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I thank You for my life, body and soul
Help me realize I am beautiful and whole

(oh so beautiful, oh so holy)
I’m perfect the way I am and a little broken too

I will live each day as a gift I give to you (my God, my God)

Asher Yatzar
Dan Nichols

Baruch Atah, Adonai
Rofei chol basar umafli laasot
Baruch Atah, Adonai
Rofei chol basar umafli laasot



May God bless you and keep you
May God deal kindly and graciously with you

May God bestow favor upon you and grant you peace

Priestly Blessing
Teddy Klaus

Y'varechecha Adonai v'yishm'recha.
Ya'er Adonai panav eilecha vichuneka.
Yisa Adonai panav eilecha v'yasem l'cha shalom.

ךָ רֶ מְ שְׁ יִ ה וְ הוָ ךָ יְ כְ רֶ בָ יְ

ךָּ נֶּ יחֻ יךָ וִ לֶ יו אֵ נָ ה פָּ הוָ ר יְ אֵ יָ

יִשָּׂא יְהוָה פָּנָיו אֵלֶי וְיָשֵׂם לְ שָׁלוֹם

Shehechyanu

Baruch Atah Adonai Eloheinu, Melech ha-olam,
shehecheyanu v'kiy'manu v'higianu laz'man hazeh.

לֶ הָעוֹלָם שֶׁהֶחֱיָנוּ וְקִיְּמָנוּ וְהִגִּיעָנוּ לזְּמַן הַזֶּה. ינוּ מֶֽ בָּרוּ אַתָּה יְיָ אֱלֹהֵֽ

Praise to You, Adonai our God, Sovereign of the universe, for giving us life,
sustaining us, and enabling us to reach this season.

Siman Tov
Siman tov umazal tov umazal tov v'siman tov 
Y'hei lanu, ul'chol Yisrael.

סִימָן טוֹב וּמַזָּל טוֹב. 

 וּמַזָּל טוֹב וְסִימָן טוֹב

רָאֵל.  יְהֵא לָנוּ. וּלְכָל יִשְֹ

It is a good and lucky sign for us and for all Israel! 

3



We Celebrate with the Adult B’nai Torah Class of
2024-2026

Aliyah I  
   
Aliyah II 

Aliyah III

Aliyah IV
Aliyah V 
 
Petichah I
Hakafah
Gelilah I
Gabbai
Hagbah
Petichah II

Class Speaker

Kate Stewart-Gerry, Margaret Romig,
Janet Bowen
Josh Roselman, Isabelle Greenberg, Seth
Miller Gabriel
Christie Thomas, Jolie Roetter Boraz, 
Lev Mackie
Rese Cloyd, John Sylak-Glassman
Jennifer Hellman, Selena Simmons-Duffin

Stacy Braverman Cloyd, Liz Romig
Margaret Romig
Jeffrey Grossman
Miriam Grogan
Lev Mackie
Belle Simmons, Robert Stewart-Gerry

Jennifer Hellman
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Special thanks to our choir. 

Thank you to our ushers:
Owen Boraz, Emerson Miller Gabriel, Daniel Krepps, and Ben Hellman 

Thank you to our Kiddish Sponsors:
The Adult B’nai Torah Class & Micah Cooks 



Torah for Korach: Numbers 16:1-35; 17:1-13

(16:1) Now Korah, son of Izhar son of Kohath son of Levi, betook himself, along
with Dathan and Abiram sons of Eliab, and On son of Peleth—descendants of
Reuben—(2) to rise up against Moses, together with certain other Israelites, two
hundred and fifty of them: chieftains of the community, chosen in the
assembly, men of repute. (3) They combined against Moses and Aaron and said
to them, “You have gone too far! For all the community are holy, all of them,
and GOD is in their midst. Why then do you raise yourselves above GOD’s
congregation?”
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ן׃ בֵֽ וַיִּקַּ�ח קֹ�רַח בֶּן־יִצְהָ�ר בֶּן־קְהָ�ת בֶּן־לֵוִ�י וְדָתָ�ן וַאֲבִירָ�ם בְּנֵ�י אֱלִיאָ�ב וְא�וֹן בֶּן־פֶּ�לֶת בְּנֵ�י רְאוּ

עֵ֖ד אֵ֥י מוֹ  רִ דָ֛ה קְ  אֵ֥י עֵ י שִׂ ם נְ תָ֑יִ א שִּׁ֣ים וּמָ  מִ אֵ֖ל חֲ  רָ שְׂ י־יִ נֵֽ  בְּ שִׁ֥ים מִ  נָ אֲ שֶׁ֔ה וַ נֵ֣י מֹ  פְ קֻ֙מוּ֙ לִ  יָּ וַ

ם׃ שֵֽׁ אַנְשֵׁי־

כָ֖ם תוֹ שִׁ֔ים וּבְ דֹ לָּ֣ם קְ  ה֙ כֻּ דָ עֵ הָֽ ל־ כִּ֤י כׇ ם֒  כֶ ב־לָ ם֮ רַ הֶ לֵ ר֣וּ אֲ יֹּאמְ רֹ֗ן וַ הֲ ל־אַ עַֽ  שֶׁ֣ה וְ ל־מֹ ל֞וּ עַ הֲ קָּ יִּֽ  וַ

וָֽה׃ תְנַשְּׂא�וּ עַל־קְהַ�ל יְהֹ יְהֹוָ�ה וּמַדּ�וּעַ תִּֽ

יו׃ נָֽ  ל־פָּ פֹּ֖ל עַ  יִּ שֶׁ֔ה וַ מַ֣ע מֹ  שְׁ יִּ וַ

ד֖וֹשׁ קָּ ת־הַ אֶ ר־ל֛וֹ וְ שֶׁ ת־אֲ וָ֧ה אֶ  הֹ דַ֨ע יְ  יֹ ר וְ בֹּ֠קֶ אמֹר֒  תוֹ֮ לֵ דָ ל־עֲ ל־כׇּ אֶֽ  ח וְ ל־קֹ֜רַ בֵּ֨ר אֶ  דַ יְ וַ

יו׃ לָֽ  רִ֥יב אֵ  קְ ר־בּ֖וֹ יַ חַ בְ שֶׁ֥ר יִ  אֵ֛ת אֲ  לָ֑יו וְ  רִ֣יב אֵ  קְ הִ וְ

וֹ׃ תֽ דָ ל־עֲ כׇ ח וְ תּ֔וֹת קֹ֖רַ חְ כֶ֣ם מַ  חוּ־לָ שׂ֑וּ קְ זֹ֖את עֲ

וָ֖ה  הֹ חַ֥ר יְ  בְ ר־יִ שֶׁ אִ֛ישׁ אֲ  יָ֗ה הָ  הָ חָ֔ר וְ  ה֙ מָ וָ הֹ נֵ֤י יְ  פְ ת לִ טֹ֜רֶ הֶ֨ן ׀ קְ י לֵ שִׂ֩ימוּ֩ עֲ  אֵ֡שׁ וְ הֵ֣ן ׀   נ֣וּ בָ וּתְ

י׃ וִֽ ה�וּא הַקָּד�וֹשׁ רַב־לָכֶ�ם בְּנֵ�י לֵ

(4) When Moses heard this, he fell on his face. (5) Then he spoke to Korah and
all his company, saying, “Come morning, GOD will make known who is to
serve, and who is holy, by granting direct access—whoever is chosen will be
granted access. (6) Do this: You, Korah and all your band, take fire pans, (7)
and tomorrow put fire in them and lay incense on them before GOD. Then the
man whom GOD chooses, he shall be the holy one. You have gone too far,
sons of Levi!”



Torah for Korach: Numbers 16:1-35; 17:1-13

(8) Moses said further to Korah, “Hear me, sons of Levi. (9) Is it not enough for
you that the God of Israel has set you apart from the community of Israel and
given you direct access, to perform the duties of GOD’s Tabernacle and to
minister to the community and serve them? (10) Now that [God] has advanced
you and all your fellow Levites with you, do you seek the priesthood too? (11)
Truly, it is against GOD that you and all your company have banded together.
For who is Aaron that you should rail against him?”
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י׃ וִֽ וַיֹּ�אמֶר מֹשֶׁ�ה אֶל־קֹ�רַח שִׁמְעוּ־נָ�א בְּנֵ�י לֵ

י־הִבְדִּיל� אֱלֹהֵ�י יִשְׂרָאֵ�ל אֶתְכֶם� מֵעֲדַ�ת יִשְׂרָאֵ�ל לְהַקְרִ�יב אֶתְכֶ�ם אֵלָ�יו לַעֲבֹ�ד הַמְעַ�ט מִכֶּ�ם כִּֽ

ם׃ אֶת־עֲבֹדַת� מִשְׁכַּ�ן יְהֹוָ�ה וְלַעֲמֹ�ד לִפְנֵ�י הָעֵדָ�ה לְשָׁרְתָֽ

ה׃ נָּֽ ת�ְ וְאֶת־כׇּל־אַחֶ�י בְנֵי־לֵוִ�י אִת�ָּ וּבִקַּשְׁתֶּ�ם גַּם־כְּהֻ וַיַּקְרֵב� אֹֽ

יו׃ לָֽ לָכֵ�ן אַתָּה� וְכׇל־עֲדָ�ת�ְ הַנֹּעָדִ�ים עַל־יְהֹוָ�ה וְאַהֲרֹ�ן מַה־ה�וּא כִּ�י (תלונו) [תַלִּ�ינוּ] עָ

ה׃ לֶֽ וַיִּשְׁלַ�ח מֹשֶׁ�ה לִקְרֹ�א לְדָתָ�ן וְלַאֲבִירָ�ם בְּנֵ�י אֱלִיאָ�ב וַיֹּאמְר�וּ לֹ�א נַעֲ

ר׃ רֵֽ י־תִשְׂתָּרֵ�ר עָלֵ�ינוּ גַּם־הִשְׂתָּ עֱלִיתָ�נוּ� מֵאֶ�רֶץ זָבַ�ת חָלָב� וּדְבַ�שׁ לַהֲמִיתֵ�נוּ בַּמִּדְבָּ�ר כִּֽ הַמְעַ�ט כִּ�י הֶֽ

הֵ֛ם  שִׁ֥ים הָ  נָ אֲ נֵ֞י הָ י עֵ ם הַ כָ֑רֶ  דֶ֣ה וָ  לַ֖ת שָׂ  חֲ לָ֔נוּ נַ ן־ תִּ֨תֶּ  תָ֔נוּ וַ  בִ֣יאֹ  שׁ֙ הֲ בַ לָ֤ב וּדְ  בַ֨ת חָ  ץ֩ זָ אֶ֩רֶ ל־ אַ֡ף לֹ֣א אֶ

ה׃ לֶֽ תְּנַקֵּ�ר לֹ�א נַעֲ

לֹ֥א י וְ שָׂ֔אתִ  ם֙ נָ הֶ חָ֤ד מֵ  מ֨וֹר אֶ תָ֑ם לֹ֠א חֲ  חָ נְ ל־מִ ן אֶ תֵּ֖פֶ ל־ וָ֔ה אַ הֹ ל־יְ ר֙ אֶ יֹּ֙אמֶ אֹ֔ד וַ  ה֙ מְ מֹשֶׁ ר לְ יִּ֤חַ  וַ

ם׃ הֶֽ הֲרֵעֹ�תִי אֶת־אַחַ�ד מֵ

(12) Moses sent for Dathan and Abiram, sons of Eliab; but they said, “We will
not come! (13) Is it not enough that you brought us from a land flowing with
milk and honey to have us die in the wilderness, that you would also lord it
over us? (14) Even if you had brought us to a land flowing with milk and honey,
and given us possession of fields and vineyards, should you gouge out the eyes
of those involved? We will not come!” (15) Moses was much aggrieved and he
said to GOD, “Pay no regard to their oblation. I have not taken the donkey of
any one of them, nor have I wronged any one of them.”



Torah for Korach: Numbers 16:1-35; 17:1-13

(16) And Moses said to Korah, “Tomorrow, you and all your company appear
before GOD, you and they and Aaron. (17) Each of you take your fire pan and lay
incense on it, and each of you bring that fire pan before GOD, two hundred and
fifty fire pans; you and Aaron also [bring] your fire pans.” (18) They each took
their fire pan, put fire in it, laid incense on it, and took a place at the entrance of
the Tent of Meeting, as did Moses and Aaron. (19)  Korah gathered the whole
community against them at the entrance of the Tent of Meeting. Then the
Presence of GOD appeared to the whole community,
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ר׃ חָֽ וַיֹּ�אמֶר מֹשֶׁה� אֶל־קֹ�רַח אַתָּה� וְכׇל־עֲדָ�ת�ְ הֱי�וּ לִפְנֵ�י יְהֹוָ�ה אַתָּ�ה וָהֵ�ם וְאַהֲרֹ�ן מָ

שִּׁ֥ים  מִ ת֔וֹ חֲ תָּ חְ אִ֣ישׁ מַ ה֙  הֹוָ נֵ֤י יְ  פְ תֶּ֞ם לִ  בְ רַ קְ הִ ת וְ טֹ֔רֶ ם֙ קְ יהֶ לֵ תֶּ֤ם עֲ  תַ ת֗וֹ וּנְ תָּ חְ אִ֣ישׁ מַ ח֣וּ ׀  וּקְ

וּמָאתַ�יִם מַחְתֹּ�ת וְאַתָּ�ה וְאַהֲרֹ�ן אִ�ישׁ מַחְתָּתֽוֹ׃

שֶׁ֥ה עֵ֖ד וּמֹ ל מוֹ אֹ֥הֶ ח  פֶּ֛תַ ד֗וּ  מְ עַ וַֽיַּ ת  טֹ֑רֶ הֶ֖ם קְ י לֵ שִׂ֥ימוּ עֲ  יָּ אֵ֔שׁ וַ ם֙  יהֶ לֵ נ֤וּ עֲ תְּ יִּ ת֗וֹ וַ תָּ חְ אִ֣ישׁ מַ ח֞וּ  קְ יִּ וַ

ן׃ וְאַהֲרֹֽ

ה׃ {ס{ וַיַּקְהֵ�ל עֲלֵיהֶ�ם קֹ�רַח� אֶת־כׇּל־הָ�עֵדָ�ה אֶל־פֶּ�תַח אֹ�הֶל מוֹעֵ�ד וַיֵּרָ�א כְבוֹד־יְהֹוָ�ה אֶל־כׇּל־הָעֵדָֽ

ר׃ ל־אַהֲרֹ�ן לֵאמֹֽ וַיְדַבֵּ�ר יְהֹוָ�ה אֶל־מֹשֶׁ�ה וְאֶֽ

ע׃ גַ הִבָּ�דְל�וּ מִתּ�וֹ הָעֵדָ�ה הַזֹּ�את וַאֲכַלֶּ�ה אֹתָ�ם כְּרָֽ

ף׃ {ס{ וַיִּפְּל�וּ עַל־פְּנֵיהֶם� וַיֹּ�אמְר�וּ אֵ�ל אֱלהֵֹ�י הָרוּחֹ�ת לְכׇל־בָּשָׂ�ר הָאִ�ישׁ אֶחָד� יֶחֱטָ�א וְעַ�ל כׇּל־הָעֵדָ�ה תִּקְצֹֽ

ר׃ וַיְדַבֵּ�ר יְהֹוָ�ה אֶל־מֹשֶׁ�ה לֵּאמֹֽ

ם׃ רָֽ עָלוּ� מִסָּבִ�יב לְמִשְׁכַּן־קֹ�רַח דָּתָ�ן וַאֲבִי דַּבֵּ�ר אֶל־הָעֵדָ�ה לֵאמֹ�ר הֵֽ

(20) and GOD spoke to Moses and Aaron, saying, (21) “Stand back from this
community that I may annihilate them in an instant!” (22) But they fell on their
faces and said, “O God, Source of the breath of all flesh! When one member sins,
will You be wrathful with the whole community?” (23) GOD spoke to Moses,
saying, (24) “Speak to the community and say: Withdraw from about the abodes
of Korah, Dathan, and Abiram.”



Torah for Korach: Numbers 16:1-35; 17:1-13

(25) Moses rose and went to Dathan and Abiram, the elders of Israel following
him. (26) He addressed the community, saying, “Move away from the tents of
these wicked men and touch nothing that belongs to them, lest you be wiped out
for all their sins.” (27) So they withdrew from about the abodes of Korah, Dathan,
and Abiram. Now Dathan and Abiram had come out and they stood at the
entrance of their tents, with their wives, their adult children, and their little ones.
(28) And Moses said, “By this you shall know that it was GOD who sent me to do
all these things; that they are not of my own devising:
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ל׃ אֵֽ וַיָּ�קׇם מֹשֶׁ�ה וַיֵּ�לֶ אֶל־דָּתָ�ן וַאֲבִירָ�ם וַיֵּלְכ�וּ אַחֲרָ�יו זִקְנֵ�י יִשְׂרָ

שֶׁ֣ר  ל־אֲ כׇ ע֖וּ בְּ גְּ ל־תִּ אַֽ  ה וְ אֵ֔לֶּ  ים֙ הָ עִ שָׁ רְ הָֽ שִׁ֤ים   נָ אֲ לֵ֨י הָ  הֳ ל֩ אׇ עַ נָ֡א מֵ אמֹ֗ר ס֣וּרוּ  דָ֜ה לֵ  עֵ ל־הָ בֵּ֨ר אֶ  דַ יְ וַ

ם׃ תָֽ לָהֶ�ם פֶּן־תִּסָּפ�וּ בְּכׇל־חַטֹּא

הֶ֔ם י לֵ הֳ אׇֽ ח  פֶּ֚תַ בִ֗ים   צָּ א֣וּ נִ צְ רָ֜ם יָ י בִ אֲ תָ֨ן וַ  דָ בִ֑יב וְ  סָּ רָ֖ם מִ י בִ אֲ תָ֥ן וַ  ח דָּ ן־קֹ֛רַ כַּ שְׁ עַ֧ל מִ  ל֗וּ מֵ עָ יֵּ וַ

ם׃ פָּֽ וּנְשֵׁיהֶ�ם וּבְנֵיהֶ�ם וְטַ

י׃ בִּֽ מַּעֲשִׂ�ים הָאֵ�לֶּה כִּי־לֹ�א מִלִּ י־יְהֹוָ�ה שְׁלָחַ�נִי לַעֲשׂ�וֹת אֵ�ת כׇּל־הַֽ דְע�וּן כִּֽ וַיֹּ�אמֶר� מֹשֶׁה� בְּזֹאת� תֵּֽ

(29) if these people’s death is that of all humankind, if their lot is humankind’s
common fate, it was not GOD who sent me. (30) But if GOD brings about
something unheard-of, so that the ground opens its mouth and swallows them
up with all that belongs to them, and they go down alive into Sheol, you shall
know that those involved have spurned GOD.” (31) Scarcely had he finished
speaking all these words when the ground under them burst asunder,

י׃ נִ אָדָם� יְמֻת�וּן אֵ�לֶּה וּפְקֻדַּת� כׇּל־הָ�אָדָ�ם יִפָּקֵ�ד עֲלֵיהֶ�ם לֹ�א יְהֹוָ�ה שְׁלָחָֽ אִם־כְּמ�וֹת כׇּל־הָֽ

וְאִם־בְּרִיאָ�ה יִבְרָ�א יְהֹוָ�ה וּפָצְתָ�ה הָאֲדָמָ�ה אֶת־פִּ�יהָ� וּבָלְעָ�ה אֹתָם� וְאֶת־כׇּל־אֲשֶׁ�ר לָהֶ�ם וְיָרְד�וּ חַיִּ�ים

אֲצ�וּ הָאֲנָשִׁ�ים הָאֵ�לֶּה אֶת־יְהֹוָֽה׃ ידַעְתֶּ�ם כִּ�י נִֽ שְׁאֹ�לָה וִֽ

ם׃ הֶֽ וַֽיְהִי� כְּכַלּתֹ�וֹ לְדַבֵּ�ר אֵ�ת כׇּל־הַדְּבָרִ�ים הָאֵ�לֶּה וַתִּבָּקַ�ע הָאֲדָמָ�ה אֲשֶׁ�ר תַּחְתֵּי

וַתִּפְתַּ�ח הָאָ�רֶץ� אֶת־פִּ�יהָ וַתִּבְלַ�ע אֹתָ�ם וְאֶת־בָּתֵּיהֶ�ם וְאֵ�ת כׇּל־הָאָדָם� אֲשֶׁ�ר לְקֹ�רַח וְאֵ�ת כׇּל־הָרְכֽוּשׁ׃

ל׃ הָֽ וַיֵּ�רְד�וּ הֵ�ם וְכׇל־אֲשֶׁ�ר לָהֶ�ם חַיִּ�ים שְׁאֹ�לָה וַתְּכַ�ס עֲלֵיהֶם� הָאָ�רֶץ וַיֹּאבְד�וּ מִתּ�וֹ הַקָּ

ץ׃ רֶ מְר�וּ פֶּן־תִּבְלָעֵ�נוּ הָאָֽ וְכׇל־יִשְׂרָאֵ�ל אֲשֶׁ�ר סְבִיבֹתֵיהֶ�ם נָ�סוּ לְקֹלָ�ם כִּ�י אָֽ

רֶת׃ {ס{ וְאֵ�שׁ יָצְאָ�ה מֵאֵ�ת יְהֹוָ�ה וַתֹּ�אכַל אֵ�ת הַחֲמִשִּׁ�ים וּמָאתַ�יִם� אִ�ישׁ מַקְרִיבֵ�י הַקְּטֹֽ
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(32) and the earth opened its mouth and swallowed them up with their
households, all Korah’s people and all their possessions. (33) They went down
alive into Sheol, with all that belonged to them; the earth closed over them and
they vanished from the midst of the congregation. (34) All Israel around them
fled at their shrieks, for they said, “The earth might swallow us!” (35) And a fire
went forth from GOD and consumed the two hundred and fifty men offering the
incense.
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(17:1) GOD spoke to Moses, saying: (2) Order Eleazar son of Aaron the priest to
remove the fire pans—for they have become sacred—from among the charred
remains; and scatter the coals abroad. (3) [Remove] the fire pans of those who have
sinned at the cost of their lives, and let them be made into hammered sheets as
plating for the altar—for once they have been used for offering to GOD, they have
become sacred—and let them serve as a warning to the people of Israel.

ר׃ וַיְדַבֵּ�ר יְהֹוָ�ה אֶל־מֹשֶׁ�ה לֵּאמֹֽ

שׁוּ׃ אֱמֹ�ר אֶל־אֶלְעָזָ�ר בֶּן־אַהֲרֹ�ן הַכֹּהֵ�ן וְיָרֵ�ם אֶת־הַמַּחְתֹּת� מִבֵּ�ין הַשְּׂרֵפָ�ה וְאֶת־הָאֵ�שׁ זְרֵה־הָ�לְאָה כִּ�י קָדֵֽ

י־יְהֹוָ�ה י־הִקְרִיבֻ�ם לִפְנֵֽ חַטָּאִ�ים הָאֵ�לֶּה בְּנַפְשֹׁתָ�ם וְעָשׂ�וּ אֹתָ�ם רִקֻּעֵ�י פַחִים� צִפּ�וּי לַמִּזְבֵּ�חַ כִּֽ אֵ�ת מַחְתּוֹת� הַֽ

ל׃ הְי�וּ לְא�וֹת לִבְנֵ�י יִשְׂרָאֵֽ וַיִּקְדָּ�שׁוּ וְיִֽ

׃ חַ וַיִּקַּ�ח אֶלְעָזָ�ר הַכֹּהֵ�ן אֵ�ת מַחְתּ�וֹת הַנְּחֹ�שֶׁת אֲשֶׁ�ר הִקְרִ�יבוּ הַשְּׂרֻפִ�ים וַֽיְרַקְּע�וּם צִפּ�וּי לַמִּזְבֵּֽ

נֵ֣י  פְ ת לִ טֹ֖רֶ טִ֥יר קְ  קְ הַ רֹן֙ ה֔וּא לְ הֲ ע אַ זֶּ֤רַ  שֶׁ֠ר לֹ֣א מִ אֲ֠ זָ֗ר  אִ֣ישׁ  רַ֜ב   קְ א־יִ שֶׁ֨ר לֹֽ  ן אֲ מַ֠עַ לְ֠ אֵ֗ל   רָ שְׂ נֵ֣י יִ  בְ ר֞וֹן לִ כָּ זִ

א־יִהְיֶ�ה כְקֹ�רַח� וְכַ�עֲדָת�וֹ כַּאֲשֶׁ�ר דִּבֶּ�ר יְהֹוָ�ה בְּיַד־מֹשֶׁ�ה לֽוֹ׃ {פ{ יְהֹוָ�ה וְלֹֽ

וָֽה׃ ל־אַהֲרֹ�ן לֵאמֹ�ר אַתֶּ�ם הֲמִתֶּ�ם אֶת־עַ�ם יְהֹ מׇּחֳרָ�ת עַל־מֹשֶׁ�ה וְעַֽ י־יִשְׂרָאֵל� מִֽ וַיִּלֹּ�נוּ כׇּל־עֲדַ�ת בְּנֵֽ

(4) Eleazar the priest took the copper fire pans that had been used for offering by
those who died in the fire; and they were hammered into plating for the altar, (5) as
GOD had ordered him through Moses. It was to be a reminder to the Israelites, so
that no outsider—one not of Aaron’s offspring—should presume to offer incense
before GOD and suffer the fate of Korah and his band. (6) Next day the whole
Israelite community railed against Moses and Aaron, saying, “You two have brought
death upon GOD’s people!”
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(7) But as the community gathered against them, Moses and Aaron turned toward
the Tent of Meeting; the cloud had covered it and the Presence of GOD appeared.
(8) When Moses and Aaron reached the Tent of Meeting, (9) GOD spoke to Moses,
saying, (10) “Remove yourselves from this community, that I may annihilate them in
an instant.” They fell on their faces.

ב֥וֹד רָ֖א כְּ  יֵּ נָ֑ן וַ  עָ סָּ֖הוּ הֶ  נֵּ֥ה כִ  הִ עֵ֔ד וְ ל מוֹ אֹ֣הֶ ל־ נוּ֙ אֶ פְ יִּ רֹ֔ן וַ הֲ ל־אַ עַֽ  שֶׁ֣ה וְ ל־מֹ ה֙ עַ דָ עֵ הָֽ הֵ֤ל   קָּ הִ הִ֗י בְּ  יְ וַ

וָֽה׃ יְהֹ

ד׃ {ס{ וַיָּבֹ�א מֹשֶׁה� וְאַהֲרֹ�ן אֶל־פְּנֵ�י אֹ�הֶל מוֹעֵֽ

ר׃ וַיְדַבֵּ�ר יְהֹוָ�ה אֶל־מֹשֶׁ�ה לֵּאמֹֽ

ם׃ הֶֽ הֵרֹ�מּוּ מִתּו�ֹ הָעֵדָ�ה הַזֹּ�את וַאֲכַלֶּ�ה אֹתָ�ם כְּרָ�גַע וַֽיִּפְּל�וּ עַל־פְּנֵי

(11) Then Moses said to Aaron, “Take the fire pan, and put on it fire from the altar.
Add incense and take it quickly to the community and make expiation for them. For
wrath has gone forth from GOD: the plague has begun!” (12) Aaron took it, as
Moses had ordered, and ran to the midst of the congregation, where the plague
had begun among the people. He put on the incense and made expiation for the
people; (13) he stood between the dead and the living until the plague was
checked.

לֵ֧ךְ הוֹ ת וְ טֹ֔רֶ שִׂ֣ים קְ  חַ֙ וְ בֵּ֙  זְ מִּ עַ֤ל הַ  אֵ֜שׁ מֵ לֶ֨יהָ   ן־עָ תֶ תָּ֠ה וְ  חְ הַ֠מַּ ת־ קַ֣ח אֶ רֹ֗ן  הֲ ל־אַ אֶֽ שֶׁ֜ה  ר מֹ יֹּ֨אמֶ וַ

ף׃ גֶ י־יָצָ�א הַקֶּ�צֶף מִלִּפְנֵ�י יְהֹוָ�ה הֵחֵ�ל הַנָּֽ מְהֵרָ�ה אֶל־הָעֵדָ�ה וְכַפֵּ�ר עֲלֵיהֶ�ם כִּֽ

ת טֹ֔רֶ קְּ ת־הַ אֶֽ ן֙  תֵּ יִּ עָ֑ם וַ  ף בָּ נֶּ֖גֶ  חֵ֥ל הַ  נֵּ֛ה הֵ  הִ הָ֔ל וְ  קָּ ל־תּ֣וֹךְ הַ ץ֙ אֶ יָּ֙רׇ  שֶׁ֗ה וַ בֶּ֣ר מֹ  שֶׁ֣ר ׀ דִּ  אֲ רֹ֜ן כַּ הֲ קַּ֨ח אַ  יִּ וַ

ם׃ עָֽ וַיְכַפֵּ�ר עַל־הָ

ה׃ פָֽ חַיִּ�ים וַתֵּעָצַ�ר הַמַּגֵּ ין־הַמֵּתִ�ים וּבֵ�ין הַֽ וַיַּעֲמֹ�ד בֵּֽ
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Divrei Torah

The Torah portion this week is Korach. It tells a series of alarming stories of Israelites
questioning Moses’s and Aaron’s leadership, and then God killing the questioners in horrible
ways, including a fire, a plague, and the earth opening up and swallowing people. My
classmate Josh said of this portion: at least there’s some narrative drama. 

I want to focus on the plague, because plagues are something I’ve been thinking about a lot.
There are new ones in the headlines these days: hantavirus and ebola. Hearing about where
there are cases, modes of transmission, fatality rates, and more reminds me so much of six
years ago — the spring when COVID-19 had just been named and we had no idea what we
were in for. 

When Rabbi Larry Hoffman was here last year, he gave a lecture on God. He asked people to
raise their hands if they believed in love, if they believed in luck, and he observed that both
love and luck are invisible. We can’t see them or touch them or hear them, but we see their
effect in the world and we know that they are real, undeniable forces in our lives and in the
lives of our loved ones.

He concluded that a belief in God can be similar: you can see the effect of God in your life and
in the lives of your loved ones without having what Moses and Aaron had, which was a literal
dialog, and literal signs of God acting to make a point. Those two essentially say to the
Israelites in this portion, ‘Don’t believe me? Watch this’ — and then God makes the earth open
up and swallow the dissenters, or whatever the calamity. 

I actually think there’s another way this idea of an invisible force connects here – and that’s in
the plague itself. You can’t see a pathogen – but you can see its effects when someone gets
sick or dies. It can feel so maddeningly random — who gets sick and who dies from a given
plague — the idea that there’s an angry God orchestrating things is almost preferable. I think
about how helpless I felt through those years when COVID-19 was all I could think about. How
even the science we had and the tests and vaccines and tools we had felt inadequate to the
brutal randomness of that virus. Imagine living in the desert thousands of years ago and
facing a plague with none of those things.

I spent much of the COVID pandemic writing about public health, and one thing I learned
from that field is the careful way they consider who is the right messenger for important
information. Public health officials talk about it as ‘engaging with community.’ Which is to say,
peers — people without advanced biomedical degrees, just your friends and neighbors.
People you are connected to. Those are often the better people to tell you what you should
be doing to protect yourself and your neighbors and why. I love that idea, and I also think it
works — you hear things differently when they aren’t coming from someone you must obey
because they have authority over you. 

By Selena Simmons-Duffin
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Divrei Torah, Continued 
And that actually reminds me of my experience in this class — there’s been a lot of learning
from community through this process. I stumbled through weekly Hebrew practice early on
with Seth and Isabelle and Janet. Then this year, when I wanted to learn the Mourner’s
Kaddish to be able to say it for my mother-in-law’s yahrzeit, Lior Mackie, one of our TAs, met
with me to work on it weekly. I was surprised how moving it was during that study with her to
think about how we are each students teaching each other, giving each other new skills and
tools to engage with Judaism in our own lives. 

Now that we have come to the end of this class, my classmates and I can and — I’m sure, will
— be continuing that process, sharing what we now know with others at Temple Micah and
beyond. Shabbat shalom. 

Korah–both the parashah and the man who lends it his name–is rife with contradictions.
Alternatingly simple and complex, familiar and strange, satisfying and frustrating, it left me
feeling utterly flummoxed on my first read.

For those of you, like me, who are unfamiliar with the lesser-known episodes of the Torah,
Korah (the parashah) begins many years after the Israelites have been wandering in the
desert. Korah (the man), apparently frustrated with Moses’s leadership, decides to mobilize a
resistance, assembling 250 of the most upstanding members of the community to support
him. They go to Moses and lodge their grievances, and at first blush, the grievances are
strikingly egalitarian in nature. They say, “You have gone too far! For all the community are
holy, all of them, and God is in their midst. Why then do you raise yourselves above God’s
congregation?” Moses has led the Israelites from tyranny and enslavement in Egypt, then
recreated those same power structures out in the desert, they say, by establishing a priestly
caste led by Moses’s brother, Aaron, and “lord[ing] it over” the community.

The next day, at Moses’s instruction, Korah and his allies, Moses, and Aaron meet at the
tabernacle and light incense. God appears before the crowd, and He is unhappy, to put it
mildly. A giant hole in the earth opens beneath the feet of Korah’s family, swallowing them
whole and taking them straight to Sheol. God then sends a fire that consumes many more of
Korah’s supporters. The Israelites are understandably shaken by this experience. They run
around in a state of panic, exclaiming that the earth might swallow them too. The next day,
the Israelites complain to Moses and Aaron, claiming that their actions have brought death
upon so many members of the community. God appears again, again furious at this show of
disobedience, and sends a deathly, devastating plague. It’s only upon Aaron’s sacrifice, the
burning of incense, that the plague subsides, but not before killing thousands more people.

By Josh Roselman



Divrei Torah, Continued
In short, it’s a brutal tale. The bloodshed is enough to stop you in your tracks. The depiction of
God in this story is cold, wrathful, and most of all, confusing–a deity that not once, but twice,
makes clear that he is ready to “annihilate” all of Israel for what seem, at least on their face, to
be compelling complaints. Indeed, reading this story today, I can’t help but be puzzled by two
paradoxes within this story. The first is that Korah is punished for speaking out. The second is
that Korah is punished for the content of his complaint–in other words, for arguing that his
society was fundamentally unjust. Let’s take them both in turn.

The first paradox is, I think, particularly challenging for modern Jews because defiance of
authority seems to be embedded within our cultural genetics. Our foundational texts are
replete with stories of disenfranchised heroes resisting tyrants, from Mordechai and Esther to
Moses himself. Our interpretation of those texts, the Talmud, preserves scholars’ minority
opinions alongside the majority ones–embodying its regard for those who dissent from the
common view. One of the most cited stories in the Babylonian Talmud is when the voice of
God announces itself to two bickering rabbinical houses, Hillel and Shammai, telling them, elu
v’elu divrei Elohim chayim–“Both these and those are the words of the Living God.” In other
words, conflicting opinions have value, even if they cannot both be right. And even in our daily
lives, there is a cherished and beautiful–and, I think, uniquely Jewish–tradition of arguing
about everything. As the old joke goes, “Two Jews, three opinions.” We embrace
disagreement, and we can’t stop talking about it.

So why is Korah’s dissent worthy of punishment? There is a long line of scholarship that
explains the contradiction. Korah is not, as it turns out, a freedom fighter. Gunther Plaut
writes that Korah’s people were originally priests and singers–elite members in this society–
who were reduced to a lower status after a power struggle. And as Josephus explains, Korah
envied Moses’s status, believing that his erstwhile riches entitled him to lead instead. Korah,
in other words, doesn’t want to upend the social hierarchy; he wants to preserve it, and he
wants to be on top of it. In this interpretation, Korah is a demagogue, a populist using a
message of anti-elitism to sow disorder for his own self-enrichment. (And suddenly, this story
of an ancient and seemingly alien political conflict begins to feel much more modern and
familiar.)

The parashah makes this distinction clear, I think, because it also includes a second example
of dissent that receives a very different reaction from God. When God first appears in this
story, he is ready to exterminate the entire community, not just Korah and his allies. And
Moses objects to this injustice, even though God is taking his side in the uprising. Moses asks,
“When one member sins, will You be wrathful with the whole community?” And not only does
God comply–although he still ends up eliminating thousands of people for good measure–it
seems to be this episode that reaffirms Moses’s entitlement to lead. You can challenge
authority, this parashah seems to say–you can even challenge God–if your disagreement is for
the sake of the common good. 
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The second paradox of this parashah, to me, is that Korah is punished even though the
argument he makes is fundamentally correct, even if it’s self-interested. Moses is effectively a
king, Korah argues; his brother is the high priest, and his brother’s sons get to assume the
holy priesthood. And even though “all the community are holy,” as Korah says, we as a
modern audience know that not all in the community were treated equally. If you were a
woman, or a foreigner, or had a physical deformity, you could not expect to share an equal
place in Israelite society. And worst of all, these inequities were ostensibly ordained by God.
How can we square that with our commitments toward justice and improving the world–
commitments that feel as fundamentally Jewish as our acceptance of dissent?

As far as I can tell, the rabbis have less to say on this question. And I don’t know that there is
an easy answer; many elements of the Torah seem maddeningly backward, and there can
often be folly in pretending that they aren’t. But I do think this parashah contains subtle hints
toward the possibility of a better society. As I read this story, I kept hearing echoes of earlier,
similar episodes from the Torah. Korah tempts the Israelites with a seemingly benign appeal
to equal holiness–didn’t that sound like the serpent’s promise that eating the fruit would
make Eve like a “divine being[] who know[s] good and bad?” God stands ready to annihilate an
entire society while saving one righteous man–didn’t that sound like the story of Noah and
the great flood? Moses bargains with God, arguing that it would be wrong to punish the
innocent along with the guilty–didn’t that sound a lot like Abraham’s argument to God before
the destruction of Sodom and Gomorrah? I suppose you could call it lazy writing–repackaging
tried-and-true story elements in a way that feels new but familiar. But as I chewed on this
question, it occurred to me that while these tropes do recur, they recur in a better society the
second time around. Problematic as it may be, the world of Moses and the Israelites is better
than Adam and Eve cast out of the Garden of Eden, better than the sinful world destroyed in
the flood, better than Sodom and Gomorrah. The Israelites have escaped from bondage. They
are not there yet, but they’re on their way toward freedom.

And in many ways, the world we live in is dispiritingly similar to that of the Israelites. We too
live in a world where demagogues stir people with false promises, where the system feels
impossibly unequal, when we’re running around scared, feeling that we too will be swallowed
up by the earth. But our world is better than the world of Moses. Change is incremental.
Progress feels slow. Age after age, we deal with the same problems. History repeats itself. But
if we fight for justice, and do it in the right way, change is possible. We are not there yet, but
we’re on our way toward freedom.  

Shabbat shalom.
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This particular passage of Torah involves the revolt of Korach against Moses, as well as his
subsequent punishment of having his whole household swallowed by the earth. Korach
revolts due to his perception that Moses and Aaron have placed themselves above the other
Israelites. Despite his own position as a Levite, he does not feel this is enough. He perceives
them as having more power and feels envy at not having it to the same degree. 

Ironically enough, Moses has never been enthusiastic about holding his position of
leadership. From his first encounters with Gd in the burning bush, he begs for someone else
to take on this responsibility. His brother becomes his spokesperson because he has self-
reflection to acknowledge when he doesn’t hold a particular skillset. He even destroys the first
set of commandments out of frustration and constantly expresses overwhelm and self-doubt.
Yet he continues to transmit the Torah, hold his people accountable, and keep them moving,
despite every obstacle. He never viewed his proximity to power as an ambition to hold for
himself but as a call to service for something greater. 

In these times especially, we are called to reckon with the qualities that make a tyrant vs.
those that make a leader. Tyrants seek power for their own sake, putting monuments up for
their glory. Leaders elevate the entire people. Tyrants seek cronies and sycophants. Leaders
seek advisers with greater levels of intelligence, wisdom, and humility. Tyrants take power by
force. Leaders earn it, often without explicitly seeking their position. Tyrants impose their own
will. Leaders follow the will of the people. Tyrants are kings. Leaders are servants. 

The dark aspect of tyranny is that it feels it lasts forever, much like the Israelites viewed the
term of their enslavement. But ultimately, the quest for power will swallow the seeker whole,
as well as everyone fated to join their path. Abandoning the common good serves no one, not
even them.

Korach and Lessons of Power vs. Service 
By Kate Stewart-Gerry

What breaks a community? What builds a community?
By Jennifer Hellman
I have to admit that Korach, our Torah portion for the day, is a tough one for all of us about to
stand before you today. We are a group of adults who have spent the last year and a half
together decoding Hebrew, studying Torah, and finally (we hope) chanting trope. We have all
chosen to be here today because we have found value here in this community here at Micah.

Yet, our story of Korach and his rebellion today tells us not about a community buoyed up by
committed members, but instead about a community torn apart by rebellion and anger, by
questions of who truly belongs. 
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Divrei Torah, Continued
Imagine the scene in the wilderness. By this point, the Israelites had spent years wandering
through the desert. They were exhausted, uncertain, and frustrated. The hope that once
carried them out of Egypt had begun to fade beneath harsh daily realities.

And then, in the center of the camp, a rebellion grew. Korach, a respected, influential,
powerful leader, rose before the people with his family and many community leaders at his
side. He publicly confronted Moses and Aaron with a challenge that shook the entire nation:
“You have gone too far. For all the community is holy, every one of them.” Not just the Levite
priests, but all people should hold power.

At that moment, the camp filled with tension. Some were shocked by Korach’s boldness.
Some were angered by his accusations. And others quietly wondered whether he was
speaking the truth. 

Because hidden inside Korach’s challenge is an idea that feels deeply powerful: every person
wants to matter. Every person wants to feel seen, valued, and included in the life of the
community.

But the tragedy of Korach is that instead of building community, he tore it apart. Although his
ideas sound egalitarian, he didn’t actually create space for more voices. Instead, he created
division. Various commentaries suggest that Korach distorted the past, told lies, and sought
opportune times to pick quarrels with Moses and Aaron, and accused them of the very
ambition he harbored.* Instead of bringing people together with purpose, he gathered them
together in anger and confusion to destroy the fragile community.

And the consequences were devastating. The next morning as the camp gathered to watch,
God opened the ground beneath the rebels and all of their family members and swallowed
them whole. Yet, even this horrifying sight didn’t end the rebellion. Plague rapidly swept
through the camp eventually ravaging 14,700 people. 

Yet the parashat does not end with this destruction. Instead, it offers a different vision of
leadership and community. At the height of the crisis, Aaron ran into the midst of the people
carrying incense, trying to save, not to destroy. The Torah describes him standing “between
the dead and the living” until the plague finally ended. Finally, Aaron’s staff blossoms
overnight with flowers and almonds. I particularly like this image. The sturdy staff provides
support, and the flowers and almonds are both beautiful and nourishing, a perfect metaphor
for a strong community. This is a sign not simply of Aaron’s authority, but of growth, renewal,
and life emerging for all of Israel. 

*Nachmanides; Rabbi Elyse D. Frischman in The Women’s Torah Commentary
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Divrei Torah, Continued
This metaphor of community captures why we are here today with our adult b’nai Torah class.
For many of us here today, Jewish learning or ritual participation may once have felt closed
off, a little too esoteric in a community where we were not yet equal. This was something
reserved for children preparing for a bar or bat mitzvah, or for those who already knew
Hebrew, who already understood the prayers, or who already felt confident walking into
Jewish spaces. Among our class, some of us converted to Judaism- sometimes quite recently
and sometimes decades ago, and we still felt a bit like outsiders. Some grew up in mixed-
religions families or discovered roots in Judaism that they wished to explore as adults. Some
of us were inspired by our children or our friends to pursue a new sense of connection to
Judaism.

To us, Aaron’s staff blossoming with flowers and almonds symbolizes our own sense of
growth within the Jewish community. And we came here to Micah, because we knew this
community, each of you here today would nourish us and allow us to flourish. Some of you
we have known for a lifetime- whether because you brought us into the world or we brought
you into it. Some of you may be completely new to Micah today and are probably wondering
a bit nervously just how long this Torah service is going to be. I promise, there’s good food at
the end. No matter where you fall on this spectrum, you have mattered on this journey.

I was reminded of this most recently when I read Rabbi Beraha’s letter to the congregation.
He wrote, “A synagogue is a place where we remember who we are and that we are a part of
a larger whole. We come carrying whatever life has given us- grief, gratitude, worry, hope,
exhaustion, joy- and we are met by a community that says, “You don’t have to carry it alone.”
We here in the b’nai Torah class especially learned this from our fearless leaders- Miriam,
Geri, Lior, Rabbi Tuling and Rabbi Crawley- and from each other. 

This community here today of all of our family and friends has been our staff, our sturdy
support that has let us blossom- to study Torah, to lead prayers, to ask questions, to learn
Hebrew, to chant from the Torah, and to discover that Jewish growth does not end at thirteen.
In many ways, it may truly begin later in life, when people bring with them experience,
wisdom, struggle, and a genuine desire for connection.

Parashat Korach reminds us how easily communities can break apart when people feel
unheard or excluded. But it also challenges us to imagine another possibility: a community
that blossoms like Aaron’s staff by welcoming new voices, new learners, and new participants
into Jewish life.

And perhaps that is the real lesson of this parashah.

Our community is not one where only a few people participate.

Our community is one that keeps offering support, keeps finding new ways for people to
grow, and all of us standing strong before you today thank each of you for offering that to us.

Shabbat Shalom 17
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Essays

Only Connect!*

My Jewish education began in a Reform temple in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. I recently said to my sister,
“what were we doing in Sunday School? I don’t remember ever studying the Torah or Hebrew, or
learning anything…” and she said, “I think that we cut class a lot.”

When a friend at Micah enrolled in Hebrew class in the fall of 2024, I joined her.  And I was hooked – I
loved learning the sounds that the different letters made; being able to decipher the Mourner’s
Kaddish and recite it aloud for my father’s yahrzeit; or read the Four Questions at Passover to myself.

Being a lifelong student, I decided to continue with the B’nai Mitzvah program. I thought that I
continued in order to learn to read from the Torah – but really, it was to establish a connection to
Judaism and community. Wanting to know enough to feel rooted, wanting to feel connected to others.

What have I learned?

That the Torah is, to my English doctoral student mind, an odd, super specific, quirky document with
interesting narrative choices, intriguing depictions of God and their relation to their people; very few
women; and endless choices for parsing this ancient document as a metaphor for all generations.

That poetry and song illuminate Judaism and brings us together as community, as one voice that
expresses joy.

That recognizing a friendly face at Saturday Shabbat service, sitting with a fellow student or teacher,
builds the sense of union that I am seeking in Judaism.

That sitting near the choir is the best spot in the synagogue: close to the music, able to watch the
rabbis working as a team, rejoice with the Bar or Bat Mitzvah kid glowing with pride as they read from
the Torah, and share the support and joy of family and friends.

That there are many, many questions in Judaism, and many, many answers, which can be confusing as
well as empowering: I am a member of a religion that encourages deep thinking, unsureness, debate,
and a variety of viewpoints – and that’s both freeing and frustrating.

So, if you see me at services, please say hello! Or even ask me to sit with you. I came to this process
looking for community and a sense of belonging, and I hope to keep building on the foundation that
the B’nai Mitzvah class has begun.

*E. M. Forster, Howards End
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The first time I stepped into Temple Micah fifteen years ago, it was for a girl. We’d had a deep
conversation about our faith backgrounds and how we might honor those backgrounds in a future
home, and now I was accompanying her to services. Pretty soon I was reading Anita Diamant’s
Choosing a Jewish Life: even though I wasn’t planning to convert, I was still choosing a life that
would be deeply rooted in Judaism. We enrolled in the JCC’s Intro to Judaism and Interfaith
Couples classes, talked with Rabbi Lederman as we planned our wedding, and attended Next Dor
events where we discussed Jewish perspectives on topics light and heavy, celebrated holidays, and
made new friends. Stacy and I married under the chuppah at Temple Micah and partied with loved
ones in the temple’s basement. We went to playoff baseball Simchat Torah, attended community
Shabbat dinners, and took over organizing the Temple Micah blood drive. I joined the bathroom
committee, schlepped groceries and underwear, took a Hebrew class at Sixth & I, read the
kavanah passages in the machzor, and found that V’shamru and Hashkiveinu had made their way
into my inner soundtrack.

I had found community at Temple Micah, and in Judaism, but it wasn’t until the pandemic hit that I
realized just how vital that community had become. As my wife and I sat on our couch each Friday
night, celebrating Shabbat with dozens of others who appeared in boxes on a computer screen, I
deepened my connections with Judaism as I prayed and reflected during services. During those
early months of the pandemic, I sat shiva and attended a baby naming on Zoom. When Sukkot
arrived, we started a new family tradition of celebrating with bubble tea in Micah’s sukkah – a
tradition we have continued with friends and family in the years since we are again able to gather
in person. And a few years ago, when Rabbi Zemel quoted Geoffrey Canada on Yom Kippur (“join
our team – we’re losing!”), I knew that I would no longer be coming up for the blessing for non-
Jewish spouses during High Holidays, because I was Jewish.

When I wrote my statement of faith ahead of completing my conversion, I reflected on all the
conversations that drew me to a Jewish life, that shaped my understanding and experience of
Judaism, that continued to nourish me as I learned and grew in my faith. Conversations that
happened centuries or millennia ago and are recorded in our texts, and conversations that are still
happening today and that invite us to explore the joys and tensions and mitzvot that come with
being Jewish, with being human. These conversations cannot happen in a vacuum; they require
community. It is through this community that we all work together on tikkun olam – to care for
and repair the world. Being a part of the community here at Micah and, especially, in the adult
B’nai Torah class over the past year and a half, has inspired and challenged and sustained me. It is
a joy to be called to the Torah today with my classmates, to celebrate with friends and family, and
to carry on in the work of tikkun olam.

Rese Cloyd
ה תִּרְצָה אֱמוּנָ
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Standing here today, I feel incredibly humbled and grateful to share this milestone, my bat
mitzvah, with such a special group of people. Over the past two years, our B’nai Torah class has
been a space for learning, questioning, and growing together - and forgiveness when I was late
because of work. While each of our journeys to this moment is unique, being part of this
community here at Temple Micah has made the experience all the more meaningful.

My own relationship with Judaism has evolved over time. I grew up in an interfaith household, with
a Jewish father and a Catholic mother, and in my childhood, Judaism was synonymous with family,
food, and celebration. It was something I felt deeply connected to culturally, but I didn’t always
engage with it religiously. However, my mom - a strong, loving woman - played an especially
important role in making sure I stayed connected to my Jewish identity: bringing me to holidays,
family gatherings, and celebrations - even when my dad’s work kept him busy. Because of her, I
was always deeply connected to both sides of my family (I miss you all!) and Judaism was ever
present in my life, even when I didn’t yet have the language to define what it meant to me. For
that, I am forever grateful.

As I got older, that understanding began to shift. My dad, who is deeply analytical and bright,
instilled in me a love of questioning and critical thinking. Alongside lessons on how to do my taxes,
the benefits of a HSA, and time management, he spoke openly about his own relationship with
Judaism - what it meant to wrestle with faith, to question it, and to engage with it intellectually.
That perspective stayed with me and grew stronger during my time at Georgetown University,
where I minored in Jewish Civilization. In those classes, I was encouraged to explore Judaism not
just as tradition or religion, but as a body of thought that welcomes debate, interpretation, and
curiosity. It was empowering to put my dad’s lessons into practice and view them as a core part of
my Jewish identity. For that, I am forever grateful.

Then, during my final years of college, my relationship with Judaism shifted once again, this time in
a more personal and spiritual direction. During a period of uncertainty and change in my life, I
found myself turning more intentionally toward religious practice. I began attending weekly
Shabbat services, went on a retreat, and started to engage with Judaism spiritually. What I found
was an overwhelming sense of grounding and consistency - something that carried me through
the transition out of college and into my now busy adult life. Friday night and Saturday morning
services at Temple Micah help me step away from the stress of the work week and into a calmer,
more communal space. For that, I am forever grateful.

Today, my Judaism feels like a combination of all these layers. It is still rooted in family, joy, and
tradition. It continues to challenge me intellectually, pushing me to ask questions and add even
more Jewish books to my ‘must buy/read’ list. And it has become a source of spiritual grounding
that I can return to, no matter what is happening in my life. 

Being part of this class has been such a joy. To my wonderful teachers and classmates: it has been
an honor to learn alongside you and to hear your stories. For this experience, I am forever
grateful. I look forward to continuing to grow into my Jewish identity - both in today’s milestone
and in all the years to come.

Isabelle Greenberg



21

A Journey Home: My Path to Adult Bat Mitzvah

The path to finding one’s spiritual home is rarely a straight line; for me, it was a winding road that
traveled through different faiths, academic halls, and the joyful chaos of raising a family. Today, as
I stand before the Torah, I am not just marking a lifecycle event; I am formalizing a commitment
that has been blooming for decades.

My journey began in an unexpected place at Harvard Divinity School many years ago when I
enrolled with the intention of becoming a Presbyterian minister. I was drawn to the sacred, the
communal, and the call to service. However, the more I studied, the more I realized that Christian
ministry was definitely not my destination. Ironically, it was within those walls of Christian
scholarship that I first gained a foundational knowledge of Judaism—a seed that would later find
fertile soil.

Eventually when I decided to marry my Jewish husband, I chose to convert to Judaism not out of
mere convenience, but out of a desire for us to have a unified Jewish family. Yet, conversion was
only the beginning of my education. My most profound lessons didn't come from textbooks, but
from sitting on tiny chairs in Jewish preschool and later following along through the Mahon Micah
curriculum.

As my children grew, I grew alongside them. I learned how to sing the songs, how to bake the
challah, how to set a Seder table, and what order to light the Hanukkah candles. I was a student in
my own household. At the conclusion of each of my children’s b’nai mitzvah, I was struck by Rabbi
Beraha’s words celebrating them as they became "responsible members of Judaism,” now a
watchword in our home. I decided I, too, wanted to be a truly responsible member. I didn’t just
want to be a participant in my family’s Jewish life; I wanted to be a knowledgeable steward of the
tradition in my own right.

Joining the Adult B’nai Torah class was the final piece of the puzzle. It provided the space to move
beyond "parental participation" and into deep, personal understanding. It challenged me to
grapple with text, refine my Hebrew, and define what it truly means to live a Jewish life.
Becoming a Bat Mitzvah as an adult is my way of saying that the learning never stops and the
home we choose is worth every bit of work it takes to get there. I stand here today, finally, as a
responsible member of the Jewish people, ready to carry our stories forward.

Jennifer Hellman
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The Moment I knew I wanted to be a part of the next Adult B’nai Torah class was after I saw the
2024 class chant and was in complete awe of their accomplishment and how much joy filled the
synagogue that day.  My journey through the Adult B’nai Torah class has been both humbling and
deeply meaningful. While many celebrate this milestone at age thirteen, I have come to it later in
life, with more years, more questions, more gratitude, and a fuller understanding of what it means
to stand in Jewish tradition.

My time in the class has reminded me that learning has no age limit and that Jewish growth is
lifelong. Torah continues to speak to us at every stage of life, offering wisdom, challenge, comfort,
and connection. Preparing for this moment has strengthened not only my knowledge, but also my
appreciation for the resilience and beauty of our heritage.  Along this journey, I have also
established new friendships whose support, encouragement, and shared experiences have made
this process even more memorable. 

To be called to chant Torah as an adult carries a special significance as I have made this choice
intentionally, with commitment and dedication. I am honored to be a part of all of those who came
before us and to now help carry our traditions forward for those who will come after us.
I am especially grateful to my wife, Lior, whose own journey and growth have inspired me deeply.
Her encouragement, patience, and unwavering support carried me through this process. I would
not be standing on the bimah without her by my side.

I am also grateful to my classmates, teachers, and clergy for their dedication and support. Their
guidance has made this achievement possible and far more meaningful.  

Being called to Torah is both a celebration of how far I have come and a reminder that the journey
of learning, faith, and community continues.

Lev Mackie
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Today is, in some ways, the culmination of an over 25-year journey for me on my path toward a
Jewish life. From friends at school, work, and in this community, many people have gotten me here.
It’s been a long road, getting from there to here…but I am here now, at my home, my family’s home,
Temple Micah. 

First and most importantly, all my gratitude and love to Emerson and Rielle. Without them, I would
have quit this program months ago and regretted it forever. I could not have done this without your
willingness to listen to my poor Hebrew. I also could not have made it here without the unwavering
love and support of my Jewish parents, Cheryl and Harris, thank you both for so very much.

My thanks to my wonderful teachers Miriam, Lior, and Geri. Your kindness and unwavering patience
made this all possible. I owe you so much. A big thanks to Rabbi Tuling and Rabbi Crawley for their
wisdom and guidance; I am a better Jew because of you.

To my dear friend and teacher Rabbi Josh Beraha, what can I say? You saw something in me I could
not see and you never gave up on me. Thank you does not begin to express my gratitude.

Thank you all for attending today. Stick around for the kiddush! It is Micah Cooks and you do not
want to miss their amazing food.

…Mace, until we can have a Gentleman Jack again, maybe with LBJ, this will have to do. 

Seth W. Miller Gabriel
שת בן אברהם ושרה
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L’dor V’dor - From Generation to Generation
Growing up, my parents were always very clear with me that they did not want to impose any religion
upon me. It was important to them that it was a choice I made for myself when I felt ready.
 
My mother grew up in a Jewish household. Of the three children in her family, she was the only one to
not have a b’nai mitzvah. That said, every year we lit the menorah candles during Hanukkah and we
went to a neighbor’s house to celebrate Passover. We also had a Christmas tree every year that my
mother would decorate because, as a child, she never got to have one.

Many years later I met my husband, the son of a rabbi. We integrated Friday night shabbat into our
weekly routine, and started attending Saturday services at Temple Micah. When I saw the
announcement for this class, I thought it would be a great way to better understand what was
happening on Saturday mornings and to meet people at the temple. It achieved that and so much more.

Even before this class began, I had started searching for ways to connect more intentionally to my
Jewish identity. Before our wedding, I chose a Hebrew name for myself that combines my aunt Eileen's
Hebrew name, Esther, with my Grandmother Magdalena’s, Miryam. At the time, it felt like a meaningful
way to honor the women and family history that came before me. Looking back, I now see it as one of
the first steps on a much larger journey toward understanding where I came from and what I want to
carry forward.  

Alongside my journey into Judaism as an adult, I have also been serving as a long-distance caregiver as
my mother declines with Alzheimer’s disease. In an unexpected way, this experience has deepened my
connection to my mother’s side of the family and to the traditions that shaped them. As Alzheimer’s
slowly steals memories, stories, and pieces of identity, I have found myself thinking more about what
gets carried forward from one generation to the next.

This class came into my life at a time when I needed grounding. Learning Hebrew, studying Torah, and
participating in Jewish ritual has made me feel connected not only to my community, but also to family
members and traditions that existed long before me. There is something profoundly meaningful about
choosing to embrace Judaism more deeply at the same time that I am witnessing how fragile memory
can be.

In some ways, this b’nai mitzvah feels connected to my mother’s story as well as my own. Although she
did not have one herself, this experience has helped me better understand the heritage she passed to
me, even if only in small ways growing up. What began as curiosity has become something much
deeper: a sense of continuity, identity, and belonging during a chapter of life that has often felt
uncertain.

June 13 will mark more than the completion of a class. For me, it represents an intentional choice to step
more fully into Jewish life, carrying forward traditions, memories, and connections that matter deeply to
me now.

A huge thank you to my classmates, my husband Joshua and son Owen for their support and Hebrew
practice help, and to my mom, Joan Siegel Roetter, for everything. 

Jolie Roetter Boraz
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I Found My Community...And They Found Me

I wasn’t prepared for the wave of emotion when I attended my first b’nai mitzvah service at Temple
Micah. The Torah was passed from grandparents to parents to child, continuing a sacred tradition that
establishes our future, and I saw that the b’nai mitzvah isn’t the work of one 13-year-old but the
commitment of their community. 

When Rabbi Crawley recommended the Adult B’nai Torah class to me, I’d been studying Judaism from
every angle with her, and another class sounded like a big commitment I wasn’t sure I wanted. However,
I did want to find new ways to connect with my community, so maybe ABT was the perfect next step. 

And Rabbi Crawley was right! Learning Hebrew and participating in the ABT class gave me deeper
connections to Torah and Shabbat, as well as a special new group of friends. We learned about the
rituals of the liturgy, the holidays, and the prayers. We listened to each other and encouraged each
other. Each person brought a different way to be Jewish into the class, but we were all drawn together
by a desire to learn more about our history and how to define our own places in it. 

And a thrilling part of this experience has been how excited and supportive the bigger Jewish community
has been. The most special friendship came from Mort Goren when I was anxious about keeping up with
Hebrew practice during the summer break. He offered to listen to me read three times a week. What an
incredible gift! 

Mort patiently listened to me as I got more comfortable reading aloud. We started with the siddur, and
he explained the meanings of the prayers. As we continued into the fall, he taught me each holiday’s
prayers and what to expect at services. When we graduated to Torah reading a few months ago that was
a huge accomplishment! I’ve been so lucky to have Mort share his knowledge and experience with me.
What a beautiful way to feel the support of a community I wasn’t born into, but was drawn into. 

I’ve been so grateful for the experience of the ABT class and all the people it brought into my life. We’ve
been unified in our excitement for educational, spiritual, and emotional growth. It started with a new
alphabet, continued with prayers, philosophy and discussion, and now is ending with a special day that
so many people will take part in. What an amazing journey! 

Margaret Romig
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Today’s bar mitzvah may have come later in my life, but it is far from my first. As a kid, I was a frequent
flier at the bar and bat mitzvahs of my Modern Orthodox aunt’s eight children. With repetition came a
sense of both familiarity and certainty about what this ritual was. The unbearably long service, the
cracking voice of a prepubescent boy having to sing in public, the kiddush with mini-bagels and
schmear–these were the images running through my mind when I enrolled in this program. To be sure, I
knew that the experience would be different for me. After all, I’m in my late thirties, a recent convert,
and studying at a reform synagogue. But for the most part, I thought I knew what I was signing up for.

As anyone probably could have told you, I did not know what I was signing up for. These elements, great
as they are, are not what make a bar mitzvah a bar mitzvah. At the end of this program, I can read in
Hebrew (at least a little), and I know so much more about the foundations of Judaism. But I’ve also come
to learn one or two less doctrinally oriented lessons that feel equally important.

First, Judaism is not meant to be practiced alone. A minyan requires ten Jewish adults; a Jewish life
requires many more. When I converted, I knew that my choice was for me alone–I wasn’t converting for
a Jewish spouse, or even for a Jewish family. It was something I chose for myself, and I sensed that I was
responsible for sustaining it myself in my life. But my classmates, in addition to a village of Jewish
friends, have enriched this journey beyond what I could have predicted for myself. I’m so grateful for
their support. It feels correct that this ritual is one I won’t do by myself, but with many other peers and
friends sharing in the experience.
 
Second, growth as a Jewish adult requires a willingness to be vulnerable. It sounds like therapy-age
pablum, but it’s true. When I began the conversion process, the part of Judaism that attracted me the
most was the study–analyzing the texts, deciphering Hebrew, dissecting the foundational concepts. That
was attractive, in many ways, because it allowed me to take in a lot without offering very much of myself
in return. Being vulnerable is not a strength of mine, to put it mildly. (If you don’t believe me, you can
compare the length of this essay to my d’var Torah.) But my classmates–admirably, amazingly–brought
their whole selves to class. They shared about their families, their stories, their everyday frustrations
and deeper insecurities. And in making themselves vulnerable, and in analyzing the Torah in the context
of their lives, they may understand its teachings much better than I do. I have learned so much from
them.
 
In some ways, I feel far too old to be undertaking a bar mitzvah, and in other ways I feel far too young.
Not being thirteen, I have long since developed a sense of what it means to enter the world as an adult;
but as a recent convert, my grasp of what it might mean to participate in a Jewish world, as a Jewish
adult, feels woefully underbaked. But this process has made me comfortable with the fact that I don’t
have all of those answers right now and that I will need other people to help me answer them. Yes, in
some ways my bar mitzvah will be just like what I imagined–at a minimum, I can assure you that my
voice will crack on the bimah–but I am grateful that it turned out to be much more than that.

Josh Roselman
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The numbers in the Torah make no sense, and other things I have learned 

I feel transformed by this class. The amount that I’ve learned and the ways that I’ve grown in the last year
and a half astounds me. I feel such pride and love for all of my fellow students, and so much gratitude for
our wise and committed teachers. Compiled here is an incomplete list of things I learned in this class:

One way to think of your soul is as your true self (Rabbi Crawley)

When you sleep, your soul goes up to take a shower and then comes back to your body (Rabbi Crawley)

Right when you wake up, instead of checking your phone, you can recite מוֹדֶה אֲנִי (Modeh ani) as a reminder
of the gift of living another day (Rabbi Crawley)

There are Jewish blessings for each tiny step of your morning routine, including your first stretch of the day

Reciting a blessing for something that delights you, like a flowering tree, is a reminder that people who lived
generations before felt the same specific delight (Rabbi Hoffman)

Taking a class as an adult with a family and a job requires a huge amount of love and support from that
family (thank you, family)

Participating in Judaism creates a path for engaging with the spiritual plane of daily life

It also means putting your mind and heart into the communal, centuries-long, global project to shape what
Judaism is now and what it should become (Rabbi Zemel)

Deepening your engagement with Judaism while the state of Israel engages in multiple wars can feel surreal
and painful

If you believe in love or luck, which you cannot see directly but whose effects can be undeniable, you can
also believe in God (Rabbi Hoffman)

Prayer can be a meditative and reflective practice, similar to an artistic practice, disconnected from any
expectation of a specific result (Rabbi Hoffman)

The numbers in the Torah make no sense (Rabbi Zemel)

The fact that finding information about Jewish liturgy online is weirdly hard is a feature; you have to talk to
people or read a book (Rabbi Beraha)

Going to services offers a weekly opportunity to sing, which had benefits all by itself

You can learn the choreography of the service like bowing and going up on your tiptoes just like any other
choreography (Rabbi Tuling)

In the siddur, the traditional material is mostly on the right page and alternative material is on the left (Rabbi
Tuling)

Even if the Torah is the word of God, humans invented trop and compiled the siddur (Miriam)

Selena Simmons-Duffin
ה אִילָנָה רָנִית מִבֵית בְּרָכָ
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Don’t memorize, always read (Miriam)

One cure for feeling out of place in services is showing up to more services (Rabbi Tuling)

When wearing a kippah you can imagine God is gently tapping you on the head (Lior)

Choosing your own name is an intimidating and thrilling task

As you learn more, instead of feeling like you know more, you might just notice that you feel alienated and
confused less often

Beyond your friends and your family, there’s a wider circle of people in your temple who are also part of
your community (Rabbi Crawley)

It can be especially moving to receive kindness and help from people in that wider circle

Selena Simmons-Duffin
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Kate Stewart-Gerry

46,142 Miles (+ My Lifetime) 

46,142 Miles 
That’s what brought me here 
It started with a wave of song 

That carried me to the Alps and 
Ultimately, back again. 

Then, onward to burgeoning adulthood, 
To some of my own country’s first people 

And a search for my own first people. 
Further still, to the beginning of humanity 

As our own species
Where time stood still over the Rift Valley. 
Ultimately, to a place of rest and solitude

With my new husband at my side 
To begin our new life

Before the winds carried us away again. 
The next place brought us to 

Pink mountains and silver trees 
Where I’d feel pulled in ways I never knew.

Then, another path to my father’s land
As well as that of our original people
Thinking I was following St. Francis

But was actually following Maimonides. 
Thinking I would stay in Rome

Only to find my path to Jerusalem 
Before I’d realize where I was going.
Finally, the mountains came to me 

And found me with a new life by my side
Reminding me of my ultimate destiny 
Until I heard the call of love and war

And finally made my way home. 
It only took me 46,142 miles

And my entire lifetime to make it. 

Author’s Note: Places visited include the following in order of travel: France, Switzerland, Austria, Germany,
Cherokee Nation, Kenya, Belize, Morocco, Spain, Portugal, Italy, and Vatican City
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John Sylak-Glassman

I started learning Hebrew because I knew it would be fun and very handy to know as part of my
conversion and further Jewish education. When the class was ending, they said, “If you liked this, you can
continue on in Adult B’nai Torah, where we’ll get good at reading Hebrew, learn trope, and it’ll culminate
in the Adult B’nai Torah service a year and a half from now.” So, I signed up, then showed up, and kept
showing up.

One thing I learned in ABT as part of my Jewish journey was that Judaism is about showing up, together,
at the appointed times, because that’s how we make a community. It felt good to learn that so that I
could bask in our community at all the times we’re lucky enough to be together, like this morning, Friday
nights, discussion groups, Boker Tov with the kids, and many other times. How sweet it is to be together
on this day!

ABT changed the way I look at the world. Here is one of the ways it did: I used to think of trying to get to
the original core of things, like figuring out a language’s sound system (I’m a linguist) by stripping away
loanwords, only looking at data from a defined point in time, and trying to find rules to explain it all.
That’s useful scientifically, but learning about how events, time periods, and other cultures have helped
produce contemporary Judaism has led me to appreciate that things don’t need to be whittled down to
some original core to be authentic and meaningful, and that most things in life are richly-blended,
contextually-dependent, and inseparable from their history.

I love the layering in Judaism: The revisiting and re-interpretation of texts that require new texts to be
written, and the new traditions that build up and give us an intellectual and spiritual home. It keeps
things fresh, and gives us all room to re-invent tradition in our own ways and keep the original intent
and feeling alive. Thinking about all this layering and building reminds me of a cozy coral reef, and I love
to think of our vibrant community that way. I feel so lucky to have become a part of this community and
share in this history.

Thank you so much to our wonderful teachers (Miriam Grogan, Lior Mackie, and Geri Nielsen, and
Rabbis Kari Tuling and Stephanie Crawley) and to our families for supporting us! ABT became a Tuesday
night oasis for contemplative and deeply human thought. Thank you to our teachers for all the practice
that kept our Hebrew fresh, for teaching us trope, and for the insights from D’var Torah lessons and
book discussions. Some of the lessons resonated with me on a deep emotional level or fundamentally
changed my point of view, and I’ll hold those things with me for the rest of my life. Thank you also to my
family, who engineered our weekly meal schedule around a prompt 6:20 departure (followed by art
nights!) to make it easy for me to attend. I feel privileged to cap off 2 years of joyful learning with this
special Shabbat!



31

Christie Thomas

There are times in life when perspectives shift
when we look back to find that the gems and jewels in the kaleidoscope have danced themselves into
a new piece of art

The art, while beautiful, can be
disconcerting, energizing, challenging, life changing…
…can be???    we wait to see

Curiosity, struggle, reflection, grappling
listening, reading, studying, talking
openness, honesty, vulnerability
steadfastness, constancy
give birth to growth

Gratitude is a constant companion
gratitude for those who loved into their midst the stranger who slipped through the front door
gratitude for those who helped turn that stranger into a kinsperson
gratitude for those who have taught, who have guided, who have encouraged
gratitude…
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Rabbi Stephanie Crawley

Rabbi Dr. Kari Tuling
Rabbi Tuling’s calm and steady prescience helped our group weather the loss of our first teacher and
our temple’s senior rabbi. The chance to learn from two different rabbis was truly a gift. Her in-depth
discussions taught us about the historical sources of Judaism and led us to reflect on important topics
(what is revelation, does God intervene in the world, and many other topics addressed in her book). 
We thank her for trusting us to delve into serious scholarships and have come out better for it. Rabbi
Tuling, your lessons will always stay with us!

We thank Rabbi Crawley so much for putting all of us on this path to Torah. She put together a special
group of people who supported and learned from each other, and we built a strong community in that
classroom. Hebrew came alive for us as she explained the steps of the liturgy and the prayers we
speak, and ancient rabbinical discussions felt relevant to our lives today. She encouraged us to bring
our authentic selves into the room every week, and showed us that we had important roles in Jewish
history too. Rabbi Crawley, we thank you for guiding us to this wonderful milestone!

Lior Mackie
Among the many things that Lior has taught us is that it is possible, and rewarding, to be passionate
about Judaism, and that living a Jewish life is a daily experience, with Hebrew words on a white board
in the kitchen or doing the mitzvah of helping a student with an ill parent or joining with friends for a
holiday meal. Lior has been our cheerleader, our gentle but firmly clear guide, and someone who
displays her joy all over her face. Lior, thank you for being the heart of these two years!

Geri Nielson
We thank Geri for bringing her beautiful, welcoming smile to every class. She taught us that we can
meet this incredible milestone at any stage of life. She inspired us to keep trying and to have patience
with this challenge, and showed us how much the Jewish community shows up for each other. She
opened a special doorway into a new adventure. Geri, we will always appreciate you! 

Miriam Grogan
How do we even begin to thank Miriam for everything she has done for us over the last two years (two-
plus years for some of us!)?

To only touch on a few points, she has patiently:

Guided us through learning the Aleph Bet
Oriented us to, and grounded us in, the Jewish calendar
Worked mightily to teach us about roots(!)
Answered every, “Why is it like that…is it just to confuse us?!”
Encouraged and cheered us on as we stumbled along through our first Hebrew sentences (always
quick with a "Tov Meod!")
Worked to help us overcome trop intimidation (a sometimes very real physical condition!)
Encouraged and cheered us on even more as we transitioned to the Torah scroll and NO VOWELS!

Reaching today’s milestone would not be the same without Miriam’s caring patience, quick wit, and
huge heart. Miriam, thank you deeply and truly from all of us!
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Refuah Shleimah

We Remember Those Lost to Violence in
Washington, DC

Shloshim

Journee Long, 15, Bowie, MD
Eligio Daniel Perez, 29, Northwest, DC

Dr. Lawrence Foster, brother of Stanley Foster
William T. Kaplan, father of Jonathan Kaplan
Karen Gluckson, mother of Michelle Brotzman
Daniel Halperin, father of Eric Halperin
Robert Posner, father of Steven Posner

Mohammad Amiri, Marvin Berris, Judith Chisholm, Noah Cohen
Bordelon, The Colliver Family, Don Elisburg, Phil Feld, Helene
Granof, Carole Hirschmann, Noreen Jurkoski, Stephanie
Kaufman, Hy Levine, Dan Mack, Chris Mahle, Mildred Marin,
Jessie Merrian, Sheila Platoff, Lois Rosen, Eric Rosenberg, Charles
Schussheim, Michelle Sender, David Shever, Paulette Shulman,
Ivan Sindell, Addy Spehar, Rabbi Stanley Funston, Marjorie Stark,
Pam Tate, Bobbie Wendel, Mimi Wolf

Yahrzeits
James G. Banks, Kathe Rastatter Brennan, Abraham Broide,
Barbara L. Carleton, Ellen O'Connor deGrazia, Gerald J. Epps,
Sarah A. Ferreira, Matthew Greenberg, Bertram Klein, Deborah
Kraut, Oscar Lichtenstein, Lynn Lubitz, Barry Pessin, Rosanne
Burch Piesen, Gladys Shenner Riskind, Jesse Rosenthal, Dr. Alvin
Salkind, Martin C. Sloan, Nathan Valasky, Stan Wang

Condolences
Charles Lee Geshekter, father of Eric Geshekter
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	Adult B’nai Torah
	JUNE 13, 2026 28 SIVAN 5786
	SHABBAT KORACH
	“It has been told to you, what is good,  and what Adonai requires of you. Only to do justice, to love mercy, and to walk humbly with your God.”
	Micah 6:8


	ADULT B’NAI TORAH  CLASS OF 2024-2026
	SHABBAT MORNING SERVICE
	JUNE 13, 2026
	Our Shabbat Morning service is led by  Rabbi Josh Beraha, Rabbi Healy Slakman, and Rabbi Dr. Kari Tuling.
	Philip Mayer, Music Director Madeline Tokman, Conductor Yee Von Ng, Piano
	Asher Yatzar


	Siman Tov
	Priestly Blessing
	יְבָרֶכְךָ יְהוָה וְיִשְׁמְרֶךָ יָאֵר יְהוָה פָּנָיו אֵלֶיךָ וִיחֻנֶּךָּ יִשָּׂא יְהוָה פָּנָיו אֵלֶיךָ וְיָשֵׂם לְךָ שָׁלוֹם

	Shehechyanu
	We Celebrate with the Adult B’nai Torah Class of 2024-2026
	Aliyah I
	Aliyah II
	Aliyah III
	Aliyah IV Aliyah V
	Petichah I Hakafah Gelilah I Gabbai Hagbah Petichah II
	Class Speaker
	Kate Stewart-Gerry, Margaret Romig, Janet Bowen Josh Roselman, Isabelle Greenberg, Seth Miller Gabriel Christie Thomas, Jolie Roetter Boraz,  Lev Mackie Rese Cloyd, John Sylak-Glassman Jennifer Hellman, Selena Simmons-Duffin
	Stacy Braverman Cloyd, Liz Romig Margaret Romig Jeffrey Grossman Miriam Grogan Lev Mackie Belle Simmons, Robert Stewart-Gerry
	Jennifer Hellman
	Special thanks to our choir.

	Torah for Korach: Numbers 16:1-35; 17:1-13
	וַיִּקַּ֣ח קֹ֔רַח בֶּן־יִצְהָ֥ר בֶּן־קְהָ֖ת בֶּן־לֵוִ֑י וְדָתָ֨ן וַאֲבִירָ֜ם בְּנֵ֧י אֱלִיאָ֛ב וְא֥וֹן בֶּן־פֶּ֖לֶת בְּנֵ֥י רְאוּבֵֽן׃
	וַיָּקֻ֙מוּ֙ לִפְנֵ֣י מֹשֶׁ֔ה וַאֲנָשִׁ֥ים מִבְּנֵֽי־יִשְׂרָאֵ֖ל חֲמִשִּׁ֣ים וּמָאתָ֑יִם נְשִׂיאֵ֥י עֵדָ֛ה קְרִאֵ֥י מוֹעֵ֖ד אַנְשֵׁי־שֵֽׁם׃
	וַיִּֽקָּהֲל֞וּ עַל־מֹשֶׁ֣ה וְעַֽל־אַהֲרֹ֗ן וַיֹּאמְר֣וּ אֲלֵהֶם֮ רַב־לָכֶם֒ כִּ֤י כׇל־הָֽעֵדָה֙ כֻּלָּ֣ם קְדֹשִׁ֔ים וּבְתוֹכָ֖ם יְהֹוָ֑ה וּמַדּ֥וּעַ תִּֽתְנַשְּׂא֖וּ עַל־קְהַ֥ל יְהֹוָֽה׃
	וַיִּשְׁמַ֣ע מֹשֶׁ֔ה וַיִּפֹּ֖ל עַל־פָּנָֽיו׃ וַיְדַבֵּ֨ר אֶל־קֹ֜רַח וְאֶֽל־כׇּל־עֲדָתוֹ֮ לֵאמֹר֒ בֹּ֠קֶר וְיֹדַ֨ע יְהֹוָ֧ה אֶת־אֲשֶׁר־ל֛וֹ וְאֶת־הַקָּד֖וֹשׁ וְהִקְרִ֣יב אֵלָ֑יו וְאֵ֛ת אֲשֶׁ֥ר יִבְחַר־בּ֖וֹ יַקְרִ֥יב אֵלָֽיו׃ זֹ֖את עֲשׂ֑וּ קְחוּ־לָכֶ֣ם מַחְתּ֔וֹת קֹ֖רַח וְכׇל־עֲדָתֽוֹ׃ וּתְנ֣וּ בָהֵ֣ן ׀ אֵ֡שׁ וְשִׂ֩ימוּ֩ עֲלֵיהֶ֨ן ׀ קְטֹ֜רֶת לִפְנֵ֤י יְהֹוָה֙ מָחָ֔ר וְהָיָ֗ה הָאִ֛ישׁ אֲשֶׁר־יִבְחַ֥ר יְהֹוָ֖ה ה֣וּא הַקָּד֑וֹשׁ רַב־לָכֶ֖ם בְּנֵ֥י לֵוִֽי׃

	Torah for Korach: Numbers 16:1-35; 17:1-13
	וַיֹּ֥אמֶר מֹשֶׁ֖ה אֶל־קֹ֑רַח שִׁמְעוּ־נָ֖א בְּנֵ֥י לֵוִֽי׃
	וַיַּקְרֵב֙ אֹֽתְךָ֔ וְאֶת־כׇּל־אַחֶ֥יךָ בְנֵי־לֵוִ֖י אִתָּ֑ךְ וּבִקַּשְׁתֶּ֖ם גַּם־כְּהֻנָּֽה׃
	לָכֵ֗ן אַתָּה֙ וְכׇל־עֲדָ֣תְךָ֔ הַנֹּעָדִ֖ים עַל־יְהֹוָ֑ה וְאַהֲרֹ֣ן מַה־ה֔וּא כִּ֥י (תלונו) [תַלִּ֖ינוּ] עָלָֽיו׃
	וַיִּשְׁלַ֣ח מֹשֶׁ֔ה לִקְרֹ֛א לְדָתָ֥ן וְלַאֲבִירָ֖ם בְּנֵ֣י אֱלִיאָ֑ב וַיֹּאמְר֖וּ לֹ֥א נַעֲלֶֽה׃
	הַמְעַ֗ט כִּ֤י הֶֽעֱלִיתָ֙נוּ֙ מֵאֶ֨רֶץ זָבַ֤ת חָלָב֙ וּדְבַ֔שׁ לַהֲמִיתֵ֖נוּ בַּמִּדְבָּ֑ר כִּֽי־תִשְׂתָּרֵ֥ר עָלֵ֖ינוּ גַּם־הִשְׂתָּרֵֽר׃
	אַ֡ף לֹ֣א אֶל־אֶ֩רֶץ֩ זָבַ֨ת חָלָ֤ב וּדְבַשׁ֙ הֲבִ֣יאֹתָ֔נוּ וַתִּ֨תֶּן־לָ֔נוּ נַחֲלַ֖ת שָׂדֶ֣ה וָכָ֑רֶם הַעֵינֵ֞י הָאֲנָשִׁ֥ים הָהֵ֛ם תְּנַקֵּ֖ר לֹ֥א נַעֲלֶֽה׃
	וַיִּ֤חַר לְמֹשֶׁה֙ מְאֹ֔ד וַיֹּ֙אמֶר֙ אֶל־יְהֹוָ֔ה אַל־תֵּ֖פֶן אֶל־מִנְחָתָ֑ם לֹ֠א חֲמ֨וֹר אֶחָ֤ד מֵהֶם֙ נָשָׂ֔אתִי וְלֹ֥א הֲרֵעֹ֖תִי אֶת־אַחַ֥ד מֵהֶֽם׃

	Torah for Korach: Numbers 16:1-35; 17:1-13
	וַיֹּ֤אמֶר מֹשֶׁה֙ אֶל־קֹ֔רַח אַתָּה֙ וְכׇל־עֲדָ֣תְךָ֔ הֱי֖וּ לִפְנֵ֣י יְהֹוָ֑ה אַתָּ֥ה וָהֵ֛ם וְאַהֲרֹ֖ן מָחָֽר׃
	וּקְח֣וּ ׀ אִ֣ישׁ מַחְתָּת֗וֹ וּנְתַתֶּ֤ם עֲלֵיהֶם֙ קְטֹ֔רֶת וְהִקְרַבְתֶּ֞ם לִפְנֵ֤י יְהֹוָה֙ אִ֣ישׁ מַחְתָּת֔וֹ חֲמִשִּׁ֥ים וּמָאתַ֖יִם מַחְתֹּ֑ת וְאַתָּ֥ה וְאַהֲרֹ֖ן אִ֥ישׁ מַחְתָּתֽוֹ׃
	וַיִּקְח֞וּ אִ֣ישׁ מַחְתָּת֗וֹ וַיִּתְּנ֤וּ עֲלֵיהֶם֙ אֵ֔שׁ וַיָּשִׂ֥ימוּ עֲלֵיהֶ֖ם קְטֹ֑רֶת וַֽיַּעַמְד֗וּ פֶּ֛תַח אֹ֥הֶל מוֹעֵ֖ד וּמֹשֶׁ֥ה וְאַהֲרֹֽן׃
	וַיַּקְהֵ֨ל עֲלֵיהֶ֥ם קֹ֙רַח֙ אֶת־כׇּל־הָ֣עֵדָ֔ה אֶל־פֶּ֖תַח אֹ֣הֶל מוֹעֵ֑ד וַיֵּרָ֥א כְבוֹד־יְהֹוָ֖ה אֶל־כׇּל־הָעֵדָֽה׃ {ס}
	וַיְדַבֵּ֣ר יְהֹוָ֔ה אֶל־מֹשֶׁ֥ה וְאֶֽל־אַהֲרֹ֖ן לֵאמֹֽר׃
	הִבָּ֣דְל֔וּ מִתּ֖וֹךְ הָעֵדָ֣ה הַזֹּ֑את וַאֲכַלֶּ֥ה אֹתָ֖ם כְּרָֽגַע׃
	וַיִּפְּל֤וּ עַל־פְּנֵיהֶם֙ וַיֹּ֣אמְר֔וּ אֵ֕ל אֱלֹהֵ֥י הָרוּחֹ֖ת לְכׇל־בָּשָׂ֑ר הָאִ֤ישׁ אֶחָד֙ יֶחֱטָ֔א וְעַ֥ל כׇּל־הָעֵדָ֖ה תִּקְצֹֽף׃ {ס}
	וַיְדַבֵּ֥ר יְהֹוָ֖ה אֶל־מֹשֶׁ֥ה לֵּאמֹֽר׃
	דַּבֵּ֥ר אֶל־הָעֵדָ֖ה לֵאמֹ֑ר הֵֽעָלוּ֙ מִסָּבִ֔יב לְמִשְׁכַּן־קֹ֖רַח דָּתָ֥ן וַאֲבִירָֽם׃

	Torah for Korach: Numbers 16:1-35; 17:1-13
	וַיָּ֣קׇם מֹשֶׁ֔ה וַיֵּ֖לֶךְ אֶל־דָּתָ֣ן וַאֲבִירָ֑ם וַיֵּלְכ֥וּ אַחֲרָ֖יו זִקְנֵ֥י יִשְׂרָאֵֽל׃
	וַיְדַבֵּ֨ר אֶל־הָעֵדָ֜ה לֵאמֹ֗ר ס֣וּרוּ נָ֡א מֵעַל֩ אׇהֳלֵ֨י הָאֲנָשִׁ֤ים הָֽרְשָׁעִים֙ הָאֵ֔לֶּה וְאַֽל־תִּגְּע֖וּ בְּכׇל־אֲשֶׁ֣ר לָהֶ֑ם פֶּן־תִּסָּפ֖וּ בְּכׇל־חַטֹּאתָֽם׃
	וַיֵּעָל֗וּ מֵעַ֧ל מִשְׁכַּן־קֹ֛רַח דָּתָ֥ן וַאֲבִירָ֖ם מִסָּבִ֑יב וְדָתָ֨ן וַאֲבִירָ֜ם יָצְא֣וּ נִצָּבִ֗ים פֶּ֚תַח אׇֽהֳלֵיהֶ֔ם וּנְשֵׁיהֶ֥ם וּבְנֵיהֶ֖ם וְטַפָּֽם׃
	וַיֹּ֘אמֶר֮ מֹשֶׁה֒ בְּזֹאת֙ תֵּֽדְע֔וּן כִּֽי־יְהֹוָ֣ה שְׁלָחַ֔נִי לַעֲשׂ֕וֹת אֵ֥ת כׇּל־הַֽמַּעֲשִׂ֖ים הָאֵ֑לֶּה כִּי־לֹ֖א מִלִּבִּֽי׃
	אִם־כְּמ֤וֹת כׇּל־הָֽאָדָם֙ יְמֻת֣וּן אֵ֔לֶּה וּפְקֻדַּת֙ כׇּל־הָ֣אָדָ֔ם יִפָּקֵ֖ד עֲלֵיהֶ֑ם לֹ֥א יְהֹוָ֖ה שְׁלָחָֽנִי׃
	וַֽיְהִי֙ כְּכַלֹּת֔וֹ לְדַבֵּ֕ר אֵ֥ת כׇּל־הַדְּבָרִ֖ים הָאֵ֑לֶּה וַתִּבָּקַ֥ע הָאֲדָמָ֖ה אֲשֶׁ֥ר תַּחְתֵּיהֶֽם׃
	וַתִּפְתַּ֤ח הָאָ֙רֶץ֙ אֶת־פִּ֔יהָ וַתִּבְלַ֥ע אֹתָ֖ם וְאֶת־בָּתֵּיהֶ֑ם וְאֵ֤ת כׇּל־הָאָדָם֙ אֲשֶׁ֣ר לְקֹ֔רַח וְאֵ֖ת כׇּל־הָרְכֽוּשׁ׃
	וַיֵּ֨רְד֜וּ הֵ֣ם וְכׇל־אֲשֶׁ֥ר לָהֶ֛ם חַיִּ֖ים שְׁאֹ֑לָה וַתְּכַ֤ס עֲלֵיהֶם֙ הָאָ֔רֶץ וַיֹּאבְד֖וּ מִתּ֥וֹךְ הַקָּהָֽל׃
	וְכׇל־יִשְׂרָאֵ֗ל אֲשֶׁ֛ר סְבִיבֹתֵיהֶ֖ם נָ֣סוּ לְקֹלָ֑ם כִּ֣י אָֽמְר֔וּ פֶּן־תִּבְלָעֵ֖נוּ הָאָֽרֶץ׃
	וְאֵ֥שׁ יָצְאָ֖ה מֵאֵ֣ת יְהֹוָ֑ה וַתֹּ֗אכַל אֵ֣ת הַחֲמִשִּׁ֤ים וּמָאתַ֙יִם֙ אִ֔ישׁ מַקְרִיבֵ֖י הַקְּטֹֽרֶת׃ {ס}

	Torah for Korach: Numbers 16:1-35; 17:1-13
	וַיְדַבֵּ֥ר יְהֹוָ֖ה אֶל־מֹשֶׁ֥ה לֵּאמֹֽר׃
	אֱמֹ֨ר אֶל־אֶלְעָזָ֜ר בֶּן־אַהֲרֹ֣ן הַכֹּהֵ֗ן וְיָרֵ֤ם אֶת־הַמַּחְתֹּת֙ מִבֵּ֣ין הַשְּׂרֵפָ֔ה וְאֶת־הָאֵ֖שׁ זְרֵה־הָ֑לְאָה כִּ֖י קָדֵֽשׁוּ׃
	וַיִּקַּ֞ח אֶלְעָזָ֣ר הַכֹּהֵ֗ן אֵ֚ת מַחְתּ֣וֹת הַנְּחֹ֔שֶׁת אֲשֶׁ֥ר הִקְרִ֖יבוּ הַשְּׂרֻפִ֑ים וַֽיְרַקְּע֖וּם צִפּ֥וּי לַמִּזְבֵּֽחַ׃
	זִכָּר֞וֹן לִבְנֵ֣י יִשְׂרָאֵ֗ל לְ֠מַ֠עַן אֲשֶׁ֨ר לֹֽא־יִקְרַ֜ב אִ֣ישׁ זָ֗ר אֲ֠שֶׁ֠ר לֹ֣א מִזֶּ֤רַע אַהֲרֹן֙ ה֔וּא לְהַקְטִ֥יר קְטֹ֖רֶת לִפְנֵ֣י יְהֹוָ֑ה וְלֹֽא־יִהְיֶ֤ה כְקֹ֙רַח֙ וְכַ֣עֲדָת֔וֹ כַּאֲשֶׁ֨ר דִּבֶּ֧ר יְהֹוָ֛ה בְּיַד־מֹשֶׁ֖ה לֽוֹ׃ {פ}
	וַיִּלֹּ֜נוּ כׇּל־עֲדַ֤ת בְּנֵֽי־יִשְׂרָאֵל֙ מִֽמׇּחֳרָ֔ת עַל־מֹשֶׁ֥ה וְעַֽל־אַהֲרֹ֖ן לֵאמֹ֑ר אַתֶּ֥ם הֲמִתֶּ֖ם אֶת־עַ֥ם יְהֹוָֽה׃

	Torah for Korach: Numbers 16:1-35;17:1-13
	וַיְהִ֗י בְּהִקָּהֵ֤ל הָֽעֵדָה֙ עַל־מֹשֶׁ֣ה וְעַֽל־אַהֲרֹ֔ן וַיִּפְנוּ֙ אֶל־אֹ֣הֶל מוֹעֵ֔ד וְהִנֵּ֥ה כִסָּ֖הוּ הֶעָנָ֑ן וַיֵּרָ֖א כְּב֥וֹד יְהֹוָֽה׃
	וַיָּבֹ֤א מֹשֶׁה֙ וְאַהֲרֹ֔ן אֶל־פְּנֵ֖י אֹ֥הֶל מוֹעֵֽד׃ {ס}
	וַיְדַבֵּ֥ר יְהֹוָ֖ה אֶל־מֹשֶׁ֥ה לֵּאמֹֽר׃
	הֵרֹ֗מּוּ מִתּוֹךְ֙ הָעֵדָ֣ה הַזֹּ֔את וַאֲכַלֶּ֥ה אֹתָ֖ם כְּרָ֑גַע וַֽיִּפְּל֖וּ עַל־פְּנֵיהֶֽם׃
	וַיֹּ֨אמֶר מֹשֶׁ֜ה אֶֽל־אַהֲרֹ֗ן קַ֣ח אֶת־הַ֠מַּחְתָּ֠ה וְתֶן־עָלֶ֨יהָ אֵ֜שׁ מֵעַ֤ל הַמִּזְבֵּ֙חַ֙ וְשִׂ֣ים קְטֹ֔רֶת וְהוֹלֵ֧ךְ מְהֵרָ֛ה אֶל־הָעֵדָ֖ה וְכַפֵּ֣ר עֲלֵיהֶ֑ם כִּֽי־יָצָ֥א הַקֶּ֛צֶף מִלִּפְנֵ֥י יְהֹוָ֖ה הֵחֵ֥ל הַנָּֽגֶף׃
	וַיִּקַּ֨ח אַהֲרֹ֜ן כַּאֲשֶׁ֣ר ׀ דִּבֶּ֣ר מֹשֶׁ֗ה וַיָּ֙רׇץ֙ אֶל־תּ֣וֹךְ הַקָּהָ֔ל וְהִנֵּ֛ה הֵחֵ֥ל הַנֶּ֖גֶף בָּעָ֑ם וַיִּתֵּן֙ אֶֽת־הַקְּטֹ֔רֶת וַיְכַפֵּ֖ר עַל־הָעָֽם׃
	וַיַּעֲמֹ֥ד בֵּֽין־הַמֵּתִ֖ים וּבֵ֣ין הַֽחַיִּ֑ים וַתֵּעָצַ֖ר הַמַּגֵּפָֽה׃
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	Imagine the scene in the wilderness. By this point, the Israelites had spent years wandering through the desert. They were exhausted, uncertain, and frustrated. The hope that once carried them out of Egypt had begun to fade beneath harsh daily realities.
	And then, in the center of the camp, a rebellion grew. Korach, a respected, influential, powerful leader, rose before the people with his family and many community leaders at his side. He publicly confronted Moses and Aaron with a challenge that shook the entire nation: “You have gone too far. For all the community is holy, every one of them.” Not just the Levite priests, but all people should hold power.
	At that moment, the camp filled with tension. Some were shocked by Korach’s boldness. Some were angered by his accusations. And others quietly wondered whether he was speaking the truth.
	Because hidden inside Korach’s challenge is an idea that feels deeply powerful: every person wants to matter. Every person wants to feel seen, valued, and included in the life of the community.
	But the tragedy of Korach is that instead of building community, he tore it apart. Although his ideas sound egalitarian, he didn’t actually create space for more voices. Instead, he created division. Various commentaries suggest that Korach distorted the past, told lies, and sought opportune times to pick quarrels with Moses and Aaron, and accused them of the very ambition he harbored.* Instead of bringing people together with purpose, he gathered them together in anger and confusion to destroy the fragile community.
	And the consequences were devastating. The next morning as the camp gathered to watch, God opened the ground beneath the rebels and all of their family members and swallowed them whole. Yet, even this horrifying sight didn’t end the rebellion. Plague rapidly swept through the camp eventually ravaging 14,700 people.
	Yet the parashat does not end with this destruction. Instead, it offers a different vision of leadership and community. At the height of the crisis, Aaron ran into the midst of the people carrying incense, trying to save, not to destroy. The Torah describes him standing “between the dead and the living” until the plague finally ended. Finally, Aaron’s staff blossoms overnight with flowers and almonds. I particularly like this image. The sturdy staff provides support, and the flowers and almonds are both beautiful and nourishing, a perfect metaphor for a strong community. This is a sign not simply of Aaron’s authority, but of growth, renewal, and life emerging for all of Israel.

	Divrei Torah, Continued
	Essays
	Janet Wolf Bowen
	Only Connect!*


	Rese Cloyd תִּרְצָה אֱמוּנָה
	Isabelle Greenberg
	Jennifer Hellman
	A Journey Home: My Path to Adult Bat Mitzvah

	Lev Mackie
	Seth W. Miller Gabriel שת בן אברהם ושרה
	Jolie Roetter Boraz
	Margaret Romig
	I Found My Community...And They Found Me

	Josh Roselman
	Selena Simmons-Duffin אִילָנָה רָנִית מִבֵית בְּרָכָה
	Selena Simmons-Duffin
	Kate Stewart-Gerry
	46,142 Miles (+ My Lifetime)

	John Sylak-Glassman
	Christie Thomas
	OUR THANKS
	Rabbi Stephanie Crawley
	Rabbi Dr. Kari Tuling
	Lior Mackie
	Geri Nielson
	Miriam Grogan

	Refuah Shleimah
	Shloshim
	Shabbat Shalom!
	Our sanctuary is a sanctuary. If your mobile phone is not in use as an adaptive device, please turn it off.


