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“Listen, Heavens, and let the Earth Hear.” This Shabbos falls during the Days of Awe, when we 
hope that we’re closer to the heavens much like the Patriarchs. Situated thusly, we hope that 
like Moses, our prayers will be Listened to, and not simply Heard. To listen, then, is to be in a 
more intimate position to the speaker and to really engage with their words. I Listen to my 
own children about their anxiety about an uncertain future in a world gripped by multiple 
crises. I Hear them talk about Minecraft. 
 
After six months of peaceful protest in pursuit of justice for Breonna Taylor, who was shot in 
her bed by a gang of armed men after they burst into her home, a grand jury found that none 
of those men bore any legal responsibility for her death. Rather, the only legal charges brought 
against any of them were three charges of Wanton Endangerment, for the crime of damaging 
private property by putting bullet holes in the drywall of Breonna’s apartment. 
 
Martin Luther King Jr. said that “A riot is the voice of the unheard.”  
 
Lately we’ve done an excellent job of Hearing. We hear about defunding police or about police 
abolition. We hear that for many people, the police don’t make them feel safe, as we might 
assume everybody does as we pass them when we entered Shul during the High Holy Days in 
the Before Times. We hear that Black Lives Matter, and nod in assent, and then we wring our 
hands over burning buildings, broken windows, and damaged property. How different are we, 
really, from a grand jury that found the most heinous crime committed six months ago was the 
crime of damaging an apartment? 
 
I hope that this year we can do more than just Hear the demand for justice in a society 
steeped in and deliberately built on injustice, even when some of that injustice makes us feel 
safe. I hope that we don’t look at news coverage of what will undoubtedly be the full 
expression of Unheard Voices pounding against the gates of the law, and only Listen to how it 
might impact an election. I hope that we can stop Hearing, and start Listening to voices calling 
for the end of systems of oppression in which we’ve become comfortable. May our most 
significant act of Teshuva this year be to Listen, and to learn, and to act, and I don’t just mean 
by voting - it’s not, nor has it ever been enough.  
 
That small, still voice is the voice of the oppressed. Listen. 
 


