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Shalom you all! I’ll tell you about my very Jewish month, but first the Board of Trustees news… Treasurer’s Report, we have lost some income for the year.  This is not surprising as most of our income shows up just before the High Holidays.
   The Religious School has been interviewing for a part-time Educational Director, and has made an offer to a candidate.  The Nursery School is growing and has added another class for next year, topping 100 kids. Students and teachers are getting ready. The teachers will have to buy longer ropes to lead those tiny tots into the park. 

   Melanie Laffer spoke to the Board on behalf of Rabbi Wiesenberg.  His contract will expire June 30 and he will not continue.  We wish him the best.  

   We had a long discussion about past and future Galas.  Some on the committee want to end them. Stacee Springer spoke eloquently for continuing the Gala and adding more party-like get-togethers.  Everyone agreed we need new blood on the committee.  There couldn’t be a committee that’s more fun to be on than the Gala Committee.  Imagine planning a big party but not having to spend your own money.  Then, on the night of the Gala, you get to walk around like big shot Humphrey Bogart in Casablanca.  It’s like you own your own nightclub.  Play it again, Schmuel!  Think about joining.  

   Now for my most Jewish month…First there were two Board of Trustees meetings within three weeks because of an early Pesach. I attended two of Rabbi Kosman’s Sunday night classes in Virginia within three weeks for the same reason.  Rabbi talks often about this class in the Bulletin.  He discusses mostly obscure Judaic customs using the Hebrew calendar as an outline.  Some of the subjects are so fascinating they make The DaVinci Code seem like Mother Goose.   I can tell only you we were most perplexed by the concept of the Red Heifer.  

   On Purim Rabbi Kosman asked me to police the groggers during the Megilla reading.  I was the Megilla Gorilla, if you will.  I held the “stop/go” sign and listened for the word “Haman.”  Unfortunately I missed his name the first few times, so I watched Glenn and Myra Treiber in the audience.  When they twirled their groggers, I turned the sign to “go.”  I have learned that very little gets by the Treibers.  Later that night I had a featured role in Rabbi David Finkelstein’s Purim Schpiel.  It was a parody of our Beth Sholom, with Rabbi Finkelstein playing me. Apparently Antonio Banderas was unavailable.  David wrote new words to songs from Fiddler on the Roof.  I know it must sound like it was awful in this description, but Rabbi Finkelstein had a violinist from the band play while he and the cast sang. The crowd loved it. Also, I think he helped me conquer my fear of making a fool of myself in public. Thank you Rabbi Dave!

   Two weeks ago my wife Shurron and I were in Manhattan visiting her sister and her husband. We went sight seeing to the Streit’s Matzoh factory near Delancey St.  I took videos of how they make it.  Making Matzoh looked like a mind numbingly tedious job.  I am so glad I stayed in school. We also visited an 80-year-old Greek Jewish temple.  (No, not Greek Orthodox.)  In this shul women sat in a gallery on all four sides above the men, high over their heads.  Above the women was a bright glass skylight.  The symbolism of the hierarchy was not lost on me. 

     On our last night in New York my brother-in-law dragged us to the off Broadway show Jewtopia, an play which exploits Jewish stereotypes for stereotypical Jews.  It was kind of like Jackie Mason gone wild. I prefer a subtler brand of satire, but everyone else in the theater loved it.  If you want my unexpurgated opinion send me $2 and a self addressed stamped envelope. 

     Finally my Jewish journey led me to Shoresh’s Shabbaton in exotic Westminster, Maryland. The Best Western Hotel was perfect, much better than it sounded.  Many of my good friends from our Frederick shul were there.  The usual Shoresh bunch was there, too. We had a lot of laughs. There were lots of kids there too, as it was a family event, but I didn’t mind.  The kids were actually cute!  Am I getting old?  O’Fishel of Baltimore catered and the food was marvelous…no kidding.  It was like a cruise with two meals Friday night and four meals on Shabbos.  Yes, we bensched, but it was fun.  There were lectures and talks Saturday afternoon, but I kind of enjoyed them.  The adult Frederick students were making the learned Rabbis “cross their eyes” with questions.   And I still had time for my Saturday afternoon…uh …Shabbos nap.   Maybe I am getting old.  If I am it’s not so bad.   

Shalom yelodim, Andy Carpel

