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Micah 6:8 

“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 
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Our service is led by 
Rabbi Joshua Beraha, Rabbi Healy Slakman, 

and Rabbi Kelly Whitehead

Philip Mayer, Music Director

JULY 17, 2026

WELCOMING SHABBAT

For the scrape and the pull of the nail on the string
The wish for something better a heavy sigh brings
For a cracked wooden box roaring galaxies
And fingertip secrets calluses set free 
For the call and response of the hope I hear
Thanks and the rust in a God I don’t fear
For my relief in a Holy One of blessing
And my belief in a lifetime of wrestling

This is why I sing, this is why I sing,
All I have I bring, this is why I sing

For the flesh and the blood of a body built to feel
The daily desire to know something real
For the quiet of twilight, the raw winter air
The riot of thunder, your hand in my hair 

This is Why I Sing
Dan Nichols



This is Why I Sing
Dan Nichols

For whispers and screams and the joys of release
The days and the dreams in a home I know peace
For the love from someone who knows enough to leave
And the gift of a life that gives more than I need 

This is why I sing, this is why I sing
All I have I bring, this is why I sing

For the sun and the moon and the shadow I cast
For all my tomorrows and yesterdays passed
For the rhythm of heartbeat that means I belong
The touch of a feather, the silence in song 

This is why I sing, this is why I sing,
All I have I bring, this is why I sing
This is why I sing, this is why I sing
All I have I bring, this is why I sing
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Fire on the Mountain
Asa

There is fire on the mountain
And nobody seems to be on the run
Oh, there is fire on the mountaintop
And no one is a-runnin'

I wake up in the mornin'
Tell you what I see on my TV screen
I see the blood of an innocent child
And everybody's watchin'

Now I'm looking out my window
And what do I see?
I see an army of a soldier man
Marching across the street, yeah

Hey, Mr. Soldier man
Tomorrow is the day you go to war
But you are fighting for another man's cause
And you don't even know him
Oooh!

What did he say to make you so blind
To your conscience and reason?
Could it be love for your country?
Or for the gun you use in killing?
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Fire on the Mountain
Asa

So... there is fire on the mountain
And nobody seems to be on the run
Oh, there is fire on the mountaintop
And no one is a-runnin'

For there is fire on the mountain
And there is nobody seems to be on the run
Oh, there is fire on the mountaintop
And no one is a-runnin', oh yes

One day the river will overflow
And there'll be nowhere for us to go
And we will run, run
Wishing we had put out the fire, oh

For there is fire on the mountain, yeah, yeah
And there ain't nobody seems to be on the run
Nobody, nobody, oh!
Oh, there is fire on the mountaintop
And no one is a-runnin', so, yeah, yeah, yeah
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Blowing in the Wind

How many roads must a man walk down
Before you call him a man?
Yes, ’n’ how many seas must a white dove sail
Before she sleeps in the sand?
Yes, ’n’ how many times must the cannonballs fly
Before they’re forever banned?
The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind
The answer is blowin’ in the wind

How many years can a mountain exist
Before it’s washed to the sea?
Yes, ’n’ how many years can some people exist
Before they’re allowed to be free?
Yes, ’n’ how many times can a man turn his head
Pretending he just doesn’t see?
The answer, my friend, is blowin’
in the wind
The answer is blowin’ in the wind

How many times must a man look up
Before he can see the sky?
Yes, ’n’ how many ears must one man have
Before he can hear people cry?
Yes, ’n’ how many deaths will it take till he knows
That too many people have died?
The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind
The answer is blowin’ in the wind.

Bob Dylan
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Rivers and Roads
The Head and the Heart

A year from now, we'll all be gone
All our friends will move away
And they're goin' to better places
But our friends will be gone away

Nothin' is as it has been
And I miss your face like hell
And I guess it's just as well
But I miss your face like hell

Been talkin' 'bout the way things change
And my family lives in a different state
If you don't know what to make of this
Then we will not relate
So if you don't know what to make of this
Then we will not relate

Rivers and roads
Rivers and roads
Rivers 'til I reach you
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Who Knows Where the Time Goes? 
Nina Simon 

Across the evening sky, all the birds are leaving
How can we know when it's time to go?
Before the winter fire, I'll still be dreaming
I do not count the time
Who knows where the time goes?
Who knows where the time goes?
Sad, deserted shore, your fickle friends are leaving
Ah, but then you know when it's time for them to go
But I will still be here, I have no thought of leaving
I do not count the time
Who knows where the time goes?
Who knows where the time goes?
And I am not alone while my love is near me
I know it will be so, until it's time to go
Of the winter until the birds in spring again
I do not fear of time
Who knows how my love grows?
And who knows where the time goes?
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SHABBAT MORNING

JULY 18, 2026
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Thank you to our Oneg & Kiddush sponsors:
Mark Winn-Ritzenberg, Rob Mayer,

Bachorik/Bear, and Ross families

Our service is led by 
Rielle Miller Gabriel and Rabbi Healy Slakman

Philip Mayer, Music Director
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Torah for Devarim: Deuteronomy 1: 1-6

(1) These are the words that Moses addressed to all
Israel on the other side of the Jordan.—Through the
wilderness, in the Arabah near Suph, between Paran
and Tophel, Laban, Hazeroth, and Di-zahab,

Chanted by Rielle Miller Gabriel

בָּ֡ר  דְ מִּ דֵּ֑ן בַּ  רְ יַּ ר הַ עֵ֖בֶ  אֵ֔ל בְּ  רָ שְׂ ל־יִ ל־כׇּ ה֙ אֶ בֶּ֤ר מֹשֶׁ  שֶׁ֨ר דִּ  רִ֗ים אֲ  בָ דְּ ה הַ אֵ֣לֶּ

ב׃ הָֽ ין־תֹּ�פֶל וְלָבָ�ן וַחֲצֵרֹ�ת וְדִ�י זָ ין־פָּארָ�ן וּבֵֽ עֲרָבָה� מ�וֹל ס�וּף בֵּֽ בָּֽ

׃ עַ חֹרֵ�ב דֶּ�רֶ הַר־שֵׂעִ�יר עַ�ד קָדֵ�שׁ בַּרְנֵֽ אַחַ�ד עָשָׂ�ר יוֹם� מֵֽ

(2) it is eleven days from Horeb to Kadesh-barnea by the
Mount Seir route.—

ל־ ה֙ אֶ בֶּ֤ר מֹשֶׁ  שׁ דִּ חֹ֑דֶ חָ֣ד לַ  אֶ שׁ בְּ שָׂ֥ר חֹ֖דֶ  י־עָ תֵּֽ  שְׁ עַ נָ֔ה בְּ  עִ֣ים שָׁ  בָּ רְ אַ י֙ בְּ הִ וַֽיְ

ם׃ הֶֽ בְּנֵ�י יִשְׂרָאֵ�ל כְּ�כֹ�ל אֲשֶׁ�ר צִוָּ�ה יְהֹוָ�ה אֹת�וֹ אֲלֵ

(3) It was in the fortieth year, on the first day of the
eleventh month, that Moses addressed the Israelites in
accordance with the instructions that GOD had given
him for them,

ךְ מֶ֣לֶ אֵ֗ת ע֚וֹג   בּ֑וֹן וְ שְׁ חֶ שֵׁ֖ב בְּ שֶׁ֥ר יוֹ  רִ֔י אֲ מֹ אֱ הָֽ ךְ  מֶ֣לֶ יחֹן֙  אֵ֚ת סִ כֹּת֗וֹ  רֵ֣י הַ  חֲ אַ

י׃ עִ הַבָּשָׁ�ן אֲשֶׁר־יוֹשֵׁ�ב בְּעַשְׁתָּרֹ�ת בְּאֶדְרֶֽ

(4) after he had defeated Sihon king of the Amorites,
who dwelt in Heshbon, and King Og of Bashan, who
dwelt at Ashtaroth [and] Edrei.

ר׃ בְּעֵ�בֶר הַיַּרְדֵּ�ן בְּאֶ�רֶץ מוֹאָ�ב הוֹאִ�יל מֹשֶׁ�ה בֵּאֵ�ר אֶת־הַתּוֹרָ�ה הַזֹּ�את לֵאמֹֽ

(5) On the other side of the Jordan, in the land of Moab,
Moses undertook to expound this Teaching. He said:

ה׃ זֶּֽ יְהֹוָ�ה אֱלהֵֹ�ינוּ דִּבֶּ�ר אֵלֵ�ינוּ בְּחֹרֵ�ב לֵאמֹ�ר רַב־לָכֶ�ם שֶׁ�בֶת בָּהָ�ר הַ

(6) The ETERNAL our God spoke to us at Horeb, saying:
You have stayed long enough at this mountain.
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Haftarah: Isaiah 1:1-8; 24-27

(1) The prophecies of Isaiah son of Amoz, who
prophesied concerning Judah and Jerusalem in the
reigns of Uzziah, Jotham, Ahaz, and Hezekiah, kings
of Judah.

Chanted by Josh Weiner

(2) Hear, O heavens, and give ear, O earth,
For GOD has spoken:
“I reared children and brought them up—
And they have rebelled against Me!

(3) An ox knows its owner,
A donkey its master’s crib:
Israel does not know,
My people takes no thought.”

(4) Ah, sinful nation!
People laden with iniquity!
Brood of evildoers!
Depraved children!
They have forsaken GOD,
Spurned the Holy One of Israel,
Turned their backs.

יָּ֧הוּ  זִּ מֵ֨י עֻ י ם בִּ לָ֑͏ִ  וּשָׁ ירֽ דָ֖ה וִ הוּ ל־יְ זָ֔ה עַ  שֶׁ֣ר חָ  מ֔וֹץ אֲ ן־אָ יָ֣הוּ בֶ  עְ שַֽׁ  זוֹן֙ יְ חֲ

ה׃ דָֽ יוֹתָ�ם אָחָ�ז יְחִזְקִיָּ�הוּ מַלְכֵ�י יְהוּ

י תִּ מַ֔מְ רוֹ י וְ תִּ דַּ֣לְ  ים֙ גִּ נִ בֵּ֑ר בָּ  וָ֖ה דִּ הֹ כִּ֥י יְ ץ  אֶ֔רֶ י  זִ֣ינִ  אֲ הַ ם֙ וְ מַ֙יִ  ע֤וּ שָׁ מְ שִׁ

י׃ בִֽ וְהֵ�ם פָּ�שְׁעוּ 

מִּ֖י לֹ֥א  דַ֔ע עַ  ל֙ לֹ֣א יָ אֵ רָ שְׂ לָ֑יו יִ  עָ ב֣וּס בְּ מ֖וֹר אֵ חֲ נֵ֔הוּ וַ דַ֥ע שׁוֹר֙ קֹ  יָ

ן׃ נָֽ הִתְבּוֹ

ת־ ב֣וּ אֶ זְ תִ֑ים עָ י חִ שְׁ נִ֖ים מַ  עִ֔ים בָּ  רֵ ע מְ זֶ֣רַ וֺ֔ן  ד עָ כֶּ֣בֶ עַ֚ם  טֵ֗א  ה֣וֹי ׀ גּ֣וֹי חֹ

אֲצ�וּ אֶת־קְד�וֹשׁ יִשְׂרָאֵ�ל נָזֹ�רוּ אָחֽוֹר׃ יְהֹוָ�ה נִֽ

וָּֽי׃ חֳלִ�י וְכׇל־לֵבָ�ב דַּ עַ�ל מֶ�ה תֻכּ�וּ ע�וֹד תּוֹסִ�יפוּ סָרָ�ה כׇּל־רֹ�אשׁ לׇֽ
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Haftarah: Isaiah 1:1-8; 24-27
Chanted by Josh Wiener

(5) Why do you seek further beatings,
That you continue to offend?
Every head is ailing,
And every heart is sick.

(6) From head to foot
No spot is sound:
All bruises, and welts,
And festering sores—
Not pressed out, not bound up,
Not softened with oil.

(7) Your land is a waste,
Your cities burnt down;
Before your eyes, the yield of your soil
Is consumed by strangers—
A wasteland as overthrown by strangers!

יָּ֑ה לֹא־זֹ֙רוּ֙  רִ כָּ֣ה טְ  רָ֖ה וּמַ בּוּ חַ ע וְ פֶּ֥צַ תֹ֔ם   ין־בּ֣וֹ מְ אֵֽ ד־רֹאשׁ֙  עַ ל וְ רֶ֤גֶ ף־ כַּ מִ

ן׃ מֶ וְלֹ�א חֻבָּ�שׁוּ וְלֹ�א רֻכְּכָ�ה בַּשָּֽׁ

לִ֣ים  כְ ים֙ אֹ רִ ם֙ זָ כֶ דְּ גְ נֶ כֶ֗ם לְ  תְ מַ דְ אֵ֑שׁ אַ פ֣וֹת  רֻ כֶ֖ם שְׂ י רֵ מָ֔ה עָ  מָ כֶ֣ם שְׁ  צְ רְ אַ

ים׃ רִֽ אֹתָ�הּ וּשְׁמָמָ�ה כְּמַהְפֵּכַ�ת זָ

ה׃ רָֽ וְנוֹתְרָ�ה בַת־צִיּ�וֹן כְּסֻכָּ�ה בְכָ�רֶם כִּמְלוּנָ�ה בְמִקְשָׁ�ה כְּעִ�יר נְצוּ

(8) Fair Zion is left
Like a booth in a vineyard,
Like a hut in a cucumber field,
Like a city beleaguered.

רַ֔י  צָּ חֵ֣ם מִ  נָּ אֵ֑ל ה֚וֹי אֶ  רָ שְׂ בִ֖יר יִ  א֔וֹת אֲ בָ וָ֣ה צְ הֹ דוֹן֙ יְ אָ אֻ֤ם הָ  כֵ֗ן נְ  לָ

י׃ בָֽ וְאִנָּקְמָ�ה מֵאוֹיְ



12

Haftarah: Isaiah 1:1-8; 24-27
Chanted by Josh Wiener

(24) Assuredly, this is the declaration
Of the Sovereign, GOD of Hosts,
The Mighty One of Israel:
“Ah, I will get satisfaction from My foes;
I will wreak vengeance on My enemies!

(25) I will turn My hand against you,
And smelt out your dross as with lye, 
And remove all your slag:

(26) I will restore your magistrates as of old,
And your counselors as of yore.
After that you shall be called
City of Righteousness, Faithful City.”

(27) Zion shall be saved in the judgment;
Her repentant ones, in the retribution.

יִךְ׃ וְאָשִׁ�יבָה יָדִי� עָלַ�יִ וְאֶצְרֹ�ף כַּבֹּ�ר סִיגָ�יִ וְאָסִ�ירָה כׇּל־בְּדִילָֽ

ךְ֙ א לָ קָּ֤רֵ  כֵ֗ן יִ י־ רֵ חֲ אַֽ לָּ֑ה   חִ תְּ בַ ךְ כְּ צַ֖יִ  יֹעֲ נָ֔ה וְ רִ֣אשֹׁ  בָ ךְ֙ כְּ טַ֙יִ  ה שֹׁפְ שִׁ֤יבָ  אָ וְ

ה׃ נָֽ עִ�יר הַצֶּ�דֶק קִרְיָ�ה נֶאֱמָ

קָֽה׃ צִיּ�וֹן בְּמִשְׁפָּ�ט תִּפָּדֶ�ה וְשָׁבֶ�יהָ בִּצְדָ
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Refuah Shleimah

We Remember Those Lost to Violence in
Washington, DC

Shloshim

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,
Nancy McKemie, Jessie Merrian, Sheila Platoff, Lois
Rosen, Eric Rosenberg, Juliana Schifferes, Amy
Schussheim, Charles Schussheim, Michelle Sender,
David Shever, Paulette Shulman, Ivan Sindell, Addy
Spehar, Rabbi Stanley Funston, Marjorie Stark, Pam
Tate, Bobbie Wendel, Mimi Wolf

Marian Katz, mother of Liz Poliner
Else Moskowitz, member
Maryann Sewell, mother of Michael Sewell

Aaron Brown, 27, Laurel, MD
Ahmad Mims, 13, Northeast, DC
Joshua Farnsworth, 34, no fixed address.

We remember those killed by ICE officers
Lorenzo Salgado Araujo
Johan Sebastián Guerreroo 



Yahrzeit 
Morton Bahr, Larry Bergman, Hal Blotner, David
Micah Booth, Lillian Brawer, Jon S. Davis, Herman
Goldberg, Harold Goldberg, Sallye Gordon, Renia
Hadayo, Hyman Hurvitz, Annie Lass, Ruth Levitz,
Elizabeth Light, Deborah Sharpe Lunstead, Robert
Lurie, Florence Marvin, Florence Nelson, Libbie
Queller, Hannah Quint, Norman Sablosky, Ben
Saracco, Jean Scherr, Sigmund Seelig, Jerome
Spingarn, Brian Stonehill, Frances Vener, Albert Zemel
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Our sanctuary is a sanctuary. If your mobile
phone is not in use as an adaptive device, please
turn it off.

Shabbat Shalom!

2829 Wisconsin Ave NW | Washington, DC 20007
info@templemicah.org | (202) 342-9175
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