
 

 

 

My apologies for not getting this out prior to the Thanksgiving holiday, I was dealing with some medical 
issues at home which have thankfully been resolved. 

  

Dear TBE Family and Friends, 

Our calendar enshrines our values.  This is no less true of the American secular calendar, with its 
commemoration of pivotal individuals and collective battles than it is of the Jewish calendar with its 
holidays marking the milestones in the Jews’ emergence as a distinctive people and faith tradition.  

It is thus with some discontent that I have watched the public evisceration of Thanksgiving over the 
years at the hands of some publicly minded intellectuals keen on “setting the record straight” on various 
aspects of our country’s distinctly inglorious engagement with the native American nations whose 
tenure on this land vastly predates the arrival of European immigrants.  

There can be no question that many of the policies that the US government adopted in its dealings with 
the native Americans – and the sentiments that undergirded them – were utterly 
reprehensible.  However, the holiday that we mark on the third Thursday of November is not a 
celebration of these shortcomings, which even the holiday’s critics would concede have come to be 
buried in the sanitized version of the Pilgrims’ arrival that undergirds our national myth.  

Rather, Thanksgiving is a celebration of something greater – and, I would like to believe, over time more 
enduring and characteristic – than our messy history.  It is a public embrace of an ideal, a dream of 
building a society in which individuals with distinct cultures and histories and, indeed, competing claims 
might nevertheless overcome their differences to sit together as siblings and celebrate the 
complementarities of their respective heritages.  

That this celebration has withstood the vicissitudes of time and cultural change and remained a bedrock 
of our society’s common ideals, even at times when our contemporary (much less historical) 
comportment strayed dramatically from its motivating vision should be the object of tremendous pride 
to us as heirs to this heritage.  

And it should serve both as a critique and a spiritual balm on this particular Thanksgiving on which our 
society and that of our other heartland, Israel, are reeling from successive acts of mass violence that 
targeted innocent victims based on their (presumed) race, religion, sexual orientation or place and form 
of association.  
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Our predecessors, who themselves endured tremendous pain and hardship and certainly appreciated 
the distance between our society’s ideals and its accomplishments, were nevertheless willing to commit 
themselves each year to a dream that the land they were building could be, willed itself to be better.  

May we see this dream more fully realized in our own day. 

Wishing everyone a happy and meaningful Thanksgiving, 

- Rabbi Rachel Safman 

 

           

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


