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“Yehi Ratzon milfanecha”, may it be your will that each of us discovers-for him 

and her self-what it means to be Jewish.  I wish to describe my own continuing journey 

of discovery.  

I grew up in the Washington, D.C. suburbs as one of three children of first 

generation Jewish parents whose parents (my grandparents) came from the Austro-

Hungarian Empire and Russia.  I attended a Reform Synagogue in Washington, D.C.-

Temple Sinai- that was founded by my parents and their friends.  I was Bar Mitvahed 

and went to the Temple’s religious school and Hebrew School.  My suburban 

community was mostly Protestant and my high school was at best 20% Jewish, but 

most of my good friends growing up were Jewish, although few practiced.  I went to the 

High Holy Days at Temple Sinai with my family and occasionally went to a Friday night 

service, but the only times I went to Saturday services was to attend bar or bat 

mitzvahs. We did not keep Kosher at home and did not observe the Sabbath.   

Since leaving home for college, then law school, getting married and having a 

family, I and we have lived in several cities where I either found a Temple for the 

occasion or belonged to a Temple, in order to attend High Holy Day services.  I met my 

wife, Stephanie Solomonoff, in Cambridge where we were both students, and after living 

elsewhere we and our son Stephen moved to Lexington, MA, from Baltimore in 1986. 

We joined Temple Isaiah, a Reform Temple in Lexington, where our son was bar 

mitzvahed.  In 2010 we down-sized and moved into downtown Boston.  I then began 

Temple shopping in earnest to avoid being a nomad every High Holy Day.  Having 
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attended services at TBZ for several years and falling in love with it, I chose to become 

a member two years ago.   

It has been my tremendous pleasure to meet the two Rabbis and so many warm, 

bright, talented members who of their own free will also CHOSE TBZ, rather than going 

to a temple out of habit or tradition. 

Now, during my entire post-Bar Mitzvah life there was not one High Holy Day 

when I didn’t ask myself, “what does it mean to be Jewish?”  Every year I came up with 

different answers, many of which I communicated to my then Rabbi or simply wrote 

down for myself. While I knew I was Jewish by birth and I affirmed my religious affiliation 

through regularly attending High Holy Day services, and even though I considered my 

values to represent the best of Jewish teaching, there was very little “prax”, a favorite 

word of Reb Moshe, to my observance of Judaism.  We don’t keep Kosher, I don’t pray 

daily and I didn’t take off any time on Saturday.  That is, not until I joined TBZ and 

started going to Torah study regularly, often staying for the services and the Kiddush 

(well, truthfully not always the entire service, as some of my unnamed co-conspirators 

could attest).    

This once a week habit routine has provided me the opportunity to read-for the 

first time-the entire text of the Five Books.  Of course I was familiar with the key stories 

in Genesis and Exodus by way of my rather scant religious school education and 

popular culture.  But Torah study at TBZ has enabled me not only to read the Five 

Books systematically, but to discuss the text with the assistance of Reb Moshe and Rav 

Claudia (and thousands of years of commentary) and to delve beneath the surface of 
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the words for their meaning or meanings.  I find myself reading each week’s Parsha with 

the amazement of a small child, and I, fear, with the same primitive level of 

comprehension!  Fortunately, with the encouragement of the rabbis and, gratefully, my 

fellow participants, I have not hesitated to ask questions or comment, even as I feel 

acutely the massive gaps in my Jewish education.   

I have discovered through Torah Study and other learning experiences I’ve had 

courtesy of TBZ how little I know about Judaism—its history, its traditions and practices, 

but how intellectually stimulating it is both to learn more and to grapple with the 

questions posed by the Torah and the commentary.  I’ve learned that no question is out 

of bounds, that as difficult certain passages in the Five Books may be, that we are free 

to interpret them in a way consistent with modernity rather than slavishly adopting them 

or outright rejecting them.  For me this totally new experience of Torah study has been 

an intellectual feast and has opened a path to trying to answer my annual question, 

“what does it mean to be Jewish”.  Not that this inquiry is ever finished. But in joining 

TBZ and becoming active in its intellectual life I wasn’t looking for a security blanket, but 

rather a framework in which to continue my learning quest.  

“Yehi Ratzon milfanecha”, may it be your will, that each of us discovers-for him or 

her self-what it means to be Jewish. Amen. 

	


