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[1]  THE ENDURING TREASURE OF AVODAH 
 
IN ancient Israel, the priests performed ceremonies that brought forth blood from animals, 
rituals in which we cannot imagine ourselves participating; yet our forebears believed in their 
efficacy and found them spiritually uplifting. What meaning can those rites and words have 
for us—Jews of a different time and sensibility? Some see them as artifacts from a bygone 
era. But they have a deeper meaning if we think of them not as remote and inaccessible—
objects in a museum—but as something close to our hearts: family heirlooms. 
 
Heirlooms: we treasure them; we preserve them for posterity. Their beauty is in the heart 
and eye of the beholder. A family heirloom has the power to tell us who we are, by showing 
us where we came from. It reminds us of a cherished past; it adorns special occasions in our 
lives. An heirloom’s meaning transcends the historical moment. 
 
What is the enduring meaning of Avodah for us? What do we have in common with the 
Jews of Antiquity who hallowed the rituals of Yom Kippur? 
						

• We have a hunger for the spiritual. Like our ancestors, we long to transcend the limits of 
our personal existence and connect to our Source. 

• We have the capacity to grow in spirit. Like our ancestors, we sense that our own words 
and actions can bring us closer to God or distance us from the Divine presence. 

• We yearn to express our gratitude and confess our sins. Though God does not need our gifts, 
the generous act of offering thanks to God makes us better human beings. Though 
God does not need our words we feel the need to articulate our moral failures and 
our commitment to t’shuvah. Though God does not need our gifts, the generous act 
of offering thanks to God makes us better human beings. Though God does not 
need our words, we feel the need to articulate our moral failures and our 
commitment to t’shuvah. 

• We have a longing to begin again. Like our ancestors, we yearn to wipe the slate clean and 
start our lives afresh, with renewed energy and determination. 
 

We, who gather on the Day of Atonement, are not visitors to a museum; we come together 
as members of a family. And our family’s traditions–its stories and beliefs, its ceremonies 
and collective memories—go back more generations than we can count. We are blessed; our 
heirlooms bind us, teach us, and remind us; they draw us near to those who came before us; 
and they pave the way to a life of purpose. 

																				~ 
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[2]  PREPARATION FOR AVODAH	
 
When the great Rabbi Israel Baal Shem-Tov saw misfortune threatening the Jews it was his 
custom to go into a certain part of the forest to meditate. There he would light a fire, say a 
special prayer, and the miracle would be accomplished and the misfortune averted. 
 
Later, when his disciple, the celebrated Magid of Mezritch, had occasion, for the same 
reason, to intercede with heaven, he would go to the same place in the forest and say: 

 
 “Master of the Universe, listen!  I do not know how to light the fire, but I am still able 
to say the prayer.” 
 

and again, the miracle would be accomplished. 
 
Still later, Rabbi Moshe-Leib of Sasov, in order to save his people once more, would go into 
the forest and say: 
 

“I do not know how to light the fire, I do not know the prayer, but I know the place and 
this must be sufficient.” 
 

It was sufficient and the miracle was accomplished. 
 
Then it fell to Rabbi Israel of Rizhyn to overcome misfortune.  
Sitting in his armchair, his head in his hands, he spoke to God: 
 

“I am unable to light the fire and I do not know the prayer. I cannot even find the place 
in the forest. All I can do is to tell the story, and this must be sufficient.” 
 

And it was sufficient. 
 

Listen, God. We are going to tell the story. 

																				~ 
 

 
[3]  DAWN: THE HOLY DAY      
 
The morning horizon glowed before the gaze of the watchman. 
As they spread a curtain of linen, to give the High Priest privacy, 
he removed his clothing and immersed in the first of five baths— 
then dressed himself in garments of gold, 
He stood in a state of holiness, to begin the first offering; 
He kindled incense and lamps, brought forth sacrifice and libation … 
Having bathed again, he wore a white robe— 
an exquisite garment to serve the Sovereign of glory. 

																				~ 
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[4] WITHIN THE HOLY OF HOLIES 
 
WITHIN the Holy of Holies the High Priest spoke words of confession— 
first, for himself and his family, then for the priests that served at his side; 
and, finally, for the whole community. 
 
His hands on the head of a bull, he confessed all their sins and his own. 
Nothing was concealed in his heart. 
 
Quietly he spoke the four letters that form God’s name, 
Quietly—so none would hear. 
 
For the holiest name was known only to him. 
Clear and pure were the High Priest’s confessions— 
a ladder 
for the soul 
seeking 
atonement. 

																				~ 
 
 
[5]  THE HIGH PRIEST’S CONFESSION 
 
God, I plead before You: 
We have sinned. We have done wrong. 
We have rebelled against You— 
my family and I, the community of priests, 
and the whole House of Israel. 
I beseech You by Your name; 
grant atonement for the sins, the wrongs, and the acts of rebellion 
that we have committed against You—my family and I,  
the community of priests, and the whole House of Israel. 
As it is written in the Torah of Your servant Moses: 
 
For on this day atonement shall be made for you 
to purify you from all your wrongs. 
And pure you shall be in the presence of the Eternal.  

 
After the High Priest announced the name of God. 
the people bowed and knelt, and touched their heads to the ground, saying: 
 

 
																				~ 
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[6]  A NEW CONFESSION—OURS		
 
WE confess— 
 
In our generation, faith is partial and frayed. 
Like an old tallis, threadbare and torn, 
Faith has been worn thin by doubts, torn by ambivalence. 
What do we see when we look at its knotted fringe? 
Reminders of mitzvoth? Or something tangled, coming apart— 
a reminder of all our misgivings. 
 
We confess— 
 
In our generation, love of Torah is tenuous, 
Indifference to communal obligation profound. 
We allow our differences to divide us; resentments fester  
and a small people is made smaller by disunity and strife. 
  
We fail to notice the signs of Your presence in our world, 
and we forget to lament Your absence from our lives. 
Uncertainty too easily turns to skepticism; 
We allow hard questions to consign religion to irrelevance. 
 
Our forebears called You Tzur Israel, Tzur Olamim— 
Rock of Israel, Rock of all time and space. 
We confess our longing for the faith that sustained them. 
We confess our need and desire to attach our hopes to theirs. 
 

 
~ 

      
[7]  THE RITUAL OF TWO GOATS 
 
AFTER the first confession, the High Priest walked to the East, where two goats, alike in 
height and appearance stood bound together in the Temple courtyard—bound there for the 
sake of atonement … 
 
The priest cast golden lots, lifted one from the box, and lowered it to destine one goat for 
God high above and the other for the high mountain cliff.                      continue 
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“A sin offering to God!” he cried. Then he tied crimson wool to the head of the goat to be 
sent into the wilderness. 
 
Our gift to God is neither scapegoat nor sin offering, but an offering of heart and soul. 
Our gift is a vision of how life should be lived. 
Our offerings are unselfishness and strength, generosity and service to others. 

																				~ 
 

	
[8] THESE CRY OUT TO US  

LET now a Generous Presence teach us gentleness that melts our hardness of heart. 
Then shall we be more sensitive to the needs of others, and responsive to their 
pleas—  

All who struggle to be heard;   

and those who live behind walls of illness, poverty, and injustice.  

All whose faces are forgotten from one encounter to the next;   
and those who never find a place of shelter and safety.  

All whose skills and talents go unnoticed;   
and those whose bright promise has dimmed for want of attention.  

All whose bodies are burdened with pain;   
and those whose minds are clouded by confusion.  

All whose voices tremble with a cry of absence;  
and those whose only season is the winter of the heart.  

All who die alone in spiritual darkness;  
and those whose isolation is a living death.  

All who are abandoned neglected or abused;  
and those who have been driven from their homes by violence and war.  

All who wait for love that never comes;  
And those who long for a word, a touch, a friend.  

To all these, let us respond with open hearts.  
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 [9]  A NEW PIYYUT FOR YOM KIPPUR 	
 
For the missteps we have taken when we have not lived as our best selves 
help us find forgiveness. 
 
Open our hearts quiet our excuses and    
help us find forgiveness. 
 
Remind us of the values by which we want to live 
help us find forgiveness. 
 
Grant us courage gird us with strength and 
help us find forgiveness. 
 
Inspire us to live our dreams 
help us find forgiveness. 
 
Vanquish the doubting voices conquer the anxious inclination, and 
help us find forgiveness. 
 
Enable us to see Your reflection in those around us 
help us find forgiveness. 
 
Nurture us, heal our hurts, and 
help us find forgiveness. 
 
Enliven our spirits with the wisdom of Your Torah 
help us find forgiveness. 
 
Soften our judgments soothe our irritations and 
help us find forgiveness. 
 
Spread over us the shelter of Your peace 
help us find forgiveness. 

~ 
	

[10]  CONFESSION/PREPARATION	
 
WE have turned aside from Your mitzvot,  
From Your laws which point us toward the good, 
And no good has come to us from our misdeeds. 
Yet You do justly with everyone who comes before You, for You 
Have acted out of truth while we have too often acted falsely. 
What more shall we say this afternoon before You who dwells in the heights? 
Even with all we have confessed this day, do You not already know all that 
We reveal and all that we have tried to hide? 
 
You who know the mysteries of the universe and the best-kept secrets of  
every living thing, 
You have been searching out the innermost rooms of our life today, examining                   continue 
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all our feelings, all our thoughts! 
Not one thing is hidden from You, now nothing escapes Your gaze. 
O God who preserves the memory of our ancestors, if You would only wipe away 
The memory of all our wrongs and grant atonement for all our sins! 

~ 
 

[11]  AL CHET, THE GREAT CONFESSION 

 

 
 

FOR the wrong we did before You under coercion of our own free will; 
And for the wrong we did before You by hardening our hearts. 
 
For the wrong we did before You unintentionally;  
And for the wrong we did before You through idle talk and meaningless resolutions. 
 
For the wrong we did before You by using sex exploitatively; 
And for the wrong we did before You in public and in private. 
         
For the wrong we did before You knowingly and deceptively; 
And for the wrong we did before You by offensive language. 
 
For the wrong we did before You by oppressing another person; 
And for the wrong we did before You by malicious thoughts. 

For the wrong we did before You by promiscuity; 
And for the wrong we did before You by confessing insincerely. 
 
For the wrong we did before You by contempt for parents and teachers; 
And for the wrong we did before You by violence. 
For the wrong we did before You by failing to be true to our heritage,  
thus defaming Your Name in the world; 
And for the wrong we did before You by unbridled passion. 
                 continue 
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FOR all our wrongs, O God of forgiveness forgive us,  
wipe the slate clean, grant us atonement. 
 

 
 

FOR the wrong we did before You by lying and deceiving, 
And for the wrong we did before You by accepting bribes. 
 
For the wrong we did before You by scoffing and mocking, 
And for the wrong we did before You by speaking ill of others. 
 
For the wrong we did before You in our work, 
And for the wrong we did before You in the foods we eat and the amount we drink. 
 
For the wrong we did before You by refusing to be generous, 
And for the wrong we did before You by being proud and haughty. 
         
For the wrong we did before You in rejecting Your authority, 
And for the wrong we did before You in making harsh judgments on others. 
 

 
 

FOR all our wrongs, O God of forgiveness forgive us, wipe the slate clean,  
grant us atonement. 
                 continue 
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FOR the wrong we did before You by plotting against others, 
And for the wrong we did before You by tormenting others. 
 
For the wrong we did before You by dismissing serious matters with a joke, 
And for the wrong we did before You by being obstinate. 
 
For the wrong we did before You by running to do evil, 
And for the wrong we did before You by gossiping. 
 
For the wrong we did before You by swearing falsely, 
And for the wrong we did before You by hating others without cause. 
 
For the wrong we did before You by betraying a trust, 
And for the wrong we did before You out of confusion,  
unaware of the significance of our actions. 
 

 
 

FOR all our wrongs, O God of forgiveness forgive us, wipe the slate clean,  
grant us atonement. 
 

~ 
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[12]  KADDISH SHALEM 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

MAY God’s great name be praised and sanctified in the world! May Your Rule be established  
in our lifetime and the lifetime of the House of Israel. God’s great name is blessed and praised  
far beyond all blessings and praises we can ever say in the world. May the praises and prayers of 
all Israel be accepted in heaven before You. May there be a great peace from heaven and life for us and 
all Israel. May the One who makes peace in the high places, make peace for us and all Israel! Amen. 
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YIZKOR 
 

Jewish mourning is both private and public. When we visit a grave or observe a yahrzeit, we 
generally do so in private. Yizkor is the public observance for the community of bereaved. 

Yizkor means “may God remember,” from the root word zakhor--remember. It is the 
memorial service, recited four times a year in the synagogue--after the Torah reading on 
Yom Kippur day, Shemini Atzeret (the holiday adjacent to the end of Sukkot), the eighth day 
of Passover, and the second day of Shavuot (in Israel, on the combined Simchat 
Torah/Shemini Atzeret, the seventh day of Passover and on the only day of Shavuot). 

Originally, Yizkor was recited only on Yom Kippur. Its primary purpose was to remember 
the deceased by committing tzedakah (charity) funds on the theory that the good deeds of 
the survivors elevate the souls of the departed. It also enhanced the chances for personal 
atonement by doing a deed of loving kindness. The practice was eventually expanded to 
include the names of other members of the community who had died. Today, most 
synagogues publish lists of those who are remembered by congregants, which are distributed 
at the Yizkor services.                            from A Time to Mourn, a Time to Comfort (Jewish Lights) 

	

 
PRS REMEMBERS BARRY SKURA 

This past year we lost our dear friend Barry Skura. Barry’s sudden passing shocked and 
saddened his wonderful wife Kathy Skura and their entire family and shook all of us at PRS.  
  
Barry was a man of many gifts which he so generously shared, a man who acted upon his 
beliefs and who was passionate about life. Barry and Kathy had only been in our community 
for a short time before he volunteered to serve on our PRS Board as treasurer, a task he 
took seriously. He loved Judaism, and his passion for learning more about his faith led him 
to encourage PRS to sponsor an ongoing series of book discussions led by Rabbi Helaine 
Ettinger. PRS honored Barry by lending his name to the Barry Skura Education Fund in 
support of this effort.  
 
Barry was an active man who hiked on weekends in good weather and bad. He offered to 
lead PRS members in hikes so that we too could greater appreciate the natural gifts of our 
community. He engaged us in voter registration, which was only one small aspect of his life-
long activism. He believed in fairness, in justice, and in love.   

We all miss him terribly. 
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[13] MA ADAM 
 

 

 
 
ADONAI, what are we human beings that You should know about us, 
We children of the flesh that You should take account of us? 
A person is like a vapor, our days as quickly passing as a shadow. 
In the morning we flourish and grow tall, in the evening we are cut down, dried up. 
You turn us to contrition saying, Do Tshuvah, children of the flesh! 
Would that we were wise and understood what will happen to us in the end, 
For when we die we take nothing away, our glory will not descend along with us. 
Observe the innocent person, take notice of the upright, for the end of such a person is peace. 
Adonai can be trusted to redeem the soul of Godly people, no one who trust in God 
will be confounded. 

~ 
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[14]  AT THE RISING 
 
AT the rising of the sun and at its going down we remember them. 

At the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter we remember them. 

At the opening of the buds and in the rebirth of spring we remember them. 

At the blueness of the skies and in the warmth of summer we remember them. 

At the rustling of the leaves and in the beauty of autumn we remember them. 

At the beginning of the year and when it ends we remember them. 

As long as we live, they too will live: for they are now part of us 
As we remember them.         

continue 
When we are weary and in need of strength we remember them. 

When we are lost and sick at heart we remember them. 

When we have joy we crave to share we remember them. 

When we have decisions that are difficult to make we remember them. 

When we have achievements that are based on theirs we remember them. 

As long as we live, they too will live: for they are now a part of us, 
As we remember them. 

~ 
 

[15]  A READING, MEDITATION BEFORE KADDISH  
 
WHEN I die give what’s left of me away 
To children and old men that wait to die. 
And if you need to cry, 
Cry for your brother walking the street beside you. 
And when you need me, put your arms around anyone 
And give them what you need to give me. 
 
I want to leave you something, 
Something better than words or sounds. 
Look for me in the people I’ve known or loved, 
And if you cannot give me away, 
At east let me live in your eyes and not in your mind. 
 
Your can love me best by letting hands touch hands, 
And by letter go of children that need to be free. 
Love doesn’t die, people do. 
So, when all that’s left of me is love, 
Give me away. 

~ 
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 [16]  PSALM 121 

 
 

I turn my eyes to the mountains; 
from where will my help come? 
my help comes from the Eternal, 
maker of heaven and earth. 
God will not let your foot give way; 
your guardian will not slumber. 
See, the guardian of Israel 
neither slumbers nor sleeps! 
The Eternal is your guardian 
The Eternal is your protection 
At your right hand. 
By day the sun will not strike you, 
Nor the moon by night. 
The Eternal will guard you from all harm; 
God will guard your soul. 
The Eternal will guard your going and coming now 
and forever. 

~ 
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[17]  EVOCATIONS, A READING 

 
GOD of those who live on earth and those who live in eternity, 
Be moved by our recollections of those we’ve lost, 
Find them in Your infinite spaces and bring them to Your side,  
That we might know you shelter them beneath the shadow of Your wings, 
That they might know that we remember them and love them and are touched by them 
Whether they died this week or long ago. 
 
May they forgive us for falling short of what, in their best moments they had taught us; 
May we forgive them for falling short of what we wished that they could be. 
 
Help us honor them in the lives we lead 
And may thy speak for us as You prepare to seal our destiny in the year to coe. 
 
Bring their souls into the bond of life, and grant us life, 
A long and healthy virtuous life, for the sake of our love for them, 
For the sake of Your love for us. 

~ 
 
 
[18] THE YIZKOR PRAYER —LOVE IS STRONG AS DEATH. SONG OF SONGS 8:6 

 

TO BE READ SILENTLY: 
 

 
 

MAY God remember the soul of __________ who has gone to his eternal home. 
For the sake of Tikkun Olam, I freely give tzedakah in his memory. 
For the sake of his precious soul, let my memories, my prayers, 
And my acts of goodness bind him to the bond of life. 
May I bring honor to his memory by word and deed. 
May he be at one with the One who is life eternal, 
And may the beauty of his life shine forevermore. 
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MAY God remember the soul of _____ who has gone to her eternal home. 
For the sake of Tikkun Olam, I freely give tzedakah in her memory. 
For the sake of her precious soul, let my memories, my prayers, 
And my acts of goodness bind her to the bond of life. 
May I bring honor to her memory by word and deed. 
May she be at one with the One who is life eternal, 
And may the beauty of her life shine forevermore. 

~ 
 
 
[19]  EL MALE RACHAMIM 

  
                                   continue 
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O GOD in heaven, filled with compassion for those You bring into this world, grant complete 
repose to the souls of all those we are remembering today, and to all our people who have given  
their lives to sanctify Your name Sheltered by Your divine wings, may they join the company of  
the holy and pure who shine as bright as heaven Bring their souls into the bond of life that,  
with You as their portion, they may repose in peace. Amen. 

~ 
 
[20]  MOURNER’S KADDISH 

 

 

~ 
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NE’ILAH 
 

[21] PITCH LI 
 

 
~ 

 
 
[22]  OPEN THE GATES 

 
OPEN the gates of righteousness for us; 
Open the gates that we may enter and praise the Eternal. 
 
Open the gates for us, for all Israel, and for people everywhere: 
the gates of acceptance and atonement, beauty and creativity; 
the gates of dignity, empathy, and faith; 
the gates of generosity and hope, insight and joy; 
the gates of knowledge and love, meaning and nobility; 
the gates of openness, patience, and the quest for peace; 
the gates of renewal, song, and tranquility; 
the gates of understanding and virtue; 
the gates of wisdom and wonder, exultation youth and old age; 
the gates of Zion—reborn and rebuilt in our time. 
Open the gates; open them wide—show us the way to enter. 

~ 
 

 

 [23]  AMIDAH (THE GREAT PRAYER) 
 

 

 
ADONAI, open up my lips that my mouth may declare Your praise. 

~ 
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[24]  AVOT 

 

 

 
 

YOU are the source of blessing, Adonai, our God and God of our fathers and mothers 
God of Abraham, God of Isaac, and God of Jacob; 
God of Sarah, God of Rebecca, God of Rachel, and God of Leah; 
Exalted God, dynamic in power, inspiring awe, God sublime, Creator of all— 
yet You offer us kindness, recall the loving deeds of our fathers and mothers, 
and bring redemption to their children’s children, acting in love for the sake of Your name. 
 
Remember us for life, Sovereign God who treasures life. 
Seal us in the Book of Life, for Your sake, God of Life. 
 
Sovereign of salvation, Pillar of protection— 
 

 
~ 
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[25]  TAUGHT DOV BAER, THE MAGGID OF MEZERITCH: 

 
THERE were thirteen gates to the holy Temple in Jerusalem— 
one for each of the twelve tribes, and one for those who did not know to which they belonged. 
So also, there are thirteen gates of prayer, each with its own manner of entrance. 
All individuals must choose their own gate and enter into prayer in their own way. 

~ 
 
 
[26]  CLOSING WORDS OF HAT’FILAH 

 
 

 

OUR God and God of all generations, on this Great Sabbath of Forgiveness, 
forgive our moral failings; on this Great Sabbath of Goodness,  
teach us to be satisfied with Your goodness; 
on this Great Sabbath of Atonement, purify our hearts to serve You in truth. 
Blessed are You, Adonai: Year after year You set us on the path from guilt to holiness. 
 
Our God and God of all generations, let us feel Your nearness; 
let us know Your love. 
 

 
 
God of goodness, mercy, and hope, we are grateful for Your gifts of love and compassion. 
Seal us today for a life of integrity, lived in covenant with You. 
 
God of peace, grant us peace—Your most precious gift.  
You have given us freedom to choose between good and evil, life and death. 
May we choose life and good, that our children may inherit from us the blessing of peace. 
May we and the whole family of Israel be remembered and sealed in the Book of Life. 
 
Blessed is forgiveness and blessed are goodness, mercy, and love. 
Blessed is the nearness of Divine Presence and blessed is the hope for peace. 
 

 
~ 

 

[27]  SILENT PRAYER 
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[28]  OUR CREATOR, GOD OF AWE 

 
OUR Creator, God of awe, God sublime, whose deed are true, 
have compassion, grant us pardon as we enter Ne’ilah. 
 
“Small in Number,” we are called— we who lift our eyes to seek You, 
and with trembling hearts, beseech You, in this hour of Ne‘ilah. 
 
For You our very life pours forth: free us of falsehood, rid us of sin; 
Fount of forgiveness, show us Your mercy, as we enter Ne’ilah. 
 
Be our true and faithful shelter; embrace us in grief, console us in pain; 
Seal us for honor, contentment, and joy, in this hour of Ne’ilah. 
 
With grace and compassion oppose the oppressors, bring judgment to foes; 
oust the ones who war against us, as we enter Ne’ilah. 
 
Recall our mothers, remember our fathers; renew their righteousness in our days. 
Be near to us as You were to them, in this hour of Ne’ilah. 
 
Proclaim for us a year of favor; restore the unity to Your flock. 
Return this remnant to its glory, as we enter Ne’ilah. 
 
Daughters and sons, be worthy of your years—may they be many, and filled with joy! 
Bless us, Avinu, bless us with gladness, in this hour of Ne’ilah. 

~ 
	
[29]  SELACH LANU AVINU 
 

 
 

PARDON us, Avinu, for we have sinned; forgive us, Malkeynu, for we have done wrong. 
For You, Adonai, are goodness itself, the Source of pardon, great in covenantal love  
to all who call out to You. 

~ 
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[30]  PIYYUT: KI ANU AMMECHA 
 

 

FOR we are Your people, and You our God. 
We are Your children, and You the One who gave us life. 
We are Your servants, and You the One who acquires us. 
We are Your congregation, and You our Portion. 
We are Your heritage, and You our Destiny. 
We are Your flock, and You our Shepherd. 
We are Your vineyard, and You our Protector 
We are Your creatures, and You our Creator. 
We are Your compassion, and You our Beloved. 
We are Your treasure, and You the Intimate who redeems us. 
We are Your people, and You our Sovereign. 
We have chosen You, and You have chosen us. 

~ 
 
 [31]  FINAL CONFESSION OF THE DAY 
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[32]  PREPARATION 

GOD of those who sought You out in ages past 
Let our prayer also come before You 
And do not turn aside from our entreaty. 
For we are not so obstinate and stubborn 
As to say before You: 
We are righteous, we have done no wrong. 
For indeed, we have done wrong, 
And we join, now as the gates are swinging shut, 
In the last confession of Yom Kippur, 
Bringing before our eyes each letter of the alphabet with which 
we have sinned, missed the mark, acted cruelly and transgressed 
Before you. 

~ 
 
[33] ASHAMNU 

 

 

~ 
[34]  A READING 

 
Reach out Your strong hand to wrongdoers, 
You extend Your welcome to those returning in tshuvah. 
It is You who taught us to confess all wrongs before You 
That we might stop hurting other people, 
That we might be welcomed in Your presence. 
Because You know that only dust awaits us at the end, 
You are merciful to us, 
You are bountiful in Your pardon. 

~ 
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[35]  A READING 
 
FOR what are we? Of what value is our life? 
What is our goodness, our righteousness? 
What help can we offer those in distress? 
What is our strength our might, our power? 
What can we say before You, Adonai our God 
God of all our worthy forebears? 
For in Your presence mighty men are as nothing, 
Women of renown as though they had never been, 
The wisest of the sages like the most ignorant. 
In Your presence even their lives are but a vapor in the wind, 
All humanity seem scarcely more than animals, 
All passing vapors in the wind. 

~ 
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[36]  AVINU MALKEYNU: OUR FORGIVING PARENT, OUR SOVERIGN 

 
 

 
       continue 
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       continue 
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~ 
 
 
[37]  A READING 

 
WE have shared many words about ourselves this Atonement Day, confessing error, thoughtlessness 
misdeed, and wrong. And yet the very act of confronting failings has enabled us to confront our 
virtue and so what we must leave with each other this day is the conviction of our inner worth, the 
knowledge that no matter what we do we are the child of God, a valued and irreplaceable jewel in the 
crown that is God’s universe. 

~ 
 
 
[38]  A READING 
 
LAST night, at Kol Nidre, we acknowledged that, like those before us, we would make vows today 
that we could not fulfill— 
We acknowledged that we had sullied our minds, our eyes, our mouths, 
Which were created to serve God, to realize Torah, to redeem humanity. 
And yet … 
 

And yet 
No sooner had the plaintive notes of Kol Nidre melted away, 
We heard God’s ancient promise once again: I have forgiven as you have asked. 
We confessed our inability to fulfill our vows— 
And God still promised to forgive us. 

 
Now — 
We stand here in the grateful for the Tree of Life— 
Of Life, for us and those we love, of Life, for a world that begs for life, 
Of Life—promised and renewed by the God whom we declare is One. 

~ 
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[39]  SHEMA 

 
~ 

	

	
T’KIA GADOL 

	

L’shana Haba’ah Biyachad          Next Year Together 
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HAVDALAH 
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