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“It’s Adar:  Get Your Joy On!!”
     The sages exhort us:  when Adar enters, marbim b’simcha, joy is huge, 
big, life-bolstering joy, sheets of delightful, soft, rainy joy….yet here we are in 
the gigantic aftermath of a harrowing earthquake which shattered the lives 
of our fellow human beings on the other side of the home planet.  We hurt 
with them; we send our tzedakah, our prayers and our focused attention 
just as one year later, we are still sending our tzedakah, our prayers and 
our focused attention to the people of the Ukraine…and yet another 
shooting shatters our nation.  And it doesn’t feel joyful to me; I seem to be stranded 
somewhere under the rainbow, in a hard, cold, red rain; my usual amiable self, struggling to go on 
joy alert!

     I sought solace from a colleague who in response to the Highland Park shootings last year 
wrote:  I am not sure what it was about this mass shooting that sunk so deeply in my soul…I felt 
this heaviness in my soul, and this resignation to the fact  that to live in this country, means that 
you can be shot and killed by anyone, at any time, in any place.  It just rested there; it’s simply a 
fact of life in this time, in this place.  Schools, workplaces, concerts, synagogues, walking on the 
street.”  Rabbi Phil sought solace and meaning from our sacred text.  In Sefer Sh’mot, the Book of 
Exodus, in which we now wander, when the Israelites have pretty much sunk to the rock bottom 
of hopeless enslavement, Moses appears before G-d, complaining, “why have you chosen me, can’t 
you see that Pharoah is not going to listen, and that things are just going to be worse? 

     G-d responds to Moses with a beautiful, lofty speech: commencing with “I am Adonai, I 
appeared to Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob…I established my covenant with them, to give them the 
land of Canaan….I have now heard the moaning of the Israelites because the Egyptians are holding 
them in bondage….I have remembered my covenant,   I will free you…I will deliver you from 
bondage.  I will take you to be my people…I will bring you to the land which I gave to Abraham, 
Isaac, and Jacob…I am G-d.”  It is a rousing speech, but how did the Israelites react to “this grand, 
inspiring, lofty speech when Moses conveyed it to them?  They ignored it as the verse reads, “When 
Moses told this to the Israelites, they would not listen to Moses, their spirits were crushed by 
cruel bondage”……”this is such a powerful and potent verse of our Torah.  It is relatable because 
we are often like the Israelites, so overwhelmed and our spirits crushed that we cannot even hear 
the message of change, the promise of redemption.  It is not that the Israelites ignored it, but that 
they just couldn’t hear it. The Hebrew, lo shamu, usually simply translated as ‘they would not 
listen’ carries a much deeper meaning.  “Another way to understand lo shamu is to read, that they 
just could not hear.  The word Shema, the first word of our most sacred prayer, means not just 
hearing or listening, but understanding and integrating and being here, present, focused.  Shema 
Yisrael Adonai Eloheinu, Adonai Echad, Understand Yisrael, that you are a part of a sacred unity, a 
Oneness of all things.  When the text reads that the enslaved Israelites could not shema, could not 
shamu, even if they heard the words, they could not understand what Moses was telling them. 

by Rabbi 
Stephanie 
Aaron

RABBI’S MESSAGE
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     And the phrase in Hebrew that is translated as “spirits crushed” is “Kotzer ruach” which when 
literally translated means shortness of breath.  The b’nai Yisrael, the children of Yisrael were 
winded—they had no breathing room beneath the yoke of slavery.  Kotzer, from the shoresh, the 
root, k.tz.r, or short, and ruach, a noun that means spirit, wind or breath. 

     What do our rabbis offer as to what this phrase most deeply means?  Rashi, Rabbi Shlomo 
Yitzhaki, interpreting from 11th century France, explains, “if one is in anguish his breath comes in 
short gasps and she cannot draw long breaths.”    

     Ramban writing from  13th century   Spain wrote, “They paid no attention to Moshe’s words 
because of impatience of spirit, as a person whose soul is grieved on account of their misery and 
who does not want to live another moment in their suffering…from the brutal beatings of the 
taskmasters to the hunger and deprivation of their enslavement.”  They were not able to draw 
breath because they lived in constant fear. 

     From 15th century Italy, Sforno taught:  for it did not appear believable to their present state of 
mind, so that their hearts could not assimilate such a promise as redemption.  They couldn’t draw 
a big enough breath to believe that life could change that redemption was possible.

     These days of almost weekly reports of the shootings across our country leave us feeling 
breathless with disbelief, fear, anxiety and deep, excruciating sadness.  And we want to stand on 
the tallest building in each of our cities and towns and shout, “Enough, enough, where is the end 
to this gun violence?”  because this ubiquitous presence of gun violence in our society is for me 
a moment of kotzer ruach, of being so out of breath and overwhelmed that I find it difficult to 
imagine a way forward in this life we are living in this brutal, violent culture. And yet, and yet, I do 

know how to draw breath; how to take gulps of life affirming 
soul nourishing breath.  Breath in Hebrew is n’shimah, the 

same root for the word neshamah, soul.  Every breath we 
take enlivens our soul, giving us the sustenance to vision, 
to imagine, to strengthen our way forward to a place of 

shalom where guns are melted down and reshaped as 
bells or farm equipment, becoming sounds of joy 

and instruments of planting and harvest.  So, nu, 
let us breathe together and remember the words 

of Kohelet, Ecclesiastes, “I know that there is 
nothing better than to rejoice and do good 
in one’s life.”  Let’s look for our Adar joy and 

rejoice and do good together

With the blessings of joy,

         Rabbi Stephanie S. Aaron
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Hebrew Classes 
Mondays from 4:30 p.m. to 6 p.m.

March 6 - Purim Celebration
March 13
March 20
March 27

Beit Midrash Classes
Sundays from 10:00 a.m. - 11:30 a.m.

March 5 - Purim Extravaganza!
March 19

Children’s Beit Midrash 
House of Study

Friday, March 17:
Shabbat evening services
  at 7:00 p.m. 

Saturday, March 18:
Meditative Chant Service
(Zoom Only) 
  at 10:00 a.m.

Sunday, March 19:
Mussar Yoga with Joey De La Rosa  
at 10:00 a.m. to 11:30 a.m. 

Friday, March 31:
Shabbat evening services
  at 7:00 p.m. 

Friday, March 3:
Bluegrass Shabbat
  at 7:00 p.m. 

Saturday, March 4:
Blue Sky Shabbas at Sabino Canyon!
Meet at the visitor center at 9:30 a.m. 
to walk into the Canyon  
  services at 10:30 a.m.

Sunday, March 5 :
Chaverim’s Purim Extravaganza! 
  at 10:00 a.m.

Friday, March 10:
Early Shabbat Services 
Tot to Ten and Beyond
  at 6:00 p.m. 

Beit Tefillah - House of Prayer
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Join Rabbi Stephanie Aaron and Cantorial 
Soloists Tom Cracovaner and Paul Tumarkin  
for a Pesach Second Seder Picnic at Mission 
Gardens!

Everyone brings their own kosher for Pesach 
Picnic dinner. Chaverim will provide wine 
and grape juice, matzah and hard boiled eggs, 
parsley and salt water! 

We will have a charoset tasting so please bring 
your favorite charoset to share.

For more info or to RSVP: 
520-320-1015 or admin@chaverim.net

Saturday April 8th  5 p.m. to 8 p.m.

Pesach Second Seder Picnic
Mission Gardens, Tucson

Save the Date!

Beit Midrash Sunday March 5th  10:00 a.m.

Come as Queen Esther, Vashti or Mordechai!

Come as the Cowardly Lion, Alice in Wonderland, 
or Harry, Ron, Hermione or Hagrid!

Be a Rolling Stone, Bob Dylan, Carole King 
or Brittany Spears! 

Don’t want to wear a costume ?! 
Carry a homemade sign announcing who you are!! 

Laugh, Sing, Eat!! Celebrate!!! Pray!! 

Come in costume for The Beatles and
 Chaverim’s Purim Extravaganza Beit Midrash! 

Beit Chaggim
House of Holidays
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Today on the bus, a woman
in a sweater the exact shade of cardinals,
and her cardinal-colored bra strap, exposed

on her pale shoulder, makes me ache
for those bright flashes in the snow.
And polar bears, the cream and amber

of their fur, the long, hollow
hairs through which sun slips,
swallowed into their dark skin. When I get home,

my son has a headache and, though he’s
almost grown, asks me to sing him a song.
We lie together on the lumpy couch

and I warble out the old show tunes, “Night and Day”. . .
“They Can’t Take That Away from Me.”. . . A cheap
silver chain shimmers across his throat,

rising and falling with his pulse. There never was
anything else. Only these excruciatingly
insignificant creatures we love.

I try to look at the big picture.
The sun, ardent tongue
licking us like a mother besotted

with her new cub, will wear itself out.
Everything is transitory.
Think of the meteor

that annihilated the dinosaurs.
And before that, the volcanoes
of the Permian period — all those burnt ferns

and reptiles, sharks and bony fish —
that was extinction on a scale
that makes our losses look like a bad day at the slots.

And perhaps we’re slated to ascend
to some kind of intelligence
that doesn’t need bodies, or clean water, or even air.

But I can’t shake my longing
for the last six hundred
Iberian lynx with their tufted ears,

Brazilian guitarfish, the 4
percent of them still cruising
the seafloor, eyes staring straight up.

And all the newborn marsupials —
red kangaroos, joeys the size of honeybees —
steelhead trout, river dolphins,

so many species of frogs
breathing through their damp
permeable membranes.

The Big Picture
By Ellen Bass 

March 2023
Poetry on the Bimah
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Song of the Exiles
Holly Karapetkova

There never was a garden,
only a leaving:
miles and miles
of footprints in the dirt.

In the beginning—
the shattered sun, the wind,
and nothing left but our shadows
sifting through the dust behind us.

When we turned
we did not turn to salt.
When we turned
there was nothing behind us to burn

nothing to return to
though who could blame us for turning,
with only the long days ahead
tongues tripping in the dirt.

They said we didn’t belong.
They blamed us
for leaving the garden
which never was or would be.

Where could we go,
we who had come from nowhere
and hence could not
return?

Llorona 
Gloria Muñoz

All the public places I’ve cried:
airports, beaches, parking lots—

so many—waiting rooms,
parks, train platforms,

benches. Whose loss
is shed? The bluish distillate

in Rilke’s saucerless cup
was watered down with tears

to be more bearable.
In this morning’s coffee

tears dissolved like comets
into darkness. If I need a good cry

I watch that astronaut singing
“Major Tom,” playing his guitar.

Astronaut tears are Jell-O.
Even this physics makes my heart

confetti. You’re too emotional,
you said, as my eyes irrigated

the flower beds. In India, Colombia,
Chile, Japan, and the Philippines,

you can still hire a professional
mourner. Crying in public

ought to be easier. Designated
trees or hilltops might help.

Or an hour of tears,
when we can howl in unison

and then return to our
diluteness. I mean dailiness.

Crying is inevitable
when headlines read

like requiems. When
Cihuacoatl prophesied

the conquest of Mexico
all she could do was cry.



When I am among the trees,
especially the willows and the honey locust,
equally the beech, the oaks and the pines,
they give off such hints of gladness.
I would almost say that they save me, and daily.

I am so distant from the hope of myself,
in which I have goodness, and discernment,
and never hurry through the world
but walk slowly, and bow often.

Around me the trees stir in their leaves
and call out, “Stay awhile.”
The light flows from their branches.

And they call again, “It’s simple,” they say,
“and you too have come
into the world to do this, to go easy, to be filled
with light, and to shine.”

When I am Among the Trees
Mary Oliver

Behold the bowl of summer fruit. God’s gifts.
What that? A bowl of summer fruit. Plain ‘tis
Can spoil. A doom’s a chant unto the deaf:
True horror, ‘tis an unheard howl.  Hear this!
You’re cause. Lolling, lying, cheating. Plain ‘tis.
More money?! Consuming’s soon consumptive
But spirit is a heritage that lives.
Tremble for this—this food—we’re drowned in this.
Eclipse routine—be clear in this dark:  time.
Lament or dance, bemoan or celebrate.
Our soul’s in famine to hear. We run towards west
Or wander to and fro, search maritime.
Sand words wash out and make youth to feint.
Plain ‘tis this sordid song:  sin lives in wrest.

Amos Ate 
by L Elliott Farber
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     Pirke Avot, Ethics of our Ancestors, reminds us “It is not your 
responsibility to finish the work of perfecting the world, but you are 
not free to desist from it either. (Rabbi Tarfon, 2:21)” For us, travelling 
the Butterfly Trail was a chance for our family to make our world a little 
better, and to talk about ways that we could continue to make our world 
a better place beyond one afternoon. 

     As a parent of young children, I have yet to talk with our 
kids about the Shoah (Hebrew word to describe    the Holocaust, 

Shoah is Hebrew for whirlwind). We made a family decision 
to travel the butterfly trail, which made for an opportune time to 

talk about what it means to be an upstander, and how we can bring 
kindness into our world. Along the trail, we saw people we knew and 
visited places we frequent often. The trail also gave us a chance to 
visit places our family had never been. Around the third stop, the 
kids were motivated to visit each of the stops – they were really 
excited to fill their stamp booklet with butterflies!  And when we 
got home, they each found a place to plant their lavender seeds 
and seed paper. We’ve been looking each day to see if our “kindness 

plants” of have sprouted. My husband and I started Dara Horn’s 
People Love Dead Jews to further our learning on anti-Semitism and 
powerful lessons gleaned throughout tragic moments in history.

Traveling the Trail
Written by: Jennifer Selco, Senior Director of Jewish Living + Engagement

     On Sunday, January 29, in observance of International Holocaust 
Remembrance Day, Rabbi Stephanie Aaron and lay leader Cynthia 
Feig shepherded a community-wide effort to remember and spread 
education about the unspeakable consequences of hatred, and our 
sacred role in creating a better world. As part of the butterfly trail 
program, each of the seven locations hosted an empowering activity 

to help remember the past and be inspired to work towards a kinder 
future. The seven butterfly project locations in Tucson are: The 

Tucson Jewish Museum and Holocaust Center, the Children’s 
Museum of Tucson, University of Arizona Hillel Foundation, 

Congregation Chaverim, Tucson Medical Center, Tucson 
Botanical Gardens, and the Tucson J. 

Being Shomrim for 
Taking Action for a Hate-free, Prejudice-free World
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Bearing Witness on the Butterfly Trail
Written by Maggie Rawling Smith 

     Almost every weekday morning since Pandemic began, my one and now two young daugh-
ters and I have strolled, skipped and frolicked in the lovely and always-open Tucson Botanical 
Gardens.  Arriving at the gardens with my one year old on Sunday January 29 felt different.  Our 
purpose was not to take comfort in nature, marveling at the slow unfolding of each new season, 
but to be the voices for children who were murdered.  We arranged our seed packets, our Butter-
fly Trail trifold and our stickers upfront by ticketing. For the next two hours we approached every 
person who entered the gardens and informed them that today was very special - for they were on 
the Buttefly Trail, honoring not just this glorious afternoon but the young people whose lives were 
cut short by organized hatred and worldwide indifference.

     Most garden visitors accepted a blue butterfly sticker with a smile and a nod or a wince as I 
tried to gently but firmly remind them of mass murder on an unseasonably warm day.  When met 
with intense sadness or shame, I tried to soften the blow by saying that perhaps they could walk 
today for themselves and one of the children. 
That they might spend extra time playing at the 
park with their kids or grandkids in honor of 
those children and parents who did not survive to 
enjoy a simple day in the sun.  The hundreds of 
faces and small energetic exchanges blur together 
into a tapestry of solemn information with bright 
spots when the Trail goers came to be stamped 
and take the pledge. It was a relief when people 
already knew of and supported the work we were 
doing. But there are two specific interactions with 
strangers that I will never forget.

     The first was a man at the gardens to attend his friend’s memorial service. Tall and unassum-
ing, when I said the word Holocaust, he burst into tears. “The Nazis shot my aunt for smuggling 
children out of Germany. My parents survived but my mother never got over it. They shot her 
older sister in the head in front of all the women in the neighborhood. Mom would break down 
cooking breakfast quite often, thinking of her. You’re doing a great thing to remind people of what 
happened.”

     This direct and intense response left me in tears, feeling like our afternoon and all the planning 
that went into the event was more than worthwhile. And then something unexpected interrupted 
my Shalom.

Being Shomrim for 
Taking Action for a Hate-free, Prejudice-free World
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     “You’re not a member of the tribe are you?” This woman was mid-fifties, well-dressed, her 
husband shrinking back as she continued, “You know when I visit Holocaust Museums, my 
kids actually look like the children in those camps.” I said I was sorry, how horrible that must 
feel and then explained that yes, I am a member of two Jewish congregations one here and one 
up in Phoenix, but she pressed on.  Eventually I admitted to converting. “I thought so,” she 
stood back, appraising my Norwegian complexion and build. I managed that, “I visited Dachau 
when I first went to Europe. It was life-changing.” And I’ve since thought of a thousand things I 
could have added: I’ve been studying for 16 months to become Bat Mitzvah, I’ve been attending 
Torah study for two years, but ultimately anything more would’ve been defensive and weak. 
Why had volunteering my afternoon to spread Holocaust awareness morphed into feeling like 
stolen valor? As the lone adult Butterfly Trail representative at a secular location I had mentally 
prepared for safety concerns, Holocaust deniers and hecklers, but I never expected to be looked 
down on by a fellow Jew.

     The afternoon wore on and my baby grew fussy and cold. I was grateful when my eldest child 
and their dad took my post for the final hour. Joy filled my heart when my husband and three-
year-old, who had been traveling the trail painting butterflies, bounded toward me with hugs.

     Reflecting on the few dozen trail walkers and hundreds of new faces, the afternoon felt like 
a success. I hugged my baby to my heart and sighed relief that we could be together, that our 
country was not at war, that more people might at least today think of the children who could 
no longer go home because of intolerance and prejudice and hate. And the next morning when 
my little girls and I walked by the butterfly tower, I kissed my hand and touched a painted clay 
wing like a mezuzah. 

     Thank Hashem that you are here, reminding us that prejudice is deadly, but that nature can 
heal and transform every living human into a survivor who bears witness to your suffering. The 
butterflies are not just representative of beautiful lives gone too soon, they are a symbol of our 
collective grief, moving from sadness and anger into a transcendent empathy for all. Like Anne 
Frank says on the Garden’s butterfly tower, “How wonderful it is that nobody needs to wait a 
single moment before starting to improve the world.”
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Bat Mitzvah Drashah - February 11, 2023
Maggie Rawling Smith

     Last year about this time I asked my eldest child, Reece, what they did today in Beit Midrash class. 
“Oh it was cool,” they responded casually, “We wrote our own list of ten commandments.” I stood back, 
shocked and impressed - the last list of ten things I drafted was a top ten favorite records I’d bring if 
stranded on a desert island. My, how quickly we are evolving as a species. And then I began thinking 
about this place, Chaverim, and this faith, Judaism, and how at every turn it too evolves and strives to 
meet the needs of the next generation.

     My Torah portions center on the Ten Commandments - or as we Jews say, the Ten Statements, for 
they are category headings for the 613 mitzvot. They were written twice in stone and are still carried and 
held safe written in the Torah in arks around the world. These commandments are observed by Judaism 
and Christianity and were handed down when the world was still new. 

     They hold up pretty well considering their age and the 
changing needs of the world and its people. But Judaism 
does not force us to see them as static. One midrash 
teaches that every second of every day truths are being 
handed down from Mount Sinai, it is but for us to learn 
how to listen to and receive them.  These commandments 
then are a jumping off place, an ethical guide, a lens 
through which we might think about how to act in this 
world. Even when we know them by heart, we are still 
expected to use our brains and engage with upon them, 
making modern interpretations as necessary.

     Rabbi Jonathan Sacks of blessed memory said that 
Judaism is not about a leap of faith it is about taking 
action. And so we cannot be content to write these Ten 
Commandments neatly on parchment paper and frame 
them up on our wall. No, we as Jews are encouraged 
every week in Torah study, every year as we make another 

deeper circle through the texts and every time we step out into the greater world to engage with these 
rules, to critically evaluate them, and affect real change. So here is a short list of interpretations I might 
offer to the original commandments for the modern day, to keep them relevant for protecting and 
preserving this great planet and its inhabitants.

     I begin by expanding on the Jewish idea of Tikkun Ha Olam: leave this world better than we found it.  
Back before overpopulation and the industrial era, before clean water scarcity, the Ten Commandments 
worked like a charm. They taught us how to live as individuals and families and nomadic people in tents. 
But what about the greater world?

Being Shomrot for Keeping the Tradition of B’not Mitzvah Thriving!
Marking the 101st Year Since the first Bat Mitzvah on March 22, 1922!
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     We had no idea that pollution would be chosen over stewardship of this mighty creation, that greed 
would overpower kindness a thousand fold - well, we may have been able to see that coming - but 
what a crazy mess this world has become when people would rather stack abstract pieces of paper than 
maintain a clean river or stream.

     Tikkun Ha Olam ensures this world continues to survive and support us. That is why I asked Rabbi 
Aaron almost a year ago for a Bat Mitzvah date as close as possible to Jewish earth day - Tu b’shvat. 
In my lifetime it has become a most important holiday to celebrate for, if we do not inspire in the next 
generation a deep love for and respect of Mother Earth, honoring every tree, cleaning every park and 
stream with loving care, we will all be dead.

     My second interpretation would be “aim to be a lamed vavnik.” These are the 36 anonymous people 
in every generation that redeem the human race. You never know who they are or where they are so 
you best be nice to everyone. But also, strive to be one yourself. And know that even if you attain your 
goal, performing countless Mitzvahs, Selfless acts of kindness, you will remain anonymous. Being a 
lamed vavnik is a much better goal than any personal ambition, wealth or glory. It keeps us from getting 
distracted by Andy Warhol’s prophetic “15 minutes of fame” and strive to use our precious life for 
something real and rewarding - redeeming our generation. There are few more worthy goals…
Keep the human race alive (as long as we deserve it by practicing Tikkun Ha Olam.)

     Interpretation number three is a lesson taken from the ever-evolving living 
language of Hebrew itself - choose words that have rich, layered meanings, but also 
stay flexible. This language of Hashem, thousands of years old, is still malleable, 
accommodating non-binary persons though it is in its nature engendered. Like 
living water, Judaism and its holy language are striving to flow with time and 
accommodate the needs of the modern world and its inhabitants. If we too remain 
critically engaged, open-hearted and welcoming as this religion has exemplified, 
this world has a real chance of not just surviving but thriving across biomes and 
species and different peoples on this earth.

     In his brilliant book The Chosen, author Chaim Potok’s central character points out that every young 
Jewish student wants their chance to comment on the Talmud because it shows off your brilliance. I do 
not feel brilliant rather feel grateful today that this Drasch represents time spent away from our modern 
tower of social media babble, and offers me the opportunity to critically applying what I’ve learned as a 
Jewish person still early in my studies. This faith, culture, history is ancient and mystical and rooted in 
tradition, but it is also malleable and relevant. It has been a literal G-dsend to me, uniting old friends 
into family, offering a moral compass and community to pass on to my children, grounding me as a 
good neighbor, an honest seeker, a spiritual soul. I cannot express enough gratitude to Rabbi Aaron, 
Rabbi Janet, Rabbi Mason-Barkin – three women who are teaching me so much, inspiring and pushing 
me towards a greater understanding of the human experience and our place in it.

     If you want to learn my next three interpretations, come back in a decade for my Confirmation, after 
a pilgrimage to Israel and ten more circles around the Torah and the Talmud and the sun. Until then, 
remember to pack your broken and your whole tablets with you in the ark, be kind, stay engaged, dream 
big. I don’t thing Moses or anyone else in his position would mind re-etching that advice in stone. But 
then again I’m striving to stay anonymous so don’t quote me on any of it. Shabbat Shalom!



Beit Kehillah
House of Community

Chaverimniks making PB&J sandwiches 
for those in need on the community-wide 

Chesed Day of service and kindness!



SECOND SEDER
Community-Wide

IN PARTNERSHIP WITH

Thursday, April 6 | 6:00pm 
At The Tucson J (3800 E River Road)

The Seder will be led by Rabbi Metz and Rabbi Aaron
Catered by Asher Amar, under the supervision of Rabbi Billy Lewkowicz

The menu includes:
•  Matzah

•  Matzah ball soup

•  Gefilte fish

•  Chicken, fish and vegetarian 
main option

•  Potato side dish

•   Vegetable side dish

•  Dessert, tea/coffee

•  Wine & Grape juice

$60 per adult (13+)
$35 per child (2 to 12)
$35 student/military 
$150 immediate family maximum
    

Limited space is available.

RSVP
required by 
Sunday, March 5 .

To register, 
scan here or go to 
bit.ly/SecondSederTucsonJ

Beit Kehillah
House of Community
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Our thoughts and prayers are with the family of Beth Platt:
Beloved wife of Mark,  

Loving mother of Stephanie, Brian and Josie, 
Treasured grandmother of 7 grandchildren.

May she rest in Shalom.

Beit Olam
House of Blessed Memory

Our thoughts and prayers are with the family of Karin Martin:
Beloved wife of Ralph,

Loving mother of Skylar and Erin,
Treasured daughter of Nancy Alexander, z”l.

May she rest in Shalom.

Our thoughts and prayers are with the family of Wanda Gita-Tova Wolosky:
Beloved wife of Gerry Wolosky, z”l,

Loving mother of Sharon, Jesse and son-in-law Paul,
Treasured grandmother of Chance, Jade and Lin;

Courageous survivor of the Holocaust  

May she rest in Shalom.

Our thoughts and prayers are with the family of Jan Nirenberg:
Beloved mother of Sandi, z”l, Larry and Pam,

Adoring grandmother and great grandmother.

May she rest in Shalom.
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Carolyn Feldstein       2/4/2023
Maggie Rawling Smith    2/11/2023

BAT MIZVAH

Madelyn Anderson   3/6/2007
Ellis Powel        3/8/2015
Julian Rosen       3/12/2011
Owen Abramson      3/29/2013
Leo Helming        3/30/2004

YELADIM

5  Jim and Elysa Mackie
6  Andrew and Lee Comrie 
29 Allen and Jacqueline Brailey

MARCH ANNIVERSARIES

21 Lee Comrie
21 Nancy Glicksman
21 Judy Sensibar
21 Dorothy Kret
21 Christopher Atlas
21 Amanda Taylor
22 Randie Collier
26 Danny Plattner
26 Shelley Schwartz
30 Julie Fenn

Hayley Comrie & Morgan Henry
February 16, 2023

MARRIAGE

7 Allison Richter
8 Helena Goldberg
9 Barney Holtzman
9 Davita Mueller
15 Ellen Fenster
16 Jaden Boling
16 David Lex
17 Neal Cash
17 Patrick Webster
20 Patrick Mueller
20 Martha Baron

MARCH ADULT BIRTHDAYS

Life Cycles
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ADULT BEIT MIDRASH
A Century of Jewish Books Book Club

Join the lively discussions!

Wednesday
March 8, 2023
at 6:45 p.m.

Wednesday
April 12, 2023
at 6:45 p.m.

Wednesday
May 10, 2023
at 6:45 p.m.

In her deeply engaging, 
astonishingly candid memoir, 
author and activist Letty Cottin 
Pogrebin exposes the fiercely-
guarded lies and intricate cover-
ups woven by dozens of members 
of her extended family. While 
unmasking their charades and 
disguises, Pogrebin also showcases 
her family’s remarkable talent for 
reinvention in a narrative that is, 
by turns, touching, searing, and 
surprisingly universal.
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For more information on how to order, 
email us at admin@chaverim.net!

And ThAnks To 

Ann ReVelle  for the JCC 2nd Night Seder Sponsorship

Suzy Gershman for a beautiful Oneg honoring Carolyn Feldstein’s Bat Mitzvah

Suzy Gershman for a beautiful Oneg honoring Maggie Rawling Smith’s Bat Mitzvah

YAhrzeiT Fund
Shirley Zucker in memory of Bertram Zucker

MeMoriAl Bricks

Michel Navneet                      
in memory of Navneet Lahti 

Rebecca Crow and family      
in memory of John Crow

l’chAiM GenerAl Fund
Judith Brown in memory of Miriam Brown 
Claudia  Oreck-Teplitsky in honor of Adam Cerami 
becoming Jewish

rABBi AAron’s discreTionArY Fund

Sam Giles in honor of Charles M Giles

House of Thanks
Beit Todah
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Congregation Chaverim Facebook’s Page: 
(www.facebook.com/ChaverimTucson/)

Love us? Then like us on Facebook! Stay up-to-date with all the 
Chaverim Happenings! Check out services and events along with 
photos of our vibrant, welcoming multigenerational community!

Fellow Chaverimniks,

Your board of directors has been working hard to prepare for our planned membership 
meeting currently scheduled for Sunday April 2nd at 5 PM.  Please plan to join us for a fun 
afternoon of wine tasting and light snacks to accompany our general membership meeting.

One of the important business items is to elect new board members.  The current board is 
working hard and needs help.  Each board member will lead the way in a particular area 
such as festivals, religious school, High Holidays, facilities, security, membership, and 
beautification.  Please consider volunteering for this opportunity and let any one of your 
board members or Rabbi know if you are interested.

Allen Brailey,
President, Congregation Chaverim

March Board Meeting:
Monday, March 19 2023 
at 6:30 p.m.

We welcome our board members: Rabbi Stephanie 
Aaron, Allen Brailey, Suzanne Baron-Helming, Rick 
Oestreich, Alma Hernandez, Suzy Gershman, Ann 
ReVelle, Consuelo Hernandez, and Rebecca Crow

House of the SynagogueBeit Knesset

There’s A New Office Manager at Chaverim!

Greetings! My name is Curtis Endicott and I am the new person behind 
the scenes at Congregation Chaverim. I have met many of you via email, 
phone and in person, and I am very happy to be here. Please reach out if 
you ever need anything! And please feel free to submit ideas, words and 
images for upcoming issues of Chai Lights. 

Welcome to our newest member, Miriam Kitmacher, who already 
helped make our Tu b’shvat Seder wonderful! She is a fairly 
recent Tucson resident, and is very happy to be here and has been 
sincerely enjoying services and the folks affiliated with Chaverim. 



Advertisers (from last month) on this 
page.
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TUC SON LAND
&  HOME REALTY

tucsonlandhomerealty.com
REALTOR®

520-360-9864

Nanci Freedberg

Contact the Chaverim office 
for information on how you 
can purchase a brick in the 

Karla Ember Memorial Patio

Advertisers (from last month) on this 
page.

Please replace Karla Ember  Memorial 
Patio ad (in this upper right-hand cor-
ner) with the SGI Forensic ad above. I’m 
placing it by estimation; if it’s off, please 
re-position!)
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Your partner in Tucson for fast, friendly high 
quality printing, mailing, signs and more!



Advertisers (from last month) 
on this page.
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3015 N. ORACLE RD., TUCSON, AZ 85705    EVERGREEN-TUCSON.COM

-  

 

                                                21 ELUL 5778 – 21 TISHREL 5779 SEPTEMBER 2018

-  

 

                                                21 ELUL 5778 – 21 TISHREL 5779 SEPTEMBER 2018

EVERGREEN MORTUARY & CEMETERY 

is the perfect place for family members to be 

honored and for loving memories to be cherished. 

Families like yours have given us their trust for  

more than 110 years – an honor we treat with the 

greatest respect.

Call 520.274.1648 for  
a free personal tour.

HONORING JEWISH TRADITIONS
~ SINCE 1907 ~

3015 N. ORACLE RD., TUCSON, AZ 85705    EVERGREEN-TUCSON.COM

22 TISHREL – 22 CHESHVAN 5779 OCTOBER 2018 

                                     

October 2019                 1 Elul 5779 — 1 Tishrel                    5780

3015 N. ORACLE RD., TUCSON, AZ 85705 EVERGREEN-TUCSON.COM

HONORING JEWISH TRADITIONS
       SINCE 1907

Evergreen Mortuary, Cemetery & Crematory is 
the perfect place for family members to be honored 
and for loving memories to be cherished. 

Families like yours have given us their trust 
for more than 115 years – an honor we treat with 
the greatest respect.

Call 520.888.7470 for a free personal tour.

Ask about Pre-Planning to lock in today's rates 
and save against costly inflation.



THE TUCSON BUTTERFLY TRAILTHE TUCSON BUTTERFLY TRAIL
SEPTEMBER 29, 2023SEPTEMBER 29, 2023

Cynthia Feig, Rabbi Stephanie Aaron, 
Mayor Romero, and four survivors of the 
Holocaust at Children’s Museum Tucson.

.

Holocaust Survivor Annique 
Dveirin and her son, Keith, at the 
opening of the Butterfly Trail.

Suzy Gershom, Cynthia Feig, and Rabbi Aaron 
checking in at the Chaverim installation. 

Shalev Roisman and his 
daughter, Noa, taking the 
Butterfly Pledge at CMT.

Getting passport stamps at Hillel! Kathy Gerst & daughter Vera 
helping out at the Chaverim 
ceramic butterfly station.



Congregation Chaverim
5901 East 2nd Street

Tucson, Arizona 85711

www.chaverim,net
admin@chaverim.net

Tel: (520) 320-1015

Board Members:
    
Rabbi Stephanie Aaron, ex officio
    
Rabbi Stephanie Aaron, ex officio
    

Allen Brailey
Suzanne Baron Helming
Rick Oestreich
Alma Hernandez
Consuelo Hernandez
Suzy Gershman
Ann ReVelle
Rebecca Crow

8 Adar – 9 Nisan  5783March 2023

“Come and let us be joyful and let our happiness overflow!”  
- Hava Nagilah, Jewish folk song

Friendship, 
Warmth, 
Inspiration, 
Spirituality, 
Community

Stephanie S. Aaron, Rabbi

Mitzvah of the Month:
Mitzvah g’dolah li’hiyot b’simcha tamid

It is a great Mitzvah to be in joy always


