 The President's Corner

October 2007 

by Andy Carpel 

acarpel@aol.com
    The Board of Trustees meeting came early this month as the High Holidays changed our regular schedules.  An interesting aside…. we cancel Bingo between Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur.  There is no religious rule against it, but the logistics of changing the Social Hall to HH services and back to Bingo would make Bechtel blanch.   The players know it’s the Jewish New Year and lately, I am hearing “Happy New Year!” from gentiles all over Frederick.  It’s surprising, but nice.  I have to catch myself before I say, “back at ‘cha!” 
     Our beloved Fund Raising Chair, Andy Rosenfeld, discussed the Art Auction which will take place in early November.  Very classy event.  Please bring your parents, relatives, adult children, friends…anyone who enjoys socializing and pretty pictures.  They don’t have to buy.  Like Woody Allen says, “Just show up.” 

    The rest of the meeting was taken up with committee reports and personnel matters.   Meanwhile September was a busy month for welcoming and learning.  The religious school had their “welcoming” picnic in the park across Kosman Alley.  Parents of young children have such hope and enthusiasm.   Not like the rest of us worn down like flat stones at the bottom of the “river of tears” most people call adolescent parenting.  (But I digress.) Enrollment for our school really picked up as the starting date came closer.  We are all grateful.  I think classes are getting off to a great start.  I know this because so far no complaints.  Hashem be praised! 

    Another exciting get-together was the New Member’s Brunch.  It was planned by the Roses, the Kelseys and Lynn Bevilacqua.  They all worked hard to make it a success, and it was.  They sent letters, made phone calls, prepared a scrumptious kosher breakfast of lox, bagels and all the accoutrements.   We stood up and introduced ourselves, broke up into groups and discussed our first Jewish experiences.  It was fun.  We had about twenty new members plus that many regulars who came from all walks of life, from retired couples to those cockeyed optimists, the young parents.  

    This week Rabbi Frand came to deliver one of his inspiring and informative lectures.  He is riveting.  The subject was the importance of prayer.  This is my take…prayers are not wishes or favors we ask of G-d, they are a dialogue we have with Him.  Praying establishes our relationship with Him.  No prayer, then no relationship.  Rabbi Frand says he loves Rabbi Kosman and visited us out of respect for him. 
     There was an unexpectedly touching tribute made that same night by Bob Rosen, who sponsored the lecture.  He donated the costs, which are considerable, in the name of Elly Lyon A.H.  He met her at the end of her life in one of those social programs where you visit the elderly in their homes and read, visit, fix things, etc.  I know what you’re thinking, just like the Seinfeld episode.  Except Bob was so moved by her wisdom, experiences and religious outlook that he fashioned a most sincere and loving tribute.  Everyone in the audience sat in alert silence while he spoke.   It was a privilege to hear his testimony to his remarkable friend, Mrs. Lyon. 
   On the books for September 29th is another evening of Jewish music by the Kelseys and Andy Rosenfeld.  If you don’t know, Morrie and Norma Kelsey are accomplished professional musicians who sing and play flute and piano.  Andy is a music professor at Mount St. Mary’s.  At the last recital they sang some upbeat Hebrew songs and showcased some inventive parodies of show tunes ala Alan Sherman ( of “Hell-o Muddah, Hell-o Faddah” fame).  Their last performance was outstanding.  My kids would say, “it was ‘da bomb!”  Except it wasn’t a bomb.  It was great, but you know what I mean.  And since when is “phat” a compliment? 
   And last but not least, all hail the new sound system.  Actually it isn’t new.  We are using the kosher mikes with the built-in Bingo public address system.  After consulting Beth Tefiloh’s audio guru, we brought in Frederick’s Audio Video Group to connect everything together just one week before Rosh Hashanah.  Now if Popeye were called to our bima, we would hear everything he mutters under his breath about Bluto.  L’Shanah tovah! 
Andy Carpel

