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 OMG – Look at that picture!  It was at the very beginning of our time together.  
I look, well, a lot younger.  John and Denise Schiller do, too.  The baby is Jessica, one 
of the first I named after getting to Sinai.  She is now grown.  Rabbi Gorban and I did 
her wedding and she is a mother herself!  Such is the way of the world.  What is new 
fades over the years.  Black hair turns…to grey. 
 
 When I came here there was a big issue with trust.  People didn’t trust each 
other, much less a new rabbi, like me.  And I came in with an open heart and the 
most daring thing I did that first year was to ask you to trust once more.  You were 
wary, but it seems to have worked! 
 
 I asked you to trust me with your kids, both youngsters and teens.  You did.  I 
have led around 850 bat and bar mitzvah services with you.  I have confirmed more 
than 650 of your 10th graders.  I have named hundreds of your babies.  I have 
married 200 of your children and named dozens of their kids.  I have tried to repay 
the trust you placed in me for your most precious ones. 
 
 You asked me to take care of you when you and yours were ill and more so 
when they died.  I have led more than 900 funerals and shivas here.  I have never 
stinted on being present for you and giving you my constant caring in all those 
years. 
 
 I asked you to embrace my family, which you have done without stint and 
with open arms.  Barbara found her voice and her place here in this community.  She 
works more than ½ time in the Surgical division  at Shadyside Hospital, but she still 
has found time to be a leader in the Women of Temple Sinai, the IG Choir and the 
Women of Reform Judaism nationally.  All while raising Micah, Avi and David.  I am 
in awe of the gifts she has given to all of us here.  Thank you for caring for my 
children and my beloved partner. 
 
 What else could I possibly ask of you tonight, our last Kol Nidre together?   I 
would ask  you would trust me just once more and I will entrust you with my Torah, 
the essence of everything I have every taught or shared:  
 
 I vow to leave you with my most sincere Torah.  I leave my Sinai Torah 
to you and you will either accept it or not.  You will either embrace this Torah 
or set it aside.  This Torah is in 5 parts, just like our scroll. 
 
 I leave you a Torah of Kindness.  When I arrived here in 1988, hurt and 
anger had hardened hearts and sharpened tongues.   People felt free to criticize 
others and question their motives.  They called each other names and worse.  We 
have made our mistakes here over the years and have not always lived up to the 
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Torah of kindness, but I have never stopped preaching it and trying to live up to it in 
my words and deeds.  May the Torah of Rachmoness, kindness and compassion, 
guide this beloved Sinai family for years and years to come. 
 
 I am leaving you a Torah of Authenticity.  No more does our Sinai family 
look to the easiest way to live Jewish lives.  Easy is not authentic.  Easy is not what 
our parents and grandparents gave us.  They gave us Torah and tradition, Hebrew 
and peoplehood, ethics and faith.  I have tried to teach every class, lead every 
retreat, daven every service with these in mind.  Ki lekach tov na-tati lachem al ta-a-
zo-vu!  For a good heritage I, God, have given you – do not forsake it!  This Torah 
teaches that you must do Jewish, not just think or feel it.  That means showing up.  It 
means showing up for Shabbat and social justice, for study and support of this holy 
community.  If you do not do Jewish then there will be no Judaism for you or your 
children or grandchildren. 
 
 I leave you the Torah of Tikkun Olam.  If you come to my office, you will see 
a handmade sign titled “Jews For Dreamers,” as well as commemorations from 
Muslims, Christians and Jews. I believe in taking care of our fellow citizens.  On my 
desk you will see three separate tzedaka boxes.  I believe in taking care of our 
people, our Jewish family.   
 
 I believe that we are commanded by God not “to stand idly by the blood of 
our neighbor,” (Leviticus 19) and as well as instructed that “we must not hide” 
(Deuteronomy 24) from the troubles of those around us.  No matter what suffering 
you see that pains your heart, we are required to engage our hands to easing it.  May 
this Torah move you in years to come to make this world more peaceful and just. 
 
 I leave you the Torah of Caring.  I am so moved every time I go to a shiva 
home and someone from Sinai is already there, moving chairs, putting out cookies, 
being a quiet support to a family in grief.  I kvell when people at Charles Morris stop 
me in the hall to tell me how much they enjoyed the Sinai Singers on Shabbat 
afternoon.   
 
 I tear up when I see the caring delivery bags set out each Friday, to be 
delivered to our people before Shabbat.  I am overcome with emotion when I look 
out and see the interfaith families who have created such incredible connections 
here, but more importantly with each other.  
  
 Speaking words of caring is important, but it is meaningless without caring 
acts.  Over these last 32 years we have together completed tens of thousands of 
caring acts.  May this Torah to guide you and this entire congregation into the future. 
 
 Lastly, I leave you a Torah of Love.  I love you for embracing me.  I love you 
for accepting my leadership despite blunders and mistakes too many to count.  I 
love you for every child that has jumped into my arms on a Sunday morning or 
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Shabbat evening.  I love you for every one of you who asked about me and my family 
when I was trying to care for you. 
   
 I love you for helping to raise my children, Micah, Avi and David, into 
mensches.  And I love you for sharing honest differences without harming each 
other with words or threatening our relationship.  I love you for letting me wear 
jeans to Shabbat minyan and for allowing me to sing with my guitar at the drop of a 
hat.  I love you for opening yourselves to loving me.  And I pray with all of my heart, 
may this Torah of love outlast any sign of my physical presence after I take my leave 
next June. 
 
 Thirty-two years!  Who would believe it?  It has gone by so fast.  Now, thirty 
two in Hebrew counting is Lamed-Bet, which spells Lev, which means heart.  From 
my heart to yours. 
 
 Sigh.  Next June.  Not now.  We still have almost 9 months of Torah to share.  
Let us share kindness, authenticity, acts of tikkun olam and caring as well as love for 
each other while we have the chance. 
 
 I love this community.  More than anything, I want you to love this 
community as well.  Not just me, this sacred family of Temple Sinai.  Led by 
incredible leaders like Rabbi Keren Gorban and Cantor Laura Berman.  Led by 
incomparable staff and supported by all of you.  If you wish to honor me after I am 
gone, love this community, its people and all that it stands for. 
 
 So, here is my Torah for you:  Kindness, Authenticity, Tikkun Olam, Caring 
and Love.  I entrust to you for the trust you have given me.  
 
 I want to leave you with a song.  I wrote this song right after getting here as 
we welcomed our first kids for religious school that year.  I sat on the floor with 
everyone – I could still do that back then!  I wrote this song to make all our kids and 
their parents feel welcome here at their spiritual home, Temple Sinai.  It goes like 
this: 
 
 Welcome to Temple Sinai! 
 Welcome to someplace new! 
 Your good friends and your Rabbis 
 Want to say hello to you! 
 
 You are so very special 
 Each and every one! 
 This is your song 
 So sing along 
 And boy, we’ll have some fun! 
 
 Temple Sinai – that’s the place for me! 
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 Temple Sinai – we’re happy as can be! 
 Temple Sinai  - that’s the place to meet 
 Where people, songs and learning are 
 So very, very sweet! 
 
 Serving you, serving the Temple Sinai sacred family, has been the singular 
honor of my life.  I am forever changed by you and I pray you have been touched by 
me and my heart for the good.  You have made it all so very, very sweet!  Blessings of 
sweetness for you and for me!  Blessings of sweetness this Yom Kippur and all next 
year for us all.  For us all. 
 


