What’s Nu?!
Choson Kallah Mazal Tov
Shai Hummel & Keren Leibowitz
The Barmy Boy
Benjy Smith
Mazal Tov to Larry & Andy and grandparents
Stan & Raelene Brasg, Martin Smith, and Joan
& Mervyn Simon.

Calendar
 Shacharis: 8:30 am: Shtibl 8:45 am
 Brocha in the Seeff Hall sponsored by the
Smith Family in honour of Benjy’s Bar Mitzvah and the Hummel Family in honour of
Shai’s Oifruf.
 Smorgasbord of Shiurim.
 Mincha: 5:10 pm
 Pirkei Avos: Chapter 6
 Shabbos Ends: 6:18 pm
 Mincha next week: 5:40 pm
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Don’t Move the Markers!
by: Rabbi Yossy Goldman

Many countries have legislation dealing with
unfair competition and monopolies. The
term used in halacha to describe these offenses is hasogas gvul. Literally, the phrase
means moving the markers that serve as the
boundaries between neighboring properties.
The Scriptural source is found in this week’s
Parsha.

You shall not move the boundary of your
fellow, which the early ones marked out
(Deuteronomy 19, 14).
It simply means that you mustn’t move the
markers, pegs or any other landmarks that
were employed to demarcate the boundaries
between neighbors’ properties. To go in the
night and move the landmarks to take some
of your neighbor’s land for yourself thus
carries an additional prohibition over and
above the normal laws against theft.
Let’s spend a moment, though, looking at
some of the boundaries and borders of Jewish life. We, too, have neighbors. Some are
friends, and some are foreign. Many of us
live in communities beyond the ghetto.
Many are exposed to cultures, lifestyles and
business environments that are very different
to our own. How is a Jew, surrounded by a
sea of neighbors who are nice, friendly people but who are, culturally, very different
still able to retain his or her Jewish distinctiveness?

The answer is that we need landmarks. We,
too, require boundaries and borders to help
us draw the lines between being good

neighbors, sociable colleagues, and losing our
own traditions. Otherwise, we become the same
as everyone else on the block or at work. When
we try hard to be “normal,” we run the risk of
losing our own uniqueness in the process.
This American Jewish girl joined the Peace Corps
and went to do humanitarian work in Africa.
After a two-year stint, she returned home to the
Bronx. She rings the bell and her mother is
shocked to see standing next to her a boyfriend
she brought back from Africa. And he’s not just
any boyfriend. He is a big, black, burly Zulu warrior with bald head, loincloth, beads around his
neck, a spear and a shield. And to top it off, he’s
carrying a bag of bones in his pouch.
The Jewish mother stands there stunned and
speechless. Finally, she recovers somewhat and
shouts at her daughter. “Idiot! Meshuggeneh! I
said a rich doctor!”
Maybe this story is an exaggeration, but similar
ones are happening daily.

Ma, I’m in love! What difference does it make
what religion he is? He’s a great guy and we are
both very happy together. So, what’s the problem?
Dad, all the Jewish girls I meet are spoiled princesses. I finally found someone who cares about
me. Please don’t stand in the way of my happiness.
And Jewish parents are visiting their Rabbis and
asking, “Rabbi, where did we go wrong? How
can this be happening to us?”
Well, Rabbis are also nice guys and aren’t looking

to cause any more pain and anguish to these
distraught parents than they already have. So
they don’t actually answer the question of
where they went wrong. But if they did, it
might go something like this:
The Torah teaches us not to move the markers. Losing everything begins by losing a little
bit at a time. When we move the landmarks
of Jewish life, slowly and inexorably we lose
our borders and the lines are blurred. Children, in particular, need clear, solid lines to
understand the boundaries, the dos and
don’ts of living correct and meaningful Jewish lives. G-d gave us certain landmarks to
help us see who we are and where and how
we live. When we remove those landmarks,
we lose our borders and we lose our distinctiveness.
Long ago, G-d gave us a Shabbos, a day on
which the Jew behaves very differently from
his neighbors. He gave us Kashrut so that we
eat differently, too. And He urges us to educate our children Jewishly so that they will
understand, feel and know why they really
are distinctive.
But if we move those markers, things become hazy and young people become confused. And then they wonder why we are
suddenly putting up barriers that we ourselves previously took down.
A rabbinical friend of mine once asked a
prominent businessman why he, a nice Jewish boy, was marrying out of the faith.
Couldn’t he have found a nice Jewish girl?
The fellow answered in all honesty, “Rabbi,
I just don’t mix in those circles anymore.”
But had this entrepreneur retained the landmark of a kosher home, for example, he
would have still been mixing in kosher circles. By preserving our landmarks, we preserve our identity.
Let’s try to find some of those missing markers in Jewish life. Who knows? We may disSydenham Shul 24 Main Street, Rouxville, 2192.
Telephone: 640-5021, Fax: 485-2810

cover our own distinctiveness and our children
may find out who they really are.

Parsha Pointers

Shoftim: Artscroll Chumash pg 1024;
Living Torah pg 949
Moses instructs the people of Israel to appoint judges and law-enforcement officers in every city. “Justice, justice shall you pursue,” he
commands them, and you must administer it
without corruption or favoritism. Crimes must be
meticulously investigated and evidence thoroughly examined—a minimum of two credible witnesses is required for conviction and punishment.
In every generation, says Moses, there will be
those entrusted with the task of interpreting and
applying the laws of the Torah. “According to
the law that they will teach you, and the judgment they will instruct you, you shall do; you
shall not turn away from the thing that they say
to you, to the right nor to the left.”
Shoftim also includes the prohibitions against
idolatry and sorcery, laws governing the appointment and behavior of a king; and guidelines for
the creation of “cities of refuge” for
the inadvertent murderer. Also set forth are many
of the rules of war: the exemption from battle for
one who has just built a home, planted a vineyard, married, or is “afraid and soft-hearted”; the
requirement to offer terms of peace before attacking a city, the prohibition against wanton destruction of something of value, exemplified by
the law that forbids to cut down a fruit tree when
laying siege (in this context the Torah makes the
famous statement, “For man is a tree of the
field”).
The Parshah concludes with the law of the eglah
arufah—the special procedure to be followed
when a person is killed by an unknown murderer
and his body is found in a field—which underscores the responsibility of the community and its
leaders not only for what they do, but also for
what they might have prevented from being
done.

Being Simple

shut up, or get out of the way.” It’s easier and
more convenient to get lost in a committee
that appreciates the complexity.

The Baal Shem Tov liked simplicity. Simple
folk who simply liked G‑d, although they were
clueless in all matters of faith and religion and
theology. They liked G‑d like a baby likes his
father.
The Baal Shem Tov also liked faith, theology
and religion. He liked scholars who struggled
with faith and intellect, mastering a little bit of
each, only to realize how much they now
lacked. He wanted that they should remain
simple through the process, still be a baby calling for his father.
The simple faith of a sophisticated man has
more dimension and a richer texture. A faith
that began simple before the intellect kicked in,
held onto while the intellect kicked and
emerged simple after the tension abated. A simplicity above complexity and permeating the
complexity. Because to ignore the complexity
is simply simplistic.
A simple person who is delighted with his simple faith is, well, simply simplistic. Once he
recognizes his simplicity, he implicitly rejects
complexity—which makes the complexity all
the more convincing.
So I dare say the Baal Shem Tov would have
had no interest in a conscious simplism. I have
heard stories of how his successors did not.
Simple faith is not easy. You have to address all
of the complexities of faith, reason, life and
death that your little brain can fathom. You
have to exhaust all of your time, energy and
resources in this endeavor. What you have left
is, well, faith: unencumbered by intellectual
roads not traveled.
Towards this faith the Torah reading
(Deuteronomy 18:13) directs us: Tamim tihyeh, which translates awkwardly and unconvincingly to “be wholesome” in your faith. Until
we come up with a better word, we’ll call it
simple faith. Quite simply.
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By Rabbi Shimon Posner

A Brief History of Elul
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Simple is straightforward. This is what needs to
be done and this is how we do it. “Put up and

The origins of Elul as a month of special Di-

www.facebook.com/sydenhamshul

The 3rd 40 Days

vine grace and mercy go back to the time
of Moses, in the year 2448 from creation (1313
BCE)--the first year after the Jewish people
went out of Egypt.
Seven weeks after the Exodus, the people
of Israel received the Torah at Mount Sinai and
entered into an eternal covenant with G‑d as
His chosen people. But just 40 days later, while
Moses was still up on the mountain, they violated their special relationship with G‑d by worshipping a golden calf. Upon descending from
the mountain and witnessing their transgression,
Moses smashed the two stone tablets on which
G‑d had inscribed the Ten Commandments; he
then returned to Mount Sinai for a second 40
days to plead with G‑d on Israel's behalf.
On the early morning of the 1st of Elul, Moses
once again ascended Mount Sinai, taking with
him the stone tablets he had hewn, by divine
command, for G‑d to re-inscribe the Ten Commandments. On the mountain, G‑d allowed
Moses to "see My back, but not My
face" (which Maimonides interprets as a perception of G‑d's reality but not His essence) — the
closest any human being ever came to knowing
G‑d — and taught him the secret of His
"Thirteen Attributes of Mercy" (Exodus 33:1834:8).
For the third time, Moses remained on the
mountain for 40 days, from the 1st of Elul until
the 10th of Tishrei (Yom Kippur), during
which time He obtained G‑d's whole-hearted
forgiveness and reconciliation with the people
of Israel. Ever since, the month of Elul serves as
the "month of Divine mercy and forgiveness."

Live & Laugh
The Cohen’s invited their friends the Katz’s for
Shabbos dinner where they planned to serve a
feast including a whole stuffed turkey. Dr. Katz
was a well-known surgeon so Chaim Cohen
made quite the show when he started carving
up the Turkey. "How am I doing, doc? How
do you like that technique? I'd make a pretty
good surgeon, don't you think?"
When Chaim was finished and the slices of turkey were distributed, Dr. Katz spoke up:
"Anybody can slice it apart, Chaim …. Now
let's see you put it back together again."

