	Israel.		He	implores	them	–

This	truth	is	not	too	difficult	for	you.	It	is	not	beyond	you.	
Lo ba’shamayim hi	–	 It	 is	not	 in	heaven,	that	you	should	say,	

who	can	go	up	and	get	it	for	us,	and	teach	us	to	do	it.	It	is	not	
beyond	the	sea,	that	you	should	say	who	can	cross	the	sea	and	
get	it	for	us,	and	teach	us	to	do	it	

No.	It	is	very	close	to	you,	this	truth.	Ki	karov	alecha	ha-davar.	
B’fee’cha ul’vav’cha la’astoah.	 It	 is	 in	your	mouth,	and	in	your	

heart,	to	do	it.
This	is	what	you	meant	by	predicate	theology:	God	is	not	up	

there,	or	out	there.	God	is	not	far	away.	God	is	here,	with	us,	in	
us.	God	is		b’fee’cha	ul’vav’cha	la’astoah,	in	our	acts,	in	our	words,	
in	our	dreams	and	ideals.	

God,	you	taught	us,	is	known	in	moments	of	self-transcendence	
—	 in	loving,	caring,	healing,	giving.	God	speaks	in	the	voice	of	
conscience	drawing	us	upward	be	better,	drawing	us	outward	
to	be	loving,	drawing	us	forward	to	be	giving.	It	protects	us	from	
hopelessness,	helplessness	and	despair.	

You	 were	 a	 prophet	 of	 this	 God,	 ever	 demanding	 that	 we	
acknowledge	 and	 recognize	 that	 our	 lives	 matter,	 our	 actions	
matter,	 our	 voices	 matter.	 You	 would	 not	 allow	 us	 to	 sink	
into	 triviality,	 into	 small	 thinking,	 or	 self-absorption,	 into	
helplessness,	or	hopelessness	or	despair.	

The	mirror	you	held	up	was	Torah.	Torah	is	a	mirror	to	see	the	
divinity	within.	In	Judaism,	you	found	an	exquisite	language	of	
self-transcendence.	You	were	embarrassed	by	the	smallness	of	
spirit	 and	 hollow	 superficiality	 of	 so	 much	 of	 Jewish	 life.	 You	

were	enraged	by	a	Judaism	self-absorbed	and	morally	oblivious.	
You	were	offended	by	a	Judaism	resentful	of	the	world,	afraid	of	
the	world.	You	were	offended	by	rabbis	who	had	nothing	to	say.	
You	were	offended	by	prayer	that	was		superficial	and	learning	
that	was	trivial.	

The	Hasidic	master	once	asked	his	students,	“What	is	the	most	
important	moment	 in	all	of	 Jewish	history?”	And	the	students	
answered	readily	–

	 “The	moment	God	gave	us	Torah	on	Mt	Sinai!”
	 “The	day	the	Holy	Temple	was	erected!”
	 “When	great	Maimonides	sat	down	to	write	the	Code		

	 of	Jewish	Law!”
“No,”	 my	 children,”	 responded	 the	 Rebbe.	 “The	 greatest	

moment	 in	 Jewish	 history	 is	 now.	 This	 moment.	 All	 of	 these	
moments	are	great.	But	they	mean	nothing	if	they	have	no	place	
in	this	moment.	This	moment,	right	now,	is	the	greatest	moment	
in	Jewish	history.”

You,	 Harold,	 insisted	 on	 the	 importance	 of	 this	 moment.	
You	 insisted	 that	 Torah	 be	 read	 in	 the	 present	 tense.	 Not	
about	yesterday,	but	about	today	and	tomorrow.	The	essential	
question,	you	argued,	is	not	what	was	or	what	is,	but	what	ought	
to	be.	The	question	is	not	what	the	synagogue	is,	but	what	ought	
it	to	be?	Not	what	the	world	is,	but	what	it	ought	to	be.	Not	who	
we	are,	but	who	aspire	to	become.	

	You	worshipped	a	God	you	called	Adonai.	God’s	name	Adonai,	
you	pointed	out,	is	first	pronounced	only	when	the	human	being	
enters	 the	 world.	 Adonai	 is	 the	 name	 for	 the	 human	 capacity	
for	 self-transcendence;	 for	 the	 human	 capacity	 to	 transform	
and	reshape	and	heal	the	given	world.		Adonai	—	the	power	of	
human	being	to	create	the	world	of	God’s	dreams.	You	taught	us	
to	find	Adonai	by	reaching	across	the	loneliness	and	alienation	
of	suburban	life	to	build	Havurot.	You	taught	us	to	find	Adonai	
by	 reaching	 beyond	 the	 isolation	 and	 privatism,	 beyond	 the	
individualism	 and	 share	 life’s	 moments	 as	 para-rabbinics	
and	 para-professional	 counselors,	 helping	 one	 another.	 You	
taught	 us	 to	 find	 Adonai	 by	 opening	 the	 synagogue	 to	 those	
once	excluded	—	children	and	adults	with	special	needs,	gays	
and	 lesbians	 and	 their	 families,	 the	 hungry	 and	 indigent	 and	
homeless,	 people	 of	 all	 faiths	 seeking	 truth.	 The	 synagogue,	
you	 taught	 us,	 is	 a	 center	 for	 self-transcendence.	 Its	 doors	
must	 never	 be	 closed,	 its	 windows	 never	 opaque.	That’s	 what	
we	 mean	 when	 we	 say	 God	 lives	 here,	 Shechina	 dwells	 in	 the	
synagogue.	This	must	be	the	place	of	self-transcendence.

In	self-transcendence,	you	taught,	is	a	life	that	is	purposeful,	
significant,	important.	

You	taught	us	that	we	matter.	Every	place	you	went,	mattered.	
At	every	meeting,	every	committee,	every	class,	every	 lecture,	
you	 taught	 us	 that	 this	 moment	 is	 important	 and	 significant,	
and	it	matters.	It	made	it	impossible	to	make	small	talk	with	you.	
I	remember	sitting	and	lunch,	trying	to	make	small	talk,	about	
sports,	or	politics,	or	the	weather.	You	looked	at	me	and	asked,	
“Have	you	read	Buber?”

The	midrash	taught	that	the	Burning	Bush	did	not	just	appear	
on	 the	 day	 Moses	 ascended	 the	 mountain.	The	 Burning	 Bush	
was	 there	 since	 Creation.	 Thousand	 of	 people	 passed	 by	 but	
never	 noticed	 it.	 Only	 Moses	 stopped,	 only	 Moses	 recognized	
the	wonder.	Moses	saw,	he	saw	within.	You	insisted	that	every	
moment	 was	 laden	 with	 responsibility	 and	 significance.	 Every	
moment	was	historic.	In	every	moment	held	the	potential	to	be	
revelatory.	Moment	matters,	there	is	nothing	trivial	in	the	world.	
We	matter.	

Continued	
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You	 took	 on	 the	 greatest	 challenge	 in	 all	 of	 Jewish	 history,	
how	to	believe	and	stand	up	after	the	Holocaust.	If	God	is	known	
in	self-transcendence,	where	is	God	in	the	silent,	cold	darkness,	
in	the	immeasurable	evil	of	the	Shoah?	Then,	you	found	a	man	
named	Hermann	Graber,	working	as	a	janitor	in	a	San	Francisco	
hotel,	 and	 you	 discovered	 that	 when	 he	 lived	 in	 Germany,	 he	
saved	hundreds	of	Jews.	You	met	a	mathematics	student	at	the	
university	named	Jacob	Roslin	who	was	rescued,	together	with	
his	 brothers,	 by	 a	 Polish	 Christian	 family.	 You	 discovered	 the	
Japanese	 diplomat,	 Sempo	 Sugihara	 who	 saved	 thousands	 of	
Lithuanian	Jews,	and	the	French	village	of	Le	Chambon,	and	the	
Bulgarian	prince.	You	brought	them	here	so	that	we	could	meet	
them.	

You	remember	the	Danish	policeman,	now	living	in	retirement	
in	Orange	County.	He	told	us	how	he	worked	as	a	policemen	in	
Copenhagen	by	day,	and	by	night,	he	smuggled	Jewish	families	
down	to	the	port	and	bribed	the	fisherman	to	ferry	them	to	safety	
in	Sweden.	We	asked	him,	why?	Why	did	you	do	this?	Why?	And	
he	shook	his	head	humbly,	as	if	we’d	asked	a	silly	question,	and	
answered	quietly,	“It	 is	was	right.	 It	was	the	right	thing	to	do.	”	
And	we	cried.	Because	Adonai	did	not	die	in	Auschwitz.	Because	
goodness	 did	 not	 disappear	 into	 the	 darkness.	Through	 these	
extraordinary	men	and	women,	willing	to	risk	everything	to	save	
people	they	didn’t	know,	you	found	a	rebirth	of	Adonai.	

They	rescued	Jews,	Harold.	You	rescued	God	from	the	clutches	
of	the	darkness	and	the	evil.	You	revived	God.	You	resuscitated	
God.	Even	in	the	coldest	darkness,	you	found	Adonai.	Even	there,	
amidst	 the	deepest	of	evil,	 the	 God	of	 self-transcendence,	 the	
God	of	conscience,	a	God	of	life.		Adonai Hu Ha-Elohim.	God	lives.

You	were	not	satisfied.	You	were	never	satisfied.	“Never	Again,”	
you	proclaimed,	cannot	mean	only	“Never	Again”	just	for	us.	We	
are	a	global	people	living	in	a	global	era.	And	ours	is	a	global	God.	
We	worship	Melech Ha-Olam,	not	Melech Yisrael.	Our	genocide,	
so	horrid	and	dark,	has	been	duplicated	–	in	Cambodia,	Bosnia,	
Ruwanda.	And	where	were	we?	Where	was	our	voice	of	protest?	
Where	was	the	voice	of	our	conscience?	And	now	in	Darfur	and	
the	 Congo?	 Where	 are	 we?	 And	 so,	 in	 your	 last	 decade,	 you	
founded	Jewish	World	Watch,	so	that	you	would	have	an	answer	
when	your	grandchildren	asked,	Where	were	you,	Zeyde?

You	 taught	 us	 —	 Ours	 are	 the	 hands	 of	 God.	 Ours	 are	 eyes	
of	 God.	 Ours	 is	 the	 voice	 of	 God.	 God	 lives,	 only	 so	 long	 as	
conscience	lives	in	us.	

I	heard	you	for	the	first	time	in	1970.	It	was	your	first	sermon	
on	this	pulpit	at	Selichot.	 It	was	my	first	date	with	Nina.	 I	 took	
her	 to	 a	 lovely	 dinner,	 and	 then	 a	 late	 summer	 concert	 at	 the	
Hollywood	Bowl.	And	then	I	put	my	arm	around	her	and	asked,	
What	shall	we	do	now?	She	replied,	Let’s	go	to	Shul.	I	admit,	that	
wasn’t	exactly	what	 I	had	 in	mind.	But	we	went.	We	sat	 in	 the	
very	back	corner,	 in	corduroy	jeans	and	work	shirts	and	desert	
boots,	together	with	hundreds	of	other	kids	in	jeans,	work	shirts	
and	boots.	

I	fell	in	love	twice	that	night.
I	had	never	heard	a	Torah	like	yours,	expressed	with	so	much	

passion,	so	much	urgency	—	a	Torah	spoken	in	the	present	tense.	
I	never	heard	a	rabbi	tell	me	that	God	live	if	I	live	Godly.	I	never	
heard	a	Torah	that	demanded	so	much	of	me,	as	a	response,	a	
responsibility,	a	real	life.		

I	wanted	to	know	that	Torah,	to	hold	it	and	teach	it.	But	I	had	too	
many	questions.	So	many	questions.	You	said	to	me	—	questions	
are	 sacred.	You	 only	 question	 that	 which	 you	 love.	 Questions	
are	 sacred,	 for	 questions	 are	 the	 seeds	 of	 self-transcendence.	
Questions	 are	 the	 tools	 for	 rebuilding	 and	 reinterpreting	 the	
tradition.	 Questions	 keep	 God	 alive	 in	 the	 world.	 God	 loves	
those	questions.	

We	 have	 been	 sharing	 questions	 ever	 since.	 Since	 the	 day	 I	
came	to	work	here,	you’d	come	into	my	office	with	your	coffee,	
sit	yourself	down,	and	ask	me	a	question.	We’ve	spend	the	last	
20	 years	 searching,	 debating,	 arguing,	 struggling	 with	 those	
questions.	 I	 am	 not	 finished	 yet.	 I	 will	 continue	 to	 ask.	 	 Come	
tomorrow	morning,	Monday	morning,	I	will	wait	to	hear	another	
question.	That	question	brings	God	back	into	the	world.	

In	an	interview,	I	once	asked	you	what	the	name	“Schulweis”	
means.	 You	 said	 it	 was	 an	 acronym	 for	 a	 Hebrew	 phrase	 —
	“Sheh-yichyeh v’yizkeh leerot b’nechmat tzion.”

May	we	have	life	and	merit	to	see	the	restoration	of	Zion.	
Schulweis,	your	name	is	a	prayer.	
Your	 Torah	 rescued	 God,	 and	 a	 whole	 generation	 of	 Jews,	

raised	up	thousands	of	students,	rabbis	and	teachers,	raised	up	
the	hearts	of	the	Jewish	people.		Until	such	time	as	we	merit	to	
see	the	restoration	of	Zion,	we	will	ask	your	questions.	

Thank	you,	Harold.
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Eulogy from Rabbi Joshua Hoffman
12/21/14

So much of my life I live for others. So much of my life I rival to excel 
others and to become like others.  It is a vain ambition.  

The words of Rabbi Mendl of Kotzk address my search. “If I am I 
because I am I and you are you because you are you then I am I and 
you are you.” “But if I am I because you are you, and you are you 
because I am I, then I am not I, and you are not you.”

“Everything the world,” the Rabbi Mendel said, “can be imitated, 
except truth.  For truth that is imitated is no longer truth.”  Whom dare 
I imitate and what self-deception would I perpetuate?

God does not create clones.  God does not create redundantly.  
There are no spiritually identical twins in the world.

It is a precious and difficult wisdom to come to recognize that I 
am unique and that even my stumblings are unique.  To preserve the 
singularity of my being is to overcome a lifetime of imitation.

At the end of my life, God will not ask me why I was not like another, 
but why I was not myself.

From	When You Lie Down and When You Rise Up:  Nightstand 
Meditations,	p.	32

He	was	incomparable.		To	imitate	Rabbi	Schulweis	is	to	walk	
around	 with	 an	 encyclopedia	 and	 to	 articulate	 terms	 and	

ideas	 buried	 deep	 into	 those	 tomes	 of	 truth.	 To	 imitate	 Rabbi	
Schulweis	 is	 to	 use	 those	 terms	 and	 to	 expect	 your	 listener	 to	
know	what	you	mean!

I	admit	the	first	time	I	met	the	Rabbi,	I	was	a	bit	nervous.		Instead	
of	 the	 typical	greeting,	“Pleased	 to	meet	 you!”	 I	 slipped	out	as	 I	
extended	my	hand	and	say,	“Pleased	to	read	you!”

And	our	last	conversation,	our	last	conversation	was	regarding	
the	 book,	 Kohelet,	 or	 Ecclesiastes.	 	 I	 ordered	 for	 him	 a	 modern	
commentary	 on	 the	 biblical	 text,	 one	 in	 which	 his	 writings	 had	
already	been	published	in.		And	I	would	have	like	to	have	had	that	
conversation	with	him.	 	How	would	he	have	thought	differently	
about	that	elusive	book	of	the	Bible	in	the	twilight	of	his	life?

I	have	had	the	honor	and	privilege	of	serving	as	a	rabbi	in	this	
community	 and	 to	 stand	 with	 our	 families	 in	 their	 time	 of	 loss.		
Rabbi	 Schulweis	 used	 to	 carry	 around	 this	 book,	 Finding	 Each	
Other	 in	 Judaism,	 and	 whenever	 he	 pulled	 it	 out,	 which	 is	 a	
collection	of	his	poetic	spirit	-	reflections	of	his	heart,	consideration	
and	love	for	the	other	in	his	midst	–	he	shared	with	our	families	a	
brilliant	constellation	of	care.		I	heard	him	read	this	selection	for	
those	whom	he	especially	loved.	

Consolation
I	would	comfort	you,	dear	friend,	
Wipe	away	your	tears
Turn	your	sorrow	into	joy.

I	would	console	you
With	words	of	ancient	wisdom
Of	the	need	for	acceptance	of	the	inevitable
The	inexorable	course	of	life.

I	would	speak	to	you	of
The	immortality	of	influence
The	afterlife	of	memory
The	echo	of	goodness
In	the	cavern	of	our	lives

Yet	the	Sages	caution
Not	in	haste
To	console	the	bereaved
Not	too	soon
To	begin	the	healing.

I	would	raise	the	heavy	weight	
From	your	heart,
Wave	a	wand	and	transform	your	grief.

But	the	heart	has	its	own	wisdom
Sets	its	own	time
And	will	not	be	rushed.

Now	is	the	time	for	silence
The	dumb	silence	that	awaits
The	coming	of	a	new	mood,
And	a	brighter	spirit
With	you,	friend,	
I	will	be	silent
Tomorrow	we	will	speak.

HaMakom Yinachem Etchem B’Toch Sha’are Tziyon V’Yerushalyim
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Eulogy from Rabbi Noah Farkas
12/21/14

At	 the	 end	 of	 every	 chapter	 of	Talmud,	 at	 the	 end	 of	 every	
moseched,	there	is	a	sentence.	It	begins	with	the	words	Hadran	
Alecha.	 Hadran	 Alecha	 is	 an	 ancient	 form	 of	 Hebrew	 that	 says	
we	will	return	to	you.	It	is	meant	to	say	at	the	end	of	a	section	
of	 learning,	 when	 we	 think	 the	 very	 last	 seed	 of	 wisdom	 has	
been	collected	and	the	harvest	has	been	brought	in,	we	make	a	
promise	and	a	vow.	We	make	a	promise	to	return	to	these	fields	
to	sow	again,	to	learn	again,	and	to	find	new	seeds	of	wisdom	
to	collect	again.	The	end	of	every	chapter	we	learn,	the	end	of	
every	 word	 of	Talmud	 at	 the	 final	 period,	 we	 say	 these	 words,	
Hadran	Alecha.	It	comes	from	a	very	ancient	chain	of	tradition.	
Many	of	the	rabbis	 in	this	room	including	myself	have	learned	
from	Rabbi	Schulweis	who	learned	from	Rabbi	Kaplan	and	Rabbi	
Heschel	 who	 learned	 from	 their	 teachers,	 who	 learned	 from	
their	 teachers.	The	chain	 is	unbroken	even	though	a	giant	has	
be	felt	today.	I	remember	my	interview	story	on	those	couches	
here	at	Valley	Beth	Shalom.		I	was	very	nervous.	I	had	met	many	
of	the	professionals	in	the	congregation,	many	of	its	lay	leaders,	
and	then	Rabbi	Feinstein	brought	me	in	and	then	sat	me	down	
on	 that	 couch,	 and	 said	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 would	 like	 to	 talk	 to	
you	for	a	few	minutes.		Closed	the	door,	and	I’m	staring	at	Rabbi	
Schulweis	and	I	look	over	his	shoulder	and	on	his	desk	is	a	very	
small	placard	that	says	in	the	Hebrew	word	says,	Chashov,	which	
means	think.	And	over	the	next	hour,	rather	than	talking	about	
what	it	means	to	be	a	rabbi,	or	what	it	means	to	work	here	in	the	
valley	 or	 Los	 Angeles,	 he	 asks	 me	 about	 my	 master’s	 thesis	 in	
Jewish	Philosophy	at	the	Jewish	Theological	Seminary.	We	talk	
about	Vabor	and	Kedushin	and	Kaplan	and	a	number	of	others	
philosophers.	 And	 by	 the	 end	 of	 the	 conversation,	 I	 realize	
he	 hadn’t	 asked	 me	 a	 single	 question	 about	 what	 it	 means	 to	
be	a	 rabbi,	and	whether	 I	would	be	a	good	fit	here.	What	was	
perhaps	one	of	the	most	meaningful	moments	of	the	beginning	
of	 my	 time	 here	 in	 the	 community	 was	 when	 Rabbi	 Feinstein	
came	 in,	we	stood	up,	we	said	hello	and	Rabbi	Schulweis	says	
I	 approve.	 I	 didn’t	 realize	 I	 was	 actually	 in	 that	 moment	 then	
being	 interviewed	on	 that	 level.	You	see,	Rabbi	Schulweis	was	
an	intellectual	giant	and	I	have	been	asked	today	to	share	a	few	
words	from	his	colleagues.	In	the	Torah	we	know	that	there	is	a	
Torah	Shalbilchtav	and	a	Torah	shalbalinpeh.	A	written	word	and	
a	spoken	word.	We	know	that	he	will	no	longer	write	anymore	

sermons	 or	 anymore	 articles,	 or	 that	 he’ll	 never	 start	 a	 new	
initiative	with	us	and	while	his	chapter	is	coming	to	an	end,	his	
talmidim	and	his	students,	his	students	of	students		continue	his	
work.	And	while	the	Torah	shubichatav,	his	Torah	Shalbilpeh	is	
just	beginning.	 	So	these	remarks	come	from	his	colleagues	as	
his	Torah	begins	to	live	on	beyond	himself.		

From	Yitz	Greenberg.	.	.
From	Rabbi	David	Ellenson.	.	.
Finally	from	Rabbi	Harold	Kushner.	.	.
Finally	I’d	like	to	add	to	that	I’ve	been	asked	to	teach	a	little	bit	

in	his	name,	a	very	brief	section	of	the	Talmud	that	we	know	so	
well,	speaks	about	who	he	was.	[Hebrew….]

It’s	written	after	God’s	ways	you	shall	pursue.	How	is	it	possible	
to	follow	all	of	God’s	ways?	Rather	it’s	not	God’s	ways	that	you	
follow,	 it’s	 God’s	 attributes	 that	 you	 follow.Saying	 just	 as	 God	
clothed	the	naked,	you	too	shall	clothe	the	naked	 ,and	 just	as	
God	gives	food	and	shelter	to	the	poor,	you	too	shall	give	food	
and	shelter	to	the	poor.	Just	as	God	visits	the	sick,	you	shall	visit	
the	sick.	What	the	rabbi	really	wanted	to	convey	in	these	words	to	
us,	is	that	it’s	not	that	we	follow	God’s	midot,	God’s	attributes	that	
make	these	things	such	divine	actions.	It’s	that	the	goodness	in	
each	one	of	these	actions	makes	them	divine.	Because	at	every	
moment,	at	every	 interaction	that	we	have.	With	every	person	
that	we	meet,	nothing	less	than	divinity	itself	is	at	stake.	Because	
as	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 teaches,	 each	 one	 of	 us	 is	 a	 divine	 wager	
in	the	world.	 	That	goodness	and	consciousness	can	overcome	
avidness	and	greed.	The	love	we	have	for	each	other,	can	outstrip	
our	 own	 personal	 ambitions.	Which	 means	 that	 the	 goodness	
that	 we	 find	 is	 truly	 divine	 in	 each	 one	 of	 us.	 	 The	 Gamara	
concludes	Just	as	God	is	comfort	to	those	who	mourn,	we	too	
give	comfort	to	those	who	mourn.	And	just	as	God	accompanies	
the	soul	to	his	final	resting	place,	we	too	accompany	rabbi’s	soul	
to	 its	 final	 resting	 place.	We	 will	 return	 to	 you	 our	 dear	 rabbi,	
while	 your	 written	 word	 is	 complete,	 your	Torah	 [Hebrew]	 has	
been	completed.	Our	master	and	our	teacher,	your	Torah	is	not.	
It	will	return	to	you	and	to	your	teachings	to	sow	the	fields	again	
your	teachings	and	to	reap	your	bountiful	harvest.		
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Prophets and Mensches;  
Remembering Rabbi Schulweis and Rabbi Beerman

By	Rob	Eshman
Published	01/02/15,	Jewisah	Journal

I’ve	only	fallen	in	love	with	two	rabbis	in	my	life.	One	I	married.	
The	other	was	Harold	Schulweis.	

	He	had	been	ailing	for	months,	so	his	death	Dec.	18	at	the	age	
of	89	was	not	unexpected.

	So,	too,	the	passing	of	Rabbi	Leonard	Beerman,	who	died	Dec.	
24	at	93.		

	 These	 were	 elderly	 men	 who	 lived	 full	 and	 ever-so-useful	
lives,	but	still	their	passing	has	left	a	prophet-shaped	hole	in	this	
community.	

	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 was	 the	 teacher	 I	 followed	 during	 most	 of	
my	adulthood,	while	Rabbi	Beerman	was	my	rabbi	in	my	angsty	
teens.		

	This	was	my	post-bar	mitzvah	Jewish	life,	when	I	was	dragged	
twice	a	year	to	Leo	Baeck	Temple,	where	Rabbi	Beerman	was	the	
senior	 rabbi.	 I	 was	 unclear	 then	 what	 the	 words	 in	 the	 prayer	
book	had	to	do	with	me,	certain	that	nothing	moral	or	true	could	
be	 found	 in	 a	 wealthy	 shul	 that	 my	 friends	 and	 I	 dismissed	 as	
“Our	Lady	of	the	405.”	 I	only	agreed	to	sit	through	Yom	Kippur	
services	 because	 I	 knew	 that	 afterward,	 on	 the	 way	 home,	 I	
could	get	Welsh	rarebit	at	Du-par’s.

But	my	parents	must	have	known	that	Rabbi	Beerman	could	
get	 through	 to	 their	 snide	 son.	 Already	 famous	 for	 being	 the	
“anti-Vietnam”	 rabbi,	 his	 High	 Holy	 Days	 sermons	 were	 calm,	
firm	 calls	 for	 Israeli-Palestinian	 rapprochement,	 indictments	
of	 whatever	 political	 folly	 was	 taking	 place	 in	 Washington,	
demands	that	his	congregation	act	quicker,	speak	 louder,	give	
deeper.	Sitting	in	the	back	pew,	I	learned	from	Leonard	Beerman	
that	religion	in	general,	and	Judaism	in	particular,	did	not	exist	
to	shelter	us	from	the	world,	but	to	spur	us	to	engage	in	it.

	 A	 few	 years	 later,	 in	 college	 on	 the	 East	 Coast,	 I	 decided	 to	
protest	what	I	thought	was	President	Jimmy	Carter’s	foolhardy	
call	 for	 mandatory	 draft	 registration.	 The	 penalty	 for	 refusing	
to	register	was	severe	—	young	men	were	going	to	prison	for	
it.	Unsure,	scared,	I	wrote	a	letter	to	Rabbi	Beerman,	asking	for	
advice.	He	didn’t	tell	me	what	to	do.	But	he	told	me	that	the	best	
path,	always,	was	to	follow	my	conscience	and	my	convictions.		

	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 came	 into	 my	 life	 later,	 after	 I	 starting	
working	 at	 the	 Jewish	 Journal.	 When	 a	 major	 crisis	 afflicted	
the	community	or	the	world,	I	would	very	often	turn	to	him	for	
commentary,	or,	as	the	years	went	by,	he	would	call	me.	“Bob,	I	
have	something	 I’d	 like	to	say	on	this.”	 (I	was	suitably	awed	by	
Rabbi	Schulweis,	and	I	never,	ever	thought	to	tell	him	that	in	my	
whole	life,	only	one	person	ever	called	me	“Bob”—	him.)

	I	printed	his	writings,	I	quoted	him,	I	spoke	with	him,	I	followed	
him.	He	was	ahead	of	me	—	ahead	of	the	Jewish	world	—	on	so	
many	issues.

	 We	 didn’t	 speak	 often.	 Many	 people	 were	 much	 closer	 to	
him	 —	 some	 of	 them	 have	 shared	 their	 recollections	 in	 these	
pages.	But	in	the	conversations	we	did	have,	I	always	came	away	
with	that	sense	that	the	more	I	understood	the	particular	—	my	
Jewishness	—	the	better	I	could	serve	humanity	—	the	universal.		

“We	 need	 a	 believable	 Jewish	 theology,”	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	
once	wrote	in	the	Journal,	“not	a	set	of	dogmas.	We	call	not	for	a	
monolithic	set	of	doctrines,	but	for	the	adventure	of	the	ethical	
and	spiritual	wrestling	with	our	angels	of	conscience.”

	 Death	 creates	 a	 strange	 neighborhood.	 I	 never	 would	 have	
thought	to	compare	these	two	great	rabbis,	both	so	important	
to	my	life,	had	they	not	by	chance	left	us	around	the	same	time.		

	
But	 it	 strikes	 me	 that,	 as	 different	 as	 they	 were,	 they	 had	 in	

common	two	attributes	that	are	a	bit	hard	to	come	by	these	days	
in	our	leaders:	courage	and	decency.	

	 These	 men	 served	 wealthy,	 powerful	 congregations.	 But	
never	 did	 they	 shy	 away	 from	 challenging	 them,	 presenting	
tough	 ideas	 from	 the	 pulpit,	 even	 at	 the	 risk	 of	 alienating	 the	
very	people	who	paid	their	salaries	and	built	their	edifices.	Even	
as	Jews	became	more	surburban	and	settled,	these	rabbis	were	
lightning	rods	 for	controversy.	They	were	pulpit-pounders	and	
activists	—	and	they	saw	it	as	their	duty	not	just	to	comfort,	but	
to	confront.	

They	did	so,	though,	with	a	great	deal	of	humanity.	I	found	them	
both	approachable,	engaging	and	beloved.	Long	after	both	had	
stepped	down	as	senior	rabbis,	 thousands	of	people	attended	
their	memorial	services.	They	were	praised	from	the	very	pulpits	
where	they	used	to	scold	and	push	their	congregations.	

	That	 means,	 I	 think,	 that	 in	 the	 honors	 being	 heaped	 upon	
them	both,	some	praise	is	due	their	congregations.	Part	of	what	
made	 these	 men	 great	 leaders	 was	 that	 they	 led	 people	 who	
were	willing	to	be	great	 followers.	This	 is	not	something	to	be	
taken	for	granted	in	Jewish	life,	riven	by	factionalism	and	people	
who	think	they	know	better.	

	 It	 is	ultimately	a	small	 thing,	a	 local	Jewish	community.	 It	 is	
a	 minority	 within	 a	 minority,	 600,000	 Jews	 among	 13	 million	
worldwide,	among		5	billion	people.		But	it	is	filled	with	gripping	
stories,	 big	 ideas,	 grand	 dreams,	 supreme	 accomplishments,	
loving	souls	and,	sprinkled	among	us,	giants.	

Harold Schulweis: Founder of A Big Judaism
By	David	Suissa
Published	01/02/15,	Jewisah	Journal

“I’m	having	trouble	with	the	past	tense,”	Rabbi	Uri	Herscher	
said	 as	 he	 began	 his	 eulogy	 for	 his	 close	 friend	 Rabbi	

Harold	Schulweis,	who	died	on	Dec.	18	at	89.	With	about	1,500	
mourners	looking	on	in	the	main	sanctuary	of	Valley	Beth	Shalom	
(VBS),	the	synagogue	Schulweis	led	for	44	years,	Herscher	tried	
to	capture	with	his	words	the	singular	pain	of	human	loss,	that	
pain	we	feel	when	someone	we	love	enters	the	“past	tense.”

The	memorial	itself	was	a	poignant	dance	between	past	and	
future,	between	looking	back	on	the	greatness	of	one	man’s	life	
and	yearning	to	honor	that	greatness	into	the	future.

Schulweis	spent	a	lifetime	negotiating	that	dance,	and	if	you	
ask	people	who	knew	him,	they’ll	tell	you	he	landed	squarely	in	
the	present	tense	—	in	the	urgent	now.	His	deep	knowledge	of	
the	Jewish	past	enabled	him	to	challenge	the	present	in	a	way	
that	would	help	create	a	better	future.

I	didn’t	know	him	well,	but	I	saw	three	things	in	him	that	stood	
out:	 his	 sense	 of	 curiosity,	 his	 sense	 of	 justice	 and	 his	 love	 of	
Judaism.

All	three	came	together	during	a	private	encounter	with	him	
about	six	years	ago	at	an	event	at	VBS.	I	challenged	him	about	
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the	 modern-day	 obsession	 with	 tikkun	 olam	 in	 the	 American-
Jewish	community,	which	I	felt	came	at	the	expense	of	helping	
our	own	people.	Growing	up	in	Morocco,	I	told	him,	we	had	to	
stick	 together	 for	 our	 own	 good,	 which	 meant	 I	 developed	 a	
type	of	tribal	connection	with	Jews.	

“I	love	Jews,”	I	told	him.	“I	can’t	help	myself.	They’re	like	family.”
He	 listened	 intently,	 with	 curiosity	 and	 respect,	 and	 then	

countered	 my	 passion	 with	 a	 gentle	 passion	 of	 his	 own.	 He	
reminded	 me	 that	 it’s	 not	 either/or	 —	 that	 we	 must	 help	 our	
own	and	others	as	well,	and	that	the	Torah	talks	about	caring	for	
the	stranger,	not	once	or	twice	but	36	times.

Then	he	hit	me	with	a	2-by-4:	“That’s	why	I	love	my	people	so	
much,”	he	said.	“Because	they	also	care	for	the	stranger!”

Schulweis	had	turned	the	tables	on	me.	He	took	my	love	for	
my	 own	 people	 and	 did	 me	 one	 better.	 He	 gave	 me	 another	
major,	deep	reason	to	love	Jews	—	because	they	care	so	much	
for	others.

Since	 that	 encounter,	 I’ve	 come	 to	 better	 appreciate	 the	
American-Jewish	 instinct	 for	 repairing	 the	 world,	 and	 why	 so	
many	 Jews	 see	 it	 as	 such	 a	 Jewish	 thing	 to	 do.	 Schulweis	 was	
certainly	 a	 guiding	 light	 in	 that	 movement,	 but	 he	 did	 it	 the	
Schulweis	way.

The	Schulweis	way	meant	the	Jewish	way.	It	meant	repairing	
the	 world	 in	 a	 way	 that	 builds	 Jewish	 pride	 and	 strengthens	
Jewish	identity.

When	he	wanted	to	draw	the	world’s	attention	to	the	horrific	
genocide	 happening	 in	 Darfur,	 he	 could	 have	 called	 his	 new	
organization	 Genocide	Watch.	 But	 instead,	 he	 called	 it	 Jewish	
World	Watch.

He	wanted	the	world	to	know	that	it	was	the	Jews	who	were	
not	 standing	 idly	 by;	 it	 was	 the	 Jews	 who	 were	 rising	 up	 and	
reminding	the	world	that	those	African	villagers	being	murdered	
were	also	God’s	children.

For	 Schulweis,	 creating	 groups	 like	 Jewish	World	Watch	 was	
not	just	social	justice,	it	was	Judaism.

“All	 my	 life	 is	 dedicated	 to	 Jews	 and	 Judaism,”	 he	 said	 in	 an	
interview	with	the	Jewish	Journal	in	2005.

His	 genius	 was	 to	 see	 Judaism	 everywhere	 he	 went.	 Every	
problem	 he	 saw	 —	 whether	 it	 was	 loneliness,	 depression	 or	
discrimination	 against	 women,	 gays	 or	 the	 disabled	 —	 had	
a	 Jewish	 imperative,	 a	 Jewish	 solution.	 He	 saw	 Judaism	 in	 the	
need	to	connect	with	other	ethnic	groups,	and	in	the	obligation	
to	honor	gentiles	who	saved	Jews	during	the	Holocaust.

He	 saw	 Judaism	 in	 the	 mission	 to	 enhance	 the	 synagogue	
experience	and	in	the	need	to	connect	Jews	of	all	denominations,	
from	Reform	to	Orthodox.	He	saw	Judaism	in	the	philosophy	he	
learned	and	in	the	poetry	he	wrote.

By	 seeing	 Judaism	 everywhere	 he	 went,	 he	 pushed	 the	
boundaries	of	Judaism	itself.	As	one	person	said	at	the	memorial,	
Schulweis	 understood	 that	 in	 a	 world	 overflowing	 with	
choice,	 Judaism	 would	 be	“chosen	 only	 because	 of	 its	 highest	
possibilities.”

In	 championing	 this	 Judaism	 of	 highest	 possibilities,	 you	
might	say	he	created	a	Big	Judaism	—	a	Judaism	that	would	be	
broad	and	sturdy	enough	to	weather	the	social	storms	of	a	crazy	
century.

In	 a	 way,	 his	 own	 life	 was	 one	 long	 Jewish	 world	 watch.	 He	
was	 a	 Jew	 who	 saw	 the	 world	 and	 imagined	 how	 it	 could	 be,	
and	through	his	vision	and	action,	he	gave	us	all	a	better	future.

A Rabbi’s Rabbi: Harold M. Schulweis, An Appreciation
By	Ron	Wolfson
Published	01/02/15,	Jewisah	Journal

It	 was	 the	 summer	 of	 1974	 when	
I	 arrived	 in	 Los	 Angeles.	 A	 friend	

told	 me	 about	 a	 rabbi	 in	 the	 San	
Fernando	Valley	who	was	 transforming	
his	 synagogue	 into	 one	 of	 the	 most	
dynamic	 congregations	 in	 the	 city,	 if	
not	 the	country.	“There	are	a	 thousand	
people	 every	 Friday	 night,”	 he	 said.	

When	a	thousand	people	were	showing	up	for	a	worship	service,	
I	wanted	to	know	what	was	happening.

Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	was	happening.	On	that	Friday	night	
at	Valley	Beth	Shalom,	I	witnessed	the	future	of	synagogue	life	
in	America,	 shaped	by	a	 rabbi	who	had	a	clear	vision	of	what	
a	 kehillah kedoshah,	 a	 sacred	 community,	 could	 and	 should	
be.	The	 sanctuary	 was	 packed	 to	 overflowing.	The	 music	 was	
sensational.	 The	 Kabbalat	 Shabbat	 service	 was	 shaped	 with	
kavannot,	short	intentional	comments	that	framed	the	meaning	
of	the	prayers.	The	sermon	was	spectacular,	engaging,	relevant,	
moving.	 After	 the	 service,	 there	 was	 a	 beautiful	 Kiddush	 and	
Israeli	dancing.	It	was	a	happening.	

A	 disciple	 of	 Mordecai	 Kaplan,	 Martin	 Buber,	 and	 Abraham	
Joshua	 Heschel,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 combined	 their	 teachings	
with	 his	 own	 deep	 knowledge	 of	 classical	 Jewish	 texts	 and	
philosophy	 to	 inspire	 and	 challenge	 his	 flock	 in	 Encino.	 For	
nearly	 40	 years,	 I	 have	 been	 his	 congregant	 and	 his	 disciple,	
watching	in	awe	–	a	Jew	in	the	pew	-	as	this	rabbi’s	rabbi	built	
one	of	the	most	dynamic	synagogue	communities	in	the	world.	
At	 the	 Ziegler	 School	 of	 Rabbinic	 Studies	 of	 the	 American	
Jewish	University,	 I	have	the	privilege	of	teaching	a	course	on	
creating	sacred	communities	to	a	group	of	aspiring	rabbis.	Here,	

then,	is	my	lesson	plan	for	sharing	with	them	the	top	ten	God-
given	middot(characteristics)	-	that	made	Rabbi	Schulweis	the	
greatest	pulpit	rabbi	I	have	ever	known:

1)	 An	 extraordinary	 teacher.	 Whether	 in	 a	 formal	 Friday	
night	 or	 holiday	 sermon,	 an	 adult	 education	 class,	 or	 in	 his	
groundbreaking	 transformation	 of	 the	 typical	 d’var	Torah	 into	
a	 freewheeling	 dialogue	 with	 his	 congregants	 on	 Shabbat	
morning,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 shared	 his	 knowledge	 and	 his	
thinking	 in	 a	 way	 that	 was	 totally	 accessible,	 revelatory,	 and	
stimulating.	You	always	walked	away	from	a	Schulweisian	study	
session…thinking.

2)	 A	 humorist.	 You	 also	 walked	 away…laughing.	 Rabbi	
Schulweis	 punctuated	 his	 sermons	 with	 funny	 stories,	Yiddish	
aphorisms	 (which	 he	 always	 translated),	 and	 self-deprecating	
humor.	 An	 intellectual	 giant	 who	 could	 confound	 his	
congregants	 with	 unpronounceable	 and	 obscure	 words,	 he	
never	failed	to	poke	fun	at	himself	and	share	a	hearty	laugh.

3)	A	pastor.	Rick	Warren,	pastor	of	Saddleback	Church,	teaches	
other	pastors:	“Say	something	on	Sunday	that	your	people	can	
use	on	Monday.”	Rabbi	Schulweis	knew	this.	He	spoke	directly	
to	 the	hearts	of	his	people,	often	 telling	 true	stories	he	heard	
from	congregants	(without	attribution,	of	course)	 in	his	study:	
the	challenges	of	parenting,	the	effects	of	depression,	the	costs	
of	holding	a	grudge.	The	message	was:	“you	come	to	Valley	Beth	
Shalom,	your	life	will	be	different,	deeper,	more	meaningful	and	
purposeful.”

4)	 A	 social	 activist.	 His	 eagerly	 anticipated	 High	 Holy	
Day	 sermons	 always	 ended	 with	 a	 “l’fichach”	 –	 a	 “therefore.”	
Therefore,	we	will	create	a	counseling	center	at	the	synagogue,	
with	 its	own	separate	entrance	so	no	client	will	 feel	ashamed.	
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Therefore,	we	will	establish	chavurot,	so	no	one	will	feel	alone.	
Judaism	is	a	world	religion,	therefore	we	will	not	stand	idly	by	
while	genocide	occurs	in	Africa.	Every	such	sermon	ended	with	
an	invitation	to	a	meeting:	“Come	next	week	on	Tuesday	night	
and	join	me	in	taking	the	next	steps.”

5)	A	partner.	Rabbi	Schulweis	understood	that	a	rabbi	alone	
cannot	build	a	congregation	of	relationships.	So,	he	empowered	
his	 board	 to	 become	 para-rabbinics,	 actually	 teaching	 them	
how	 to	 perform	 the	 functions	 of	 a	 rabbi	 –	 visiting	 the	 sick,	
leading	 a	 shiva	 minyan,	 counseling	 bar/bat	 mitzvah	 families	
during	home	visits.	He	took	his	leadership	on	annual	retreats	at	
camp,	 knowing	 there	 is	 no	 more	 effective	 educational	 setting	
than	a	total	immersive	experience	of	Shabbat.	“I	want	shutafim	–	
partners,”	he	would	say,	and	hundreds	of	congregants	responded	
to	his	call.

6)	A	musician	Rabbi	Schulweis	never	 led	a	prayer	service	by	
calling	 page	 numbers;	 he	 led	 by	 example.	 Above	 the	 choir,	
above	the	cantor,	you	heard	his	booming	baritone	davening.	He	
loved	to	raise	his	voice	in	prayer.	He	wanted	his	congregation	to	
sing,	to	clap	hands,	to	dance,	to	embrace	each	other	as	we	sang	
“Shalom Aleichem”	 or	 Shabbat	 morning	 Kiddush.	 He	 loved	 his	
long-serving	cantor,	Herschel	Fox,	encouraging	him	to	engage	
the	community	in	prayer.	He	commissioned	the	great	Ami	Aloni	
to	compose	original	music	 for	 the	service,	melodies	 that	were	
instantly	singable,	melodies	that	raised	the	spirit.

7)	 A	 poet.	 Read	 the	 remarkable	 poetry	 of	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	
that	 graced	 the	 worship	 and	 your	 heart	 will	 be	 moved	
www.schulweisinstitute.org

8)	A	builder.	When	Heschel	Day	School	moved	to	Northridge	
from	 the	 campus	 of	 Valley	 Beth	 Shalom,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	
established	 his	 own	 Jewish	 day	 school.	 When	 the	 synagogue	
grew	in	numbers,	he	expanded	the	facilities.	When	it	was	clear	
he	needed	additional	staff,	he	invited	young	rabbis	to	join	him,	
rabbis	such	as	Ed	Feinstein	who	cherished	the	opportunity	to	sit	
at	his	feet,	to	learn	his	Torah,	to	emulate	his	rabbinate.

9)	 A	 visionary.	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 could	 see	 the	 future	 and	 he	
knew	 what	 needed	 to	 be	 done	 to	 create	 it.	 He	 had	 an	 idea	 a	
minute.	He	could	not	sleep	at	night,	restless	with	the	long	list	of	
things	that	had	to	be	done,	the	causes	that	merited	support,	the	
wrongs	that	needed	righting.	He	understood	the	importance	of	

interfaith	 relations.	He	championed	the	righteous	Gentiles.	He	
welcomed	 the	 Jew-by-Choice,	 the	 LGBT,	 the	 Jews	 in	 recovery.	
He	invited	bereavement	groups	to	meet	 in	the	synagogue.	He	
pushed	the	Conservative	Movement	and	his	rabbinic	colleagues	
to	 embrace	 the	 future.	 When	 he	 spoke	 at	 their	 conventions,	
everyone	 sat	 on	 the	 edge	 of	 their	 seats,	 knowing	 they	 were	
hearing	 a	 prophetic	 voice,	 a	 voice	 of	 conscience,	 a	 voice	 of	
challenge,	a	voice	steeped	in	tradition,	but	unafraid	of	change.

10)	 A	 friend.	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 enjoyed	 nothing	 more	
than	 walking	 through	 his	 congregation	 during	 the	 Torah	
processionals,	 greeting	 his	 people	 and	 guests.	 This	 was	 no	
perfunctory	task	for	him;	he	stopped	to	shake	hands,	to	hear	a	
comment,	 to	 embrace	 children.	 Inevitably,	 as	 the	Torah	 scrolls	
were	placed	in	the	ark,	he	was	still	working	the	sanctuary.	At	the	
end	of	each	service,	he	stood	at	the	door,	anchoring	a	“receiving	
line”	so	he	once	again	could	connect	with	his	congregants	and	
the	 many	 visitors	 who	 came	 to	 see	 what	 was	 happening	 at	
VBS.	When	there	was	asimcha	or	a	 loss,	 invariably	 there	was	a	
personal	letter,	a	phone	call,	a	visit.	Rabbi	Schulweis	taught	that	
God	resides	“in	the	between,”	in	the	relationships	among	human	
beings	shaped	to	be	“b’tzelem Elohim,”	in	the	image	of	God.	This	
he	modeled	in	his	relationships	with	each	and	every	one	of	us.	
Pirke	Avot	1:6	teaches:	“Aseh l’kha rav, uk’nei l’kha chaver”	–	“find	
yourself	 a	 rabbi,	 and	 you	 will	 find	 a	 friend.”	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	
also	knew:	“Aseh l’kha chaver, uk’nei l’kha rav”	–	“make	yourself	a	
friend	to	your	people	and	they	will	make	you	their	rabbi.”

One	more	thing	rabbis	can	learn	from	this	extraordinary	man:	
his	 love,	 admiration,	 and	 pride	 for	 his	 wife	 Malkah	 and	 their	
children	and	grandchildren.	It	was	clear	to	all	of	us	that	they	were	
the	foundational	grounding	for	his	work.	A	rabbi	is	a	very	public	
figure.	Without	the	support	of	family,	it	is	impossible	to	truly	be	
present	to	the	thousands	of	people	clamoring	for	your	time	and	
attention.	The	twinkle	in	his	eye	when	he	spoke	of	Malkah,	the	
smile	on	his	face	when	they	embraced	after	a	service	or	on	the	
dance	floor	at	a	simcha	–	this	was	a	life	lesson	to	be	savored	and	
cherished.

I,	 like	so	many	others,	was	blessed	for	having	had	the	honor	
of	calling	Harold	M.	Schulweis	“my	rabbi.”	Your	 teachings,	your	
legacy	 and	 your	 example	 will	 always	 be	 a	 blessing	 to	 rabbis,	
teachers,	and	synagogue	leaders	for	generations	to	come.

Rabbi Harold Schulweis, A Renowned Jewish Leader
By	Brad	Sherman
Posted	12/22/14	

I	am	deeply	saddened	by	the	loss	of	Rabbi	Schulweis.	He	was	
my	Rabbi	and	I’ve	been	a	member	of	his	congregation	at	Valley	

Beth	Shalom	since	the	mid-1990s.	As	a	leader	in	the	community	
for	 over	 45	 years,	 he	 was	 an	 innovator	 that	 transformed	 the	
synagogue	 beyond	 a	 place	 of	 worship	 into	 a	 true	 community	
that	fostered	activism,	counseling,	and	charity.

	My	wife	and	I	had	the	honor	of	listening	to	his	sermons	on	many	
occasions;	he	was	a	moving	speaker	and	constant	inspiration.	My	
mother,	wife	and	I	also	had	the	privilege	of	joining	him	and	his	
wife	for	dinner	from	time	to	time	where	he	shared	his	insight	and	
wisdom.

Rabbi	Schulweis	was	one	of	 the	preeminent	Jewish	thinkers,	
scholars	 and	 intellectuals	 of	 our	 time	 and	 the	 author	 of	 many	
books	including	“For	Those	Who	Can’t	Believe:	Overcoming	the	
Obstacles	to	Faith”	and	“Evil	and	the	Morality	of	God.”

His	 leadership	taught	us	the	importance	of	reaching	beyond	
our	 borders.	 Jewish	World	Watch,	 an	 organization	 he	 founded,	
brought	schools,	churches,	and	synagogues	together	to	combat	
hunger	 and	 genocide	 across	 the	 globe.	‘Do	 not	 stand	 idly	 by’	
was	his	 frequent	refrain	–	referring	to	the	work	we	all	must	do	
together	to	overcome	injustice.

He	was	also	a	reformer,	who	was	among	the	first	Conservative	
rabbis	 to	 welcome	 openly	 gay	 and	 lesbian	 Jews	 into	 his	
synagogue.	 His	 legacy	 and	 his	 writings	 leave	 a	 lasting	 impact	
here	in	Los	Angeles	and	in	communities	everywhere.	My	wife	Lisa	
and	I	send	our	sincerest	condolences	to	his	wife	Malkah	and	his	
children	Seth,	Ethan,	and	Alyssa	and	the	entire	Schulweis	family.
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Rabbi Harold Schulweis, One of the Great Ones in This Generation
By	Rabbi	Arnold	Rachlis

				Posted	12/19/14,	University	Synagogue

Last	 week	 was	 full	 of	 violence	 and	 tragedy	 -	 in	 Australia,	
Pakistan	and	New	York.	As	the	year	ends,	however,	we	all	

want	to	find	hope,	light	in	the	darkness,	as	Hanukkah	proclaims.	
But	 wishing	 alone	 won’t	 do	 it.	 If	 we	 want	 safety	 and	 security,	
peace	and	justice,	we	have	to	work	for	them.	The	painful	murder	
of	two	policemen	in	New	York	wasn’t	simply	a	deranged	reaction	
to	Ferguson,	Cleveland	and	Staten	Island,	but	another	instance	
of	senselessly	resorting	to	violence	to	solve	problems	here	and	
around	the	world.

	 We	 live	 in	 a	 world	 that	 too	 often	 seeks	 to	 conquer	 and	
win,	 rather	 than	 to	 understand	 and	 resolve.	 The	 story	 of	 the	
Maccabees	 reminds	 us	 that,	 regrettably,	 we	 sometimes	 have	
to	 fight	 with	 more	 than	 words.	 But	 that	 is	 still	 a	 failure	 of	
imagination,	 vision	 and	 empathy.	 Often	 there	 are	 less	 violent	
ways	 to	 express	 grievances	 and	 to	 get	 one’s	 point	 across.	The	
Talmudic	 rabbis	 decried	 the	 zealotry	 and	 self-righteousness	
of	 the	 Maccabees	 after	 their	 initial	 fight	 for	 justice.	 “Not	 by	
might	and	not	by	power,”	the	rabbis	said,	quoting	the	Book	of	
Zechariah.

	 There	 must	 be	 another	 way,	 a	 way	 of	 forgiveness	 and	
reconciliation,	a	path	of	empathy	leading	to	a	better	future.

	 Rabbi	 Harold	 Schulweis,	 one	 of	 the	“gedolai ha-dor”/”great	
ones	of	this	generation,”	passed	away	last	week	at	the	age	of	89.	
He	served,	as	the	spiritual	leader	of	Valley	Beth	Shalom,	in	Encino,	
virtually	until	the	very	end.	A	most	dynamic	and	erudite	speaker	
-	 fusing	modernity	and	tradition	-	he	was	a	Re-constructionist	
philosophically,	 although	 Conservative	 by	 affiliation,	 since	 the	
Re-constructionist	 movement	 had	 no	 seminary	 yet	 when	 he	
was	ordained	over	six	decades	ago.

	 I	 was	 honored	 to	 both	 know	 him	 since	 the	 time	 that	 I	 was	
ordained	as	a	rabbi	and	to	speak	at	his	congregation	over	the	

years.	 He	 usually	 followed	 my	 talks	 with	 words	 such	 as	 these:	
“I	 agree	 completely	 with	 Rabbi	 Rachlis,	 but	 the	 Conservative	
movement	 won’t	 let	 me	 say	 or	 do	 that.”	 I	 was	 always	 deeply	
honored	 and	 grateful,	 as	 well,	 for	 his	 appreciation	 of	 my	
rabbinate	and	what	I	have	striven	to	achieve.

	 Nonetheless,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 pushed	 the	 boundaries	 of	
American	Jewish	life	dramatically.	His	vision	of	a	more	tolerant	
and	less	violent	world	helped	to	create	“Jewish	World	Watch”	to	
monitor	and	stop	genocide	around	the	world,	“Mazon:	A	Jewish	
Response	 To	 Hunger,”	 and	 “The	 Jewish	 Foundation	 For	 The	
Righteous”	 to	honor	non-Jews	 in	Europe	who	saved	us	during	
the	Holocaust.

	 In	 the	 sixties,	 he	 took	 a	 Jewish	 counter-cultural	 idea	 -	 the	
havurah	-	and	brought	it	into	synagogue	life.	As	a	result,	havurot	
are	 central	 to	 synagogues	 across	 the	 country	 today,	 creating	
informal	Jewish	experiences,	 lifelong	 fellowship	and	extended	
community.

	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 never	 let	 age	 or	 illness	 disrupt	 his	 life’s	
work	 or	 vision.	 His	 congregants	 knew	 that	 they	 were	 blessed	
to	 have	 his	 leadership	 and	 he,	 in	 turn,	 was	 grateful	 that	 they	
enthusiastically	supported	his	energy,	passion	and	vision.

	 As	 the	 Peter,	 Paul	 and	 Mary	 Hanukkah	 song	 “Light	 One	
Candle”	tells	us:	“Don’t	let	the	light	go	out,	it’s	lasted	for	so	many	
years,	don’t	let	the	light	go	out,	let	it	shine	through	our	love	and	
our	tears.”

	Yes,	we	have	tears	today,	but	also	love.	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis’	
light	 will	 endure,	 because	 all	 who	 admired	 him	 will	 keep	 his	
achievements	and	vision	alive.

	May	his	memory	be	for	a	blessing.

In Memory of Rabbi Harold Schulweis
By	Rabbi	Stephen	Kahn

				Posted	12/19/14,Congregation	Beth	Israel	

As	 you	 may	 have	 heard,	 Rabbi	 Harold	 Schulweis	 died	
earlier	today	at	the	age	of	89.	 I	hope	you	will	permit	me	

to	 share	 some	 personal	 reflections	 on	 the	 profound	 influence	
Rabbi	Schulweis	had	on	my	family,	my	rabbinate	and	the	Jewish	
People.

	 On	 February	 20,	 1969,	 eight	 days	 after	 my	 birth,	 I	 entered	
into	the	covenant	of	the	Jewish	People	through	the	ritual	of	Brit 
Milah in	my	birthplace	of	San	Francisco.	The	officiant	 that	day	
was	 a	 young,	 up	 and	 coming	 rabbi	 named	 Harold	 Schulweis.	
Rabbi	Schulweis	was	then	serving	his	first	pulpit	at	Temple	Beth	
Abraham	across	the	bay	in	Oakland.	My	beloved	grandparents	
Minnie	and	Anton	Marguleas	(z”l)	were	sort	of	“surrogate”	family	
to	the	then	young	Rabbi	Schulweis	and	his	wife	Malkah.	They	
bought	their	first	dining	room	set	for	the	Schulweis’,	gave	them	
dishes,	pots	and	pans	and	tried	to	help	them	build	a	life	in	their	
first	community.

	Of	course,	Rabbi	Schulweis	would	end	up	becoming	one	of	
the	most	influential	rabbinic	leaders	of	the	20th	Century	during	
his	tenure	at	Valley	Beth	Shalom	in	the	Encino,	California.	He	was	
there	 for	 45	 years	 and	 would	 draw	 crowds	 of	 800-1,000	 Jews	
every	Shabbat	morning	to	learn	Torah	with	him,	in	part	because	
of	his	interactive	and	informal	style	but	mostly	because	he	was	
among	the	greatest	teachers	of	our	time.	At	Congregation	Beth	
Israel,	 our	 tradition	 of	 the	 coming	 off	 the	 bima	 each	 Shabbat	
morning	 to	 teach	 part	 of	 the	Torah	 portion	 for	 that	 week	 is	 a	

direct	influence	of	Rabbi	Schulweis’	style.
My	father	often	reminisces	that	the	greatest	sermon	he	ever	

heard	in	his	life	was	in	1964	at	Temple	Beth	Abraham.	In	his	Yom	
Kippur	 sermon	 entitled,	 “The	 Voice	 of	 Esav,”	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	
spoke	about	the	despicable	and	corrupt	behavior	of	members	
of	his	congregation	who	were	running	the	“slums”	of	Oakland.	
My	 father	 recalled	 that	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 literally	 pointed	 at	
several	 members	 of	 his	 congregation	 and	“called	 out”	 all	 the	
Jewish	 slumlords	 of	 the	 East	 Bay	 who	 were	 members	 of	 Beth	
Abraham.	He	condemned	these	Jews	right	 in	the	midst	of	the	
national	 Civil	 Rights	 Era	 for	 oppressing	 their	 Black	 tenants	 by	
charging	them	inflated	rents	while	providing	them	disgraceful	
living	 conditions.	 During	 his	 sermon,	 according	 to	 my	 father,	
several	influential	donors	of	the	congregation	stood	up,	walked	
out	and	never	came	back	to	Shul.	It	should	be	no	surprise	then	
to	know	that	30	years	later,	Rabbi	Schulweis	was	among	the	very	
first	 rabbis	 in	the	Conservative	Movement	to	openly	welcome	
Gay	and	Lesbian	Jews	into	the	Shul	and	to	fight	for	liberty	and	
justice	on	behalf	of	all	people.

	My	grandfather	was	a	Re-constructionist	Jew,	a	friend	of	its	
founder,	 Rabbi	 Mordecai	 Kaplan	 and	 a	 passionate	 advocate	
for	the	foundational	beliefs	he	taught.	Rabbi	Schulweis	shared	
in	 Kaplan’s	 theological	 proclivities,	 so	 my	 grandparents	 were	
naturally	drawn	to	him.	One	of	his	greatest	legacies	to	my	family	
was	 the	 important	 Jewish	 theological	 construct	 he	 created.	
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Schulweis	 taught	 us	 to	 reframe	 the	 question	“Where	 is	 God?”	
in	the	world	around	us,	by	 instead	asking,	“When	 is	God?”	The	
fundamental	 principle	 of	 this	 theology	 would	 influence	 many	
generations	of	ambivalent	Jews,	like	my	grandfather,	who	were	
conflicted	 over	 the	 idea	 that	 God	 is	 the	 primary	“mover”	 and	
designer	of	all	human	destiny.

	Instead,	“When	is	God?”	enabled	people	like	my	grandfather,	
and	ultimately	me,	 to	understand	God’s	“plans”	 for	us	 through	
the	prism	of	human	behavior,	deeds	and	actions	 to	draw	God	
closer	 through	our	own	personal	accountability	 to	each	other.	
Therefore,	 according	 to	 Schulweis,	 God	 turned	 from	 a	 noun	
to	 a	 verb.	“When	 is	 God?”	 can	 only	 be	 answered	 through	 our	
own	aspirations	for	goodness	and	love,	and	not	through	some	
supernatural	event	or	miraculous	moment.

	If	I’ve	learned	anything	through	my	efforts	to	expound	upon	
just	part	of	Schulweis’	influence	on	my	family,	the	Jewish	People,	
and	me	it	can	be	best	described	as	his	legacy	of	influence	through	
word	and	deed.	From	Rabbi	Schulweis	we	have	learned	that	his	

impact	was	not	measured	through	power	or	control,	but	rather	
through	the	generational	influence	he	made	on	countless	Jews	
and	non-Jews,	religiously	observant	and	religiously	ambiguous	
people.	 He	 truly	 changed	 the	 Jewish	 world	 through	 his	 acute	
intellect	and	inspirational	acts	of	love	and	kindness.

I	have	been	so	blessed	 in	my	 life.	 I	adored	my	grandparents	
for	transmitted	a	Judaism	rich	in	thought,	deed	and	ultimately	
passion.	They	learned	from	Rabbi	Schulweis	what	it	meant	to	be	
a	Jew	of	purpose	and	meaning.	Up	to	her	last	days	on	this	earth,	
my	grandmother	would	share	vivid	recollections	of	Jewish	 life	
with	 the	 Schulweis’;	 the	 chavurot	 they	 created	 with	 him,	 the	
study	groups	in	which	they	learned	with	him	and	the	intimate	
moments	of	joy	they	shared	with	him	and	Malkah.

And,	 if	 I	 am	 blessed	 to	 bring	 a	 fraction	 of	 generational	
influence	on	the	Jewish	People,	it	will	be	in	no	small	part	a	result	
of	the	teachings	of	our	family’s	teacher	and	friend,	Rabbi	Harold	
Schulweis.

Zecher Tzadik Livracha	 —	 May	 the	 memory	 of	 Rabbi	 Harold	

In Tribute to Rabbi Harold M. Schulweis
By	Rabbi	Ellie	Spitz
Posted	12/25/14

This	summer	I	picked	up	Rabbi	Harold	Schulweis	to	take	him	
to	 the	 Rabbi’s	 Sermon	 Seminar.	 I	 had	 done	 so	 previously	

and	had	always	found	that	our	drive	was	the	highlight	of	my	day,	
both	for	his	company	and	sermon	ideas.	Rabbi	Schulweis	waited	
outside	for	me	in	front	of	Reseda’s	Jewish	Home	for	the	Aging.	
He	had	on	a	sport	coat	and	tie.	The	tie	was	the	unusual	part,	a	
sign	of	his	old	school	formality.	And	yet,	there	was	nothing	old	
school	about	Rabbi	Schulweis’	thinking,	which	was	always	vital,	
reassessing,	and	fresh.

As	we	drove	I	asked	him	about	his	own	sermon	writing.	Now	
close	 to	 ninety,	 he	 shared	 that	 for	 the	 first	 time	 he	 would	 not	
preach	but	that	he	was	working	on	a	sermon	to	distribute	to	his	
congregants.	“What	topic?”	I	asked.	“The	rise	of	cynicism	under	
the	 guise	 of	 realism,”	 he	 replied,	“and	 the	 distinction	 between	
optimism	and	hope.”	Rabbi	Schulweis	had	lived	a	life	of	hope,	an	
open-eyed	assessment	of	what	was	good	and	possible	in	people.	
During	his	sixty-five	years	as	a	pulpit	rabbi	he	had	empowered	his	
laity,	initiating	havurot	to	bring	families	together	in	each	other’s	
home	for	study	and	socializing;	coined	the	term	para-rabbi	for	
educating	 and	 guiding	 congregants	 in	 the	 mitzvah	 of	 visiting	
each	other	when	 ill;	and	had	set	up	a	counseling	center	 in	his	
synagogue	largely	run	by	congregants	helping	congregants.

Within	 days	 of	 each	 Yom	 Kippur,	 he	 would	 begin	 working	
on	 next	 year’s	 High	 Holiday	 sermon.	 That	 sermon	 would	 set	
the	 theme	 for	 the	 entire	 following	 year,	 often	 initiating	 a	 new	
program.	 He	 read	 extensively	 to	 prepare	 his	 text	 and	 would	
send	out	a	reading	list	to	his	congregants	during	the	summer	to	
prepare	to	hear	his	sermon,	which	could	last	as	long	as	an	hour	
and	was	a	product	of	scores	of	revisions	before	word	processing.	
His	 preaching	 emerged	 from	 a	 foundation	 of	 deep	 Jewish	
learning,	having	earned	a	B.A.	 from	Yeshiva	University	 in	1945	
and	ordination	 from	the	Jewish	Theological	Seminary	 in	1950,	
while	concurrently	earning	a	Masters	degree	in	Philosophy	from	
N.Y.U.	He	actively	mined	Jewish	texts	extracting	gems	of	insight	
aligned	with	an	emphasis	on	leading	a	moral	life.	His	key	theme	
was	 human	 responsibility	 to	 serve	 as	 God’s	 agents	 for	 good	
in	 the	world.	He	saw	the	 task	of	 religion	as	cultivating	human	
conscience.	

When	 I	 had	 called	 Harold	 about	 attending	 the	 Sermon	
Seminar,	 he	 asked	 who	 was	 the	 keynote	 speaker.	 “Gordon	
Tucker,”	 I	 replied.	 Rabbi	 Tucker	 had	 served	 as	 my	 dean	 in	
rabbinical	 school.	“Gordon	 is	 substantive,”	 Harold	 replied.	“Yes,	
please	 pick	 me	 up.”	 I	 loved	 his	 use	 of	 the	 word	“substantive.”	
Harold	craved	a	depth	of	 learning.	His	own	preaching	defined	

the	word	“substantive.”	To	look	over	the	list	of	his	sermons	is	to	
see	the	range	of	substantive	concerns	of	the	Jewish	community.	
He	was	not	afraid	to	preach	honestly	on	tough	topics.	The	story	
is	told	that	he	was	encouraged	to	leave	his	first	pulpit	in	Oakland	
due	to	a	sermon	against	slumlording,	which	had	offended	some	
of	his	key	constituents.	

The	prompts	for	Rabbi	Schulweis’	preaching	were	usually	the	
people	that	he	met	and	counseled.	He	was	a	curious,	engaged	
listener.	 Meeting	 impoverished,	 non-Jewish	 rescuers	 of	 Jews	
during	the	holocaust,	 led	him	to	preach	on	the	need	to	honor	
these	moral	heroes	and	the	founding	of	the	Jewish	Foundation	
for	 the	 Righteous,	 which	 has	 recognized	 and	 supported	
thousands	of	Righteous	Gentiles	around	the	world.	Witnessing	
extravagant	 Jewish	 life-cycle	 events,	 in	 1985	 he	 co-founded	
Mazon,	a	food	charity	that	asked	Jews	to	tax	themselves	three	
percent	of	the	cost	of	their	celebrations	so	that	their	good	times	
would	become	a	time	of	good.	Hearing	the	pain	of	the	mother	of	
a	young	gay	man	led	him	in	1992	to	preach	on	the	need	for	the	
Jewish	community	to	embrace	gays	as	beloved	members	of	our	
extended	family.	More	recently,	He	challenged	his	congregation:

We	took	an	oath,	“Never	again!”	Was	this	vow	to	protect	
only	 Jews	 from	 the	 curse	 of	 genocide?	 God	 forbid	
that	our	children	and	grandchildren	ask	of	us,	Where	
was	 the	 synagogue	 during	 Rwanda,	 when	 genocide	
took	place	and	eight	hundred	thousand	people	were	
slaughtered	in	one	hundred	days?

Among	 those	 in	 the	 congregation	 that	 High	 Holyday	 was	
attorney	Janice	Kamenir-Reznik,	who	responded	to	the	challenge	
as	 the	 founding	 president	 of	 the	 Jewish	 World	 Watch,	 now	 a	
coalition	of	Jewish	organizations	dedicated	to	raising	awareness	
and	mobilizing	resources	in	response	to	the	on-going	genocide	
in	 Darfur,	 Congo,	 and	 around	 the	 world.	 JWW	 has	 grown	 into	
the	largest	anti-genocide	grassroots	organization	in	the	world.	I	
saw	a	picture	of	Rabbi	Schulweis	marching	in	recent	years	for	a	
fundraiser	for	JWW.	He	wore	a	sport	coat	and	tie.

On	the	ride	home,	I	asked	Rabbi	Schulweis,	“From	among	your	
many	sermons,	which	do	you	think	were	the	most	 impactful?”	
He	 mentioned	 the	 speech	 that	 led	 to	 Jewish	 World	 Watch,	
acknowledging	 that	 he	 never	 anticipated	 that	 it	 would	 result	
in	 such	 a	 successful	 organization.	 He	 mentioned	 a	 talk	 on	
“Educating	 the	 Unchurched,”	 which	 directed	 Jews	 to	 bring	
non-Jewish	 friends	 to	 learn	 about	 Judaism	 in	 his	 synagogue	
community.	And	then	he	said,	“but	probably	my	most	impactful	
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sermon	on	High	Holydays	was	asking	congregants	to	call	a	loved	
one	to	seek	reconciliation.	I	said,	‘Tell	them	that	your	rabbi	said	
that	you	need	to	make	the	call.’	That	was	the	most	helpful	part:	
Telling	them	that	their	rabbi	said	to	make	the	call.”

The	 Jewish	 community	 has	 lost	 a	 great	 leader,	 a	 rabbi’s	
rabbi.	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 passed	 away	 yesterday.	 His	 funeral	 will	
take	place	on	Sunday	at	Valley	Beth	Shalom	in	Encino	at	11am,	
conducted	 by	 his	 able	 successor,	 Rabbi	 Eddie	 Feinstein.	 I	 have	

personally	lost	a	hero.	Rabbi	Schulweis	showed	me	and	so	many	
other	 colleagues	 that	 our	 work	 is	 to	 inspire	 Jews	 to	 shape	 a	
kinder	and	more	just	world	and	that	we	can	make	a	difference.	
He	preached	and	conversed	with	passion,	 integrity,	talent,	and	
courage.	 His	 presence	 will	 only	 grow	 brighter	 in	 his	 absence.	
Now	that	he	 is	physically	gone,	each	of	us	as	Jews	has	to	step	
forward	as	a	moral	force	in	the	world,	because	our	rabbi,	Harold	
Schulweis,	said	to.

Remarks from VBS President, Nancy Sher Cohen
Posted	01/05/15

As	 the	 newest	 and	 youngest	 member	 of	 the	 Board	 of	
Directors	of	Valley	Beth	Shalom	in	the	Fall	1985,	the	 last	

person	who	I	thought	would	lean	over	at	a	Board	meeting	and	
ask	 to	 speak	 to	 me	 was	 Rabbi	 Schulweis.	 	 Truth	 be	 known,	 I	
was	nervous,	worried	he	would	ask	me	something	beyond	my	
intelligence	or	knowledge	and	I	would	start	my	participation	in	
leadership	looking	foolish,	superficial	and	dumb.		I	was	34	years	
old	with	a	child	in	the	Toddler	Program	and	this	legendary	Rabbi	
wanted	to	speak	with	me.		I	hoped	I	was	prepared.

“Nancy,	 may	 I	 have	 a	 ride	 home?	 	 I	 think	 you	 live	 near	 me,”	
he	said.		This	is	a	question	I	could	answer	correctly.		“Yes,”	I	said.		
Thinking	I	was	off	the	hook	for	some	deep	inquiry	and	relieved	
it	was	“just	a	ride,”	I	relaxed	into	my	seat	waiting	for	the	meeting	
to	end	and	for	our	short	ride	home.

But	 of	 course	 while	 the	 driving	 part	 of	 the	 ride	 home	 was	
easy,	the	discussion	with	Rabbi	Schulweis	was	not.		He	began:		
“how	does	a	young	woman	so	busy	with	lawyering	and	raising	
a	family,	make	time	for	synagogue	leadership?”		Simple	enough,	
I	 thought.	 	 I	 explained	 how	 synagogue	 life	 was	 central	 to	 my	
upbringing	and	therefore	it	was	natural	to	include	that	piece	in	
my	daily	life	particularly	now	that	we	had	a	son.		He	did	not	stop	
there.		“It’s	one	thing	to	have	a	relationship	with	synagogue,	and	
another	with	God,”	he	said.

And	 so	 began	 my	 real	 relationship	 with	 Rabbi	 Schulweis.		
Being	 in	 his	 presence	 was	 always	 a	 special	 and	 meaningful	
moment.			Even	the	most	mundane	tasks	become	extraordinary	
when	 done	 in	 his	 presence.	 	 For	 several	 years	 thereafter,	 I	
had	 the	 pleasure	 of	 driving	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 home	 from	 each	
Board	 meeting.	 	 And	 matters	 we	 discussed	 on	 those	 short	
rides	 often	 became	 the	 subject	 of	 sermons	 and	 High	 Holiday	
speeches.		I	realized	that	he	was	using	our	conversations,	and,	
the	conversations	with	so	many	others,	as	a	laboratory	for	new	
ideas	he	wanted	to	explore	and	discuss	before	they	made	the	
light	of	day	in	an	important	speech	many	months	or	years	later.	

I	 often	 wondered	 why	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 was	 a	 pulpit	 Rabbi	
given	 his	 brilliance	 as	 a	 philosopher,	 writer	 and	 teacher.	 	 He	

was	so	well	suited	to	lead	the	seminary	so	why	would	he	waste	
his	 time	 on	 regular	 folks	 and	 mundane	 matters	 of	 day	 to	 day	
synagogue	life?		Over	the	many	years	I	have	been	in	leadership	
at	Valley	 Beth	 Shalom,	 I	 learned	 the	 answer	 to	 that	 question:		
because	here	he	could	and	did	make	a	difference	in	the	lives	of	
Jewish	families.		And	we	were	the	laboratory	for	his	own	ideas,	a	
place	where	he	could	test	out	theories	and	plans	to	change	the	
course	of	Jewish	synagogue	life.

Valley	Beth	Shalom	has	been	gifted	with	many	great	leaders	
all	of	whom	have	risen	to	 leadership	because	they	have	been	
moved	 by	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 and	 wanted	 to	 be	 part	 of	 his	
experimentation.		He	was	part	Father	figure	who	we	all	wanted	
to	please.		He	was	a	teacher	who	guided	us	through	daily	life.		He	
was	an	intellectual	who	moved	us	and	raised	our	spirits.		He	was	
sensible.		He	was	the	strength	to	lean	on	in	challenging	times.		
He	 was	 the	 man	 you	 wanted	 by	 your	 side	 during	 troubling	
times;	actually	in	the	face	of	strong,	successful	people,	he	was	
the	one	who	we	wanted	to	follow.		To	have	a	relationship	with	
Rabbi	Schulweis	was	to	have	a	relationship	with	God	because	
through	his	wisdom	you	obtained	the	tools	by	which	to	live	a	
meaningful	life.	

I	was	disappointed	when	those	rides	home	ended	many	years	
ago.			It’s	not	often	one	can	have	private	moments	with	such	a	
teacher	and	man	of	goodness.		But	I	know	my	experience	with	
him	was	not	unique	and	that	is	what	made	him	so	special.		He	
developed	 a	 congregation	 full	 of	 families	 who	 have	 had	 their	
own	special	moments	with	him	and	who	will	in	the	coming	days	
remember	their	closeness	to	him.

Becoming	 involved	 in	 leadership	 was	 a	 true	 honor	 for	 all	
who	 have	 served	 precisely	 because	 we	 were	 lucky	 to	 be	 in	
his	 presence.	 	 I	 know	 I	 speak	 for	 all	 the	 leaders	of	Valley	Beth	
Shalom	when	I	say	that	our	admiration	for	Rabbi	Schulweis	and	
our	own	personal	experiences	with	him	drive	us	to	help	make	
Valley	Beth	Shalom	a	home	for	future	generations	of	the	Jewish	
community.		With	the	guidance	of	Rabbi	Feinstein,	we	begin	a	
new	chapter	to	carry	out	his	legacy.
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Reflections from Michael Jacobs
Posted	01/06/15

Eulogy from Rabbi Irving “Yitz” Greenberg
Posted	12/24/14

Reflections from Cantor Benjamin Tisser
Posted	12/20/14
	

My	 friend	 believed	 in	 this	 world.	 He	 did	 not	 speak	 often	
of	the	next.	He	concentrated	on	the	current	reality	and	

dedicated	 his	 life	 to	 improving	 it.	 He	 was	 able	 to	 contribute	
nationally	 and	 internationally,	 to	 his	 congregation,	 his	
community,	 to	 a	 couple	 or	 to	 the	 individual,	 and	 all	 of	 those	
he	 contributed	 to	 gained	 by	 his	 teaching,	 and	 their	 ways	 of	
thinking	and	of	living	were	improved.	Sometimes	he	took	what	
he	knew	was	a	controversial	position	because	he	also	knew	it	
was	the	correct	one.	He	was	not	afraid	to	tilt	at	the	occasional	
windmill	 as	 long	 as	 it	 created	 conversation.	 Because	 that	
created	learning.	He	called	me	once	to	join	him	on	one	of	the	
Quixotic	adventures.	He	warned	me	that	 the	 two	of	us	would	
be	 the	 only	 ones	 on	 our	 particular	 side	 of	 the	 argument.	The	
most	 interesting	 thing	 about	 the	 position	 we	 took	 was	 that	
I	 passionately	 and	 automatically	 agreed	 with	 it.	 And	 not	 just	
because	we	got	to	ride	together.	Because	I	agreed	with	it.	And	

he	 knew	 I	 would.	 Because	 he	 was	 my	 friend.	 And	 always	 my	
teacher.	Boy,	did	we	lose	that	one.	And	boy,	was	everybody	else	
wrong.	I	moved	from	the	community,	but	there	he	was	on	the	
phone	to	keep	me	a	part	of	it.	He	was	immediately	there	in	bad	
times,	reminding	you	by	his	behavior	and	conversation	of	what	
level	you	needed	to	climb	back	to.	And	in	the	good	times	he	was	
there	to	marvel	with	me	at	the	elements	that	made	something	
actually	go	well.

He	 believed	 that	 memory	 is	 legacy.	That	 after	 a	 person	 has	
completed	his	time	with	others,	it	is	the	memory	of	the	others	
in	this	world	that	is	the	continuance	of	being.

And	 that,	 thankfully,	 is	 where	 we	 disagreed.	 There	 is	 no	
one	else	 I	know,	whose	concentration	on	this	world	so	clearly	
teaches	us	how	exactly	to	attain	the	world	to	come.

I	will	miss	you,	Rabbi.	And	I	will	always	remember	you.

I	thank	Malka	and	the	Schulweis	family	for	allowing	me	to	join	
with	the	congregation	and	all	of	Jewry	to	pay	tribute	in	this	

way	to	a	great	person,	our	teacher	and	leader,	Harold	Schulweis,	
as	he	sets	off	on	his	final	journey.

We	always	knew	that	we	were	in	the	presence	of	greatness.	That	
quality,	 combined	 with	 his	 warm	 charisma	 and	 brilliant,	 always	
substantive	 teaching,	 is	 what	 attracted	 people	 in	 such	 large	
numbers	to	come	to	him.	We	knew	that	he	was	one	of	the	great	
public	 intellectuals	of	Jewry	of	 the	past	half-century,	a	peerless	
synagogue	and	organization	builder,	and	the	humanitarian	who	
embraced	all	of	humanity.

Still,	 as	 I	 reflect	 on	 his	 life,	 and	 since	 confronting	 the	 bitter	
inevitable	fact	of	his	death,	 I	have	come	to	see	another	 level	of	
depth	to	his	contribution.

Harold	 was	 a	 prophet.	 By	 this	 I	 mean	 that	 he	 saw	 ahead	 of	
his	 time	 and	 of	 his	 generation	 and	 prescribed	 what	 the	 Jewish	
people	needed	to	do	in	this	moment	of	transformation.	This	was	
a	 crossroads	 where	 much	 could	 be	 gained	 or	 all	 could	 be	 lost.	
Harold	showed	us	the	way.

With	his	deep	insight,	he	saw	that	Jewry	—	and	all	humans	—	were	
entering	a	moment	of	unprecedented	freedom	and	choice.	It	was	not	
only	a	matter	of	political	liberty	or	affluence.	It	was	the	opening	up	of	
society	and	culture,	the	unparalleled	level	of	communication,	so	that	
for	the	first	time	in	history,	every	lifestyle	and	religion	was	exposed	
to	every	other.	Nothing	was	given	or	self	evident	anymore.	Life,	faith,	
all	behavior	became	a	matter	of	choice.	He	recognized	that	this	was	
a	gain	in	human	dignity.	This	moment	coincided	with	an	increased	
divine	hiddenness	and	presence	in	the	secular.	 It	followed	that	the	
impact	of	religion	became	a	matter	of	performance	of	Tikkun	Olam,	
not	of	ritual	excellence.

Harold	grasped	that	the	key	to	all	this	was	tzelem elokim		—	that	
every	human	being	was	fashioned	in	the	image	of	God.	Therefore	
to	know,	to	embrace,	to	help	every	human	being	in	the	image	of	
God	was	the	best	(maybe	the	only)	way	to	know	God.	He	believed	
that	 to	know	the	other	person/religion/lifestyle	was	to	develop	

respect	and	love	and	a	feeling	of	responsibility	for	them.	He	knew	
that	Judaism	and	Jewish	identity	would	be	freely	chosen	if	it	was	
to	reach	its	highest	possibilities.	His	Judaism	led	him	to	embrace	
and	be	concerned	for	all	of	humanity.

First,	 he	 let	 intellectually.	 He	 articulated	 the	 hiddenness	 of	
the	 Divine	 as	 a	 religious	 call	 to	 speak	 of	 God	 in	 the	 predicate	
form.	To	imitate	God,	to	act	in	godly	fashion,	to	love,	create	and	
exercise	conscience	in	every	aspect	of	life	–	was	the	religious	way.	
Although	 he	 drew	 large	 numbers	 and	 built	 a	 large	 synagogue,	
he	created	chavurot	with	specialized	 focus	 to	serve	as	 intimate	
communities,	so	that	people	would	recognize	the	image	of	God	
in	the	other.	He	welcomed	lay	people	as	paraprofessional	rabbis	
who,	living	in	the	secular	world,	could	reach	out	and	teach	where	
no	Rabbi	could	go.	Thus	he	became	the	Rabbis’	Rabbi.

Harold	welcomed	women	and	gays	and	converts	and	the	needy	
unstintingly.	 He	 took	 up	 the	 challenge	 of	 loving	 the	 tradition	
and	 not	 to	 correct	 it	 when	 it	 needed	 correction.	 He	 stressed	
the	partnership	of	God	and	humans	and	how	God	needed	and	
welcomed	our	help	in	exercising	our	conscience.	Then	he	saw	that	
in	the	ultimate	darkness	of	the	Shoah,	there	were	good	people	
who	 saved	 Jewish	 lives.	 He	 awoke	 us	 all	 to	 take	 responsibility	
for	 them	 in	 their	 old	 age	 and	 thus	 uphold	 our	 Jewish	 belief	 in	
the	goodness	of	humankind.	Acting	like	God,	of	whom	we	say	in	
our	Ashrei	prayer,	“God’s	compassion/mother	 love	 is	 in	all	God’s	
creatures”	Harold’s	great	heart	reached	out	to	the	victims	of	war	
and	 genocide	 in	 Africa,	 the	 most	 neglected	 sufferers	 of	 horrific	
evil.	He	awakened	our	conscience	to	help	them.

All	this	time,	he	taught,	exemplified,	uplifted,	inspired	us	with	
Torah	 –	 beyond	 denomination,	 beyond	 narrow	 partisanship,	
beyond	personal	 issues.	 In	the	words	of	 the	Sim Shalom	prayer,	
his	was	a	Torah	of	 life,	 loving	kindness,	tzedakah/righteousness,	
berachah/blessing,	 and	 peace/shalom/wholeness.	 And	 so	
Harold,	even	that	you	have	filled	our	lives	with	loving	kindness,	
righteousness	blessings	and	peace,	we	say	goodbye	to	you	with	
love.	Go	with	our	blessing	and	peace.	We	shall	not	forget.

A	man	died	this	week.	His	name	may	or	may	not	be	familiar	
to	 you,	 but	 he	 changed	 the	 way	 we	 live—the	 way	 we	

celebrate,	the	way	we	define	God,	the	way	we	define	Judaism,	
the	 way	 in	 which	 we	 imagine	 community.	 His	 name	 is	 Rabbi	

Harold	 Schulweis.	 For	 nearly	 six	 decades	 he	 was	 one	 of	 the	
leading	 Jewish	 philosophers,	 teachers,	 authors	 and	 pulpit	
rabbis.	 He	 was	 a	 student	 of	 Heschel	 and	 of	 Kaplan;	 he	 wrote	
the	 very	 first	 English‐language	 thesis	 on	 the	 philosophy	 of	

Continued	
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Visiting the Vishnitzer Rebbe — A Recollection of An Evening 
with Rabbi Schulweis

Posted	01/15/15

It	 was	 on	 a	 Saturday	 night	 during	 the	 winter	 months	 of	 1971-
1972.	 	 Our	 ritual	 director	 at	 that	 time,	 Reverend	 Gershen	 Gruen,	
had	told	us	that	the	Vishnitzer	Rebbe	was	going	to	be	at	an	address	
(on	 Santa	 Monica	 or	 3rd	 Street)	 at	 around	 8	 PM.	 	We	 went,	 Rabbi	
Schulweis,	their	three	children,	I	and	our	children	(the	wives	stayed	
home)	to	the	stated	address,	but	it	was	closed,	no	sign	of	life.		Not	to	
be	discouraged,	we	decided	to	try	again	in	a	while,	and	meanwhile,	
to	 have	 something	 to	 do,	 we	 went	 to	 HaPundak,	 a	 very	 popular	
restaurant	at	the	time,	which	was	very	nearby.		Upon	arrival,	we	were	
told	that	they	were	entirely	booked,	although	there	was	still	a	large	
table	unoccupied.		Rabbi	Schulweis	inquired	for	whom	the	table	was	
reserved.		He	was	told	that	it	was	for	the	Greens.		He	said,	“We’ll	take	
it,	not	to	worry	about	the	Greens.”	

So	we	sat	down	and	placed	our	orders.	While	we	were	waiting	for	
our	dinner	to	come	there	was	some	commotion	at	the	front	desk.	
A	 large	 party	 was	 there	 with	 a	 lot	 of	 stern	 faces	 and	 arm	 waving.	
Rabbi	 Schulweis	 leaned	 forward,	 smiled	 and	 said,	“Those	 must	 be	
the	Greens!”		Rabbi	Schulweis	invited	them	to	join	us	and	soon	we	
were	one	great	party.

We	 left	 after	 this,	 and	 now	 found	 that	 there	 were	 people	
beginning	to	arrive	to	meet	the	Vishnitzer	Rebbe.	 	Alissa	and	Sally	
were	 summarily	 ushered	 into	 an	 adjacent	 room	 with	 the	 other	
women	and	furtively	peeked	out	to	see	what	was	going	on.

The	 room	 was	 soon	 filled	 with	 men	 in	 worn	 shirts	 and	 coats,	
Yiddish,	heat	and	sweat,	boiled	beef,	and	commotion,	and	among	
them	was	Reverend	Gruen.		The	Vishnitzer	Rebbe	then	entered	with	a	
large	entourage.	It	was	hard	to	see	the	Rebbe	or	understand	his	long	
d-rash,	but	then	two	men	from	his	entourage	started	to	sing.	It	was	
a	melody	we’d	never	heard,	based	on	a	phrase	from	a	Psalm,	“zamru	
elokim	zameru”.	Their	voices	were	wonderful,	and	the	melody,	more	
a	Yiddish	raga	than	a	song,	was	intoxicating.	We	must	have	sung	it	
for	15	min,	by	the	end	everyone	standing,	with	pounding	feet	and	
hands	and	dancing	in	a	line	to	the	rhythm.	When	we	left	that	place,	
the	cool	and	quiet	of	the	evening	was	shocking	in	comparison.

Sometime	 later	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 introduced	 that	 melody	 into	
services,	and	then	it	was	our	congregation	standing,	with	pounding	
feet	and	hands.	Knowing	just	that	connection,	I	imagined	how	many	
other	experiences	have	informed	his	life	to	expand	ours.

Buber.	 His	 unique	 brand	 of	 Judaism	 is	 the	 basis	 for	 my	 own	
interpretations	of	Torah	and	the	way	in	which	I	understand	our	
role	in	the	world,	both	as	Jews	and	as	b’nei	adam	–	as	people.	
He	was	my	mother’s	rabbi	and	my	rabbi;	he	was	my	teacher,	my	
mentor,	my	friend.	He	nurtured	me	along	the	beginning	of	my	
path	toward	the	cantorate,	and	for	his	love	and	support	I	will	be	
eternally	grateful.

He	taught	that	to	be	a	Jew	who	believes	means	to	be	a	Jew	
who	acts.	He	taught	that	the	beliefs	we	hold	to	be	so	central	to	
ourselves	 we	 must	 extend	 outward	 to	 bring	 light	 to	 a	 deeply	
darkened	world.	Just	about	twenty	years	ago,	he	reached	out	
to	the	very	large	Armenian	community	which	surrounded	our	
Jewish	 enclave	 in	 the	 San	 Fernando	 Valley	 and	 invited	 them	
into	our	synagogue.	He	showed	us	by	example	that	just	as	we	
mourn	 the	 Shoah,	 we	 must	 stand	 by	 our	 neighbors	 as	 they	
mourn	the	Armenian	Holocaust.	We	are	no	different	than	they.	
They	are	as	much	created	in	the	divine	image	as	are	we.

A	little	more	than	a	decade	ago,	in	response	to	the	genocide	in	
Darfur,	he	created	the	organization	called	Jewish	World	Watch.	
He	said	to	us	in	the	synagogue	that	it	is	our	moral	obligation	to	
respond	to	the	atrocities	in	Africa.	“God	forbid	that	our	children	
should	as	us	where	were	we	as	800,000	were	slaughtered	in	100	
days,	 just	as	we	ask	where	was	God	during	the	Shoah?	Where	
were	 the	 people	 of	 conscious	 as	 the	 Nazis	 exterminated	 the	
Jews?”	God	was	in	those	righteous	gentiles	who	risked	their	lives	
and	livelihood	to	save	Jews	during	the	Shoah,	and	God	dwells	in	
each	of	us	as	we	stand	against	injustice	and	use	our	gifts,	talents	
and	means	to	fight	against	these	and	other	gross	acts.	And	we	
cannot	be	the	invisibles	as	the	world	is	in	such	disarray—that	is	
not	how	our	tradition	calls	on	us	to	act.

That	 is	what	he	believed,	 that	 is	what	he	 lived,	 that	 is	what	
he	 taught,	 and	 that	 is	 how	 he	 expected	 each	 of	 us	 to	 act.	 So	
tonight,	 I	 dedicated	 this	 small	 piece	 of	Torah	 to	 the	 memory	
of	 my	 teacher	 –	 a	 bright	 light	 of	 Israel	 whose	 flame	 was	
extinguished	during	this	festival	of	lights,	but	whose	legacy	will	
live	on	for	generations.

This	 week,	 on	 the	 Shabbat	 of	 Chanukah,	 we	 read	 Parashat	
Miketz.	 This	 parasha	 is	 all	 about	 human	 interaction…about	
relationships.	 It	 is	 about	 the	 struggle	 to	 find	 the	 balance	 in	
relationships	 in	 which	 there	 is	 clearly	 an	 imbalance	 of	 power.	
And	in	these	relationships,	we	learn	about	the	human	potential	
to	find	good	in	the	other—even	when	great	enmity	exists.

As	 we	 will	 read	 tomorrow,	 Joseph	 had	 a	 choice	 to	 make—

would	 he	 punish	 his	 brothers	 all	 for	 what	 they	 had	 done	 to	
him	by	denying	them	the	rations	they	sought	during	the	great	
famine?	 Would	 he	 keep	 Benjamin	 captive	 when	 his	 brothers	
eventually	brought	him	down	to	Egypt?	Would	he	simply	turn	
his	brothers	away,	 refusing	 to	give	 them	that	which	 they	had	
come	to	request?

Joseph	 understood	 a	 great	 truth.	 As	 he	 had	 grown	 into	
a	 position	 of	 power	 and	 leadership,	 he	 did	 not	 forget	 from	
where	 he	 came.	 Despite	 all	 that	 had	 transpired	 between	 he	
and	his	brothers,	he	had	a	moral	 imperative	as	a	 leader	to	set	
the	example	of	what	is	correct	and	good.	We	know	that	not	all	
leaders	know	this,	and	we	know	that	not	all	leaders	who	know	
this	are	capable	of	living	this	way.	But	the	Jew	knows	that	he	is	
created	 in	 the	 Divine	 image	 –	 that	 she	 has	 a	 responsibility	 to	
help	 the	 other…We	 know	 that	 hatred,	 resentment,	 bitterness	
cannot	 be	 part	 of	 our	 life,	 especially	 in	 times	 of	 anguish.	We	
must	find	 it	within	ourselves	to	rise	above	 it	all,	 to	realize	our	
capacity	to	have	a	positive	impact	on	those	around	us,	and	to	
know	that	like	the	waves	in	the	ocean,	the	effects	of	our	deeds	
will	be	felt	far	beyond	our	initial	interaction.

The	Torah	leaves	us	with	a	cliffhanger	this	week,	but	we	know	
that	 in	 the	 end	 Joseph	 did	 just	 this.	 He	 did	 it	 by	 inviting	 his	
brothers	 to	bring	his	 father	with	 them	to	Egypt	and	ensuring	
that	all	in	his	family	lived	out	their	lives	with	plenty.	And	that	is	
the	lesson	for	us	in	this	week’s	parasha.

Rabbi	Schulweis	taught	that	God	is	not	“where”,	but	“when.”	
It	is	we	who	bring	God	and	Torah	into	the	world—through	our	
interactions	 with	 each	 other—through	 deep	 and	 meaningful	
relationships.	We	realize	God’s	presence	when	we	recognize	that	
every	person	is	created	in	the	same	divine	image	as	we,	and	in	
our	awareness	that	we	are	challenged	to	find	the	godly	spark	in	
each	other	and	help	one	another	to	use	their	godly	capabilities	
to	 make	 the	 world	 a	 little	 more	 whole	 than	 we	 found	 it.	 And	
through	 our	 ability	 to	 bring	 light	 into	 the	 darkest	 recesses	 of	
humanity.	Perhaps,	then,	that	is	why	each	year	we	read	this	sidra	
during	Chanukah.	That	we	may	be	reminded	in	yet	another	way	
that	it	is	our	sacred	duty	to	be	an	or lagoyim	–	a	light	unto	the	
nations	of	the	world,	as	reads	the	inscription	on	the	ner tamid	in	
our	main	sanctuary.	That	is	our	calling,	that	is	our	mission,	and	
that	is	how	we	bring	God	into	the	world.

Zecher tzadik livracha	 –	 may	 Rabbi	 Schulweis’	 memory,	 the	
memory	of	a	true	tzadik,	be	for	a	blessing…and	may	we	who	
knew	him	be	blessed	as	we	carry	on	his	Torah.
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Reflections from Larry Gill
Posted	01/07/15

The	 Jewish	 world	 lost	 a	 giant	 this	 morning	 when	 Rabbi	
Harold	 Schulweis	 passed	 away	 after	 a	 long	 battle	 with	

heart	disease.	He	was	89	years	old.	Much	has	been	written	and	
yet	more	will	be	written	about	Rabbi	Schulweis	by	scholars	and	
friends	 who	 can	 do	 a	 much	 better	 job	 providing	 praise	 of	 his	
powerful	 impact	 upon	 the	 Jewish	 world	 as	 we	 know	 it	 today.	
My	family	and	 I	were	blessed	to	have	enjoyed	a	close	personal	
relationship	 with	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 for	 over	 40	 years,	 so	 what	 I	
can	offer	is	a	more	personal	perspective	that	evolved	from	that	
of	a	somewhat	awestruck	and	intimidated	child	to	an	adult	who	
grew	to	appreciate	just	how	much	courage	and	humanity	-	in	the	
truest	sense	of	the	word	-	the	man	exemplified.	He	was	the	rare	
human	 being	 whose	 apocryphal	 legend	 was	 surpassed	 by	 the	
truth	underlying	it.	He	gave	a	brilliant	and	impassioned	talk	after	
Yitzchak	 Rabin	 was	 assassinated,	 and	 I	 remember	 walking	 out	
thinking	(as	I	still	do)	that	he	was	my	generation’s	Martin

Luther	King.	My	close	friends	will	appreciate	what	it	takes	for	
the	 adult	 version	 of	 me	 to	 say	 this:	 he	 was	 a	 hero	 to	 me.	 I	 am	
not	qualified	to	eulogize	the	man,	but	to	understand	him	even	a	
little;	one	has	to	appreciate	certain	aspects	of	his	unique	personal	
history.		Julie	Fax	wrote	a	wonderful	piece	when	Rabbi	Schulweis	
was	 honored	 for	 his	 80th	 birthday).	 Growing	 up	 in	 the	 Bronx,	
Rabbi	 Schulweis’s	 father	 was	 an	 ardent	 socialist	 Zionist	 who	
eschewed	 ritual	 observance,	 so	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 tagged	 along	
with	his	learned	zayde	spending	long	hours	in	the	shul	learning	
Talmud.	 He	 eventually	 transferred	 to	 a	 yeshiva	 day	 school	 and	
then	found	his	way	to	Yeshiva	University	where	he	was	a	talmid	
of	 Rabbi	 Joseph	 Soloveitchik.	 Near	 the	 end	 of	 his	 studies	 at	
Y.U.,	he	saw	that	members	of	the	Orthodox	world	were	literally	
burning	 the	writings	of	Mordecai	Kaplan	and	he	was	drawn	to	
find	out	what	could	inspire	such	a	strong	reaction.	He	was	taken	
with	Kaplan’s	 ideas	that	we	could	actually	be	a	part	of	shaping	
our	tradition	rather	than	simply	quoting	it,	and	his	relationship	
with	 Kaplan	 drove	 him	 to	 become	 a	 rabbinical	 student	 and	
receive	smicha	at	the	Jewish	Theological	Seminary	where	he	was	
a	 disciple	 of	 Kaplan	 and	 of	 Abraham	 Joshua	 Heschel.	While	 he	
was	a	tremendous	intellect,	Rabbi	Schulweis	often	made	it	clear	
that	to	worship	at	the	altar	of	book-based	wisdom	and	intellect	
to	 the	 exclusion	 of	 emotion	 and	 human	 relationships	 was	
nothing	less	than	avodah	zarah.	He	noted	the	difficulty	creating	
community	in	the	Conservative	Jewish	world	and	pioneered	the	

Synagogue	Havurah	movement,	creating	“minicommunities”	so	
his	congregation	could	experience	true	communal		life.	He	was	
aghast	that	a	moral	people	who	had	experienced	the	horrors	of	
the	Holocaust	could	sit	idly	by	and	watch	human	suffering	all	over	
the	world,	inspiring	him	to	create	Jewish	World	Watch.	He	created	
the	 first	 Synagogue	 paraprofessional	 psychological	 counseling	
program	and	what	I	believe	was	the	first	para-rabbinic	counseling	
program,	training	lay	people	to	assist	the	Rabbis	in	working	with	
congregants	 in	 performing	 mitzvot.	Those	 who	 knew	 him	 well	
knew	that	he	loved	and	valued	his	Orthodox	upbringing	and	had	
deep	respect	for	the	commitment	and,	I	think	more	importantly,	
the	 sincerity	 of	 the	 Orthodox	 world.	 He	 told	 me	 several	 times	
that	he	had	a	wonderful	experience	in	the	yeshiva,	but	he	did	not	
think	he	would	have	had	a	positive	experience	in	yeshiva	today	
given	what	he	saw	as	terrible	divisiveness	between,	among	and	
within	denominations.	At	this	point,	at	least	the	last	5	times	I	saw	
him	healthy	enough	to	engage	 in	discussion,	he	would	tell	me	
clearly	that	had	the	Orthodox	world	offered	Rabbis	like	our	own	
Rabbi	Kanefsky	when	he	was	finishing	Y.U.,	he	likely	never	would	
have	 left	 the	 frum	 world.	 He	 deeply	 respected	 and	 admired	
Rabbi	 Kanefsky	 and	 I	 believe	 he	 was	 proud	 that	 I	 had	 become	
so	involved	in	the	B’nai	David-Judea	community,	and	later	in	the	
Shalhevet	community.

One	final	personal	story.	Years	ago	my	family	and	 I	were	at	a	
vigil	at	the	home	of	Ruth	and	Judea	Pearl,	Danny	Pearl’s	parents.	
On	that	terrible	Sunday	afternoon,	the	FBI	confirmed	that	Danny	
had	in	fact	been	murdered	weeks	before.	Rabbi	Schulweis,	who	
lived	next	door	 to	 the	Pearls,	quickly	 ran	over	and	organized	a	
memorial	 service.	 When	 the	 time	 came	 for	 the	 Kel	 Maleh,	 he	
pulled	 me	 aside	 and	 asked	 me	 to	 lead.	 I	 was	 dumbfounded	
and	 felt	 absolutely	 incapable	 of	 fulfilling	 that	 request.	 Rabbi	
Schulweis	 put	 two	 hands	 on	 my	 shoulders,	 and	 simply	 asked	
me	when	I	would	ever	have	the	opportunity	to	do	a	mitzvah	like	
that	in	my	life.	He	told	me	that	insecurity	was	a	human	trait	that	
created	 the	 sincerity	 required	 of	 a	 shaliach	 tzibur.	 I	 acceded	 to	
his	request	and	as	you	might	imagine	that	was	one	of	the	most	
powerful	moments	of	my	life	-	not	just	because	of	the	horror	of	
the	day,	but	probably	more	because	at	that	moment	I	really	felt	
like	an	adult	that	Rabbi	Schulweis	respected.	For	me	that	was	and	
remains	powerful	validation.

Baruch Dayan HaEmet

A Tribute from Harvey Keenan
Posted	01/02/15

Over	 the	 High	 Holidays,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis	 was	 not	 able	 to	
deliver	his	sermon,	as	his	vocal	cords	were	weak.		He	had	

to	write	his	sermon	and	have	one	of	the	Rabbi’s	read	it.		I	wrote	
this	 to	 him	 at	 that	 time	 and	 entitled	 it	“I	 will	 always	 hear	 your	
voice”.		Malkah	told	me	that	he	cherished	it.		I	have	added	a	few	
words	since	his	passing.

When	I	am	alone	with	my	thoughts	in	meditation
I	HEAR	YOUR	VOICE
When	I	am	inspired	to	do	acts	of	tikkun	olam,	repair	the	world	

and	tikkun atzmi,	repair	the	soul
I	HEAR	YOUR	VOICE
When	the	world	is	full	of	chaos	and	evil,	I	search	for	goodness
I	HEAR	YOUR	VOICE
When	I	embrace	the	stranger,	the	Christian,	the	Muslim,	the	
non-believer
I	HEAR	YOUR	VOICE

When	I	visit	the	elderly	and	comfort	the	mourners
I	HEAR	YOUR	VOICE
When	I	am	with	a	client	in	the	counseling	center
I	HEAR	YOUR	VOICE
When	my	grandchildren	call	me	Zayda
I	HEAR	YOUR	VOICE
When	I	share	my	dreams,	my	fears,	my	joy,	my	sadness,	with	my	
wife,	my	children,	and	my	grandchildren
I	HEAR	YOUR	VOICE
When	I	am	a	witness	to	my	beautiful	wife,	daughters,	and	grand-
daughters,	 lighting	 the	 Shabbat	 and	 holiday	 candles,	 and	

singing
the	blessings
I	HEAR	YOUR	VOICE
I	WILL	ALWAYS	HEAR	YOUR	VOICE...
With	all	my	love
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Friday, January 16, 2015
7:30 p.m. - Shabbat Service

"Transforming American Judaism"

Saturday, January 17, 2015
9:00 a.m. - Torah Study

"A Revolutionary Rabbinate"
12:30 p.m. - Shabbat Shiur

"The God Within and Between"
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 Living in the Image of God

Valley Beth Shalom celebrates the legacy of 

RABBI HARoLd M. SCHuLWEIS [z”l]
in commemoration of the Shloshim

Scholar-in-Residence 
Rabbi david Ellenson, Ph.d. 

Chancellor Emeritus, Hebrew Union College (HUC-JIR)

Hosted by Rabbi Ed Feinstein

 The	Harold	M.	Schulweis	Institute	—	A	Center	for	Jewish	Learning
The	Board	of	Directors	and	Governors	of

The	Harold	M.	Schulweis	Institute	— A	Center	for	Jewish	Learning
profoundly	mourns	the	passing	of	our	visionary	founding	

December 18, 2014

 “My immortality if there be such for me is not in tears, blame or self-recrimination.
But in the joy you give to others, in raising the fallen and loosening the fetters of 
the bound.
In your loyalty to God’s special children – the widow, the orphan, the poor, the 
stranger in your gates, the weak --- I take pride.
My immortality is bound up with God’s eternity, with God’s justice, truth and 
righteousness.
And that eternity is strengthened by your loyalty and your love.
Honor me with laughter and with goodness.
With these, the better part of me lives on beyond the grave.”

	—Rabbi Harold M. Schulweis

Today,	 and	 for	 years	 to	 come,	 we	 will	 reflect	 on	 how	
fortunate	we	have	been	for	the	past	forty	years	to	have	
heard	Rabbi	Schulweis	teach	us,	guide	us,	motivate	us,	
and	 impart	 to	 us	 his	 wisdom	 and	 his	 vision	 regarding	
conscience,	 godliness,	 and	 justice.	 Through	 the	
Schulweis	 Institute,	 Rabbi	 Schulweis’	 vision	 of	 Jewish	
life	 and	 Jewish	 learning	 as	 developed	 at	 Valley	 Beth	
Shalom	 will	 be	 shared	 with	 generations	 to	 come	
through	its	the	three-fold	mission...the	Schulweis	Library	

www.schulweisinstitute.org,	 an	 online	 library	 containing	 over	 750	 digital,	 audio,	
and	 video	 recordings	 of	 the	 Rabbi’s	 sermons,	 lectures,	 classes	 and	 poems...outreach	
programs	on	Jewish	scholarship,	public	dialogues,	and	participation	in	issues	affecting	
Jewish,	Israeli	and	global	communities...creative	arts	programs	which	enrich	Jewish	life	
and	the	life	of	the	synagogue	with	visual	and	performing	arts,	music,	and	literature.
	
We	take	heart	in	the	visions	of	Rabbi	Schulweis’	poetry	as	we	mark	this	immeasurable	
loss	to	his	family,	the	Valley	Beth	Shalom	community,	and	the	world	at	large.

Sylvia	Bernstein-Tregub,	Chair
Schulweis	Institute
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