
DIY (DO-IT-YOURSELF) TASHLICH 2020 

Take a picture of yourself doing your DIY Tashlich at _________ 
and post it to the CBS Facebook page! 

Pack up some breadcrumbs (or pebbles) and take them to a living body 
of water, like the bayou or the beach.  

The tashlich ceremony reminds us of our place in God’s creation. When 
we deal with our issues and repent from our sins, then they are truly 
“tossed away” and we are renewed. Jewish tradition teaches that if 
left to the natural order, water would flood the entire planet. Every 
moment of every day, God restrains the water from flooding the earth 
through a daily, miraculous act of generosity. We live by the mercy of 
God.  

We go to the water to witness this act of the generosity first hand.  
And when we gaze upon the water, we are reminded that we exist only 
through God’s Goodness.   

Prepare to throw your breadcrumb “sins” into the water and read this 
passage: 

Throw your sins into the water! 

Micah 7:18-19 יט–יח:מיכה ז

18 Who is a God like You, that par-
dons iniquity, and passes over the 
transgression of the remnant of Your 
heritage? God does not retain anger 
forever, because God delights in 
mercy. 

19 God will again have compassion 
upon us; God will subdue our iniqui-
ties; and You will cast all their sins 
into the depths of the sea. 

מֹוָך ֹו, יח  ִמי ֵאל כָּ ֹֹנֵשא עָּ ַׁל ל ֶּש ֵֵ  על ֹֹ ְע ,  ן 
ֵאִ ית תֹו, ִלַׁע ֶֹּו:  נלֲחלָּ ד אל על ֱחִזיק לָּ ִכי , לֹא הש

ד הּוא סש ֵפץ חש  חָּ

ֲחֵמנּו ֹבַׁ ֲעֹו, יט  יַָּּׁוֵ יע ל ִליְך ; ֹנֵתינּוִיכע ַׁע תל ְע
ֻצלֹות יָּם ם, ִבמע טֹאְתָּ ל חל  .כָּ

Closing Reading 

Today is Forever 

I stroll often in a nearby park -  
old trees wildly overgrown, 
bushes and flowers blooming all four seasons, 
a creek babbling childishly over pebbles, 
a small bridge with rough-hewn railings -  
this is my little park 

It's mild and gentle 
in the breath-song of the park 
and good to catch some gossip from the flutterers and fliers. 

Leaning on the railing of the bridge, 
seeing myself in clear water, 
I ask, Little stream, 
will you tumble and flow here  
forever? 

The creek babbles back, laughing, 
Today is forever. 
Forever is right now. 

I smile, a sparkful of believing, 
a sighful of not-believing: 
Today is forever. 
Forever is right now… 

- Malka Heifetz Tussman (trans. Marcia Falk)

Hineini, Here I am – prepared for Yom Kippur and a New Year. 

Blessings for sweet, healthy New Year, 

Rabbi Teller 
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