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Rosh Hashanah – Day 1 – 2022  
It’s Your Birth Day! 

Cantor Penny Kessler 
United Jewish Center, Danbury, CT  

 
Let me first speak to all of you who are observing in the UJC Zoom meeting room. I love 
you; we love you; and if you can’t be here in person because of an illness or you’re 
traveling, we all understand and love and respect that you are choosing to be with us in 
spirit and cyberspace. Everyone else, honestly, it’s time to come home. The blessing of 
zoom was that we could all be together when COVID said we couldn’t. The curse is that 
it has become too easy to avoid getting dressed and coming in person.  
 
It’s time to come home.  
 
They say it’s your birthday 
It’s my birthday, too, yeah 
They say it’s your birthday 
We’re gonna have a good time 
I’m glad it’s your birthday 
Happy birthday to you 
 
When I was a child, I looked forward to every birthday. I still like to celebrate my 
birthdays. I love birthday parties, gifts, cake, and champagne toasts.  
 
The New Year Starts – Rabbi Rachel Barenblatt 
 
The new year starts as days are waning. 
I'm never ready when the first leaves turn. 
Every Jewish day begins with evening: 
darkness before light, since the beginning. 
 
I'm never ready when the first leaves turn. 
Roll the scroll toward the end of our story: 
darkness before light since the beginning. 
Am I ready to turn and face what's coming? 
 
Roll the scroll toward the end of our story -- 
can I open my hands and let go of the summer? 
Am I ready to turn and face what's coming? 
You know what they say about endings – 
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I open my hands and let go of the summer, 
paint every cracked and broken place with gold. 
You know what they say about endings: 
turn the page, start a chapter, begin again. 
 
Paint every cracked and broken place with gold! 
Every Jewish day begins with evening: 
turn the page, start a chapter, begin again. 
The new year starts as days are waning. 
 
All joking aside, Hayom harat olam: today is the birthday of the world! Rosh Hashanah is 
considered the birthday of the world, the day that God created the universe.  
 
We will hear this very tiny piyyut three times today at the end of each of the shofar 
blasts. It’s only 32 words, and it’s often lost in the excitement of hearing the shofar.  
 
Sing hayom harat olam. 
 
“On this day, the world came into being; On this day, God makes stand in judgment all 
the creatures of the worlds whether as children, or as servants; if as children, have 
compassion on us as a father has compassion on his children! If as servants, our eyes are 
fixed on You until You favor us, and bring forth our judgment as the light, Revered and 
Holy One!” 
 
Interesting that our Machzor uses the past passive tense: the world came into being.  
Other translations change that tense.  
 
The Reconstructionist Machzor translates the piyyut as “Today, the world is born!”  
 
The world IS born, also passive but in the present.  
 
Gates of Repentance, the Reform movement’s machzor, says this: “This is the day of the 
world’s birth.” Again, present tense.  
 
The newest Conservative machzor takes things one step further: “Today the world 
stands as at birth.”  
 
When we’re thinking about Rosh Hashanah, there is a significant difference between 
thinking of the creation of the world as something that happened in the past and 
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something that is happening right now. There is a huge difference between the world 
having been created, in the process of being created, and in the affirmative: the world is 
as though it is being born.  
 
Hayom harat olam talks about using this day of birth as a day to stand in judgment 
before the Holy One of Blessing. What’s the relationship between the birth day – a new 
beginning, so to speak – of the world and our standing before the Creator waiting to be 
judged?  
 
If the world is being born each Rosh Hashanah, then we are inherently involved in its 
continuing creation and continuing repair. We think about how we are being judged on 
how we contribute to the continuing evolution of our universe. Rosh Hashanah is a day 
for our own spiritual renewal and consider how we might bring sparks of life into the 
world on its birth day.  
 
Back to the birth day of the world.  
 
When we see a new baby, we simultaneously respond with awe and amazement at the 
miracle that allows a healthy newborn to be so perfect. Can we do the same each Rosh 
Hashanah?  
 
Can we experience Rosh Hashanah, the birth day of the world, with similar awe and 
amazement?  
 
How many of you saw the photos from the James Webb Space Telescope? It provided, 
as PBS put it, “the deepest, sharpest view we’ve ever seen of the Universe.”  
And as the Live Science Newsletter put it, “Besides looking farther across space than any 
observatory before it, the James Webb Space Telescope has another trick up its mirrors: 
It can look further back in time than any other telescope, observing distant stars and 
galaxies as they appeared 13.5 billion years ago, not long after the beginning of 
the universe as we know it.” 
 
Wait, 13.5 billion years ago? But if today, Rosh Hashanah of the year 5,783, is the 
birthday of the world, the day that we commemorate as the day that God created the 
universe, how can the actual universe be 13.5 billion years old? Judaism – any religion 
for that matter – is not scientific, even though Judaism has its share of brilliant 
scientists. 13.5 billion years or 5,783 years, it doesn’t matter.  
 
Most of us looked at those photos with wide-eyed wonder.  
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Seeing the universe in those photos reminded me of Psalm 8: 
 
O God, our God, how majestic is Your name throughout the earth!”  
O God, our God, You who have covered the heavens with Your splendor!”  
When I behold Your heavens, the work of Your fingers, 
the moon and stars that You set in place,  
what are humans that You have been mindful of them, 
mortals that You have taken note of them,  
that You have made them little less than divine  
and adorned them with glory and majesty! 
 
Maimonides: 
 
“Awake, you slumberers, from your sleep, and rouse yourselves from your lethargy.” 
 
And Isaiah 54:10 
 
For the mountains may move 
And the hills be shaken … 
 
When I was a child, before seatbelts were mandatory, I would lie on the back seat of my 
parents’ car when we drove home at night. On clear nights, the stars were arranged like 
a majestic orchestra. The Webb photos showed us not only the orchestra of the heavens 
but also the entire array of magnificence of this universe.  
 
Today is the birth day of the world; the world is being created, renewed, and 
reenergized each day. Let’s bring the joy and excitement of our own childhood birthdays 
to Rosh Hashanah. Hayom harat olam …  
 


