
December 8, 2022
Dear friends,

The Joint Was Jumpin’. I linked to this 1937 hit by Fats Waller once before, but
only for a single line of the lyrics (now that’s what I’m talkin’ about).  Given last
Shabbat, we deserve the whole hog of the song now (well, you know that I mean).

This past Shabbat, we had record numbers of congregants and friends in
attendance, the most since Covid-19 began.  On Friday night, after our gorgeous
Kabbalat Shabbat services and Friday Night Lights, we hosted a community dinner
and enjoyed a dialogue between Rabbi Soloveichik and Jerusalem Deputy Mayor
Fleur Hassan-Nahoum.   (Kudos to Barbara Reiss, Bonnie Barest, and their
colleagues for planning and carrying out our first indoor community Shabbat
dinner in over 2-1/2 years.)  Shabbat morning after services launched Rabbi
Soloveichik’s four-part Hanukkah lecture series titled The Menorah Through The
Ages.  And we had a wonderful turnout, including 20+ Straus Center Scholars from
Yeshiva University (including from YU’s Stern College for Women), for the Shabbat
afternoon class.

It is uplifting to have the Sanctuary and downstairs fuller.  You really should attend
the next lectures or the next community dinners, mostly for your own sake.  But
also for mine; seeing you all, individually and in number, really lifts my spirits (and
it does that for everyone else, too). Covid will do what Covid will do.  It’s basically
been stable over the past week, with a positivity rate close to 15%.  Annoying new
variants are eclipsing the variants we all got boosted to fend off.  But we have
protocols in place to keep us not only safe but also feeling safe.  We are going to
continue to offer options in the Sanctuary in terms of masking and seating.

The joint is jumpin’.  Come jump with us!

The Great Illusion, Revisited. Various politicians here and in Israel seem to be at it
again (no this isn’t a political discussion, I promise).  Israeli politicians are again
decrying Jews in the U.S., saying that Israel doesn’t need American Jews any more.
Various lower-level American politicians are again decrying Israel, saying that
American Jews don’t need Israel any more.

This is not the occasion for a disquisition on how, on so many levels, Jews in Israel
and in the Diaspora have needed and do need each other.  Financially, politically,
culturally, you-name-itly.  Religiously as well – the elemental principle that we are
guarantors of each other’s safety, security, health does not end at country

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LKe6yH3ZwGo


borders.  As it relates to our history, the point seems too obvious to bear
elaborate analysis.  In fact, to me, speaking historically, the statement of “no need
for the other” is not just a colossal error and not just one of long-standing.  It’s
about 3,000 YEARS wrong.  It’s in the top, what, five most absurd statements of
internecine insanity that Jews seem uniquely capable of slinging at each other.

To make any sense of the nonsensical proposition, one might ask whether, today,
with Israel so strong, is there any less nonsense to the assertion?  I don’t think so.
I’m reminded of the entire episode relating to The Great Illusion. The book by that
name was written by Briton Normal Angell and published in 1909 (it was first
called Europe’s Optical Illusion).  Various historians describe it as a highly
influential book in international relations.  It sold a lot of copies.  It was discussed
by university dons, owners and middle-managers, and common workers alike.
Indeed, Angell republished it in 1931 and, in 1933, won the Nobel Peace Prize in
part for the ideas in the book.

The principal thesis of the work was that, as of the beginning of the Twentieth
Century, nations and states were not only too sensible and civilized to wage war
with each other; even putting aside sense and civility, the world had become so
interdependent, so intertwined, that there was simply too much to be gained by
productive international discourse, community, and commerce and too much to
lose by fractious fighting.  Economic interdependence between industrial
countries would be "the real guarantor of the good behavior of one state to
another.”

It made so much sense.  But, as it turned out, the thesis was arrant nonsense.  Not
five years after the book was published there ensued the bloodiest epoch in
civilization’s history.  The loss of life in the two World Wars – not to mention the
depredations, pogroms, famine, and mass-executions in between – was and
remains unimaginable.  There is no way to describe it for it to make any sense.  Yet
it all seemed so intellectually unsound.

Modern rehashing of “we don’t need you”, when uttered by Jew against Jew,
strikes in me a similar cord.  Can’t we just stop?

And Tractate Nedarim Agrees. This week’s Daf Yomi cycle includes a discussion
that, by analogy, might shed some light on the current insanity of “we don’t want
or need you”.  On pages 43a and 43b of Tractate Nedarim, there is a discussion of
whether a person’s oath not to benefit from another is so powerful that it
prevents the oath taker from getting essential food from his enemy.  The Talmud



rejects the suggestion and offers, instead, a workaround – perhaps we might call it
an expedient or even a legal loophole or subterfuge.  So, for example,

ֲהנָָאהִמֶּמּנִינֹוֵדרְּפלֹונִיִאיׁשוְאֹוֵמר:ַהֶחנְוָנִיֵאֶצלהֹוֵל�ּיֹאַכל,ַמהלֹווְֵאיןֵמֲחֵבירֹוֲהנָָאהּמּוָּדר
ִמֶּזהוְנֹוֵטלּוָבאלֹו,נֹוֵתןוְהּואֶאֱעֶׂשה.ַמהיֹוֵדַעוְֵאינִי .

In the case of one for whom benefit from another is forbidden by vow and who
does not have anything to eat, the one from whom benefit is forbidden goes to the

shopkeeper and says to him: So-and-so vowed that benefit from me is forbidden
for him and I do not know what I will do. After grasping his intent, the shopkeeper

gives food to the one for whom benefit is forbidden, and then the shopkeeper
comes and takes payment for the food from that one who spoke to him.

The discussion then adds similar types of expedients to those who forswear
helping others, or being helped by others, with housing, fencing of land, and
workers.  In each case the Talmud finds ways to prevent the forswearer from
playing the fool or idiot with his own words.  Now, of course, we would never call
anyone an idiot.  We might however describe an argument as pure idiocy.  And in
the mindless “we don’t need you”, we have a prime candidate for pure idiocy.  Call
it our Century’s Great Illusion.

Our Prayer for Local Rain and Dew. On Sunday night, December 4, we began
reciting our prayer for local rain and dew.  Ashkenazic liturgy adds the few words,
v'tayn tal u'matar livracha (and bestow dew and rain for a blessing), in our
weekday Amida service.  We on the other hand add a long and really quite
beautiful independent prayer that we will recite until Pesah.  Reverend Edinger
affixes a nice sign in our Sanctuary to remind us, too:



There is lots written about why Jews in the Diaspora begin saying this prayer only
now, whereas in Israel they started about a month ago (7 Heshvan).  Avery
Neumark sent me this.  Rabbi Robinson at Lincoln Square likes this here.    I think
we would all benefit from an analysis of how geographic differences affect
halakhic determinations.  It’s such an interesting topic.  In the meantime, New
York and indeed all the near-flung places where our congregants and friends live
need rain and dew. (New York had better-than-average rain-fall in November, but
overall we are about six percentage points [or close to 8%] below average.)  So
come to services, where our communal prayers can be heard to pray for rain and
dew.

Built Back Better.

Parshiot Haikuiot. I’m throwing my hat into the ring for this week’s parasha
haiku.  My offering for Parashat Vayishlach is:

Israel meets Edom
War?  Destruction?  Gifts, kisses.

Had it but remained.

Others, for next week’s?

Fleetwood Mac’s, and Our, Loss. We note the passing of Christine McVie, one of
the great R&R singer-songwriters, on her own and as part of the legendary
Fleetwood Mac.  She didn’t write perhaps the most well-known Fleetwood Mac
songs, like Rhiannon or Go Your Own Way.  But she did write terrific songs like
Don’t Stop, Over My Head, and Say You Love Me.  Her voice was crucial to
Fleetwood Mac’s unique sound.   Alone we can lead, but only together can we
succeed, says a great song that Fleetwood Mac wishes it wrote and sang but
didn’t.

Reading the Impossible Spelling in Old Documents. As a postscript to my email of
November 10, 2022, Dr. James Herstoff, from Touro Synagogue in Rhode Island,
also (along with Daniel Chazin) could make out not only most of the spelling but,
cleverly, knew the provenance of the deed I excerpted in my email.   Full marks,
and apologies for the delay in recognizing the achievement.

https://files.constantcontact.com/9a50190d001/cc1d7984-02f7-4d7e-a44b-2171b316dcdf.pdf
https://www.chabad.org/library/article_cdo/aid/2060070/jewish/Why-Is-the-Prayer-for-Rain-Based-on-the-Civil-Calendar.htm
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=U_aYibUx1B8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6ul-cZyuYq4
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QV9JJmSCiI8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UXWia0TWAMM
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AF5BlL5UH24
https://www.shearithisrael.org/wp-content/uploads/2022/11/11-10-22-Leadership-Update.docx.pdf


Cornubookia. Ruth Lazar, a frequent contributor to other parts of this email,
thoughtfully recommends Mikhail Sholokhov’s And Quiet Flows the Don and its
sequel The Don Flows Home To The Sea.  As Ruth helpfully explains, the books
follow the lives of a family of Cossacks, who live along the Don River Basin, during
the First World War and the Russian Revolution.  Plainly Ruth’s is a great
suggestion; Sholokhov was awarded the Nobel Prize for Literature in 1965.

I still dislike the ungainly title.  Please put me out of my misery.  Think of a better
title, and send it in.

Shearith Israel Summer and Autumn Song Lists. So that you will have them, here
they are, for Summer and for Autumn. Dozens of congregants participated to
suggest dozens of songs.  We are one.

Thank you all.  Bless us all.  Shabbat shalom.  Here here! Kaminando kon Buenos.

Louis Solomon, Parnas

https://open.spotify.com/playlist/0fOnzv34nvYzhygfUkdxat?si=zCNTX9M0SBCe9j3LRsQMrg&nd=1
https://open.spotify.com/playlist/3aabNMjphMiEj7tONKpMFw?si=rI62oP-eRRiuaHVyg-SSLQ&nd=1

