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I don’t feel like I belong up here – or that I have the right to offer a personal prayer.  

After all, what business does an atheist have with prayer?  What right does a non-Jew 

have to speak on this holy day?  What does it mean for me to say “May it be your will”? 

When I answer that question honestly, it means a lot. I’m very grateful for the chance to 

come out of the closet and offer my personal prayer. 

I joined TBZ as a non-Jewish mother raising Jewish children; we choose TBZ because we 

loved the singing, but I worried that the community would be too religious for us – and 

the services too long.  

What I didn’t know is that I would come to love every minute of those long services.  I 

didn’t know it would mean so much to me to be part of this community engaged in a 

dialogue with an ancient tradition, wrestling with the meaning of life, praying together 

for the strength to make the world a better place.   

The first time I came by myself to services, I felt naked without my children, but I came 

because I loved it.  I love the quilts, I love Ron’s drumming, I love the sound of Brooklyn 

when Reb Moshe speaks and Rav Claudia’s unique grammar.  I love hearing people read 

Torah and I’m happy when I can pick out the few Hebrew words I recognize. I love the 

invitation our rabbis give to meditate as an alternative to prayer. 

And I don’t just love it, I need it. Because what we experience in this sanctuary is the joy, 

peace, tolerance and love we and that we pray for in the world.  That experience, 

however intermittent, refuels us and gives us strength.  

My understanding of God comes from my Quaker kindergarten where I learned that 

there is “that of God in everyone.” That God is that spark that lies within us and lifts us 

up: hope, conscience, a higher power.  



This is my prayer to that spark: 

May it be your will that we learn treasure the gifts of each person we encounter no 

matter how challenging they are to us. May it be your will that we treat each other and 

ourselves with the gentleness we would wish for the smallest child.  May it be your will 

that we bring into the world the loving-kindness we experience in this sanctuary. 


