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Rabbi Simeon said, “In the hour when God was about to create Adam, the angels were divided into 

different groups. Love said, “Let him be created, and he will do loving deeds.” But Truth said, “Let him 

not be created because he will be all deceit.” Righteousness said, “Let him be created because he will do 

righteous deeds.” Peace said, “Let him not be created because he will be all quarrelsome and discord.” 

What did God do? God seized hold of Truth and cast it to the earth. 

I believe when God threw truth to the ground, it shattered into infinite pieces, and we all received a 

piece. How we choose to express it is the question; is it through art, music, theater, science, psychology, 

the law, how we parent, how we walk down the street, how we are in relationship with partners, 

spouses, friends, co-workers, the checkout person at the grocery store, how we work, how we play, how 

we celebrate, how we pray and how we grieve? 

Truth is not flat. It is multi-dimensional, and we express what we know of it through all dimensions. Our 

journey is about uncovering and exploring our truth and expressing it in the world, hopefully towards 

the highest good. Discovering where it fits in the puzzle of making truth whole—making us whole. Our 

piece is unique and vital to the completion. It has to work in concert with the other pieces around it. Are 

we willing to let it go by sharing it through acts of kindness, compassion, care, faith, work, love, and 

community, or do we hold onto it for dear life, afraid to share, afraid of making a mistake? Letting go 

also involves appreciating and respecting that everyone has a vital piece and is doing the best they can 

to discover how to express their truth. It may be painful, joyful, challenging, frightening and all of the 

above. 

We are all trying to find our way, our truth. We are not meant to do it alone. There can be great 

comfort, strength, encouragement, and love when we look up from grasping our piece so tightly that 

our eyes are clenched shut. When we open our arms and let the piece be fully realized, dimensional, 

shared with others and free; then our truth becomes a bright light that helps to fill the darkness. 

And isn’t that exactly who we are; a congregation of diverse interests, understanding, passions, and 

purpose. 

A year ago I was seated in my usual spot in the balcony, listening and watching Rabbi Weiss, for the first 

time, with Cantor Friedland, lead High Holiday services for us; careful to ease us in to her style, tempo, 

values and hopes for herself and for JRC—a congregation that looked on with curiosity, excitement, 

relief, hope and cautious optimism. 

Now here we are. Robin Trilling, my generous and ardent teacher, sits in her usual spot watching me, 

your president. What am I going to share with you? I consulted with several past presidents, asking for 

their sage advice. They all had something different to say! At first, I was puzzled, but then I realized that 

their responses were a perfect reflection of JRC. We all have different things to say--different pieces of 



the truth--the one nugget they each offered was encouraging me to speak from my heart; also a 

reflection of JRC.  

As many of you know, JRC began as a Chavurah; an extended family. At our core, we are still that 

Chavurah but when you are 450 households that Chavuarah feel can be a bit harder to plug into and 

maintain.  

Perhaps I can help. Did you know that we serve hundreds of meals throughout the year at three soup 

kitchens? Did you know that our Adult Education Committee has planned a year of learning for us 

entitled “Exploring Islam, Meeting our Muslim Neighbors? Did you know that we are re-imagining our 

Religious School to align more closely with the needs and interests of our students and families? Did you 

know we have a small but mighty group of volunteers who lovingly maintain our magnificent gardens? I 

hope you had a chance to see it this summer. Did you know that we have a dedicated group of young 

adults who are committed to expanding their role and numbers at JRC, and who have enthusiastically 

taken ownership of their programming and participation? Did you know that we stand side by side with 

people of all faiths at a monthly vigil at the Broadview Detention Center? Did you know we have a book 

group, a bridge group, and movie nights?  

Unlike Rabbi Weiss, I don’t have four plus opportunities this season to ease you into who I am and what 

I see as my mission as your president; my truth. So I’ll dive right in.  I have taken full advantage of JRC; 

joined committees, attended Adult Education programs, davened, studied Torah, written my spiritual 

autobiography and became a Bat Mitzvah. I feel good when I walk in the door. I am walking into a space 

where I share a vital commonality with the folks I see. So I continue to stay involved for my own 

personal growth and to give to the place, the people in the place who help me to feel at home in my 

Judaism. We all come to JRC for different reasons, but we each want JRC to be there for us, for 

something; perhaps learning, celebrating, praying or mourning. 

Our beautiful building is ten years old. It has seen us through floods and storms-- internal and external, a 

change in leadership here and in Washington. Perhaps it is no longer as sexy or exciting to think about 

our LEED certified building, and God knows, despite the heroic efforts of The Green Team, we are still 

trying to figure out where to put our garbage. 

However, did you know that the electric bill for our synagogue is 60% less than what the architect 

predicted? 60%! I know!  Did you know that the eternal lights in the Sanctuary and chapel are solar 

powered? I know; and did you know that we still have a building loan of 4.4 million dollars? I know. 

It is not insurmountable, in fact, quite the opposite. We already have pledges close to 2 million. 

Incredible! 

I know! I’m talking about money from the bimah AND on Rosh Hashanah. No one wants to talk about 

money, and we want to ask for money even less. Some of you might be saying “I didn’t want a new 

building,” or “I wasn’t here when the decision was made to build it.” You know what? Neither was I. But 

we’re all here now, and we have a future to plan for.  



Surely there have been moments in the last ten years when you felt grateful to be able to come to 303 

Dodge Avenue. Whatever draws you to JRC, whatever prompts you to walk through those doors, let that 

be your inspiration. If we all care about this, just a little, we can get this done. 

You know, the view is quite different from here. I promised in my first letter to you a couple of months 

ago that although full of ideas, I would make the decisions that serve the greater good. If I am to serve 

you well, then the buck has to stop with me, rather asking for building loan bucks will stop with me. That 

is my goal; to raise 2.4 million dollars in pledges by Rosh Hashanah next year, and then we can turn 

100% of our time, attention and dollars back to the business of what we value most about JRC and the 

programs, projects, and events, which are much more exciting and interesting. 

Our founders followed their instincts to build a community centered synagogue upon the 

Reconstructionist values of belonging, questioning, social justice and social action. We are still guided by 

those instincts.  

So let’s get busy with the fiscal business of JRC so we can get busier with being in community together 

and all that it can hold. 

We want JRC to be a haven in these tumultuous and often frightening times; where all who choose to 

join us feel welcome and where we aspire to Kavod Sicha--honorable discourse, a place to explore our 

Judaism, to stand strong with our community, to learn and live our values, to celebrate, and be here for 

one another…or what’s a synagogue for? 

I wish you all peace, prosperity, good health and joy. 

Shana Tova! 

 


