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Rabbi Resnick's Message
One of the ritual practices that I have carried with
me throughout my life is saying “Modeh Ani,” the
one sentence declaration that Jews traditionally say
immediately upon opening their eyes and a brief
moment of gratitude for the gift of another day. “I
give thanks to you, Living Sovereign, for returning
my soul to me with compassion, great is your
faithfulness.” It is a simple but striking moment,
made even more remarkable, in light of the Baal
Shem Tov’s idea that the shape of one’s entire day,
like a flowering tree, is rooted in the very first words
that we say, that every morning when the sun rises
anew we have the power, in the tremulous moment
of waking again, to alter the very course
of our lives.
I cherish this teaching and I have long said Modeh Ani and I have always been a Jew. My
sense of my own Jewishness is not, for me, a mere matter of identity; instead, it seems to
me a matter of selfhood, an inexorable fact of my being-in-the-world. But, like many of
you, my involvement in organized Jewish life and my attachment to Jewish practice has
not been linear and constant through the years. Rather, it has ebbed and flowed
throughout my life, sometimes the fragile creek, sometimes the mighty river. And yet, from

the moment I learned about the Modeh Ani in Hebrew school -- and I still remember it
clearly, along with the rabbinical student who taught us with his guitar -- it has been with
me, each morning, even during periods of my life when I was otherwise quite estranged
from Jewish practice.
Why?
Part of the answer, maybe, is this: While I can’t say that I’ve always been conscious of it
(and while I’m not sure I knew it when I graduated from Hebrew school), I believe it is no
small matter that members of our little tribe are called Yehudim. We are not called Moshim
or Yosefim or Avrahamim or even (at the end of the day) Yisraelim. We are Yehudim, a
word that means “those who are grateful.” So we are meant to say thank you when we are
bleary-eyed and exhausted. We are meant to say thank you 100 times a day as we fill up
our daily quota of brachot. And we are meant to say thank you regardless of what else is
going on in our lives -- in seasons of triumph and exaltation and also in seasons of doubt
and despair, when we may not be so inclined. It is a primary aspect of our being, inscribed
in our name from the moment that grateful Leah meets her fourth son and says, “This time
I will give thanks to Adonai, I will name him Yehudah.” We are Thank You People. We are
People of Thanksgiving.
And after 30 years of saying Modeh Ani, after saying that short sentence some 10,000
times, here is something I’ve realized: When I’m required to express gratitude -- as Jewish
liturgy requires of me each morning -- I invariably do wind up feeling more grateful, even
on mornings when I really don’t wake up that way. And so, as the Besht taught, when my
day is rooted in a declaration of gratitude, very often it turns out that the tree of my day
does indeed bear the fruit of thanksgiving.
So here is some of what I’m thankful for right now.
I’m thankful that, as I write, Philissa, Jonah and Gabriel are sleeping peacefully in the next
room.
I’m thankful that even though it is getting cold outside, my family isn’t cold right now.
I’m thankful that I have this machine to write on and sort out my ideas.
I’m thankful I have a place to share them.
I’m thankful for the deep quiet of 1:30 a.m. -- I don’t see you as often as I once did, old
friend, but you are still a welcome companion at the moment.
I’m thankful that during the pandemic, when no one met anyone, I made a new friend, who
I think will be a friend for life.
I’m thankful that I wound up in such a wonderful community, after such a horrible year.
I’m thankful for everyone who made this transition smooth and joyful and I won’t name you
because you know who you are and there are too many of you to name.

I’m thankful to Philissa, a brilliant journalist, an amazing mother to our children, a true
eshet chayil and partner, who sticks with me even though I am not always the easiest
person to live with.
I’m thankful that we live in New York again, a place that we love passionately and where I
feel the divine presence more acutely than any other place in the world.
I’m thankful that I’ve been blessed, so far, with good health in a year when so many have
suffered illness.
I’m thankful for the wonder of science, which has delivered medicines and vaccines,
among the mightiest vessels of revelation.
I’m thankful that tomorrow morning I’ll kiss my children and send them off to school, where
they are happy and learning and safe.
I am thankful that I’ll be able to sing with many of your children tomorrow.
I am thankful to be a Jew.
Now, it’s your turn -Brachot and Happy Thanksgiving,
Rabbi Benjamin Resnick

Ben

Education Director's Message
In Judaism, we have a tradition of Hakarat HaTov acknowledging the good - being Jewish is to be able to
recognize the good things that are around us. In this
season of Thanksgiving and praise for miracles, I
would like to recognize some of the beautiful things we
have in our own community. A moment to stop for
Hakarat HaTov.
One of the greatest pleasures educators have is to see
their students become educators themselves.
Sometimes, these students have already shown they
can be thought-provoking leaders much earlier in their
lives. I feel so blessed to have had the opportunity of experiencing such blissful moments
at the Learning Center.
The Radvany family joined the Pelham Jewish Center before I became the Education
Director - more than 15 years ago. When Rachel Radvany was in third grade - Kitah
Gimmel - her mom, Jeanne Radvany, brought me a printed page with a poem Rachel had
written on her own. The poem was called My Synagogue. In the poem, Rachel expressed

in clear and bright language why she loved her synagogue - the PJC - so much. She cited
its special atmosphere, its warmth, the community, her friends and her teachers. It brought
tears to my eyes. I should have framed it.
When it was time for Rachel’s Bat Mitzvah, on October 27, 2012, she decided that she
wanted to do more than the basic requirements for her celebration. She wanted to lead
Kabbalat Shabbat services the evening before, and Mussaf on Shabbat morning. She
prepared with Rabbi Schuck for months and when the day finally came, the angelic voice
of a 13 year old full of kavanah and spirit led us all graciously in communal prayer. For her
Mitzvah project, Rachel designed a talent show, which took place at the PJC. She
recruited talented musicians and artists from the PJC, such as Jack Klebanow, Michael
Dvorkin, Adam and Maria Abeshouse, Jeremy Driesen, Jonathan Salama, Amy Hersh,
Ariana Rubin, and Max Pine, as well as from among her schoolmates, and raised a
considerable amount of money, which was donated to the Danny Fund. It also turned our
Sanctuary into a Concert Hall, welcoming friends and families of the young musicians into
the PJC - for many, it was their first time in a synagogue.
After her Bat Mitzvah, Rachel joined our madrichim (young teachers’ aides) team; she
participated in our mini-leadership program and became a beloved madrichah in our
classes from 8th-12th grades. She inspired many students to follow in her footsteps
(including her own brother, Andy) to become devoted madrichim at the Learning
Center. Her senior year in high school, Rachel led several Kabbalat Shabbat services at
the PJC and joined our Mission to Cuba trip in February. Rachel was also one of the PJC
Teens representatives at the Jewish Education Project of Westchester, this in addition to
her remarkable academic achievements at Pelham Memorial High School.
We were so proud to see Rachel leave for Duke University and continued to follow her
achievements through her parents. Rachel graduated this past spring, with a degree in
Environmental Policy - not a surprising choice for someone who was always involved in
the betterment of her community (tikkun olam).
On Rosh Hashanah Eve, one of the LC teachers notified me she wouldn’t be coming to
work this year. Worried, I sat in the tent during our High Holiday services, and prayed for a
solution. That’s when I saw Rachel standing at the entrance of the PJC. A light bulb lit in
my heart. I thought: what if? What if Rachel could be a teacher at the LC? Wouldn’t it be
amazing if our students were taught by someone who rose from our ranks? Same as our
very own Elise Goldenberg, who is now shining her special bright light starting her fourth
year as an LC teacher. I hoped Rachel would be willing to take on our Kitah Bet (second
graders) as Morah Rachel.
This was not a hard sell. Thankfully, Rachel agreed immediately, although we already
knew this would only be temporary, since she was also applying for a full-time job in
environmental policy. We were rooting for her to get the opportunity to impact the world as
a young professional, but on the other hand, we also hoped our children would be able to
enjoy her leadership for as long as possible.
Rachel started working as our Kitah Bet teacher in the beginning of the year, and it was
truly moving to be able to observe how easily she embodied her role as their Jewish
educator. Her students loved her at first sight; I am sure they learned much from her, not

only from the actual beautiful lessons she taught, but also for having the opportunity to
have our alumna - who started off at the age of 4 with Morah Jerusha Coltof - become
their mentor and role model.
A few weeks ago, Rachel was offered a full-time position at the Center for International
Environmental Law! We are very proud of her. Rachel's students said goodbye to her on
Tuesday, November 9th. We all wish that Rachel continues her positive impact on her
surroundings and can ultimately make our world a better place.
On our last Kabbalat Shabbat with Rachel, she lead our students in the song Shalom,
Salam. You can watch her beautiful leading HERE. On October 15th, Rachel graciously
led Kabbalat Shabbat for our community. You can watch it HERE if you missed it.
We would like to wish Rachel much hatzlacha (success) as she embarks on this new and
important step of her journey of doing good in the world. We thank her from the bottom of
our hearts for gracefully joining our LC faculty for this short, but meaningful, period of time,
and hope she, too, enjoyed her time as an LC educator. The children in the Bet class were
blessed to have Rachel as their teacher as they started the year, and will be in good
hands with Morah Madison Cohen, also an LC student who is learning from Rachel how
to continue her work with the class.
In this season of gratitude, and miracles, we give thanks to G-d and to our friends and
family for the bounty we have enjoyed. For small miracles happening in front of our eyes,
for angels that are sent to us in disguise when we most need them. We give thanks for the
community, for raising children with Jewish values and ethics and for the generosity in
their hearts. We give thanks for the opportunity to experience bliss and joy, for seeing love
in action. We are grateful to all our families who entrust their children’s Jewish education
with us and for their relentless cooperation and support along the way.
We are looking forward to seeing our community rejoice in this season of light, as we light
the Hanukkiah at the PJC on Sunday, December 5th, at 4:30 p.m. Let’s celebrate as a
community the great miracle of Jewish life and continuity, as we continue to pray together
for an end to these trying times in our world.
Stay safe, Happy Thanksgiving and Happy Hanukkah!
With much gratitude,

Ana

The LC's Kabbalat Shabbat on Thursdays

President's Message

Where to begin:
We have many blessings and in spite of the headwinds…
Our services have become more spiritual and beautiful with the leadership of
Rabbi Resnick, and the musical talents of Jack Klebanow and Lori Weber.
The new program at the LC is going well. Ana Turkienicz and Rabbi Resnick are engaging
our children in very creative ways. There is much joy at the LC and it is so important for
our children to take away a positive experience as they are taught Judaism. It is thrilling to
me to see the liveliness on a LC day.
On another front, we have been asked if we can provide our sanctuary on Sunday
mornings to a church which was damaged by the recent tropical storm resulting from
Hurricane Ida. The executive committee is all for supporting other faith communities in
need as we were helped by St. Catherine and Christ the Redeemer when we renovated
our building. We are currently in discussions with the church to see if we can arrange this
to our mutual satisfaction.
My last observation is that young families do join the PJC to meet other young families.
They want to make sure their children can make lifelong Jewish friends. Unfortunately, we
have been severely hampered by our COVID regulations. It is understandable since there
was no vaccine for children and the possibility of a child contracting COVID and
transmitting it to a susceptible adult was always on our minds. But, now we have an
approved vaccine for children and within two months, I expect, most of our children will
have been vaccinated. Once we pass this landmark, we need to come together, meet
other families and members. Our children benefit, as we intended, by making friends,
participating with their parents, and experiencing a warm, supportive community.
To kick this off, we will have a First Friday Dinner on January 7, 2022 to start the new
secular year. It is the Rabbi’s and my hope that by Purim we will be able to set the volume
at 110%.

David

A Message from the Editor of HaKol
Friends,
וי ש ל ך
And he sent
Jacob was sent a vision. He dreamt he was
wrestling with a being both divine and human. And
he prevailed.
We have been wrestling with the corona virus and,
thanks to the widespread distribution of vaccines, it

looks like we will prevail.
Until recently, our PJC community has been held
together by a combination of Zoom meetings,
phone calls and masked services. Now that our
children will be vaccinated, we will hopefully return
as an in-person community. I am grateful for Zoom
and livestream, which keeps me in touch with the
PJC even though I am living in New Paltz. But, I
also need the personal touch. I plan to be in
Pelham for my father, Charles Saunders' yahrzeit
on November 20th. On this Shabbat, I will also be
privileged to attend the next Women's Group, lead
by my dear friend, Lydia Read. I am truly blessed to
be part of this intimate, caring community. I'm
looking forward to seeing all of you.
Wishing you a safe Thanksgiving & Happy Hanukkah,

Barbara

Book Notes
Morality
Restoring the Common Good in Divided Times

by Rabbi Jonathan Sacks
A year ago, we lost one of Judaism's greatest thinkers,
Rabbi Jonathan Sacks. Morality: Restoring the
Common Good in Divided Times is his final legacy, not
only to the Jewish people, but to people of all faiths and
cultures.
Rabbi Sacks contends that "Judaism has had an almost
unbroken conversation on the nature of a good society
since the days when Abraham was charged to teach his
children "the way of the Lord by doing what is right and
just" (Gen. 18:19).
Rabbi Sacks defines morality as thinking in terms of "we". In his view, "morality is what
broadens our perspective beyond the self and its desires and places us in the midst of a
collective social order. Societal freedom, in his view, cannot be sustained by market
economics and politics alone. It needs a third element: morality -- a concern for the
welfare of others, an active commitment to justice and compassion, a willingness to ask
not just what is good for me but what is good for "all of us together." It is about "Us" not

"Me"; about "We" not "I".
According to Rabbi Sacks, contemporary society has outsourced morality to the markets
on the one hand, and the state on the other. He explains that the markets have brought
wealth to many, and the state has done much to contain the worst excesses of inequality,
but neither is capable of bearing the moral weight of showing us how to live.
This has had a profound impact on society and the way in which we interact with each
other." Rabbi Sacks decries both markets and politics as arbiters of how people conduct
themselves. He calls the markets merciless and politics deceiving, divisive, confrontational
and extreme. Under their sway, people feel anxious, uncertain, unstable and unloved.
"People will be by historic standards, financially rich but emotionally poor. Freedom itself
will be at risk from the far right and the far left, the far right dreaming of a golden age that
never was, the far left dreaming of a utopia that never will be." In this book, Rabbi Sacks
provides a framework with which to restore our moral compass.
Rabbi Sacks gives us much to reflect upon. He provides many examples depicting what
has gone wrong and what might be done to make contemporary society more equitable
and just. He quotes both modern and ancient scholars giving weight to his argument.
Above all, Rabbi Sacks' writing is clear, succinct and laced with humor. Although it is a
serious read, it will strike you more as a conversation than a treatise.

Barbara

Jordan Salama's Book Published

A Learning Center graduate, Jordan Salama’s
work has appeared in many venues,
including The New York Times, National
Geographic and Scientific American. Jordan
graduated from Princeton University in 2019 and
lives in New York. His first book, Every Day the
River Changes, was published on November
16th. Copies can be purchased on-line through

Amazon.
Jordan will join the PJC Book Group on Sunday,
December 12th, at 11:00 a.m. Please check the
December 6th Virtual Links communication for
Zoom access.

Food for Thought
Through Two Points Only One Straight Line Can Pass
(Theorem in geometry) -- by Yehuda Amichai
A planet once got married to a star,
and inside, voices talked of future war.
I know only what I was told in class:
through two points only one straight line can pass.
A stray dog chased us down an empty street.
I threw a stone; the dog would not retreat.
The king of Babel stooped to eating grass.
Through two points only one straight line can pass.
Your small sob is enough for many pains,
as locomotive power can pull long trains.
When will we step inside the looking glass?
Through two points only one straight line can pass.
At times it stands apart, at times it rhymes
with you, at times we's singular, at times
plural, at times I don't know what. Alas,
through two points only one straight line can pass.
Our life of joy turns to a life of tears,
our life eternal to a life of years.
Our life of gold became a life of brass.
Through two points only one straight line can pass.

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 Jordan Salama on the publication of his first book, Every Day the River
Changes
. Mazel tov to Alain & Joan Sasson on the Bat Mitzvah of their granddaughter.
. Mazel tov to David & Melanie Samuels on the marriage of their son, Adam Samuels to
Jacquelyn Bauer, daughter of Lorraine Bauer and Kenneth Bauer (of blessed
memory).
. Mazel tov to David & Melanie Samuels on the birth of a granddaughter,
Chloe Hannah Carniol, daughter of Stephanie and Michael Carniol and little sister of
Madeline Olivia Carniol.
. Mazel tov to Jack Klebanow and Marcela Hoffer on the birth of a granddaughter,
Shiloh Hay Klebanow

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...
Mark & Linda Levine, in honor of the PJC community, for its kindness and support in
the wake of the passing of Linda's father -- Harvey Lieberman
Marc & Elaine Prager, in memory of Leslie (Les) Rosenberg
David & Jeanne Radvany, in memory of Samuel Krulak, father of Roger Krulak
David & Jeanne Radvany, in memory of Harvey Lieberman, father of Linda Levine
Judy Shampanier & Michael Bowen, in memory of Samuel Krulak, father of Roger
Krulak
Ana & Neck Turkienicz, in honor of the birth of Shiloh Hay Klebanow,
granddaughter of Jack Klebanow
Ana & Neco Turkienicz, in memory of Samuel Krulak, father of Roger Krulak
Ana & Neco Turkienicz, in memory of Rachela Moshe, mother of Adrian Moshe
Ira Weinberg, in support of the PJC's High Holiday and virtual services

Donations to the Rabbi's Discretionary Fund from...
Robert & Sandra Goldman, in honor of Rabbi Resnick's birthday
Robert & Andrea DeRose Kahn, in honor of the engagement of Heather Geller,
daughter of Ed & Paula Geller

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!





