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Rabbi Resnick's Message

In Tales of the Hasidim, Martin Buber preserves a story
about a follower of the Baal Shem Tov who once came to
his master to ask him how he should make a living. “You
shall be a cantor,” said the Baal Shem Tov. “But I cannot
even sing!” said the man. “I shall bind you to the world of
music,” replied the Baal Shem Tov. Thereafter, the man
became a great Hazan and wherever he went, he would
be accompanied by a bass chorister -- and together they
would sing magnificent harmonies and they would elevate
countless souls in song. 

So great was Hazan's skill that when he died, he was asked to sing before the heavenly
court. But he said to the ministering angels, "I am unable to sing without my chorister."
And so all the heavenly hosts waited until the chorister died also, and then they sang
together.

The meaning of this magnificent parable is twofold. First, it testifies to the extraordinary
power of song to elevate our tefilot. And second, it insists -- even unto death! -- that
Jewish songs must be sung together. These have long been core values at the PJC.
Among us, we have professional musicians and total amateurs; we have fluent Hebrew
speakers and those just learning to read; we have thrice daily daveners and twice yearly
daveners. But I believe that each and every one of us has the power to serve both as
Hazan and chorister. And, I believe that the job of igniting one another in prayer and song
is one that we all share. 

Compounding and amplifying the power of our communal prayers, this year we have also
been blessed with dedicated, professional musical leadership week-in-and-week-out,
perhaps for the first time in the history of the PJC. Due to the generosity of a few
members, we were able to hire our Ba’al Tefillah, Jack Klebanow. We’ve likewise brought
aboard our Cantorial Intern, Lori Weber. Together, they have immeasurably enriched our
services, the experiences of our Learning Center students and our shared celebrations
with their presence, spirit and talent. And as a rabbi, my own work and prayer life has



been enhanced in remarkable ways. I sincerely hope that this kind of musical leadership
will become a fixture at our shul for years to come.

But what exactly are we trying to accomplish with our sacred music and how can we get
there?

In one of his most beautiful teachings, Rebbe Nahman of Bratzlav offers one answer that
is precious to me. He describes a great spiritual master walking through a field of
wildflowers. When he looks closely and listens intently, he realizes that each bloom is a
unique soul, singing a unique tune. As he walks collecting flowers and grasses and small
shoots, he weaves them into garlands of song – garland after garland after garland -- with
which he will one day crown the Divine. This, Nahman says, is the task of leadership, to
arrange and elevate the unique contributions of every individual, weaving them into
something infinitely more beautiful, infinitely more mellifluous than they could have been
apart. And I know I speak for Jack and Lori when I say this is what we are trying to do.

As we continue to reestablish and reimagine our services in the long wake of the
pandemic, we wish to include as many voices as possible while striving to create a
davening experience that is aesthetic, musical and deeply moving. We may not ascend the
heights on every single shabbos, but we will always try. If you haven’t been in a while –
and if you feel comfortable – please come to see and hear what we’re building. More
importantly, come help us build. Come help us weave. 

Brachot,

Rabbi Benjamin Resnick

BenBen

Education Director's Message

The Nobel prize-winning Jewish physicist Isidore Rabi
once explained that his mother taught him how to be a
scientist: ‘Every other child would come back from
school and be asked, “What did you learn today?” But
my mother used to ask, instead, “Izzy, did you ask a
good question today?”

The true essence of Judaism is about asking
questions. This vital skill is instilled in many ways, the
most prominent one being the Passover Seder
tradition: the retelling of the Exodus story must start

with the four questions asked by the youngest at the table. 

Rabbi Jonathan Sacks z”l writes, “In Judaism, to be without questions is not a sign of faith,
but of lack of depth. [As it says in the Passover Haggadah], ‘As for the child who does not
know how to ask, you must begin to teach him how.’ Where did it come from, this Jewish
passion for questions? Education is not indoctrination. It is teaching a child to be curious,



to wonder, reflect, enquire. The child who asks becomes a partner in the learning
process.” 

A few weeks ago, during the LC’s Tefilah (prayer time), Rabbi Ben asked the children to
open their siddur “to page 15b”, to pray the Amidah, (standing prayer). Zachary Glick, one
of our students, asked: “Why do we have this prayer both on page 15a and 15b?” 
In the most Jewish way of answering questions, Rabbi Ben replied with another question:
“Interesting question, Zachary, why do you think that’s the case?” 

Rabbi Ben then turned to the children in the room and asked them to look at pages 15a
and 15b and come up with their best ideas for why we have the Amidah on pages 15a and
15b in the siddur. Liam Cepler said, “It says here that 15b is ‘with imahot’ - the mothers”.
To which the rabbi replied with another question: “And who are the imahot - the
matriarchs?” After some thought, the kids replied again: “Sarah, Rebecca, Leah and
Rachel.”

Once again, the rabbi replied with another question: “So why do you think we have two
options of the Amidah prayer, two different ways to recite the prayer -- one without the
matriarchs and one with them?”

That’s when, Matthew Haberman, another LC student, raised his hand: “I think it’s
because at that time there wasn’t a Women’s Rights Movement yet.” With that, the rabbi
addressed the issue of inclusion and explained how our prayer book and our traditions
have evolved with time, and how different denominations have slightly different practices,
and how at the PJC we use the version on page 15b because that’s how we practice our
Judaism, since we are egalitarian, and inclusive.

That conversation made me reflect on my own Adult Bat Mitzvah, in 2008. I was already
the Education Director at the PJC, and while I follwed our B.Mitzvah students as they
prepared for their big day, I wondered what hurdles they were mastering. I truly had no
idea, since I didn’t have a proper Bat Mitzvah. My Orthodox synagogue in Brazil didn’t
offer girls the opportunity to read from the Torah, although now it does. All I had was an
evening with girls the same age as me; we sang some songs and there was a speech. All
I remember is what I wore. Typical. I truly wanted to have the BMitzvah experience, and
learn how to read from the Torah.

I shared my thoughts with Rabbi Schuck and the Education Chair at the time,
Jill Goldenberg, and they encouraged me to pursue my dream of having an Adult Bat
Mitzvah at the PJC. My family in Brazil was thrilled and the date was set: the original date
of my Torah portion, according to my Hebrew birth date: Va’yera.

I will never forget my excitement when the date of my Adult Bat Mitzvah finally arrived.
I felt lucky and blessed to be able to partake in this ancestral ritual, embraced by this host
of partners: a big hug from G-d, from my ancestors, a big hug from the PJC community
and a huge embrace from all the Jewish people, past, present and future. And I still feel
that embrace every time I am called to the Torah.

Most importantly, I could see much more clearly how meaningful the process of becoming
a BMitzvah was: a mix of personal motivation, family enterprise, community celebration



and the embrace of the larger Jewish community.

I wondered how we could help our students and their families feel the same way. I
grappled with those questions until this summer, when Mike Teitelbaum and I met with
Rabbi Ben for our LC envisioning sessions. We began reimagining the PJC’s BMitzvah
process, and how we could transform it into a meaningful and relevant experience for our
teens and their families.

We learned that Rabbi Resnick had been debating the same issue and shared with us his
vision of the BMitzvah program; he suggested we look at the BMitzvah as a journey, not
as a program. In his words, “While the B.Mitzvah is not exactly a transition into Jewish
adulthood -- that doesn't happen until much later -- it is a time, adolescence, when young
people begin to take ownership over their Jewish lives and start making important and
sometimes difficult choices about what kind of Jewish life they want to lead and about
what kind of Jews they want to be.”

Earlier last year, the LC Education Committee had discussed the possibility of
incorporating the Badge System, used in the Scouts, as a motivator for our program. We
started crafting a new vision for our students’ BMitzvah journeys, adding the badges
system as a catalyst for deepening the understanding of the different aspects of becoming
a member of the adult Jewish community. Inspired by Rabbi Ben’s vision of “BMitzvah
Journeys”, we met with Morah Amy Kessler, the LC’s teen educator, and came up with a
seven branching approach -- likened to the seven branches of the golden Menorah. Each
branch of the menorah addresses a different area of Judaism, leading to a well rounded
and informed young Jewish adult.
 
This year, we were blessed to have a class of three B'not Mitzvah girls, who together with
their families, engaged with us in our pilot for the new and improved BMitzvah Journeys
project: Madison Glick, Daniela Haberman and Josie Kagan. They embraced the seven
badges approach and have been hard at work with their teacher, Morah Amy Kessler.

Here’s a drafted image of our vision for the BMitzvah Journeys Badges Program:
(Badges project), Rabbi Ben Resnick ( Torah), Morah Lori Weber (Chanting) and Morah
Sonia Levin (Hebrew). If you want to learn more about our reimagined BMitzvah Journeys,
click HERE to download the brochure.

Back to that Tefilah moment when the students compared the two versions of the Amidah
in our Siddur, I think about all girls who can feel included in our liturgy, and have the
privilege of reading Torah as their natural right. I feel proud of our three B’not Mitzvah
girls, as I listen to them while they practice their Torah reading with Morah Lori, discuss
Torah with Rabbi Ben, and embark on their own journeys as they prepare to become adult
members of our community and the larger Jewish community in the world. We are hoping
that as they take charge of their Jewish learning and growth, they feel empowered to
create and bring positive change in the world. We hope they continue to ask great
questions, grapple with complex issues and find inspiration and awe in our ancestral
traditions as well as our modern Jewish thinkers. We can’t wait to be there with them on
their own BMitzvah day!

Meanwhile, when you see Josie, Madison and Daniela attending Shabbat services, please

https://docs.google.com/presentation/d/e/2PACX-1vTVYFfNrTNRrk4xLAZ9SmVyCd_roMpFTS59Vx41dNlCA8LU11GfAz6MRokFfi2uWBoFGHCaNqhctIk7/pub?start=false&loop=false&delayms=3000


help them feel welcome, connected and included, as they embark in their own magical and
mysterious Jewish Journey as young adults.

Wishing all of us much strength and inspiration. Please stay safe. Happy 2022!

With much love,

AnaAna

President's Message
Let’s start the secular New Year off with energy and re-dedication as we did for Hanukkah.
Our Hanukkiah lighting on the 5th of December was a beautiful, joyous and spiritual event
for those who attended. We had a large turnout of young families; tasty jelly doughnuts
and hot cocoa thanks to Mikey Dubbs (a.k.a. Michael Weissman), singing with Lori Weber,
and more singing with the PMHS AcaPelicans. It was a fun way to mark the last day of
Hanukkah.

Our next community event will be our January 7, 2022, First Fridays Dinner, which I am
sponsoring. This is planned both for adults and our children. I very much hope everyone
who can, will come to see friends, share a meal and feel at home in the PJC. Please make
your reservation (to Julia Coss in the PJC office at office@thepjc.org) by January 2nd, so
we can plan accordingly.

We definitely are gaining energy as we come out of the gloom of COVID and our shul is
coming back to life. 

DavidDavid

mailto:office@thepjc.org


A Message from the Editor of HaKol
Friends,

As the secular year 2021 comes to a close, so does
B'reishit, the first book of the Torah. This Shabbat, we
begin the Book of Shmot, the story of the enslavement
and Exodus from Egypt. As we enter the darkest days
of the year, we can look forward to Spring and the
rejoicing of freedom at the Passover Seder. The PJC
will provide the warmth of community and opportunity
to daven, learn and share moments of sadness and
celebration.

I was privileged to say Kaddish for my mother, Selma
Saunders, among my Book Group friends in the

sanctuary and on Zoom. We were delighted to have Jordan Salama share his beautiful
and provocative book, Every Day the River Changes. Jordan, a graduate of the Learning
Center and Princeton University, spoke passionately about his love of storytelling, travel
and sharing the lives of the people he met along the almost 1,000-mile stretch of the
Magdalena River in Colombia.

There are two copies of the book in the PJC library. For those who missed the event, you
can watch the recorded video on the PJC Youtube channel on our website.

BarbaraBarbara

Book Notes

Every Day the River Changes
Four Weeks Down the Magdalena

by Jordan Salama

PJC book lovers, masked, vaxed and observing social
distancing gathered in the PJC sanctuary on a brisk
Sunday morning to hear Jordan Salama, Learning
Center graduate and son of long time members 
Dr. Carlos Salama and Dr. Mona Gabbay, as he
discussed his recently published, much acclaimed
personal travelogue Every Day the River Changes.

Barbara Saunders-Adams introduced Jordan, once her
Learning Center student, and launched the discussion with perceptive and insightful
questions, which he answered in depth, noting how pleased he was that so many



attendees had read his work in advance. 

He described how his fascination with the Magdalena River in Colombia had been inspired
by his parents' history, aware of their unique experiences. His father's family originated in
Syria and emigrated to Argentina; his mother's family fled Baghdad and came to the
States when she was a child. Growing up in a multilingual home, Jordan was exposed to
different cultures and ethnicities. His parents also instilled a deep love of nature.

Jordan found his forte as a writer when he was a student at Princeton, where his talent
was recognized by its distinguished faculty, including travel writer John McPhee and
novelist Joyce Carol Oates. His first trip to Colombia, while still an undergraduate, was
sponsored by Princeton and inspired by his Colombian-born piano teacher who regaled
him with tales of her homeland and her 'abuelita', a 96-year-old bedridden woman who
hosted Jordan on that initial visit, during which he filled notebooks with his impressions of
the country and its people. These notebooks were the genesis of his actual and literary
journey down the Magdalena, which became his senior thesis. 

Jordan endows the river with a vibrant persona and writes with tenderness and fluency of
the people he encounters as he travels its length -- a master metalsmith, a teacher who
carries books to rural communities on a donkey, canoe carvers, all of whom come to life
on the pages of his book.  His PJC listeners, -- 15 in person and 10 more on Zoom -- saw
photographs which Jordan displayed as well as the delicate filigreed silver fish, inspired
by a river where actual fish are threatened by environmental danger. 

Jordan graciously autographed books which were snapped up by the receptive audience.  
PJC readers were filled with pride in his achievement, as were his parents, who beamed
happily through his presentation and contributed a few observations of their own. Kudos to
Barbara for organizing this event for our book loving congregation.  

Gloria



Food for Thought

Culture
by Robert Pinsky

They say paratroopers still yell Geronimo when they jump
Because of a movie the first ones saw the one with Geronimo

Played by Chief Thundercloud the first Tonto real name
Victor Daniels not the one with him played by Chuck Connors

Who played for the Dodgers and later played the Rifleman
Which became a nickname of Flemmi a mob killer in Boston

In real life he came home to find soldiers had killed his aged
Mother his young wife and his children that not in the movie

Somewhere sometime someone must have yelled Geronimo
When committing atrocities or about to or some such redolent

Word or phrase that too a kind of poetry even official jargon
A kind of poetry Bless comedy for an opposite rude poetry

They told me Germans murdered our cousins so I was mean
To a younger boy Leander his German parents Nana’s tenants

Good pitching beats good hitting and vice versa I never
Said half of what I said Bless Yogi Berra leaving it knotted

Bless all things that are more than one thing and all people
For our unwitting and witting witless improvised mixtures

Bless truth Bless things never known to be true or not true for
Showing me my impurity in proportions unknowable and vital

Bless Nana my grandmother for her Southern accent in English
And her Romanian accent in Yiddish that I echo still unwitting

Bless respectful misquotations innocent mistakes well meaning
That may correct scholars or governors his name not Geronimo

I was not a chief he said never was a chief but because I was
More deeply wronged than others the title was conferred on me

Berra in Hebrew means a good person in Arabic a truth-teller
Or is it a town in Ferrara or a hut dweller or Spanish berrear



In a gym in shorts Larry wearing a towel or he sat some way
They said looked like a Yogi these things fit or stick Leander

In torn sneakers so foot skin showed I stomped it like one of
The jerks Harvey Korman’s character hires in “Blazing Saddles”

Let them go says Brooks in warpaint on horseback in Yiddish
Jay Silverheels mainly played Tonto a true Mohawk an athlete

He got to say the punchline he fired me when he found out what
Kemosabe means the joke maybe obsolete but for me it plays

In the sacred field of the unknown with meanings abounding
The title was conferred on me he said and I resolved to honor it

Published in the print edition of the New Yorker December 6, 2021, issue.

Share a Simcha
"Share a Simcha" allows congregants to share their news with our PJC community.
Please submit news about family members -- engagements, births, job updates, kid
achievements, community acknowledgements and any other milestones -- to our
Communications Director, Barbara Saunders-Adams.

. There are no smachot this month.

Simcha is a regular HaKol feature, so keep your news and updates coming!

Tributes & Donations

Did you know you can make tributes and donations online? Click here to learn more.

https://www.newyorker.com/magazine/2021/12/06
https://www.thepjc.org/form/donate.html


Donations to the PJC from...

Florence Grossman, in loving memory of her grandmother, Malke Steinberg
Jack Klebanow & Marcela Hoffer, in support of the PJC's projects and programs
Dan Mailick & Lydia Read, in memory of Harvey Lieberman, father of Linda Levine
Dan Mailick & Lydia Read, in memory of Samuel Krulak, father of Roger Krulak
Andrea Prigot, in memory of her father, Melvin Prigot
Marc & Elaine Prager, in memory of Samuel Krulak, father of Roger Krulak
Doris-Patt Smith, in memory of Samuel Krulak, father of Roger Krulak
Doris-Patt Smith, in memory of Irwin Friedman, husband of Diane Friedman
Doris-Patt Smith, in memory of Leslie Rosenberg, husband of Sybil Rosenberg
Doris-Patt Smith, in memory of her mother-in-law, Goldie Smith
Doris-Patt Smith, in memory of her brother-in-law, Harold Smith
Patricia Weingart, in memory of her husband, Laurence Weingart

Donations to the Rabbi's Discretionary Fund from...

Martin & Meryl Druckerman, in memory of Samuel Krulak, father of Roger Krulak
Robert & Andrea DeRose Kahn, in memory of Samuel Krulak, father of Roger
Krulak

At any time, if you wish to pay by check, please make it payable to " The Pelham Jewish
Center" and mail it to our bookkeeping firm at: The Pelham Jewish Center, P.O. Box 418,
Montvale, NJ 07645.

All donations to the Rabbi's Discretionary Fund, at any time throughout the year, should
be made payable to "The Pelham Jewish Center -- Rabbi's Discretionary Fund " and
mailed directly to Julia Coss at the PJC office. Thank you!

   

http://www.facebook.com/thepjc.org
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCu8cIM76OIqXXW0YuI0kdxw?view_as=subscriber

