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I love the beach. I love walking on the beach, looking at the waves, watching the sun rise and 
set, and collecting shells and surfing on my boogie board; I love everything that has to do with 
the beach. Sometimes I see some of you there so you might love the beach as well. It is really 
not a surprise that I think about my Torah Thoughts and sermons while at the beach - I feel 
close to G-d when I am there.  
 
I grew up in Ramat-Gan about 25 minutes from the beach in Tel-Aviv, and as both a child and an 
adult I was there as much as possible. Ever since I arrived at Marlboro Jewish Center, I always 
dreamt about living on the beach or near the beach. I said to myself that if I am not in California 
or in Florida, then Asbury Park can also fill the void.  
 
I don’t know how it happened, but I found myself in an apartment in Freehold. It provided an 
easy commute to Marlboro Jewish Center, but I still yearned to live near the beach. In my mind 
I made a decision to sell my house in Freehold and to move near the water, and to follow the 
path of Bruce Springsteen from Freehold to Asbury Park. Still an easy commute, all of you that 
work in the city will agree with me, right?  
 
Unfortunately, I have been looking for a house for the past two years and have yet to find one. 
Four months ago, however, I made a concrete decision to sell my house without having a new 
one in sight. Well I succeeded and since then I continue to look for a new house. Now, being in 
these circumstances, I have two options: either to be optimistic about the future and to see the 
light or to be depressed and pessimistic about the future and to see the darkness.  
 
For me it’s not even a question. I am always optimistic. I trust G-d. I trust that everything will be 
okay. I actually know that everything will be okay. The best thing that I discovered is that we 
have many wonderful people in our congregation that open their hearts and homes for me on a 
regular basis. I want you to know that if you are one day in the same situation, my new house 
will be always open for you. 
 
In the Torah, Avraham Avinu, was most well-known for his “open-tent” policy. He pitched his 
non-profit hospitality in the middle of the desert and pulled in every traveler and nomad for a 
hot meal and a night’s rest. He was known for going above and beyond, giving only the best and 
never judging the traveler and their situation. 
 
Some considered him an extremist. Once he was in the middle of a chat with G-d Himself when 
some travelers appeared in the distance. He excused himself and ran off to invite in the guests! 
To Abraham, hospitality was greater even than communion with G-d. 
 
I’m curious to know what you think; will you open your house for other people than your 
family? How do you want people to act if one day you’ll be in this situation?  Is it a mitzvah to 
open your home for a stranger? Do you want to be like Abraham? Can we understand G-d and 



the way he acts? Do you trust G-d that everything will be okay? Please share your thoughts with 
me! 
 
Shabbat Shalom and Shana Tova--Have a happy and healthy New Year! 
Rabbi Koas 
 


