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The Board of Trustees is always seeking the ideas and input of Beth Sholom members.  We are especially interested in hearing what newer, younger members have to say. 

     There are a two ways to have younger voices heard.  The long-range plan is easy.  If you would like to be considered for a seat on the Board of Trustees next year, or know someone who would, please pass that information along to the Nominating Committee, headed by past president Garry Cohen.  Garry is very open to nominees from all segments of the congregation.  

    The short-range plan is to attend a Board meeting, make your voice heard and, if appropriate, demand a motion.  In effect every attendee to a meeting becomes a Board member for a night, but without a vote.  I don’t think a vote is nearly as important as your ability to speak clearly and logically about what is on your mind.  If your idea is convincing and well thought out, you may be able to get it enacted.  Although I like to kibbitz in this column, the BOT meetings handle many serious matters.  Our goal is to let reason prevail.  We rarely split our votes on a subject, i.e. no issues are ever decided by one vote.  Therefore, not being able to vote is not a big drawback if you are persuasive.  If it’s a good idea, helps a lot of people, saves effort, and doesn’t waste money, chances are most of the Board will be open to it. 

    Committees are the backbone of the synagogue.  If you have an interest in any of the following committees, you are free to join without being a Board member.  There’s the Long Range Planning Committee (perfect for clairvoyants); the House or Facilities Committee (for you fans of This Old House); Sisterhood (very chummy); Library (for the well organized only); Budget and Finance (very powerful!); Membership (very empty, we could REALLY use your help!} ; The Religious Affairs Committee (loaded with good karma); Fund Raising (newly chaired by Andy Rosenfeld); Publications (we’re drafting Myra Treiber and Sherry Greenfield, both hard-boiled members of the press); Bingo (our biggest fund raiser); the Gala Committee (ever plan a big party with somebody else’s money?) and several others.  If you are interested in joining any of these committees, please call Pauline in the Beth Sholom office.      

   There are so many ways to make your opinions and ideas known.  They take effort, but as we all know, it’s not easy being Jewish.  

    On another note I have some personal things to share.  In the past month, my family endured a tragedy and celebrated a simcha.  My first wife and mother of my two oldest children, Cheri Moon, passed unexpectedly last month.   She served on the Board of Trustees in the late 1980s and was proudest of helping to design the kosher kitchen that is in our Community Center.  She was terminally ill, but expected to live a few years longer. 

    My daughters, Jessica and Dana, handled the bereavement with dignity and courage, as did her husband, Frank Moon.  We want to thank Rabbi Kosman who officiated at Cheri’s funeral, and Rabbi Wiesenberg who led shiva services at her house each night.  In addition I have much gratitude to all of you who came to pay respects, sent cards, food, and condolences.  Every small acknowledgement was of great comfort.  

    Two weeks ago my daughter Tamara Shapiro married Yitzchak Jacobi in an outdoor ceremony in Baltimore.  It was the most touching wedding I have ever attended.  Of course it helped to be in it, but others have told me the same thing.  They are two wonderful kids and I am depending on them to take care of Shurron and me in our old age.

     The Orthodox wedding was new to me.  I was unfamiliar with many of the customs.  First, the groom and I sat with about thirty or forty other men signing documents and drinking schnapps.  Then Yitz’ friends swept us away in a kind of dance/song to the reception room where the bride sat between my wife Shurron and her mother-in-law to be.  We read prayers to the ladies and then were swept back into the schnapps room.  The mothers followed us back, read some prayers and broke a plate.  (Ever see that?)  Then came the ceremony. Tamara circled the groom seven times led by both mothers.  Yitzchak was wearing a white kittel (ritual garment) over his black suit.  His friends were called up for aliyahs, Rabbi Kosman read the vows, and voila…man and wife.  Yes, they broke the glass and the crowd applauded.  It was beautiful in spite of Rabbi David Finkelstein’s raspy singing.  Come to think of it, even Rabbi Finkelstein sounded beautiful.  

     Much has happened to me and my family this past year.  I have never felt so…Jewish.   
