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Only to do justice, to love mercy, and to walk humbly with your God. (Micah 6:8)
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L'Dor Vador
Music and Lyrics by Josh Nelson

We are gifts and we are blessings, we are history in song
We are hope and we are healing, we are learning to be strong

We are words and we are stories, we are pictures of the past
We are carriers of wisdom, not the first and not the last...

L'dor vador nagid godlecha, L'dor vador, we protect this chain
From generation to generation, L'dor vador, these lips will praise Your name

Looking back on the journey that we carry in our heart
From the shadow of the mountain to the waters that would part

We are blessed and we are holy, we are children of Your way
And the words that bring us meaning, we will have the strength to say...

Somos El Barco
Lorre Wyatt

Somos el barco, somos el mar

Yo navego en ti, tu navegas en mi
We are the boat, we are the sea

| sail in you, you sail in me

The stream sings it to the river, the river sings it to the sea
The sea sings it to the boat that carries you and me...

The boat we are sailing in was built by many hands
And the sea we are sailing on, it touches every land...

So with our hopes we set the sails and face the winds once more
And with our hearts we chart the waters never sailed before.



And the Youth Shall See Visions
Debbie Friedman

Childhood was for fantasies, for nursery rhymes and toys

The world was much too busy to understand small girls and boys
As | grew up | came to learn that life was not a game

That heroes were just people that we called another name

And the old shall dream dreams, and the youth shall see visions
And our hopes shall rise up to the sky

We must live for today, we must build for tomorrow

Give us time, give us strength, give us life

Now I’m grown, the years have passed, [’ve come to understand
There are choices to be made and my life’s at my command

I cannot have a future ‘til I embrace my past

| promise to pursue the challenge, time is going fast! And the old...

Today’s the day I take my stand, the future’s mine to hold

Commitments that | make today are dreams from days of old

I have to make the way for generations come and go

I have to teach them what I’ve learned so they will come to know- That the old...

Swimming to the Other Side
Pat Humphries

We are living ‘neath the great big dipper | move forward with my senses open

We are washed by the very same rain Imperfection, it be my crime
We are swimming in this stream together In humility | will listen
Some in power and some in pain We’re all swimming to the other side

We can worship this ground we walk on
Cherishing the beings that we live beside
Loving spirits will live forever

We’re all swimming to the other side

On this journey through thoughts and feelings
Binding intuition, my head, my heart

| am gathering the tools together

I’m preparing to do my part

| am alone and | am searching All of those who have come before me
Hungering for answers in my time Band together and be my guide

| am balanced at the brink of wisdom Loving lessons that | will follow

I’m impatient to receive a sign We’re all swimming to the other side
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Swimming to the Other Side (cont.)
When we get there, we’ll discover

All of the gifts we’ve been given to share
Have been with us since life’s beginning
And we never noticed they were there
We can balance at the brink of wisdom
Never recognizing that we’ve arrived
Loving spirits will live together

We’re all swimming to the other side

If Not Now
Carrie Newcomer

If not now, tell me when?
If not now, tell me when?
We may never see this moment

or place in time again
If not now, if not now, tell me when?
I see sorrow and trouble in this land...
Although there will be trouble,

we’ll make the change we can
If not now, if not now, tell me when?

We may never see the promised land...
And yet we’ll make the journey,

Where Have All the Flowers Gone?
Pete Seeger

We are living ‘neath the great big dipper
We are washed by the very same rain
We are swimming in this stream together
Some in power and some in pain

We can worship this ground we walk on
Cherishing the beings that we live beside

Loving spirits will live forever
We’re all swimming to the other side

we’ll walk it hand in hand
If not now, if not now, tell me when?

So we’ll work until it’s done — every
person, everyone

Every soul that’s ever longed for
something better, something brighter. ..

It will take a change of heart for this to
mend...

But miracles do happen, every shining
now and then

If not now, if not now, tell me when?

Where have all the flowers gone, long time passing?

Where have all the flowers gone, long time ago?

Where have all the flowers gone? Gone to young girls, every one
When will they ever learn? When will they ever learn?

Where have all the young girls gone? Gone to soldiers...
Where have all the soldiers gone? Gone to graveyards...
Where have all the graveyards gone? Gone to flowers...
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When I’m Gone
Phil Ochs

There’s no place in this world where I’ll belong when I’'m gone
And I won’t know the right from the wrong when I’m gone
And you won’t find me singin’ on this song when I’'m gone

So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’'m here

And I won’t breathe the bracing air when I’'m gone
And I can’t even worry ‘bout my cares when I’m gone
Won’t be asked to do my share when I’m gone

So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’'m here

All my days won’t be dances of delight when I’'m gone

And the sands will be shifting from my sight when I’'m gone
Can’t add my name into the fight when I’'m gone

So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’'m here

And I won’t be laughing at the lies when I’'m gone

And I can’t question how or when or why when I’m gone
Can’t live proud enough to die when I’'m gone

So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here
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Al Kol Eileh

Music and lyrics by Naomi Shemer

Al hadvash v’al ha’oketz, al hamar v’hamatok PINKRN) 190 DY NXPYN DY) vaATD DY
Al biteinu hatinoket shmor Eili hatov 23V OIN MY NPIPHD NN DY
Al ha’eish ham’vo’eret, al hamayim hazakim D217 D37 VY NYND UNG DY
Al ha’ish hashav habaitah min hamerchakim DOPNYAD Y2 NN 2YND VIR DY
Al kol eileh, al Kol eileh NN D2 5y, NIN 52 DY
Shmor na li Eili hatov 2107 ’bN »9 ) MY

PIMHINY M0 YY XPYD Y vaTn Yy
VIV) TPYR N) DN

PN NN NIYN ON

29070 \IND bN NN NN

Al hadvash v’al ha’oketz, al hamar v’hamatok
Al na ta’akor natuah

Al tishkach et Hatikvah

Hashiveini v’ashuva, El ha’aretz hatovah

. . — )0 DY MAN N} DY N MY
Shmor Eili al zeh habayit, al hagan, al hachomah AHNDRM YNS THOM 10 MIND By

Miyagon mipachat peta umimilchamah qon bm IND 9V 29 WY LYRD Yy Y
Shmor al hame’at sheyesh li, al ha’or v’al hataf qONIY) TiY WD NOY a0 Yy

Al hapri shelo hivshil od v’shene’esaf
2219 YN PIiN) MO2 ]5’2‘{ vIvIN

M'’rashresh ilan baruach, m’rachok nosher kochav PYIY NNy YN vab m‘;mmg
Mish’alot libi bachoshech nirshamot achshav MW9) YINN by) ij 925y Y MY NIN
Ana shmor li al kol eileh, v’al ahuvei nafshi PYN m bm Y270 Dy \37\))7 by

Al hasheket al habechi v’al zeh hashir

My Good God, keep these safe: the honey and the sting, the bitter and the sweet,
and our baby daughter; the burning flame, the pure water,
and the man returning home from afar.
Keep all of these safe, my Good God; the honey and the sting, the bitter and the sweet. Do not
uproot what has been planted; do not forget the hope.
Return me, and I will return to the good land.
My God, keep this house, this garden and this wall from sorrow, from unexpected fear and from
war. Keep safe what little | have, the light and the children, and the ripened fruit
that has yet to be picked.
A tree rustles in the wind. A star cascades in the distance. And now my heart’s desires are
recorded in the darkness. Please keep all of these safe for me. Keep safe the ones I love,
the quiet, the crying, and this very song.



Keep Open the Gates
Eliana Light
The sun is setting, the gates are closing, the day is through
The sun is setting, the gates are closing, we’re here with you

Keep open the gates; keep open the gates for us
Keep open the gates at the end of the day

P’tach lanu sha’ar, b’eit ne’ilat sha’ar. WYY N2Y) NYa [ IYY 02 NN9
Pitchu Lanu

Pitchu lanu sha’arei tzedek, ,PIN VY N INND
navo vam, nodeh Yah. M N7 D2 N2

Open for us the gates of righteousness that we may enter and give thanks to God.

Esa Einai

Esa einai el heharim, ,DINN-ON VY NYN
Me’ayin, me’ayin yavo ezri DY NI PN
Ezri me’im Adonai, MmN’ DYN OIY
Oseh shamayim va’aretz. NIN) DY DY

I will lift up my eyes to the mountains. From where does my help come? My help
will come from God, Maker of heaven and earth.

Hashiveinu/We Return
We return (we return), we return (we return)
We return, return again
We return (we return), we return (we return)
We return, return again and again, to (love... hope... truth... You...)

Hashiveinu, Adonai, Eilecha, v'nashuva. N2V, PIN MM NPYN
Chadeish yameinu k'kedem. D722 3R vIN
Return us to You, Adonai, and we will return. Renew our days as of old.



The 5783 Underwear Drive Continues through November

The 6™ Grade class is conducting our annual underwear drive to support those in
need through the Community Council for the Homeless/Friendship Place. Please
visit our website to make a donation via the QR code and wishlist.

Shabbat Services ONLINE ONLY October 7-8, 2022

The installation of our new audio/visual equipment is scheduled to begin October
3! Due to this ongoing work, adjustments to Shabbat and holiday service
locations will be made throughout the month of October. Our Tuesday email has
the latest details.

Shabbat Services IN PERSON ONLY October 14-15, 2022

Both Shabbat services will take place inside the Sukkah at Temple Micah,

In case of inclement weather, services will be moved inside to the social hall. No
livestream is available this week.

Erev Sukkot Service and Oneg
Sunday, October 9, 6:30 pm
All are welcome to join us in the Temple Micah sukkah as we begin Sukkot.

The Surprising Delight of Ecclesiastes: Learn with Rabbi Beraha
Wednesday, October 12, 7:00 pm — in the Sukkah

Why are we here? What is our purpose? Join Rabbi Beraha to study the book of
Ecclesiastes, the traditional text read during Sukkot. Register with your Shulcloud
account! Light fare will be served.



