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Rabbi's Message

Purim is fast approaching, and I can’t
help but reflect on the fact that Purim
2020 was the last time that we
gathered as a community in our
sanctuary.
 
Purim, as we all know, tells the story of
a perilous moment in Jewish history.
The vast and vibrant Jewish community
of the Persian Empire was nearly
eradicated through the hatred of one

man who chose to focus his malice and power on a minority community. 
Esther, and her cousin, Mordechai, collaborated to thwart his plan, risking
everything in the faint hope that there was still hope, that the future was not yet
set. Initially, Esther was hesitant, she saw the risks that she was asked to
undertake and did not believe that she would be successful. In response,
Mordechai declared: “if you keep silent in this crisis, relief and deliverance will
come to the Jews from another quarter.” 

Our Sages look to this verse as the single – veiled – reference to God in the
entire Megillah. The other “quarter” that Mordechai refers to is God, who will
create another avenue for salvation if Esther falls short of her task. We, the
readers, cannot know whether or not Mordechai was correct, because Esther
did act, she was able to get through to King Achashverosh, and the Jews were
saved. 

Or more accurately, the Jews saved themselves, inspired by the example of
Esther and her willingness to take a risk for the sake of her people. God’s
direct and explicit intervention was made unnecessary by the Jews’
determination to save themselves. 

Purim was the last time that we physically gathered together as a community. If
you had asked me then what would happen if we were forced to spend a year



apart in this way, I don’t know what I would have said, whether or not I would
have bet on our ability to carry through. I might have declared that it would
require “relief and deliverance from another quarter.” 

No one would argue that it hasn’t been a challenging year. There are so many
moments that we have missed. Births, b’nei mitzvah, and weddings that we
could not celebrate together. Deaths that we could not mourn the way that we
would have wanted. Holidays observances that needed to be adapted. 
But for the community, relief and salvation did come. They came through the
efforts of individuals to create new opportunities to gather online. They came
through the labor of love that has been holiday and Shabbat observances in all
their variety. They came through the willingness of the community to try
something new and uncomfortable so that we could experience “community”.
 
Relief and salvation came for our community through the efforts of the
community itself, just as it did for the Jews of Persia so long ago. Mordechai
knew that Esther needed to act to save the Jewish people, he also had faith
that God would be with them through the difficult times. We can read the story
as the people acting to save themselves without Divine intervention, or we can
read God’s actions in the people’s faith in themselves and willingness to act.
God gave Mordechai the insight to see what had to be done. God gave Esther
the courage to approach the king. God gave the king the wisdom to discern the
truth. God gave the people the strength to defend themselves.

The same is true in our moment. We have sustained the PJC on our own,
through the sweat of our brows and our commitment to the community. If we
look, we can also see God’s hand in the willingness of so many people to
sacrifice so much in order to sustain our community. As Mordechai said, “who
knows, perhaps you have attained to royal position for just such a crisis.”

AlexAlex

Education Director's Message
י�ֵרָעְּב �םיִבְׁשֹּיַה  םי�ִזָרְּפַה ]  ] םיזורפה םי�ִדּוהְּיַה  ן�ֵּכ־לַע 

ת�ֵא ִׂשֹע 
�

םי �תֹוזָרְּפַה  �רָׂשָע  ה�ָעָּבְרַא  םֹו�י 
ה�ֶּתְׁשִמּו ה�ָחְמִׂש  ר�ָדֲא  ׁשֶד�ֹחְל 

ּוהֵֽעֵרְל ׁשי�ִא  תֹו�נָמ  ַחֹו�לְׁשִמּו  בֹו�ט  םֹו�יְו 

That is why village Jews, who live in unwalled
towns, observe the fourteenth day of the



month of Adar and make it a day of
merrymaking and feasting, and as a holiday
and an occasion for sending gifts to one
another. The Scroll of Esther 9:19

I am constantly baffled each time a Jewish
Holiday comes around, as I once again try to
connect more dots in the big picture of the
road map to resilience provided to us by our
texts, traditions, and stories. Again and again,
I start seeing those new bright dots blinking,

in my quest to look for hints and clues to the many questions posed by our
struggles and challenges.

This year in particular, the story of Purim and its celebration through the Four
Mitzvot (Four commandments) provide us with a renewed opportunity to face
our reality and find hidden messages among the bounty of themes and
interpretations of its core ideas.

One cardinal point is the place of G-d in the Megillah, the Story of Esther. The
narrative takes place in the Kingdom of Persia, also known as Babylon,
located outside the land of Israel. The name of G-d is not mentioned even once
in the whole text. Some sages say that when the Jews were exiled, G-d also
went
into exile. Therefore, His/Her power is not evident as in the miracles and
wonders that happened in the Land of Israel. Being in exile with His/Her
people, G-d refrains from being apparent and becomes a force behind the
scenes, animating human characters as they make their own choices along
the narrative. Although some might struggle with this definition, we might want
to trace a parallel to our current times, as we look around, and ask , "Where
was
G-d when the Corona virus killed 2.3 million people (and counting) worldwide,
including in Israel, and sickened more than 106 million? 

The answer is not an easy one, but we might find some hints of wisdom in the
Purim story; both the reason and the solution for this ominous challenge to the
survival of humankind. Some clues can be found in the Megillah by asking,
"What is our own role in setting into motion the wheels of history for future
generations?" Let's look for additional parallels from the Purim story and its
traditions to our own reality today.

For example, both the spread and the containment of the pandemic were
caused by human choices. As in the Megillah, the succession of events was



caused by human initiative. In the case of the COVID19 pandemic, it was
equally caused by those who chose to ignore the calls for actively protecting
themselves and their communities and those who stood up, showed up, lent a
hand, called, wrote, initiated, cared, created, treated and found ways to fight
with what they had - including scientists and funders around the world who
cooperated and worked tirelessly so we can have a sliver of hope on the
horizon.

Another quite fascinating parallel is that Queen Esther concealed her true
identity, which is one of the reasons we wear costumes and masks to celebrate
her actions. Every day, when I meet my masked young students at Rodeph
Sholom Day School, I wonder, "How are they doing? How’s their day going?"
It’s impossible to tell from their covered faces; I wonder about who they really
are, and what might they be going through these days.

Conversely, when meeting students through Zoom, we sometimes have a little
insight into their true identities: what pictures are hanging on their walls? What
action figures are on the book stands behind them? These are things that
generally, as a teacher, we don’t get to see, and probably aren’t supposed to
know either.

Here’s how the masking motif of the Megillah helps me reflect and wonder
about what we are truly going through; what are we missing or gaining when
we see each other behind masks and how will we go back to a world where we
can see all peoples’ faces and make assumptions (many times incorrect) about
their identities based on looks alone? Perhaps the masks can teach us to
become less judgmental, to engage in less profiling based on the outward
appearance, and choose to actively listen to each other, seeking mutual eye
contact, forging relationships that are based on more than external
stereotypes?

Considering that reading the Megillah (Mikrah Megillah) is one of the mitzvot of
Purim, I am thankful that the Jewish holidays provide us with opportunities to
stop and reflect on our life. This year, as we engage in the Megillah reading
and ponder about what happened to our lives compared to the characters in
the Megillah, we might obtain new perspectives and hopefully, gain some new
faith in our own ability to be resilient - not due to Divine intervention, but based
on trust in humanity and the power of the truth and science to prevail- so help
us G-d!

Another important aspect in the Purim tradition is the emphasis on caring about
others and working towards Tikkun Olam, Social Justice. These are reflected in
the other two Purim commandments - exchanging food baskets (Mishloach



Manot), which we are supposed to do among friends and family, and Charity
for the poor (Matanot l'Evyonim)

Once more, the power of the community to reinforce the bonds and ties with
each other - checking in with people, wishing all of our community to be
healthy, safe, and able to celebrate and be well. This year, more than any
other, we learned how significant these small gestures of care and kindness
towards one another in our community are vital for the mental, physical and
emotional health of every individual. Our Shabbat Services on Zoom, as well
as all other events organized by the tireless members of the PJC Board to
bring people together, give an opportunity to check-in and support each other,
so nobody is left alone.

How blessed we are for having that ingrained in our tradition! I am hoping that
this year we will take the opportunity of Mishloach Manot to reach out to more
people - like those distant cousins and friends elsewhere, our healthcare
workers, first responders, drivers, teachers, and frontline workers, all of those
who enabled us to somehow endure this challenging year. What a nice
opportunity to be grateful, making our world a better place and strengthening
our community.

The third mitzvah - Matanot L’Evyonim, charity, comes from the profound
understanding that one cannot be utterly happy (which is another mitzvah of
Purim) - when we know that so many others don’t enjoy our good fortune.
That’s why giving charity on all Jewish Holidays, and especially this year, on
Purim, takes a very significant place in how we celebrate. Judaism instructs
anyone who has food on their table, a roof over their heads, and warm clothing
to wear in the winter, to make sure that someone else in this world has it too.
And our own city’s poor come before the others, so one can choose a local
Food Pantry like Feeding Westchester, and/or an Israeli charity like Meir Panim
and give charity as much as one feels comfortable with. We will not end the
tragedy of hunger in the world, but we should still do our share to help bring
more justice to our imbalanced environment. 

And finally, we come to the last mitzvah - Merrymaking - Mishteh v’Simchah -
one for which I personally am so grateful; we shall never forget to celebrate -
no matter what - even in the hardest times. What a powerful mitzvah - and how
important it is for us to carve out time to celebrate. Especially this year, every
little sliver of light is a reason for celebration - another step towards the future,
one more reason to keep up the hope, the faith, and have the courage and the
resilience to face the new challenges ahead of us. 

In past years, several Jewish communities around the world who have

https://feedingwestchester.org/donation-page/?utm_source=paidsearch&utm_medium=googlepaid&utm_campaign=Evergreen&gclid=Cj0KCQiAgomBBhDXARIsAFNyUqP1xtTmwJOaqcJ9ZaT3Lg2irEirbcJamflDePP4mNR6LuaXu1DP1bMaAm9JEALw_wcB
https://www.meirpanim.org/


experienced some kind of serious threat or danger and were miraculously
saved, celebrate that day as their “Purim Sheni” - a second Purim; when a life-
threatening danger was averted. The year 2020 seems to be a whole year
deserving of Purim Sheni, and we will have to find a way to incorporate this big
tragedy mixed with sparks of small miracles as we bring it into our personal
and collective stories.

After spending a year behind a mask, an important lesson to take away is that
while we are forced not to disguise our outwards identity, we learned to get in
touch with our truest and inmost self, the one that's revealed in the moments of
challenge, like when Mordecai asked Queen Esther to reach out from her
deepest inner truth towards the king's deepest inner truth. I hope we come out
at the other side of this pandemic together and better than we were. More
authentic, compassionate, and true to our inner core, connected to the
oneness that binds us all in our hope and grit for the survival of mankind and
the planet.

As for the role of G-d, it continues to be the most exciting thing to grapple with
as we follow the Jewish calendar and how it intersects with our lives. I believe
G-d is in each and every step we make as a society towards bringing more
equality and justice to all humankind. I am grateful for being blessed and
having witnessed its manifestation in the beautiful acts of loving-kindness in
our community. Stay safe and healthy!

Wishing each and everyone in our community and their families
Happy Purim,

AnaAna
P.S. A little PJC-Purim Trivia-P.S. A little PJC-Purim Trivia-

Can you guess who's in the picture below?Can you guess who's in the picture below?

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Second_Purim
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Second_Purim
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Second_Purim


President's Message

Fellow Congregants,

As all can see, we are engaged in a very intense process of seeking a new
rabbi. The participation of our community is frankly astounding and with the
input from our members, we will be guided in our selection. If I may,
allow me to make a few comments on how one should view this responsibility.

The person we choose will have many responsibilities and serve multiple
functions. We are seeking a leader to guide us in our Jewish journey. That
leader will serve the ritual needs of the synagogue, speak from the bima, and
hopefully address both our transcendent and mundane needs.

In another sphere, the rabbi is the "face" of our synagogue for our children. He
or she must have a vision of what they seek to impart, an ability to speak with
children and very importantly, the energy required. Additionally, our rabbi is the
initial contact for potential new members. Can they relate to young families?
Are they easy to talk with and approachable? And, just as importantly do they
have anything to say that is worth listening to?

So, as one can see from this partial list, there are many aspects to a
community’s rabbi, and no one person can fairly be expected to excel at all of
them. So, when you give your input consider what will serve the needs of the
greater community. After all, we are not seeking a friend (though that is always
nice) but choosing a spiritual leader.

DavidDavid

A Message from the Editor of Hakol
Dear Friends,

The Rabbinic Search Committee, led by
Darren Lee, has worked extremely hard trying to
find us a Rabbinic Candidate who is the right "fit"
for our PJC Community. The committee has
identified top notch candidates, but it is our job to
determine how closely aligned they are to our
synagogue culture and need for growth. The



rubric is clear - we are deciding on the basis of
religious and spiritual ruach, pastoral skills,
educational skills for both students & adults,
community building expertise and leadership
style. We will keep looking until we find a rabbi
who checks all (or at least most) of the boxes.

Meanwhile, Purim is coming! It's time for fancy
masechot (masks).

Why do we wear Purim masks? It's not only
about fun. It reflects Esther's dilemma of whether

or not to approach King Ahashverosh without being summoned. She is
courting death in her attempt to save the Jewish people. Esther hides her
intentions by fasting and inviting the King and Haman to a banquet. Her Jewish
face must remain hidden. This gives her the courage to take action.

So, let's get creative and have fun. We all need some respite from COVID and
the cold.

BarbaraBarbara

From the Desk of Jordan Salama

I Miss Sitting at a
Crowded Dinner Table

By Jordan Salama

(As appeared in the OpEd
column of the New York Times
on January 31, 2001)
 

At a small Middle Eastern restaurant in my neighborhood, I experienced the
world my family had left behind.

It took me far too long to start a conversation with an old Iraqi man named
Monther. This is something I will regret all my life. I was never sure where
Monther lived, but I always knew where he could be found: at a small Middle
Eastern place near my house that regulars call Ya Hala. First he was its owner,



then its most loyal patron. He would always sit in the same corner booth laden
with woven red cloth, taking his lunch or coffee or tea. I can still picture him
there now, eating his favorite mix of chicken and labneh with cucumber salad,
waving me over to join him.

In Ya Hala, since renamed Grill House, the voices of Fairouz and Umm
Kulthum ring about the dimly lit dining room, where dramatic Arabic calligraphy
adorns the decorations on the walls and the doors. I like to think it’s the kind of
old-fashioned cafe easily found in Baghdad or Damascus or Beirut, but instead
tucked away, inconspicuously, on a busy road just outside New York City. It
feels like the sort of place where people go to remember.

Indeed, the best part about sitting at Monther’s table was hearing his stories of
the past. Sometimes he was alone, but more often he was surrounded by other
Arab men, each with his own tale of why he’d left home. There was the
Assyrian Christian who no longer saw a life for himself in an increasingly
sectarian Iraq, the old Palestinian, the young medical resident from war-torn
Syria. The tastes and smells of Ya Hala drew them in, but it was Monther — a
Muslim who left Baghdad midcentury — who welcomed them back.

Ya Hala is a special place for my family too. We’re Arab Jews from Syria and
Iraq, part of a community that thrived for many centuries as a vibrant
ethnoreligious minority across the Middle East and North Africa, only to be
driven out en masse during the 20th century. There are few spaces where we
feel at home; today, people find it strange that my relatives speak Arabic, that
we ululate at family celebrations and hang amulets with garlic around
newborns to ward off the evil eye. Ya Hala is the one place nearby where my
parents and grandparents say they can truly taste the world of Damascene
cafes and Iraqi souqs their family left behind.

But for a long time we were worried Monther and the other Ya Hala regulars
would discover that we were Jewish and treat us differently for it. It became an
ironic game, to keep quiet about holidays and bar mitzvahs while we gorged on
feasts of hummus bi’tahina and meat skewers. Often discriminated against in
the Ashkenazi Jewish world for being Arab, and with traumatic memories of
being expelled from the Arab world for being Jewish, Arab Jews have long
been made to feel that our two identities are in conflict — that they must be
kept carefully separate or could exist together only in private. The Arab-Israeli
violence has made those personal tensions more painful and pronounced.
“War is the friend of binarisms,” wrote the scholar Ella Shohat in a landmark
essay on Arab Jews, “leaving little place for complex identities.”

Monther, to his great credit, did not allow me to feel this way for very long. He

https://www.nytimes.com/2020/01/14/opinion/anti-semitism.html
https://www.academia.edu/11961837/_Dislocated_Identities_Reflections_of_an_Arab_Jew_Published_simultaneously_in_Emergences_Movement_Research_5_Fall_1991_Winter_1992_p_8


knew all along that we were Jewish and what it meant. “Come sit,” he
beckoned to me one quiet night a few years ago, when the restaurant was
empty but for the two of us. One cup of tea turned to two, and then three, as
Monther told me stories of the “old Iraq” — of street vendors who wheeled
carts of sharbat fruit juices through the narrow city streets, of the fresh fish
grilled over charcoal fires on the banks of the Tigris River. They were the same
kinds of stories I’d heard as a child, from relatives similarly nostalgic for a
peaceful Iraq that no longer exists: one of pluralism and coexistence —
Muslims, Jews, Christians, Kurds, Yazidis and others living side by side, no
one group more Iraqi than the next.

“As a baby, I nursed from my Jewish neighbor when my own mother could not
give milk,” Monther told me many times over. “Her children were my brothers
and sisters too.”

I was born in this country and have never been to Iraq, which my mother fled in
the 1970s when she was 6 years old, or Syria, which my great-grandparents
left behind for Argentina at the turn of the 20th century. But I enjoyed Monther’s
stories so much that I started to go by myself to Ya Hala, just so I could spend
time with him.

In a way, a seat at Monther’s table was a place in a broader diaspora that my
ancestors perhaps weren’t ready to accept, offering new hints of community
where another had been lost. But it was also a great practice in empathy,
something that has been slowly and tragically lost amid the ever-increasing
divisiveness of American life. So afraid of our differences, we’re missing out on
the beauty of finding connections that come from simply starting conversations
in the first place.

Monther translated familiar Arabic children’s rhymes that my grandmother still
recites here in New York, for his grandmother sang the same songs to him
when he was a boy. We realized that my great-grandfather, who built some of
the first cinemas in Baghdad, was responsible for many of the movies that
Monther most fondly remembered from his youth. I often greeted him with
“Assalamu alaikum,” and on Saturdays he’d wish me “Shabbat Shalom.” “What
are you eating? What will you eat?” he asked each time I sat down. And if I
was alone, never, ever, would he let me pay. “How could I?” he said one
afternoon. “You are like my son.”

By the turn of 2020, I was sitting at Monther’s table nearly every week. But
then he started showing up less frequently, and when he did come, it was clear
that he was unwell, though he tried not to show it. He was losing weight and
warm color. “Just a few things. I am OK,” he said with a smile. “Thank God.”



After the Covid-19 pandemic began, we didn’t see each other for months.
Then, one day in the summer when I stopped by Ya Hala for takeout, I found
him back at his table, eating his kebab and labneh with salad, looking longingly
out the window. I told him then that I’d begun to learn Arabic, partly in homage
to our conversations, and he promised that when all this was over, we would
practice together at his table, inshallah. That was the last time I saw Monther
before I learned of his death in October.

The ability to share in the humanity of strangers, to gather around a crowded
table (especially with elders) and exchange stories of the world — this is, of
course, one of the things that the pandemic has denied us. It’s also one of the
things we should strive to do better once life returns to some semblance of
normal. To start the conversations we might once have feared, before it’s too
late.

Jordan

Jordan Salama (@jordansalama19) is a writer and former Learning Center student. His
first book, “Every Day the River Changes,” a journey down Colombia’s Magdalena River,
will be published in 2021.

Meet Our Presidential Scholar
Aiden Levy

PMHS Senior Aiden Levy
Nominated Presidential Scholar

PMHS Senior, Aiden Levy, was nominated by
the State Education Department as one of 25
New York State high school seniors
competing in the U.S. Presidential Scholars

Program, one of the nation’s highest honors for high school students.

The White House Commission on Presidential Scholars selects honored
scholars annually based on their academic success, artistic excellence,
essays, school evaluations and transcripts, as well as evidence of community
service, leadership, and demonstrated commitment to high ideals.
Semifinalists will be notified in mid-April and Scholars will be notified in May.
Students chosen as U.S. Presidential Scholars receive a U.S. Presidential
Scholars medallion.

https://twitter.com/jordansalama19


“Here at PMHS, I have been extremely fortunate to be a part of a community
characterized by passionate educators whose goal is to not just teach, but to
personally help us navigate our grueling high school years,” Aiden said. “This
nomination is a testament to their incredible dedication and I look forward to
completing my senior year under their guidance.” 

"I am thrilled to learn that Aiden Levy has been nominated by Interim
Commissioner Betty Rosa as a candidate for recognition in the 2021 U.S.
Presidential Scholars Program,” said Assemblywoman Amy Paulin, who
recommended the nomination. “Aiden is the definition of resilient and
tenacious. He has not only excelled academically, but he is a leader who has
earned the respect of his peers at Pelham Memorial High School. Aiden has
already demonstrated that he is the kind of person who strives to make the
world a better place. I look forward to hearing more about this courageous and
impressive young man."

By Alexander Wolff - Excerpted from the Pel Mel, the newspaper of Pelham
Memorial High School January 29, 2021

February Book Notes

The Aleppo Codex
Matti Friedman
In Pursuit of One of the World's Most Coveted, Sacred
and Mysterious Books

The Aleppo Codex was the most perfect copy of
the Tanach, including Torah, Prophets and
Writings. It was handwritten in Tiberius and
studied in Cairo by the 12th century
philosopher, Maimonides, as he wrote the
"Guide for the Perplexed". It was a well -
traveled manuscript.

The Aleppo Codex was special because it was "crowned" with the original
Masoretic trope which rendered the correct pronunciation and thus the
intended meaning of the Hebrew. During the Crusades, the Codex was sent to
a synagogue in Aleppo, Syria for safekeeping. When Israel was about to be
declared a state in 1947, the Arabs of Aleppo rioted. The synagogue in which
the manuscript was housed was set on fire and the Aleppo Codex went
missing.



Journalist, Matti Friedman, follows the trail of the manuscript from Aleppo back
to Jerusalem. During this time a major portion of the text disappears. This
intrigues Friedman. What he thought would be a news feature turns into a four-
year quest culminating in this book.

Although the Aleppo Codex is non-fiction, it reads like a "who done it". The cast
of characters includes secret agents, pious clergymen, shrewd antiquities
collectors and highly placed Israeli politicians.

The fate of this important and valuable book is bound up in secrecy. Friedman
travels from Jerusalem to New York, Aleppo, London and back again
searching for a sign of the missing parchments and a modus operandi for the
discrepancy in the stories of those he interviews.

The Aleppo Codex will keep you riveted.

BarbaraBarbara

Food for Thought

Al Andalus
 

Andalus ... might be here or there, or anywhere ... a meeting
place of strangers in the project of building human culture ...
It is not only that there was a Jewish-Muslim coexistence,

but that the fates of the two people were similar ...
Al Andalus for me is the realization of

the dream of the poem.
 

-- Mahmoud Darwish

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.



Mazel Tov to PMHS senior, Aiden Levy on his nomination for Presidential Scholar
Mazel Tov to Jordan Salama on the publication of his OpEd in the New York
Times, on January 31

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.

Donations to the PJC from...

Ethan Bronner & Naomi Kehati, in memory of Naomi's father, Shimon Kehati
Alfred & Shelley Klein, in memory of Shelley's mother, Esther Taub
Leslie & Sybil Rosenberg, in memory of Kate Lauzar's father, Robert Alfred
Leslie & Sybil Rosenberg, in memory of Jennifer Louie Gerber's grandmother, Marie
Fong
Leslie & Sybil Rosenberg, in memory of Glyn Morgan's mother, Edith Morgan
Leslie & Sybil Rosenberg, in memory of Daniel Rubock's father, Samuel Rubock
Neco & Ana Turkienicz, in memory of Kate Lauzar's father, Robert Alfred
Neco & Ana Turkienicz, in memory of Douglas Spitzer's grandfather, George
Coleman
Neco & Ana Turkienicz, in memory of Jennifer Louie Gerber's grandmother, Marie
Fong
Neco & Ana Turkienicz, in memory of Daniel Rubock's father, Samuel Rubock
Ruby Vogelfanger, in honor of Naomi & Marshall Jaffe
Neil & Beth Yelsey, in memory of Glyn Morgan's mother, Edith Morgan

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!

https://www.thepjc.org/form/donate.html


   

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

