
HOPE IN THE TIME OF PANDEMIC: 
AN INTERFAITH CONVERSATION

Sponsored by the Sandra & Irwin Mandel Fund 
Adath Jeshurun Congregation



Hope in Christian Texts and Traditions

• Jesus

• The gospel 
accounts

•Paul, apostle to the 
Gentiles



Warner Sallmen, 1892-1968

Richard Neave, BBC’s ”Son of God” 2001



Four gospels… …one Jesus

Book of Kells,
9th Century



Janet 
McKenzie



What happens when hope comes as a person?

-Laura James

He Qi-



Who do people say that I am?
• Elijah

• John the Baptist

• One of the prophets



When he came to Nazareth, where he had been brought up, he went to the 
synagogue on the sabbath day, as was his custom.  He stood up to read, and 
the scroll of the prophet Isaiah was given to him,  He unrolled the scroll and 
found the place where it was written:
‘The spirit of the Lord is upon me,

because he has anointed me to bring good news to the poor.

He has sent me to proclaim release to the captives

and recovery of sight to the blind,

to let the oppressed go free,

and to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favour.’
And he rolled up the scroll, gave it back to the attendant, and sat down.  The 
eyes of all in the synagogue were fixed on him.  Then he began to say to them,

‘Today this scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing.’  (Luke 4:16-21, 
NRSV)



Isaiah’s checklist….

• Spirit of the Lord is upon him

• Anointed, baptized in the Jordan

• Recovery of sight to the blind

• Good news to the poor

• Release of captives…….?



When they had finished breakfast, Jesus said to Simon Peter,
‘Simon, son of John, do you love me more than these?’

And he said to him, ‘Yes, Lord; you know that I love you.’

Jesus said to him, ‘Feed my lambs.’
A second time he said to him, ‘Simon, son of John, do you love me?’

He said to him, ‘Yes, Lord; you know that I love you.’

Jesus said to him, ‘Tend my sheep.’

He said to him a third time, ‘Simon, son of John, do you love me?’
Peter felt hurt because he said to him a third time, ‘Do you love me?’

And he said to him, ‘Lord, you know everything; you know that I love 
you.’

Jesus said to him, ‘Feed my sheep.’  (John 21:15-17, NRSV)



Paul, apostle to the 
Gentiles

Caravaggio, Conversion of St. Paul,
1601

Marks of mystery cults:
• U-shaped biography: comes down, goes up
• Rite of initiation
• Sacred meal



Rite of initiation….

Do you not know that all of us who have been baptized into Christ Jesus 
were baptized into his death?

Therefore, we have been buried with him by baptism into death,

so that, just as Christ was raised from the dead by the glory of God 
the Father,

so we too might walk in newness of life. (Romans 6:3-4, NRSV)



Sacred meal….

’This is my body that is for you. Do this in remembrance of me.’

In the same way he took the cup also, after supper, saying,
’This cup is the new covenant in my blood. 

Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of me.’  

(1 Corinthians 11:23-26)



Therefore, since we are justified by faith, we have peace with God 
through our Lord Jesus Christ through whom we have obtained access 
to this grace in which we stand;

and we boast in our hope of sharing the glory of God.
And not only that, but we also boast in our sufferings,

knowing that suffering produces endurance,
and endurance produces character,
and character produces hope,
and hope does not disappoint us,

because God’s love has been poured into our hearts
through the Holy Spirit that has been given to us.  

(Romans 5:1-5)



When I was a child, 

I spoke like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child;

When I became an adult,

I put an end to childish ways.
For now we see in a mirror, dimly,

but then we shall see face to face.

Now I know only in part;
then I will know fully, even as I have been fully known.

And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three;

and the greatest of these is love.  (I Corinthians 13:11-13)

…. Christ in you, the hope of glory. (Colossians 1:27)



What happens to you 
when hope comes to 

you as a person?



Zoom Stretch Break 

Please take 60 seconds to look away from your 
screens, stand up and stretch before we continue!



GERARD C. SMETANA
JUNE 22, 1932 – AUGUST 24, 2020







Nahalat Yitzhak Cemetery (Givatayim) בית העלמין נחלת יצחק

Hirsch Glick
Vilna, Lithuania



Jewish Partisans Memorial in Bat Yam [with the opening lyrics by Hirsch Glick in Hebrew & Yiddish]



Paul Robeson Chava Alberstein



קְוָה --  Tikvahתִּ
Toheletתוֹחֶלֶת --



י׃  עַן שוֹרְרָָֽ מַָ֗ וֹר לְְ֝ ישׁ֑ רַח מִּ י בְא ֹ֣ נְחֵנִּ רְכֵֶ֥ךָ וּ֭ ה דַַּ֫ י יְהוָָ֗ נִּ ה֤וֹרֵֵ֥
Show me Your way, O LORD, and lead me on a level path because of my 
watchful foes. 

ס׃  חַ חָמָָֽ יפֵֵ֥ קֶר וִּ ָ֗ דֵי־שְֶ֝ י עֵָֽ ֵ֥ מו־בִּ י קָָֽ ֵ֥ י כִּ י בְנֶֹ֣פֶש צָרָׁ֑ תְנֵנִּ ל־תִּּ֭ אַָֽ
Do not subject me to the will of my foes, for false witnesses and unjust 
accusers have appeared against me. 

ים׃  ָֽ רֶץ חַיִּ ה בְאֶֹ֣ טוב־יְהוָָ֗ וֹת בְָֽ רְאֵ֥ י לִּ אֱמַנְתִּ א ׅׄ הֶּ֭ ָ֗ ולֵ ׅׄ ל ׅׄ
Had I not the assurance that I would enjoy the goodness of the LORD in the 
land of the living… 

ה ךָ וקַו ֵּ֗ בֶׁ֑ ץ לִּ זַק וְיַאֲמֵֹ֣ וֵָ֥ה חֲּ֭ הְ֝אֶל־יְהַּ֫ אֶל־יְהוָָֽה׃ קַו ֵּ֗
Look to the LORD; be strong and of good courage! O look to the LORD!

Psalms 27:11-14



י׃ מ ָֽ י לְבָבִּ ו מ֖וֹרָשֵֹ֣ תְקׁ֑ י נִּ תַֹ֣ מ  בְרו זִּ ֹ֣י עָּ֭ ַ
My days are done, my tendons severed, the strings of my heart severed. 

שֶךְ׃  פְנֵי־ח ָֽ וֹב מִּ וֹר קָרֵ֥ ָ֗ ימו אְ֝ ׁ֑ וֹם יָשִּ יְלָה לְיֹ֣ לַּ֭
They say that night is day, that light is here—in the face of darkness. 

ם־אֲּ֭  י׃ קַוֶהאִּ י יְצועָָֽ דְתִּ פֵַ֥ שֶךְ רִּ ח ָ֗ י בְַ֝ ׁ֑ וֹל בֵיתִּ שְאֹ֣
If I must look forward to Sheol as my home, and make my bed in the dark place, 

ה׃  מָָֽ רִּ י לָָֽ תִָּ֗ אֲח  י וְַ֝ ֵ֥ מִּ תָה אִּ י אָׁ֑ בִּ י אָֹ֣ רָאתִּ חַת קָּ֭ לַשַֹ֣
I will say to the Pit, “You are my father,” to the maggots, “Mother,” “Sister”—

וֹ  אַיֵה אֵפֹ֣ י וְּ֭ קְוָתִָּ֗ תִּ י וְְ֝ ׁ֑ קְוָתִּ נָה׃ תִּ י יְשורֶָֽ ֹ֣ מִּ
Where, then, is my hope? Who can see hope for me? 

חַת׃  ר נָָֽ ם־יַחַ֖ד עַל־עָפָֹ֣ דְנָה אִּ ל תֵרַׁ֑ י שְא ֹ֣ בַדֵֹ֣
Will it descend to Sheol? Must we, together, go down to the dust?

Job 17:11-16



ר׃  וֹב וַי אמַָֽ יָ֗ וֹ׃ וַיֵַ֥עַן אִּ ל אֶת־יוֹמָֽ יהו וַיְקַלֵ֖ יוֹב֙ אֶת־פִִּּ֔ ח אִּ ן פָתַ֤ אַחֲרֵי־כֵָ֗

Finally, Job cried out: God damn the day I was born!  

בֶר׃  רָה גָָֽ ר ה ֹ֣ מַָ֗ יְלָה אְָ֝ וֹ וְהַלֵַ֥ וָֹ֣לֶד בׁ֑ וֹם אִּ אבַד יּ֭ י ֹ֣
And the night that forced me from the womb.

Job 3:1-3
Translation by Stephen Mitchell



י וְ  צְחִִּּ֔ ד נִּ מַר֙ אָבַֹ֣ יוָא  ֖ מֵיְהוָָֽה׃ תוֹחַלְתִּ
I thought my strength and hope had perished before Adonai. 

אש׃  י לַעֲנֵָ֥ה וָר ָֽ ֖ י ומְרודִּ ֵ֥ זְכָר־עָנְיִּ
To recall my distress and my misery was wormwood and poison; 

וֹר ותשיח  זְכִּ֔ וֹר תִּ וֹחַ ]זָכֹ֣ י׃ [ וְתָשֵ֥ ָֽ י נַפְשִּ עָלַ֖
Whenever I thought of them, I was bowed low. 

ן  י עַל־כֵֵ֥ ֖ בִּ יב אֶל־לִּ ֵ֥ את אָשִּ ילז ֹ֛ ָֽ ׃ אוֹחִּ
But this do I call to mind, therefore I have hope: 

יו׃  י ל א־כָל֖ו רַחֲמָָֽ ֵ֥ מְנו כִּ י ל א־תִָּ֔ ֹ֣ י יְהוָה֙ כִּ סְדֵ֤ חַָֽ
The kindness of Adonai has not ended, God’s mercies are not spent. 

ךָ׃  ה אֱמונָתֶָֽ ים רַבָ֖ ִּ֔ ים֙ לַבְקָרִּ חֲדָשִּ
They are renewed every morning— ample is Your grace! 

ן  י עַל־כֵ֖ ה נַפְשִִּּ֔ י יְהוָה֙ אָמְרָֹ֣ ֤ ילחֶלְקִּ ֵ֥ וֹ׃ אוֹחִּ לָֽ
“Adonai is my portion,” I say with full heart; Therefore will I have hope. 

נו׃ קוִָֹּ֔וט֤וֹב יְהוָה֙ לְ  דְרְשֶָֽ לְנֶ֖פֶש תִּ
Adonai is good to those who hope, to the one who seeks out God; 

יל֙ ט֤וֹב וְ  ת יְהוָָֽה׃ יָחִּ תְשועַ֖ ם לִּ וְדומִָּ֔
It is good to wait patiently till rescue comes from Adonai. 

Lamentations 3:18-26









Zubin Mehta & the Israel Philharmonic at Carnegie Hall

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9EOxnSC8A0Y&list=RD9EOxnSC8A0Y&start_radio=1&t=102


Naftali Herz ImberPetah Tikvah  1878



Hatikvah (with its original words)

Title page of Naftali Herz Imber's Barkai
(Jerusalem 1886)



Smetana    The Moldau

Carul cu boi Wagon & Oxen

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JcDzRjMIDvo
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mXTBRR0QTDo


ים׃  ָֽ לְמִּ ינו כְח  יִָּ֗ וֹן הְָ֝ יׁ֑ ת צִּ יבַֹ֣ הוָה אֶת־שִּ וב יְּ֭ וֹת בְשֹ֣ עֲלֵ֥ מַַּ֫ יר הַָֽ שִָּ֗
A song of ascents. When the LORD restores the fortunes of Zion —we see it as in a 
dream—

לֶה ם־אֵָֽ וֹת עִּ ה לַעֲשֵ֥ הוָָ֗ יל יְְ֝ ֵ֥ גְדִּ ׁ֑ם הִּ ו בַגּוֹיִּ ז י אמְרֹ֣ נֵָ֥ה אָּ֭ ַּ֫ ינוּ֮ ולְשוֹנֵֵ֪נו רִּ א שְח֡וֹק פִּ מָלֵֵ֪ ז יִּ ׃ אָ֤
our mouths shall be filled with laughter, our tongues, with songs of joy. Then shall 
they say among the nations, “The LORD has done great things for them!” 

ים׃  ָֽ ינו שְמֵחִּ ֵ֥ נו הָיִּ מָָ֗ וֹת עִּ הוָה לַעֲשֵ֥ יל יְּ֭ ֹ֣ גְדִּ הִּ
Adonai will do great things for us and we shall rejoice. 

הוָה אֶת־שבותנו  ה יְּ֭ נו]שובָֹ֣ יתֵׁ֑ ֶּֽגֶב׃ [ שְבִּ ים בַנֶָֽ ֵ֥ יקִּ כַאֲפִּ
Restore our fortunes, Adonai, like watercourses in the Negeb. 

רו׃  קְצ ָֽ נֵָ֥ה יִּ ה בְרִּ מְעָָ֗ ים בְדִּ ֵ֥ רְעִּ הַז 
They who sow in tears shall reap with songs of joy. 

יו׃  תָָֽ א אֲלֻמ  שֵָ֗ נָׁ֑ה נ ְ֝ וֹא בְרִּ א־יָבֵ֥ ֹּֽ֬ ֶּֽרַע ב ָֽ זֵָ֥ שֶךְ־הַַּ֫ א מֶָֽ שֵֵ֪ הּ֮ נ  ךְ ׀ ובָכ  ל֤וֹךְ יֵלֵֵ֨ הָָ֘
Though he goes along weeping, carrying the seed-bag, he shall come back with songs 
of joy, carrying his sheaves. 

Psalm 126





Mishkan HaNefesh
Machzor for the Days of Awe

Volume 2







B’nai Barak Beit Din

IMPORTANT NOTICE
for Kohanim

Please take note that beginning
at 5:00 AM on Tishrei 30 until
Heshvan 15, 5777 all flights
leaving Ben Gurion airport to
all destinations will pass over
the Holon Cemetery. Kohanim
wishing to travel on these
dates should plan on flying
from the Haifa airport to
Cyprus [in order to connect to
other destination outside of
Israel].



Judaean Hills west of Jerusalem, at Sha’ar Hagay



Alongside the road ascending to Jerusalem, at Sha’ar HaGay



Yehudah Amichai (1924-2000) Emanuella Amichai (b. 1978)Zvi Sachs   (1936-2007)





 

On the day my daughter was born no one died 
 

• What are we to make of the poet’s wanting to go to a 
“cemetery” to mark his child’s birth? 

 
• What is that conversation between Yehudah and Zvi all 

about? 
 

• Of what importance is it that that conversation is said to 
have unfolded standing at Sha’ar Hagay, where they 
spotted a dying tree loaded with pine cones? 

 
• Or that the poet’s wife gave birth to a Bat Zekunim, a 

daughter of his old age (as the Torah would have spoken of 
her) on the longest day of the year? On a day when there 
had been no deaths….in the hospital?  
 

• Or that the poet identifies the scientist as the real artist, 
and the scientist sees his poet friend as the genuine 
“mechanical engineer?” 
 

• Most importantly, why might have the editors of Mishkan 
HaNefesh, the new Reform machzor, selected this poem, 
celebrating an intensely intimate moment in its author’s 
life, as a “prayer” for hope? 


