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Allow me to begin this morning with a BFO, a blinding flash of the obvious: a BFO, as we say in 

the Navy 

Right now, the world sucks! (can I say that?, don’t tell Raskin…”) 

A cursory glance of a newspaper or a news website will confirm that: 

War, famine, Climate change, political strife, religious discord,  

Our country, our beloved united states is not doing any better, is it? 

Poverty, COVID, divisiveness, anti-semitism… 

But..,if, again, you read or hear the news, you will realize that more than reporting what is the 

new, the real stories we find in the media are not about the fact, but rather they are about “Who is 

to blame for it”….We want to know who is responsible for ….fill in the blank… 

As a matter of fact, even more than the details of a particular issue, we have almost made it a 

national sport to focus not on solving the problem, but WHO IS TO BLAME!! There is never a 

scarcity of people to blame: politicians, the right, the left, those darn independents, and the list 

goes on and on… 

There is a great story of a man stands in line at an ATM in Moscow. 

After an hour he loses his patience and yells 'Putin is to blame for this I'm going to the Kremlin 

and kill him!'  

30 minutes later he's back in line at the ATM.   
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'Why are you here again?' 'The line in front of the Kremlin to kill Putin is twice as long as this 

one...' 

Some is to blame, someone is responsible.  

Growing up in Mexico and going to school under the European model, in addition to reading the 

English classics such as Catcher in the Rye or Willaim Faulkner, we also had to read and study 

many of the great Spanish novels. One of my favorites was a novel called “Fuente Ovejuna”,  

written in the 1600’s by the famous Spanish author Lope de Vega. This novel tells the story of a 

small town in Spain called Fuente Ovejuna, ruled by a tyrannical governor who is eventually 

killed by the towns people. When the King of Spain sends an emissary to conduct the 

investigation, and asks the townspeople “Quien mato al governador” , “who killed the 

Governor?”, in unison, the town answers “Fuente Ovejuna, señor!”. “The town of Ovejuna, sir!”. 

Who is to blame? We are!! 

Today, on Rosh Hashanah, the beginning of a season when we examine our sins and we reflect 

on our lives, I think its appropriate for us to also ask “who is to blame?” 

In preparing for this Rosh Hashanah, I was thinking about the sins of the Jewish people and I 

asked myself, what was the greatest sin in Jewish history? Not the greatest sins committed by 

individual Jews but our greatest national sin. 

My question is, what is the greatest sin committed by the Jewish people as a group? And WHO 

IS TO BLAME? 

To me, the answer was clear, it was the Golden Calf. 
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The generation that God took out of Egypt with a mighty hand and an out stretched arm. That 

generation of our people which witnessed the ten plagues, that generation crossed through the 

divided sea, that generation collected manna every morning. But then while Moses was on the 

top of Mount Sinai receiving the Torah, that very same generation built a Golden Calf to replace 

God. 

The Torah describes God responding to seeing the people worshiping the Golden calf with anger 

and frustration. God tells Moses, I am going to destroy this entire people. 

In the Talmudic interpretation of this story, Rabbi Eliezar taught that God said to Moses, “Now 

that Israel has sinned, what are you to me?” All at once Moses became weak and had no strength 

to answer. 

He felt he had failed as the leader of the people and no reason to go on. But when Moses heard 

God say, “Let me alone that I may destroy them, ”Moses said to himself, “D’var zeh Taloui Bi, 

This thing depends on me, D’var zeh Taloui Bi.” 

At once Moses regained his strength. He stood up and sought mercy for the people of Israel. 

Moses understood that only he could act to save the people. The continued existence of the 

people of Israel rested on his shoulders. That thing depended on him and Moses convinced God 

to spare the people. 

Today, as we begin a season of repentance and retrospection, surrounded by a world that wants 

to affix blame,  its fair to ask ourselves, what depends on me?  About what should I say, “D’var 

zeh Taloui Bi, This thing depends on me?” 

Let’ spend a few minutes on this shall we? 
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Therapist will tell you that one of the first thing  to recognize on the road to a healthy mental 

state is that that not everything depends on me. In our families or at work we need to recognize 

that not everything depends on us. 

There are clearly things that are out of our control.  

The weather, the attitude of others, nature. Some things are out of our control.  

(Just in Kodiak, when do the salmon run?) when do the bears show up. 

On this RH it’s important to first recognize that there are things that we cannot control…  

But, just as important, it is crucial that we recognize that there are things that do depends on us.  

There can actually be joy in being able to select, to choose, to identify those thing that depend on 

us, …..on me. There is a certain joy to be able to say this is me. D’var zeh Taloui Bi . 

This is happening because of me. And Rosh Hashana is not only a time to think about sins and 

repentance but it is also a time to reflect on those things that DO DEPEND on us. 

Movies are filled with stories of individuals who felt themselves to have no purpose, only to 

eventually find their purpose, discovering there place and time to shine. We could list countless 

sports movies in which the once rejected athlete emerges as the star and takes the last shot in the 

key game against the dreaded foe. 

In my beloved super-hero movies, the key good guy always ends up in one on one combat with 

the key bad guy. It could be the sword fight on the stairs between Errol Flynn and Basil 

Rathbone in the Adventures of Robin Hood. Or it could be Obi Wan Kenobe and Darth Vader 

dueling with light sabers in Star Wars. Only you, Luke, can save our galaxy, our hero is told… 
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Our lives are generally not so dramatic. We are not called upon to take the game winning shot or 

duel the villain with a light saber. But in the real world individuals do face key moments. 

Moments when should ask, “Does this depend on me? About what can I say, “D’var zeh Taloui 

Bi, This thing depends on me?” On Rosh Hashana we should ask this question about our 

families, our work, among our friends, and the synagogue. 

What aspect of family life depends on you, in your small family or in your larger family? 

Circumstances change. We change. The needs of those around us change. Times change. Where 

I was once needed, I am no longer needed. We can ask where am I needed now? 

For 35 years I served in the Navy. I am now Us Navy, retired. The Navy no longer depends on 

me. This change did not come as a surprise. I knew about it years in advance and yet, I still 

struggle when I now ask, “what depends on me?”.  

Most people think of Frank Carpa’s “It’s a Wonderful Life” as a Christmas movie. I understand 

that it is really a Rosh Hashanah movie. It tells the story of George Bailey, who grows weak 

when he sees his life as a failure. He grows weak like Moses did after learning of the Golden 

Calf. George, like Moses, no longer has any strength to go on. 

George wants to die. He declares that the world would be better off if he had never been born. 

Because it is a Frank Capra movie, George’s guardian angel intervenes. George gets to see what 

the world in truth would be like if he had not been born. He would not have been there to save 

his brother from drowning. He would not been there to prevent a pharmacist from sending the 

poison to a customer. He would not have been there to marry his wife. He would not have been 

there to provide loans to help families purchase their first homes. George awakens from this 
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vision of this alternative reality with a renewed understanding of the importance of his life. He 

recognizes how much does indeed depend on him. 

Rosh Hashana is a time when we recognize that We touch people in big dramatics ways and in 

small modest ways. Today is the day when we have to ask: 

What are the opportunities in our lives to increase that?  

A few weeks ago I had the chance to visit with a dear friend a kind of hero of mine, Nick 

Perdomo of Perdomo Cigars. As he showed me around his office he pointed with pride to a 

framed baseball card of Willie Mays. Specifically mentioned that when Mays appeared at 

baseball card shows the line to get his autograph moved slowly because he signed so carefully. 

Nick told me that Mays was so concerned about fans, he practiced signing his autograph, making 

sure every letter was legible. He even coached young players to improve their signatures because 

he believed that the fan who waits for a player’s autograph, and then treasures it, should be able 

to read it. Thousands of baseball fans, hold precious items with that clear Willie Mays signature. 

You know, we too We sign our name every day, literally and figuratively. 

We sign our names with a pen or with docu-sign, digitally. But we also sign our name with our 

words and our deeds. We sign our name with what we do and what we neglect to do. We sign 

our name with what we say and with what we neglect to say.  

It all depends on us! 

Many years ago while on a cross country trip, my son Jacob and I stopped at the Dinosaur Foot 

Print Museum in St. George, Utah. This is not a famous tourist destination. It was a stop along 

the route to our actual destination. 
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We saw 200 million years old footprints. How could a 200 million year old footprint be 

preserved? 

I learned that these footprints were made by dinosaurs congregating on the shores of a lake. The 

lake, with large fish, and its shore ringed with edible plants, attracted these dinosaurs. 

During times when the water levels dropped on the shallow lake shores, the dinosaurs walked in 

the mud along the shore, leaving footprints that then filled in with silt and sand, all of which later 

hardened into stone. Thus, many of the tracks are preserved as bumps. 

The dinosaurs stopped for lunch and a drink and left a lasting impression in the mud. Making 

footprints was not their goal. It was something they did on their journey. But these footprints 

made a lasting impression. 

My friends, our lives are brief. What do we leave behind? What do we decide depends on us? On 

me? 

On this first day of Rosh Hashana we have the amazing chance to reflect.  

We do not have to be who we have always been. During this most holy of time, we should ask 

ourselves:  

Where do want to leave our footprints in this new year? 

How do we want to sign our names in coming months?  

What will we decide depends on us? 
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In the Midrash, Moses rises from his weakness when he realizes how much depends on him. God 

does not say to Moses, “This depends on you.” Moses says, “This depends on me.”  

Moses does not wait for God to assign him a task. 

Moses takes the initiative. 

We cannot wait for other to invite us to act. We have to take the initiative to act. 

We must take charge of our own lives. As the New Year begins we should each ask ourselves, 

What depends on me? About what will I say, “D’var zeh Taloui Bi, This thing depends on me?”  

 

 

 


