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As the father of two little boys almost exactly the same ages as Aryeh and Gavriel Sandler, the 

events of this past week in Toulouse are too horrific to recount. As the prophet Yirmiyahu writes 

in the book of Eichah: אין מנחם לה – there is no one to comfort her – there is solace neither for 

Eva Sandler nor for the parents of 8 year old Miriam Monsonego.  

 

The question for us is: Living thousands of miles away in New York City, sleeping under the 

blanket of American democracy and tolerance, how do we respond?  

 

In reading פרשת החודש, we of course recognize that the first mitzvah in the Torah is to sanctify 

the new month – to create the Jewish calendar. But we should also recognize that this mitzvah is 

a pathway – a prerequisite for the fulfillment of something even bigger. For by sanctifying time, 

we create the temporal space in which to observe our first duty as a nation – the mitzvah of 

Korban Pesach. 

 

As we know, and as Rabbi Fridman wrote about in our Shabbat Bulletin, the mitzvah of the 

paschal lamb helps teach us about the beautiful ethic of communal responsibility. The Seder 

meal can’t be eaten alone. We’re compelled to invite others to our table. Judaism is founded on 

this ethic. 

 

But on reading the pesukim closely, there’s something that doesn’t quite add up. On the doorstep 

to the Exodus, every Israelite is commanded:  

  שמות פרק יב 

  ויקחו להם איש שה לבית אבת שה לבית:

Each household is to take one lamb. 

 

But one has to remember that this as-of-yet-unredeemed people is a nation of slaves. They don’t 

have any money. Even presuming that the price of lamb in Ancient Egypt was more reasonable 

than it is today, just how were these penniless peasants expected to procure such an abundance of 

fresh meat?  

 

Based on the Midrash, the משך חכמה says it’s true. Not everyone could afford to perform this 

mitzvah. But it was incumbent upon anyone with means to donate enough צדקה so that every Jew 

would have the opportunity to feel included.  

 

From the infancy of our nationhood, we began to learn the value of caring about every other Jew 

– next door – or half way around the world. 

 

I have to be honest. Before this week, I wouldn’t have been able to locate Toulouse on a French 

map. I had never heard of the Ozar HaTorah school. I had no idea that Toulouse had such a 

robust Jewish community. 
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On Thursday night, over 200 people packed into our auditorium for a memorial service. 

Graduates of the Ozar Hatorah school live right here on the Upper West Side. A classmate of 

Rabbi Jonathan Sandler, ע"ה, shared her memories of growing up together with him. Hearing 

directly from people with first-hand connections to the victims was a powerful reminder that 

both theologically and psychologically, in our Jewish world, everything that happens is local. 

Our connection to and responsibility for other Jews is not subject to barriers of time, place, 

language or culture. Our sense of solidarity and our sense of Jewish unity are transcendent.  

 

Listen to the words of Eva Sandler:  

 

“There are no ways for me to be able to express the great and all-consuming pain resulting from 

the murder of my dear husband and sons. But because so many of you, my cherished brothers 

and sisters in France and around the world, are asking what you can do on my behalf, on behalf 

of my daughter Liora, and on behalf of the souls of my dear husband and children, I feel that, 

difficult though it may be, it is incumbent upon me to answer your entreaties. 

 

“Please bring more light into the world by kindling the Shabbat candles this and every Friday 

night. . .  

“Kiss your children. Tell them how much you love them and how dear it is to your heart that 

they be living examples of our Torah, imbued with the fear of Heaven and with love of their 

fellow man.” 

 

And thinking of the approaching holiday of Pesach, she asked that every household invite one 

additional guest to their Seder. 

 

What an extraordinary articulation of our nation’s founding ethic:  

 

To care so much about Jews and Judaism that what’s meaningful to Eva Sandler in this darkest 

hour is to know that Jewish children are being loved, that Jews she has never met are performing 

mitzvos and that strangers are being invited to a Pesach Seder.  

 

This morning we’re blessed to being celebrating Ariel’s bat mitzvah. It’s no simple task to 

juxtapose tragedy to simcha, but no one said being Jewish was simple. It’s incumbent upon each 

one of us to find enough room in our hearts to feel both the sadness of what is past, and at the 

same time to recognize the joy what is yet to come. Because today we welcome an exceptional 

young woman as a new initiate into our exceptional community – a community founded on the 

principles of commanded-ness and mutual responsibility.  

 

Her parents and grandparents are counting on Ariel to bring more light into this world. We 

should expect no less of ourselves.  

 

There are naturally a plethora of ways to heed this call. I’ve kept my remarks brief in order to 

leave a little time for a message about one such opportunity. Unlike years past, we’re not going 

to hold an open appeal for Hatzolah this year, but as you know: Hatzolah provides an invaluable 

service to our community and each of us should feel compelled to be as supportive as we 



3 

 

possibly can be. We’re honored to have the head of West Side Hatzolah as a treasured member 

of our community and it’s my pleasure to introduce: Mr. Eddie Lowenthal. 

 

 


