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RABBI CELEBRATES 30TH ANNIVERSARY 

Has It Really Been 30 Years? 
It is hard to believe that thirty years has passed since Rabbi Mark Zimmerman was hired as the new 

rabbi at Congregation Beth Shalom. So much has happened, so much has changed. From services in 

the gym at the AJCC to services in the new building. From trailers for the religious school, to a new 

educational wing of the building. When his office used to be where the gift shop is now. And how 

many pounds of tuna and egg salad have we eaten at over 1,500 kiddush luncheons? How many    

hospital visits? How many different presidents, administrators and board members has he worked 

with? How many weddings, bnai’ mitzvot and baby namings has he done? How many children has 

he worked with in the religious school? And so many memories…power outage on Kol Nidre;    

pitching for the CBS softball team; rockin shabbats; dedication service of the new building; walking 

the torahs into the new building for the first time; our very first high holiday service with the choir 

on the bema next to the rabbi; repairing holocaust torah scroll #1375… 

Yes, it has been 30 years! Growing together and learning together. Laughing together and crying   
together. Celebrating times of happiness and times of sadness. Truly being one as a family. 

The Search for a New Rabbi Begins 
by Marcia Bergman 
 

Dear Rabbi, 
 

Thirty years ago we of Congregation Beth Shalom sold our house of worship on 
Chamblee Tucker Rd. We then searched for, found and bought our property on    
Winters Chapel Rd. We started the building process for our new home. 
 
We held our services at the Zaban (JCC) as it was then called. We koshered Elva and 
Norman Rosner’s terrace level kitchen. We transported the food each Friday           
afternoon for Shabbat. We joined the Conservative Movement. All was good. 
 
You were busy finishing your last year at the Theological Seminary in New York City, 
being the Rabbi at Oyster Bay, NY (brought a few laughs to the selection committee 
you being both ordained Orthodox and soon Conservative Rabbi). We were busy with 
all the details of the building process. We on our board realized one very important 
ingredient was missing. Our Beth Shalom family needed a spiritual leader a RABBI. 
So the search began!!! I called Harold Wishner Director of the Southeast Region of 
the Conservative Movement and Marshal Baltuch President of the Southeast Region 
synagogues. We needed a Rabbi for the opening of our new Shul. After interviewing 
two other candidates, they sent us YOU!  
 
Our search committee met several times to write our guidelines and questions for us 
to follow. Fred Rich picked you up at the airport and showed you a guided tour of our 
Jewish Atlanta. Synagogues, kosher butchers, kosher bakeries, Jewish gift shops, 
JCC’s tree at the time, Jewish day schools, Jewish camps, Jewish Newspapers. 
 
We met at Milton Farkas’s home. Fred Rich, Wayne Garfinkel, Al Raab, Rhonda 
Gottlieb, Norman Rosner, myself and six other congregants. We were all of different 
age groups, sexes and different levels of religious observance and education. Rabbi 
you told us your family history, 14 generations of Rabbis ahead of you. You had met 
your wonderful wife Linda at the University of Florida (you loved their computer       
programs). Both of your families lived in Florida. You had 3 very young adorable     
children. 
 
The committee met with you with our many questions. You answered all with ease 
and confidence. You laughed at our many jokes (wise move on your part). Next came 
Shabbat services (in Zaban JCC gym). Yes same one your grandson plays basketball 
in now. It was a large Bar Mitzvah crowd and a full congregation. We prayed with you 
and all listened as you chanted and led us in     
prayers. You interacted with everyone there.  We 
extended an offer and you accepted.  
 
 
Thirty years later I can proudly say as the           
congregation has grown with your guidance and 
leadership, thank you for being our Rabbi. Thank 
you for all you have done for our Beth Shalom    
families. You have made me the proudest            
ex-president ever. My name is on your first contract 
with our Beth Shalom Synagogue. 

 

 

We Are Blessed to Have  
Rabbi Mark Zimmerman  
by Howard D. Fish 
 
When my family and I moved to Atlanta in 2002, one of the most 
exciting things for us was the opportunity to actually have a choice 
of which synagogue to join.  In the past, we would join the only    
conservative shul in town or for that matter the only shul in town.  
Ironically, our choices became fewer as the senior Fishes had    
already done the “shul shopping” when they moved to town a few 
years earlier.  However, what we did not know then, but we are   
certainly aware of now is that Congregation Beth Shalom is an 
amazing kehilla to join.  Especially as their University of Florida 

graduate for a Rabbi ( ) would be an awesome choice to begin 
not only a spiritual relationship with, but also a wonderful friendship 
as well.  So, the junior Fishes could not be prouder to call Mark 
Zimmerman our Rabbi and our friend! 
 
Thinking back on the many meaningful and enjoyable memories 
with Rav certainly center around our life cycle events with the    
naming of our daughter Marissa and the B’Nai Mitzvot of her and 
our son Gregory.  There have been so many wonderful Shabbat 
and High Holiday services where he is often a one-man show – the 
ultimate Rabbi/Cantor combo.  Oh, and those sermons…each one 
thoughtfully crafted around the parsha of the week or current events 
and then molded into a masterpiece all their own…really, they were 

all awesome…just ask him !  Seriously, who knew that a young 
whippersnapper fresh out of JTS Rabbinical School with those huge 
(but stylish for the times) glasses and baby face could be such an 
inspiration for generations?  Well, some really smart members of 
this congregation did 30+ years ago! 
 
Although Amanda & I have only been around to share in a little over 
half of Rabbi Mark’s wonderful tenure at Beth Shalom, we are truly 
blessed to have him in our lives.  Even though there have been a 
few ‘challenging’ times serving on the shul Board with Rav; at the 
end of the day, he would be a top pick on my team any day of the 
week!  Once you get past the little bit of Jewish worry that            
occasionally surfaces, he is your man.  Working so closely with him 
over the years through the triumphs and the tribulations at Beth 
Shalom, you quickly realize that he has amazing balance for doing 
the right thing.  Rabbi Mark always knows what to say and when to 
say it (Linda may offer an opposing view, but we will stay positive 
for now).  Additionally, his ace bluffing skills around the poker table 
always keep me guarded, but those stories will be for his 40

th
      

Anniversary article. 
 
Thanks for the memories Rabbi Mark!  We Love You! 
 
 

Howard, Amanda, Gregory and Marissa Fish 
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The Cobbler’s Children Have No 
Shoes    
by Ilana Weeks and Avi Zimmerman 
 
A little more than thirty years ago, a young congregation Beth Shalom welcomed a very young 
Mark Zimmerman into their newly built synagogue, as a brand-new Rabbi. Along with this newly 
ordained 29-year-old, came a lovely wife and three tiny children, under the age of 4. These 
three tiny rabbi’s kids spent the next 18 years or so fulfilling every last Preacher’s Kid Syndrome 
stereotype in the book. We grew up running the halls of Beth Shalom, sitting in Shabbat        
services reading books, making small talk with congregants during the oneg, and with a few 
hundred eyes constantly watching us and our every move. You all watched me blossom from 
the little girl handing out crackers up on the bimah during Shabbat services, to the rebellious 
angsty teenager, who you grew to know and love. As adults, we have all come and gone over 
the years, but now many of you also know the Rabbi’s 5 grandchildren and watch little baby 
Maya following in her mother’s footsteps, as she wanders around the Bimah waving ‘hi’ to     
mommy in the pews.  

We’ve come a long way in those 30 years, but lest we not forget those poor little cobbler’s     
children who lived lives full of hardships and had no shoes of their own. First of all, Preacher’s 
Kids grow up with a different perspective of the world because, unlike most other kids, our     
father was in the business of 'mankind itself’ and was often referred to as a ‘man of god.’ And 
let’s not forget that we were not merely the children of one man of god, but of 18 generations of 
men of god, as we were so often reminded. As little barefoot children, we carried the weight of 
this rabbinic dynasty around on our shoulders with the grace of blindfolded, stampeding         
elephants.  

There were times we might have felt barefoot because after long days attending to the          
emotional and spiritual needs of an entire congregation, our dad would sometimes forget we 
needed his guidance, too. Instead of a normal dad, we had a full-time, live-in Rabbi, who held 
us up to the same exceedingly high standards to which he held himself, because to all of you, 
we were reflections on him. In fairness, all of you did tend to have higher expectations of those 
barefoot children, expecting that we know all the answers in Tanach class, glorifying us as role 
models of good behavior, and demanding that we always show up on Shabbat looking like    
model children, when we desperately wanted to hide out, make mistakes, and be rebellious 
teenagers.  

Generally speaking, Rabbi’s kids end up spending more time in shul than anyone would ever 
willingly volunteer for. To make up for all of this time spent at shul and in order to meet the high 
expectations of everyone there, we had to make sacrifices elsewhere, like dropping out of the 
middle school play because I needed to prioritize studying for my bat-mitzvah instead. Like most 
PK’s, we grew up feeling like we weren’t priorities ourselves because pressing congregational 
issues would often outrank us. A last-minute tragedy often meant our dad had to sacrifice    
showing up somewhere else for us.  

In turn, every time the barefoot children left the house and would undoubtedly run into people 
who knew our father, we would be stopped to hear the stories of how those sacrifices greatly 
impacted or touched somebody’s life. We would get bombarded by glorious praise about how 
amazing our father was and how lucky we were to have him. Sometimes, we would grumble in 
disagreement about how awesome everyone thought it was to be the Rabbi’s kids.  

One of the more notable hardships carried by the barefoot children was this sense of being pub-
lic property on constant display inside of our fishbowl, whether or not we liked it. Everyone knew 
us, watched us, told us what to do, and reported back to our parents about all of it. We would 
often complain about living our lives on display, but then we’d sneak into services to see if dad 
might tell a story about one of us during one of his sermons. We bore a lot of responsibility and 
then we were labeled ‘rebellious’ and ‘difficult,’ but all we were ever really trying to do was to 
live our own lives, and no one was willing to let us do that! Of course, there were also the fun 
and awkward moments of fishbowl life, such as running into people who we know we should 
know, but whose names we can’t quite place, but who seem to know quite a lot about what’s 
going on in our lives. So, we make polite conversation while we diligently make mental notes of 
every identifying characteristic, so we can review them with our parents later and figure out who 
it was we were talking to.  And of course, who doesn’t love running into some prominent mem-
ber of the shul, while partially dressed in a hospital waiting room? 

Now if you know this barefoot middle child, you probably know how much I hate to pull this card, 
but being able to say ‘my dad is Rabbi Zimmerman’ actually holds a lot of weight in this city, let 
alone at various ends of the country, and it has given each of us a leg up when needed or 
helped us all out of a few binds over the years. The fact that there are so many people out there 
willing to lend an extra hand to Rabbi Zimmerman’s kids really says a whole lot about the man 
that he is and the impact he has had on this community. As you may recall, our father was no 
stranger to the PK life himself. He battled with the same ups and downs and hardships and ben-
efits of being Rabbi Zimmerman’s son, so he knew exactly what he would be putting us through 
when he chose to go into the rabbinate. And while your Rabbi may not have always been our 
ideal father, to this day he has never stopped trying to grow and be a better dad and Saba, even 
when it means accepting the parts of us that ‘would make his father rollover in his grave.’ 

Thirty years later, looking back at this so-called barefoot childhood, we may be hard-pressed to 
admit that what truly comes to mind aren’t actually the sacrifices, the high standards, and the 
fishbowl, but instead it is the sense of feeling at home within the walls of this shul and the sense 
of belonging as part of this some-odd 300-person family that raised us. We remember having 
the Kraars and Liniados over for dinner on the holidays, running around outside with the Robkin 
and the Feingold kids during services, gossiping with Marcia Monet in the lobby, turning to Rob-
in Kirby (z”l) for advice and support, warm embraces and words of encouragement and guid-
ance from David Bauman and Andy Gothard, and catching up with the Gilners (z”l) about all our 
latest news after services. The list of vibrant and active members of this family goes on and on 
and on.  Man, did we hate you guys sometimes, but looking back we always had someone to 
turn to when we needed help or someone to talk to when we needed to vent.  

So, as it turns out, the cobbler’s children weren’t actually ever so barefoot to begin with because 
we had all of you.  You were our surrogate parents, grandparents, sisters, brothers, confidants 
and friends, and we have always been immeasurably lucky to have the loving support of this 
wonderful community surrounding us. Because of you we all shockingly survived Preacher’s Kid 
Syndrome and may even live to make a full recovery one day. We are grateful to have been a 
part of this family for the past 30 years, and we hope you are willing to put up with our dad and 
keep us all around for many more years to come!  

Rabbi Zimmerman performing conversion of Benjamin 

Trinker at Congregation Bnai Torah, November 21, 1997. 

Also From New York 
By Dan Berger 
 

Bethann and I hadn’t been in Atlanta long and hadn’t joined a 
synagogue yet but were beginning to shop them. We made the 
rounds of Atlanta’s Conservative shuls.  
 

My two first impressions of Congregation Beth Shalom were 
that the sanctuary had a great view, and that the rabbi was af-
fable, unpretentious and spoke well from the bima. After the 
service I learned he was from Buffalo, as am I, and that did it 
for me. We didn’t know each other but had grown up only a few 
blocks apart. We got our bubblegum and comic books from the 
same drugstore. 
 

We joined Beth Shalom a couple of years later when Elaine 
was born, so we could have a baby naming ceremony, and 
have never looked back. I’m not as into worship as, say, my 
wife and daughter, but I appreciate how Rabbi Zimmerman 
runs a service. On the High Holidays, when we juggle our 
times and may not be present for the whole service, I always 
make sure I’m there for the sermon. That’s the high spot of the 
service for me.  
 

He has had a difficult job in recent years. Religion has become 
intertwined with politics, and the latter’s polarization has made 
it difficult to be the one in the pulpit both telling the truth and 
holding the congregation together. Perhaps a religious mes-
sage is needed now, more than ever, because it takes a deep-
er kind of wisdom to straddle a widening chasm. It can be diffi-
cult to negotiate two groups, one thinking the others are all Na-
zis and the others thinking the first group all Communists, but 
for the most part he does it.  
 

I think he has been wise to focus on the one political issue 
which can and should unite Jews, which is the survival of the 
state of Israel. It’s a homeland for Jews everywhere, a refuge 
should we ever need it, and also a place where a Jew can go 
just to live life differently - in a Jewish way.  
 

Rabbi Zimmerman’s outgoing nature continues off the bima, 
where he chats up old friends and total strangers with equal 
warmth. Particularly in our early years I didn’t make it to shul 
that often, didn’t remember names too well, but he always 
found time to talk to me, and I never felt like he was just check-
ing a box. That we both see Israel as a priority means we both 
attend the AIPAC convention in Washington, and I can count 
on getting quality time with him and Linda while we’re there - 
lunch in a Capitol cafeteria, schmoozing while we wait for a 
senator to show up, or chilling in the airport, as we often take 
the same flight back.  
 

His unpretentiousness means a lot to me. There are rabbis 
who are talented but full of themselves, and they can grate on 
you after a while. In television there’s a lot of consideration giv-
en to those picked for, say, late-night talk shows. Do you want 
to let this person into your living room, or even your bedroom, 
night after night, for years? I think it’s the same for a rabbi. 
They not only have to be good, they have to be comfortable. 
The board members of some years back were brilliant to give 
Mark Zimmerman a lifetime contract, realizing he was not only 
good, but comfortable. People wouldn’t get tired of him. I sure 
haven’t. 
 

  2 

THE 



 

MAY 18, 2019 // SATURDAY // ISSUE NUMBER ONE 

   Mark of Success 
Thanks for the Memories 

From Adam Shapiro...We and our extended family will always remember fondly 
the candlelight high holiday service. 
 

From Donna and Arthur Salus…There are so many moments both funny and touch-
ing-Rabbi Zimmerman has always been there for us! 
 

From Dan Frankel…I have had so many wonderful experiences/memories with the 

Rabbi including building our chuppah, his officiating at our wedding and B'nai mitzvah, 

dinners, and our trip to Israel. However, my favorite memory is singing/harmonizing 

with him at services and Shabbat lunch (zemirot). 
 

From Norman and Elva Rosner...We gave a youthful, enthusiastic and knowl-

edgeable rabbi his first full time pulpit and watched him grow into a mature, well-

organized conveyor of Jewish thinking, history, and religious law and philosophy. 
 

From Fred Rich...When the rabbi first came to Atlanta, he still laughs about hear-

ing me do kiddush with a southern drawl. I also remember, as ritual VP, helping the 

rabbi prepare for our very first high holidays with him as our new rabbi. 
 

From Jeff, Carrie, Amanda and Julie Budd…We have been honored to know Rabbi 

Zimmerman for almost 20 years as a congregant, a board member, a president and a 

friend.   During this time, we have been inspired by our Rabbi’s endless dedication and 

energy for our congregation and for constantly improving our congregants’ experience.   

We also appreciate his thoughtfulness, warmth and how he makes Judaism relevant to 

our modern experience. Rabbi Zimmerman – Thank you for your 30 years as our Rab-

bi and for the meaningful impact that you have had on our family and congregation.  
 

From Gail Foorman...During chaotic Paz rehearsals fueled by appletinis, Sarah 
Topper & I would look at each other in bewilderment and disbelief and her comment 
would often be, “Let’s go ride bikes!” This was the perfect non-sequitur which accu-
rately captured the level of Attention Deficit Disorder in the room. It was as much about 
the friends as about the music. 
 

From Diane Fisher...He gives sensible, accessible advice. 
 

From Lori Rabinovitch-Barker...The Rabbi ’s and my fathers were both from Montre-
al, and both served in the Royal Canadian Army. My father served in WWII in the 
“Corps of Signals”. If my memory serves me, the Rabbi’s father did as well. Just a fun 
connection!  
 

From Cheryl and Paul Simonoff...When I had my adult Bat Mitzvah my daughter 
Becca climbed up to the bimah and the rabbi went with it, wasn't fazed and made 
some jokes. Also, I recall when he was in a car accident many years ago and we were 
concerned about him and his family. 
 

From Morton Aronson...While in Jerusalem several years ago I had a serious fall 
that resulted in significant surgery. I recuperated at Share Zedek hospital for two 
weeks. While I was there the Rabbi arranged for two of his Rabbinical colleagues in 
Israel to visit with me at the hospital thereby providing me with excellent spiritual sup-
port. 
 

From Alex Schulman…Ever since our Beth Shalom team placed 2nd in the Atlanta 

Kosher BBQ contest for beef brisket, almost every interaction that I have with the Rab-

bi starts out with "Where's the brisket?" That man can turn any conversation into talk-

ing about when is the next beef brisket dinner at the shul!! 

From Ellen and Steve Levy…We have been lucky enough to be invited to the Zim-
mermans’ Seder, and after a lifetime of boring Sedarim (unfortunately including the 
ones we hosted) we’ve learned how a Seder can be participatory and fun, especially 
when Chad Gadya is done with sound effects and water guns. 
 

From Joy and Donald Baranovitz…We would like to congratulate the Rabbi on this 
milestone and thank him for his dedication to Beth Shalom. He is the centerpiece of 
the congregation and is there for all our happy times, as well as the sad. May he    
continue to thrive as we celebrate him! 
 

From Neila Resnick…Although I have only been a member of Beth Shalom for a 
short time, I’m so happy to be able to contribute my tribute to Rabbi                         
Zimmerman.   How blessed I feel for joining a synagogue with such a remarkable   
Rabbi.  On my very first Shabbat I was greeted with his warmth.  His sermons are    
fabulous; intellectually stimulating and informative, while peppered with humor.  The 
perfect trio!   It seems clear that he has earned the respect and love of his entire     
congregation. I’ve come to learn about the many, many ways he contributes to our 
broader community and Israel. What a loving and caring man who works in so many 
ways for all of us.  I know I speak for many when I say how much we appreciate you, 
and everything you do to make our synagogue and our world a better place. 
 

From Fran Bay…I will always remember with profound gratitude Rabbi's ongoing    
support and guidance during the final days of my Dad, of blessed memory. 
 

From Eileen Cohn... The first time I met Rabbi Zimmerman he was officiating at a 
Bar Mitzvah as part of his interview at Beth Shalom. After the service when I            
introduced myself, he thought I was related to the Bar Mitzvah family (our names are 
very similar), and he gave me a big hug and told me mazel tov! Needless to say he 
had my vote. 
 

From Lisa Sturt & Ray Boorstin…For many years as members of Beth Shalom, 
there have been a number of life cycle events that Rabbi Zimmerman has conducted 
for us, including Abby's baby naming, her bat mitzvah, her wedding, Lisa's adult bat 
mitzvah and her mother's funeral service.  We are grateful for all that he has done to 

Israel Tour 2016 

Great First Impression 
By Terrie and Alan Bryan 
 

Our first Rosh Hashana at Beth Shalom was in 2006. When we arrived 
at service at 8:30am, we were sitting in comfortable seats in the     
sanctuary and Rabbi Zimmerman began the service all dressed in his 
holiday best. We were able to view the Rabbi and I really thought he 
was looking directly at us (not like sitting the balcony of the               
AA synagogue).  
 

After the Torah service that was so meaningful, the Choir began their 
beautiful singing. The tears were streaming down from my eyes. I was 
so moved spiritually and joyful that Rosh Hashana had a new       
meaning. The feeling of sense of belonging to the synagogue was 
comforting. This feeling continued with Yom Kippur and the tears came 
running down my cheeks once again.  
 

As the years continue, we still maintain this welcoming feeling as we 
walk into building and talk with Rabbi Zimmerman before services no 
what matter the occasion. We have been honored to have traveled to 
Israel with the Rabbi twice. The first time was in 2011 which was our 
first trip to this wonderful place. We were fortunate to go back to our 
homeland again in 2016. The Rabbi is knowledgeable and funny, when 
he is just Mark. As Linda says just don’t follow him too closely because 
his sense of direction is not always the best. We are very honored to 
have him as our Rabbi and FRIEND. 

From Dianne Rich…Rabbi, you have been such an important part of 

our family for so many years. You officiated the bat mitzvahs of Jessica 

and Andrea, and you were such an important part of Shirley and      

Maurice’s lives. You touch the lives of so many people. Thank you! 
 

From Merice and Norman Kraar... We have many memories and 
funny stories over the past 30 years...watching the Rabbi play softball 
on the men's league, being Carnac for the Sisterhood live Auction,   
having Passover Seder with the Zimmerman Family, having 1 bar   
mitzvah and 2 bat mitzvahs, going to Israel with the Rabbi, and working 
together to build a community. 
 

From Renee and Jeff Berg…It was an honor to have Rabbi           

Zimmerman officiate at our children’s B’nai Mitzvahs, daughter’s     

wedding and granddaughter‘s baby naming. 
 

From Glenn, Alyson, Brandon and Alex Levin… I have officially 
been a member of Congregation Beth Shalom since the beginning as 
my parents were founding members, but the Levin family have been 
members now for 15 years.  Rabbi Zimmerman did Alex’s Brit Milah, 
and both of my boys have been blessed to have their Bar Mitzvahs at 
Beth Shalom with the Rabbi. I have been lucky to have worked closely 
with the Rabbi, first as an administrative assistant in the office, then as 
a teacher for the Alefbet Preschool and recently as a trustee on the 
board. One of our favorite memories at Beth Shalom with Rabbi       
Zimmerman was when the electricity went out during High Holiday   
Services and we continued the services by candlelight. It was so spe-
cial; we wished every High Holiday service could be by candlelight! We 
look forward to sharing many more memories at Beth Shalom with    
Rabbi Zimmerman.  
 

From Rene Montaigne…I’ve have been participating in your Monday 
night “Nosh and Drosh” and Melton classes since they began.  I have 
learned, laughed and met new friends.   Thanks for making them        
interesting and worthwhile for all of these years.  
  

From Ayalah and Marc Brenowitz...When Ayalah and I were      
married, we weren't able to work out the music, so the rabbi started 
clapping and got the congregation singing.  
 

From Ron and Samra Robbins... When we first approached the 
Rabbi about starting the Backpack Buddies’ program, he was           
concerned that the Synagogue would not be able to fund another      
program. We assured him that when it came to children or pets, people 
would support the cause. He responded that his next pulpit might be for 
cocker spaniels! 
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Friend or Rabbi…Can he be both? 
 

By Fred Rich 
 

We all need a spiritual leader in our lives…someone to go to for officiating simchas, or 
someone to go to when times are tough such as an illness or death in the family. Someone 
who delivers powerful, thought provoking sermons, and can also help with the everyday 
questions we have about Judaism, Rituals, or Israel. 
 

But when you become very close to someone how do you draw that line between rabbi and 
friend? How do you maintain the rabbi/congregant relationship that is so important while still 
being friends? 
 

I had the honor of being on the rabbi search committee. Make no mistake, this is a job     
interview for all candidates. Not only did we have to learn about the rabbinical skills of each    
candidate, but we also had to check out their personal backgrounds and check references. 
It was incumbent on us to be very thorough for the sake of the congregation to make sure 
we were selecting the right person. 
 

Throughout the process, you can’t help but become close to the person you select. In the 
case of Mark Zimmerman, I discovered a warm, caring person who I knew would not only 
make a wonderful rabbi for our congregation, but also a good friend. And I was right, we 
became very good friends and to this day, 30 years later, he is one of my closest               
confidants. 
 

But the issue became separating the friendship from the spiritual leadership. Those are two 
very different things. His knowledge of Judaism and all things related are incredible. So it 
was easy for him to earn my respect as my rabbi, my teacher. His beautiful voice and the 
way he can lead any and all services made it easy for me to love hearing him daven and be 
in services. His sermons always have a great message and relate to everyday life.  
 

As friends we have been to the movies together, played cards together, traveled together, 
dined together and even been to the wrestling matches together! We have shared many 
simchas together and I think my mother loved him more than she loved me (or at least as 
much). 
 

So yes, he is my rabbi and he is my friend. He can be both. I am here for him in the shule     
(I have never told him no) and I will be here for him in his other life outside of the shule. I 
have often kidded him and told him he needs to get a real job. I will admit now, and maybe 
never again, I know how hard he works, but I also know he does it out of love of his job and 
love for each and every one of us, his congregants. 
 

I have my own way of separating the friend from the rabbi. It is very simple. I call him Rabbi. 
In 30 years I have never called him Mark. Not even when we are out socially. To me, in my 
own small way, that allows me to be great friends with my friend, my confidant, my rabbi! 
 

Happy Anniversary Rabbi Zimmerman. Thank you for being such a great rabbi and friend! 
 
 

Our Home is Your Home 
 

By Ed and Kathy Heller 
 

We have a unique relationship with the Rabbi, but first a little background. We joined Beth 
Shalom in 1986 shortly after we had purchased a house out towards Lawrenceville. Not as 
far out as some are now, but back then there was a horse farm across Old Norcross Road 
and parts of it were not even paved. This was also before the realignment of Spaghetti 
Junction. Getting from our house to the shul was no simple chore without traffic. Needless 
to say, we were occasional attendees. We were around with the previous Rabbi, the         
services at the JCC, High Holidays at the Midtown JCC, the start of the new (i.e., current) 
building and the hiring of Rabbi Z. Our son attended Epstein starting with their 4 year old 
program – a 1 hour drive on a good day.  
 

In the fall of 1997 we started to get a desire to move closer to the shul. Since he works a 
few minutes from the area, Ed occasionally drove through Lockridge Forest looking at 
homes for sale – and dreaming. As it turned out, around the same time, Kathy was at shul 
for Sukkot and mentioned to a friend that we were interested in moving closer. Our friend 
told Kathy to talk to Linda – they were selling their house. Well, we did. We took a tour of 
their home during Sukkot – Sukkah on the back porch and all. The house was great and 
very convenient. There was even a trail through the woods to the back of the Beth Shalom 
property. Now, have you ever thought about haggling with your Rabbi over the sales price 
of a house? We think that they probably had reservations about haggling over the sales 
price of a house with a congregant, as well. Granted, it was all processed through the real 
estate agent, but odd in any event. We closed in late December and moved in just before 
New Year’s. It was great to be close to the shul. Not only that, but it cut the commute time 
to Epstein by at least half and there was an added benefit – carpools. For a couple of years, 
we carpooled with the Rabbi’s children. 
 

All was great until just before Passover of 1998 – you know the TORNADO. The path of the 
tornado from Marietta to Suwanee torn through Dunwoody and the areas around Beth    
Shalom. The path included 6 houses of worship (including Beth Shalom) and did not       
significantly damage any of them. The Rabbi’s new house suffered some significant       
damage (ask him about his wind tunnel). However, our house had relatively minor damage. 
We had 5 or 6 large poplars go down – all away from the house. Even the very large branch 
that fell on top of our vehicles was held up by its smaller branches so that the vehicles     
escaped with only a few scratches. To this day, I believe that the Rabbi forgot to leave a 
forwarding address. Thank you, Rabbi. 
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ASK THE RABBI… 
 
Why does Aaron get off so easy for the Golden Calf 
and for slandering Moses? Gail Foorman 
Moses is trying to keep the peace, and being a mentsch 
trying not to publicly embarrass his brother.  But it's 
clear from the text he knows what's going on.. 
 

By what age were you able to read fluently from the To-
rah? Sydney Levine  
By the time I was 11 or 12 I could read pretty well from 
the Torah.  But it took a lot of practice until I got to that 
point! 
 

Did you always want to be a 15th generation Rabbi or 
did that epiphany come later? - Richard Levine 
Actually I wanted to go into computer science.  But if 
you ask Linda, she will say that she ALWAYS knew I 
would become a rabbi; even back when we were in our           
undergrad years as University of Florida. 
 

How can I engage my grandchildren in Judaism in this 
crazy, modern world? -Donna and Arthur Salus 
I think our grandchildren (and children for that matter) 
model the behaviors that we do.  SO when they see us 
"doing Jewish", they are intrigued. And they have an      
uncanny ability to know if we really mean it! 
 

Why did G-d allow <fill in the blank> to happen to me?     
Dan Frankel 
This needs a semester to really answer! It also comes 
up a great deal in my Adult Ed classes. Anyway, some 
of my favorite books on the subject are "Why Me?" by 
Pesach Krauss, and "When Bad Things Happen to 
Good People" by Harold Kushner. 
 

What trief have you always wanted to try?  
-Adam Shapiro 
Honestly? None. Because I was raised in it I was al-
ways repelled by trief.  God could come down and per-
sonally tell me I have permission to sample some pork 
or lobster, and I still couldn't do it! Strangely, when my 
dad was having allergies, he got tested and found out 
he was allergic to pork.  And that's good enough for me. 
Actually the closest I come to being tempted is when I 
walk through New York City and smell meat being 
grilled on one of those street carts.  Still haven't suc-
cumbed 
 

Other rabbis in town post insights on Facebook. They   
respond to topics such as the Jewish view on the recent 
event in Pittsburgh or the new college admission scan-
dal. Would you consider this? -Melissa Kornfeld 
I do this occasionally, but definitely more so in my ser-
mons, adult education classes, etc. than in posting on 
Facebook. (But if you look at my page you will get a 
sense of the things that are important to me.)  The 
world is so polarized and toxic these days that it often 
just gets too nasty on social media... 
 

As a person who reads the transliteration in the siddur, 
how can I know when a line needs to be repeated in a 
blessing or song? -Wendy Widis 
Sometimes the liturgical responses are in bold, but hon-
estly it just takes familiarization over time... 

THE 
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Words of Wisdom 
By David Izenson 
 

Back when I was considering the position of president of the Board of Beth Shalom, 
I already had quite a bit on my plate and wasn’t sure I could take on another role.  
So, I asked for advice from many people… friends, family other congregants.  One 
piece of advice was from my trusted friend and spiritual advisor, Rabbi Zimmerman, 
who certainly had a unique perspective and had been a trusted advisor and         
confidant to so many past presidents.  His words are ones I’ll never forget …  
 

“ehhh… don’t worry.  You’ll have plenty of support.  Heck, we even had a 
president who traveled on international business 50% of the time.  it’s really 
not THAT hard of a job”.     
 

Well, Rabbi, I want to thank you for those valuable (though entirely inaccurate) 
words of wisdom. So, it’s with the deepest respect and dearest sense of friendship 
that I want to share some similar words of wisdom, which I hope will serve you well 
as you enter Year 31 and beyond.   
 

You may want to write these down somewhere so you can reference them at a    
moment’s notice (rabbis of your age tend to forget things!).   
 

1) When people say, “you don’t look a day older than a 29-year rabbi”, it’s 
meant to be a compliment.  Fake a smile and go with it.  

2) Moses was at least 60 when he walked through the desert and climbed Mt. 
Sinai.  You drive a ¼ mile to work 6 days a week, walk a flat sidewalk to 
shul once a week and wave at people along the way.  So, what if you have 
a few kvetching congregants and staff.  Deal with it. 

 3) If caught in a political discussion among congregants – particularly one that 
would force you to take a side -- feign temporary insanity and begin      
chanting in native tongues.  Run out of the room screaming and act as if 
you don’t remember anything the next day. 

4) Use your haftorah bathroom break to sneak into the social hall and stash 
away at least a “schmear” of the white fish salad that’s always gone by the 
time you get to the buffet table. 

5) Hang random pictures of yourself throughout the shul when no one’s around.  
Act surprised to see “all the love from adorning congregants” when people 
comment about them and ask, “where’d all these come from?” 

6) Slip a little schnapps into the urn during pre-shul coffee and donuts; it will 
keep the noise in the sanctuary down during services (as long as the     
snoring doesn’t distract you). 

 

I hope you will find these words of wisdom as valuable as the ones you offered me 
so many years ago.  Kol hakavod on your 30

th
 anniversary, Rabbi – you don’t look a 

day over 29! 

From Andy Gothard...  
There are many things I have heard Rabbi Zimmerman share in his sermons that 
have resonated with me, although I have forgotten most of them. But one sermon I 
will always remember is when he was discussing that Judaism, in most forms over 
most of our history, has always been a religion that evolves, including evolving with 
changing societal norms (unless they contradict our basic Jewish values and laws). 
In that same sermon, he said that there is one Jewish tradition that requires us to 
eliminate traditions that are silly or otherwise make no sense :) 
 

From Miriam Gentin.... 
I grew up in a conservative shul in Philadelphia. Although the Rabbi was very smart 
and eloquent he was very, very cold. Rabbi Zimmerman is smart and eloquent and 
very warm and outgoing. He has always made my husband and I feel welcome and 
has become a friend. Unlike some conservative and reform rabbis whose allegiance 
to Israel is questionable, my husband and I know how strong his commitment to    
Israel and to the preservation of the Jewish people is.  

Old Hebrew School Teacher 
 by Ed Ross 
 

Our daughter Yael had her Bat Mitzvah at Beth Shalom.....one of my cousins from 
Arad, Israel came.....I introduced him to the rabbi, and when Mark found out Jack 
was from Arad, Mark said that his former Hebrew school teacher from Buffalo, NY 
now lived in Arad......Chaim Touvian. 
When Jack heard that, Jack said...."that's not his name.....it's Menasha".... 
Mark insisted it was Chaim and they went back and forth a couple of times and 
Jack finally said....."look.....I know his name's Menasha, cause he's my brother in 
law, and he lives 4 doors away. 
Well.....the next time I went to Israel, I went to Menasha and asked him if he         
remembered Mark......Menasha said....."is he the one I folded in half and stuffed in 
the garbage can? Or was he the one I locked in the closet?......He mentioned a 
few other tortures that he used on his students.....but you get the idea......Mark 
kinda remembered the garbage can...... 

Great Working Relationship 
by Loli Gross 
In July I will begin my 10

th
 year as the Executive Director of Beth    

Shalom.  Throughout the past 9 years there have been many        

wonderful things that I have experienced.  I’ve met an incredible 

group of people who are so dedicated to our Kehillah and who partner 

with me to ensure that Beth Shalom thrives.   
 

I’m also fortunate to work with a Rabbi whose dedication and devotion 

to our synagogue is unsurpassed.  His sense of humor makes my job 

a lot more fun.  His ability to excel in so many different areas is       

extremely helpful!  Not only can I go to him about ritual questions but 

also about computers, electrical issues, plumbing issues, HVAC, 

fundraising, security….the list goes on and on!  We are all extremely 

fortunate to have a Rabbi that is multi-talented, that is always here to 

listen, provide advice, guidance and make us laugh!   Rav Mark,   

wishing you a big Mazel Tov on this wonderful milestone. I look for-

ward to our continued friendship and working relationship. 

We Have Come A Long Way 
by Joel and Louise Axler 
There is a proverb that says:  “If you want to go fast, go alone. If you want to 

go far, go together.”   Rabbi, we have gone a long way together over the past 

20 years that Louise and  my family have been at Beth Shalom.  The vibrancy 

and relevance of our community today is so very special and remarkable.   
 

In 2000, Louise and I moved a short distance from the shul so that we could 

be closer to our children’s’ schools. It did not dawn on us initially that Beth 

Shalom was in our neighborhood and that we could walk to services. Instead, 

we spent the first year traveling to Ahavath Achim, but when it came to the 

high holy days and sat over an hour in the car, we realized we needed to 

make the change.  Reflecting back now on 20 years, it was not a difficult 

choice, but it has been an amazing journey for our family.  We have been 

blessed to celebrate many simchas at Beth Shalom, including the Bat Mitzvah 

of our 3 daughters as well as my mom.  You celebrated with our family and 

knew your respective position in Louise’s heart, as she literally advised you 

on the color coordination to wear during Shabbat services. You walked us 

through difficult times also, and cherish the comfort  you and the synagogue 

provided during the deaths of both my father and mother.  
 

Beth Shalom has been our home. We have raised our daughters in the shul 

and made long lasting friends. Beth Shalom has been the home to so many 

others. Just attend an average Shabbat service to witness both the warmth 

and ruach of our lay members, as well as Rabbi Zimmerman,  leading us in 

our ritual prayers.  
 

We hope to share the next 30 years together as we continue to grow our   
family. 

Growing Together 
by Cheryl and Wayne Garfinkel 
In many ways, we grew up along with Rabbi Zimmerman.  Thirty years ago, we 

both had young children starting out at the Epstein School.  We were pretty sure 

we knew what was necessary to raise kids.  I clearly remember a sermon when 

my parents were visiting.  It went something like this, “It is much easier for you to 

raise the kids than for them to raise you.”  I totally agreed. This parenting thing 

was all worked out.  Simply set the expectations, and the kids will comply.      

However, my mom said, “You can tell he is a very young guy and doesn’t know 

what he is talking about. Let both of you say this years from now.” Well, that    

sermon was decades ago, and I think we can safely say our confidence in    

knowing all about parenting has been challenged over the years.  We love our 

kids, and they are great kids, but (surprise!)  the answers were not always so 

clear.  We grew in wisdom and understanding. This anecdote, I think, represents 

how Rabbi Zimmerman has changed from a young man who positively knew 

many things concerning life, Judaism, and people to a man who questions some 

of his earlier assumptions.  Experience has provided additional insight and     

perception to deal with changing times.  These uncertainties make him real,    

accessible, and often funny. 

So, thank you Rabbi Mark Zimmerman for being our family Rabbi most 

of our lives.  You were the Rabbi who presided over our sons Bar Mitzvahs, who 

came to our home when Wayne’s mom passed away, who called me in Rhode 

Island when my dad passed away, who taught my daughter- in- law Kiernan and 

married her to my son Josh.  We spent most of the High Holidays and many 

Shabbats with you.  We sat in the candlelit Kol Nidre with you.  We have eaten 

with you, laughed with you, shared with you, disagreed with you, and learned 

from you.  You have allowed us the freedom to expand and question and change 

our appreciation of Judaism.  You have deepened our understanding of what it 

means to be Jewish, and made us better Jews.  Mazel Tov on growing with us 

and reaching this 30th milestone so successfully and honorably. May you go from 

strength to strength. 

 



 

MAY 18, 2019 // SATURDAY // ISSUE NUMBER ONE 

THE          Mark of Success 
Introducing 

PAZ 

Shai Robkin 

Rabbi Zimmerman and I arrived at CBS at just about the same time.  The congregation had 
just moved into its new home on Winter’s Chapel Road, less than a mile from where we 
lived at the time in Dunwoody.  One of the first conversations we had was about our mutual 
love for Israeli music and it was then that PAZ was birthed.  We had many wonderful       
experiences with PAZ, which included not only playing at CBS but also at venues       
throughout the city and around the state and recording our own CD.  My guess is that for 
Rabbi Zimmerman, PAZ was not only an outlet for his musical talents but also an opportuni-
ty to be just a regular guy in a band – for good, for bad, and yes, sometimes, for ugly.  The 
entire congregation owes PAZ a debt of gratitude for providing this therapy to our beloved 
rabbi. 

SAFRAS MOVE TO BETH SHALOM 
After spending their youth and child bearing years at a cathedral synagogue in Buckhead 
with a big time cantor and choir, the Safras, now old, gray empty nesters, have moved their 
religious home to the suburbs.  Of course, they were not expecting much decent music in 
their tiny new shul that very few people even know exists.   Much to the surprise of the 
Safras, and just about everyone who comes to Beth Shalom, the Safras are singing a     
different tune - actually a lot of  new tunes.  Rabbi Zimmerman, Atlanta’s best Cantor, 
keeps things on key (and on time too!) .  Clara is thankful that they let Mark sing in the 
choir, getting him out of the house one night a week for several months before the High 
Holidays. The Safras have been joking around a lot since moving out to Dunwoody.  They 
have been coming up with one or two new jokes just about every week – even more on 
holidays.  Not everyone believes their claim that they hear all these jokes in “the sermon”.  
Our hidden cameras have documented a lot of smiles, but only a few short bursts of    
laughter.  We are planning to send our investigative reporter out to see what is so funny.        

 

Adult Education 
Sid Besmertnik 
Rabbi Mark has been teaching a Melton class on Monday for a 
few years. Laurie joined from the beginning, and I started        
attending in early 2018. While she and I have attended other 
Jewish interest classes elsewhere, we find rabbi’s classes most 
interesting He covers the material interactively with us, instead of 
just lecturing. The discussion usually (always) go off on tangents. 
But these tangents make it more interesting and valuable        
because we have the opportunity to see how it connects to life in 
Atlanta.  

Rabbi starts each class with the energetic stated goal of finishing 
a topic or chapter. Never happens because of the interesting 
sidetracks. We get 20 weeks of discussion on a 13-week class, 
and hear many interesting things about Jewish Life and Atlanta. 
Thanks Rabbi Mark 

To HaRav Chaim Meyer Ben Rav Yisrael v’ 

Leah and Liba Yetta Bat Gershon v’ Leah, 

This to both of you, since you both deserve the accolades! 

Mazel Tov on all of us surviving 30 interesting years.  You as our spiritual    

leader and us as your flock, in a previous life, you must have herded cats!  You 

have taught us and we have begrudgingly learned, although who knows how 

much?  Together we have supported each other through the rough times-    

private and public, and rejoiced together when we were granted the good 

times.  Truly, you have comforted the afflicted and afflicted the comfortable 

(the job of a Rabbi, I was told.)  You have given us 30 years of sermons.  

Some have taught, some have scolded, some pleaded, some made us laugh 

and some made us cry, and some did all at once.  I can’t even imagine how 

you can do that!  At times, when we start to chant together, but without you, 

and each in our own key, it is only when you join in, does the music join into 

the wonderful harmony that makes our services sound so incredibly good.  

Thank you for that.  Surely our prayers get preferential treatment when we are 

all in tune together.  I spent many years on the bima as gabbi, and still don’t 

know how you read Torah while reading the tikun simultaneously.  You were 

born with and developed many wonderful gifts, but we have been given the 

greatest:  You, as our Rabbi, Friend and Spiritual Leader, Thank you. 

David Yisrael ben Ya’akov v’ Ita V’ Charna bat Shimon v/ Chaya 

A Very Special Thank You 

by Michelle Izenson 

It's one thing to have a child of yours enjoy listening to the Rabbi, but it's        

another thing when you have a special needs child who can't speak, but only 

sign and gesture, ask to listen to the Rabbi on a regular basis. When our      

daughter, Maya, signs for music, it is not just any music she wants to hear. She 

is looking for us to play Siddur Audio...the look in her eyes and the smile on her 

face when she hears the sound of the Rabbis voice singing Friday night     

Shabbat hymns are priceless. You would think listening to the songs over and 

over again everyday would eventually get old, but I do have to say, I enjoy the 

singing, but more so love that Maya has developed a passion for Jewish music. 

I have the Rabbi to thank for that. So thank you for coming into our home every 

day and making our little girl appreciate the little things in life and for the gift of 

your voice. 
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Fred, Dianne and   
Andrea Rich 

Richard and Sydney 
Levine 

Lori, Sarah, Max & 
Joel London 

The Widis 
Family 

Samra, Ronald & 
Staci Robbins 

Jessica, Kenny, Micah 
& Mackenzie Buckles 

The Aronson 
Family 

The Feinberg 
Family 

Loli and Joel 
Gross 

The Nechmad 
Family 

The Karsch 
Family 

Glenn and Jane 
Kasow 

The Leinwand 
Family 

Shai and Judy 
Robkin 

Ed, Michelle, and 
Yael Ross 

The Vogin 
Family 

Stuart and Vera 
Newman 

Hibby and Betty 
Ann Margol 

Alexander Katz 
and Ellen Doft 

Mark and Teri 
Edelstein 

Jodie and Dan 
Frankel 

Stephen Klein and     
Nicole Callaway-Klein 

Carrie, Jeff,      
Amanda & Julie 

Budd 

Eileen & Dan       
Cohen and Family 

Marsha and Marvin 
Fish 

Sharon, Joel &    
Elysa Friedman 

The Kraar 
Family 

Jerry, April, Matt, 
& Jon Weiner 

Steven & Ellen 
Levy and Family 

The Litzky 
Family 

Cheryl and Paul 
Simonoff 

Bonnie and Rebecca 
Simonoff 

The Waisler 
Family 

Rene Montaigne The Besmertnik     
Family 

Amanda & Howard 
Fish and Family 

The Garfinkel 
Family 

The Gelernter 
Family 

Ed and Kathy   
Heller 

Alex, Marci, Jenna 
& Seth Schulman 

Stan and Sheila 
Schwartz 

Risa, Rich, Rene & 
Mira Walter 

Gothard/Horowitz 
Family 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Doug & Mollie 
Robbins & Family 

Bruce and Shelley 
Gaynes 

The Bendicoff 
Family 

The Cheskes     
Family 

Amy and Gene 
Dandy 

Fran Bay and   
Dale Joiner 

Hebrew Order of 
David Simshon Lodge 

Kramarow/Mintz 
Family 

Sharon and Rob 
May 

The Liniado 
Family 

Eileen and Arnold 
Perlman 

Mark and Clara 
Safra 

Judy and Harvey 
Silverman 

Bella and Jerome 
Smith 

Dorothy and Herman 
Lischkoff 

Helene Urbaitel Alefbet Preschool 
Educators 

Alefbet Preschool 
Parents 

Goldberg/
Rosenfield Family 

Gilner Religious 
School 
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A Message from Linda 
 
Mark and I arrived 30 years ago with three very young children. At the time we 
had no idea what our future would be like. All we knew is we wanted to leave 
New York and we did not want to return to Florida because it was way too hot 
and humid. We arrived in Atlanta in late July, and the first service Mark lead for 
Beth Shalom was held in the social hall facing the ark because they were still 
putting the finishing touches on our new building, and the carpet and pews had 
yet to be installed. I began teaching in the religious school, which at the time 
was held at the JCC (no M yet) because we did not yet have classrooms. The 
following year “modular units” were installed on the grassy area behind the 
parking lot so that we could have our children on our campus. It would be an-
other 10 years before our educational wing would be built. How many remem-
ber that Mark’s office used to be where the gift shop is now? Or earlier when it 
was in a trailer back in the woods just off Winters Chapel? 
 
Our new educational wing was under construction when the infamous tornado 
hit Dunwoody in April 1998, just a few months after we moved into our current 
home. Within hours of the tornado, congregants where at our 
door schlepping our already prepared Pesach food to another home with pow-
er, offering lodging, pet care and anything else we could possibly need, includ-
ing boarding up our windows with lumber being used at the synagogue con-
struction site. For many weeks our living room window was boarded up with a 
large piece of wood that happened to be emblazoned with the words: “Future 
Home of Congregation Beth Shalom”. 
 
We never had blood relatives in Atlanta, however, we have always had a won-
derful extended family here. Sometimes this was to the chagrin of our children, 
who often felt under the watchful eye of way too many surrogate aunts, uncles, 
and grandparents.  They, along with most preacher’s kids (PK’s), will tell you 
that “PK” life can be hard at times. Dad was often out in the evenings at meet-
ings and busy on weekends. I insisted we eat dinner together every night so 
our dinner time would change depending on when Mark could get home or if 
he had to go back out. I admire today’s parents who always have their children  
 

in bed early. Our children got use to 
falling asleep on the pews if we were 
out late at the synagogue for a pro-
gram or holiday event. And they never 
stopped complaining about being the 
last ones out of the building each and 
every Shabbat. Now it is just me com-
plaining. 
 
But through it all, our children survived 
their childhoods and became their own 
unique successful individuals. And 
Mark and I can hardly remember a 
time when Atlanta was not our home. 
Now we have five grandchildren who 
have been blessed to be part of our 
extended Kehillah family as well. 

It has been a wonderful journey filled with many sweet memories and some 
shared sorrows. For Mark and me it has truly been a labor of love. We look 
forward to continuing to grow together and are excited to see what the fu-
ture will bring. L’dor v’dor, from one generation to the next. 

 

 

“If you want to go fast, go alone. 

If you want to go far, go together.” 

 

Mazel tov to  

Rabbi Mark Zimmerman  

on his 30 years of service 
 

The Women of Congregation Beth Shalom Sisterhood 

 

 

 

The Beth Shalom Men’s Club 
congratulates Rabbi Zimmerman 
on 30 years of dedicated service 
to Beth Shalom, its congregants 
and the community. 

 

With his guidance and            
leadership, the Men’s Club has 
grown to provide opportunities 
for the men of Beth Shalom to 
participate in a variety of social, 
religious and cultural programs 
that serve our congregation. 

 

The Men’s Club looks forward to 
working with the Rabbi for years 
to come. 
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