Rosh Hashanah President’s Address

by Andy Carpel


Thank you Rabbi.  Can everyone hear me?  In the back, can you hear OK?  As president, I hear from many congregants about our kosher sound system.   I have faith in our Rabbi, but when he told me he had ordered a new kosher sound system and it would arrive at the last minute, I got worried.  What if it doesn’t get here?  What if it doesn’t work?  I’ll admit it --  I was skeptical.  So just in case we’re stuck with last year’s sound system I brought this…(TAKE OUT MEGAPHONE) 

 

     (SPEAK THROUGH MEGAPHONE) My name is Andy Carpel and I am president of the Beth Sholom Board of Trustees. (PUT AWAY MEGAHONE) 

    I asked a friend of mine for advice about this speech.  I told her about some of the things going on here in Frederick.   She is a flight attendant at Southwest Airlines.  She said to say this... "Thank you for buying your ticket to the High Holidays services from Beth Sholom.  Here at Beth Sholom we know you have a choice in shuls.   We thank you for choosing ours.    

 

      Rabbi Kosman says not to ask for money in this talk, so I won't.   Indeed, we are probably the only shul on the planet that doesn't make an appeal for funds on the High Holy days.  I grew up in Silver Spring.  We belonged to Beth Sholom down there.  They had a very organized system.  On Yom Kippur’s morning service the President of the shul would announce names and amounts of advance pledges.  This would stimulate the attendees who would want to hear their own names associated with generous donations.  The ushers would circulate, much like auctioneering assistants, to encourage and retrieve pledges from the congregants.  Instead of taking notes on who pledged what, they transcribed the pledges on an old fashioned reel to reel tape recorder hidden in a closet.   As a small boy, the process fascinated me.  It was there that I swore never to attend High Holiday services as an adult, lest I be accosted by the shul hierarchy to give money. Eventually I came to Beth Sholom here in Frederick. What a difference! No coercion, no heart felt pleas, no peer pressure...Of course, also no big building either.  But our shul was, and still is, an inexpensive alternative to big city shuls.  I’m not saying we don’t want donations.  You all know better.  But we try never to be “schnorrors”.   It’s just NOT us. 

       Soon after I joined Beth Sholom, the calls came in.  “Can we borrow your truck?” Know anything about moving chairs? Someone in Baltimore donated his liquor bottle collection.  Can you pick them up?  I was even asked to teach Sunday school?  That’s why some of you twenty and thirty-somethings know who I am. I said “yes” to what I thought I could do and “no” to what I couldn’t.   Eventually the “yeses” outnumbered the “no’s” and VOILA!  I am here before you tonight…

     If we at Beth Sholom ask for anything, it’s volunteers.   We could really use you time, your attention, and your help.   I won’t apologize for asking our members to get involved.  There are so many committees and clubs here I cannot keep track.  G/macht allocates money to the needy.  Rabbi Weisenburg’s “Chessed” Committee celebrates joys and shares tragedies.  Rabbi Kosman conducts classes in Hebrew for all ages at the drop of a yarmulke. We have a Seniors club, a Teen club, a Prime Timers club for middle-agers.  (One day, when I’m old enough, I hope to join) We have an Investment Committee, a Religious Affairs Committee, a Board of Education, a Beautification Committee…. everything you can think of.   All these and more… will welcome new members…they will ponder new ideas.  Please think of a contribution you can make and then join in.  For those of you who cannot think…. of something to do…. we have just the thing… Bingo!  

     Bingo is why are dues are so low.  Bingo is why we have this building.  Bingo is why we can educate our children in first-rate classrooms with professional teachers.  Bingo is why I can stand here and technically not have to be a schnorror.   I don’t have to ask for money.  Bingo provides money.  But Bingo needs workers.  The work is simple and the people are nice.  The players are there for a good time.  The workers are friendly.  As my Nanny would say, 

”so what’s not to like?”  Our corps of Bingo volunteers are burning out.  They feel alone.  They feel forgotten.  They need your help.  (GET MEGAPHONE).  I said…they need your help!  (PUT AWAW MEGAPHONE)  

.   

     Last month Rabbi Frand of Baltimore spoke to a sizable group of our congregants.  He tried to define happiness.  It wasn’t easy.  The closest we get to true happiness, he concluded is the feeling we get helping others.  Deep down all of us in this room know it …and practice it.  We help our families, our friends, our communities.  In return we get respect, love and help when we most need it. This is the same way our shul works.  Make a New Year’s resolution…. consider volunteering her at Beth Sholom.

    To honor some of our more active volunteers we are throwing our annual Gala on November 19th.  This building we’re in right now will be officially ten years old that night. We’ll be celebrating that, too.  There’ll be delicious food.  A get-a-way vacation will highlight our Silent Auction, and there will be entertainment.  This is our big evening party of the year.  It’s not expensive and nearly everybody comes.  This party is the highlight of our social season.  Last year’s Gala was,  as Rabbi put it,  “one-der-ful.”  So I don’t want to hear any excuses why YOU can’t come. 

    A few more thoughts…I want to thank everyone who has taken the time to share their view of Beth Sholom with me.  Sometimes as President, I feel like the poor schlemiel at the Frederick Fair who gets dumped in the water every five minutes.  I get the complaints.  Everyone seems to have a pet peeve and no two are identical.  But in all the feedback I receive, the nucleus…the central point. …what people are really telling me is this…”I love this synagogue and I want it to be better!”   

   And so I’ll end in the words of my friend the flight attendant, “Thank you for FLYING Beth Sholom!”

 

 

 

