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In the first few days of summer the year following my bar mitzvah, I received a
telephone call in the middle of the afternoon from one of my Hebrew school
teachers who had a strange question for me: “What are you doing next week,
Craig?” he asked. Now, this was a teacher I really admired. I looked up to him,
and though he was just a few years out of college - he was simultaneously an
authority figure and a rebel. He had a pierced ear, and occasionally cursed when
he was talking in front of the class. But he was also my Hebrew School teacher.
He asked if I wanted to participate in a program at the Temple University Ambler
campus, just about a half hour away from our house. We would spend five days
together with people of all ages in something that he called an “Intergenerational
Retreat.” I’m pretty sure it was the first time I’d heard the word used intergenerational. I’m also fairly sure that if Steve Tunick asked me if I wanted to
go spend the next week sleeping on a bed of nails and eating sardines from a can,
I would have said “yes” without hesitation. He was that cool.
With lots of trust, my parents dropped me off at Temple Ambler for this program,
with a suitcase, my sleeping bag and guitar.
I have shared before about the moment I felt called to become a rabbi - primarily
my experience during my Music Therapy internship, working for the first time in
hospice care and feeling both the power of that work and a pull to another
direction.
But with a bit more distance in the rear view mirror, there are moments I have
come to realize were foundational experiences that set me on the course of
wanting to spend my life as a rabbi, particularly working in the world of the
synagogue. This was one of the first.
At just under fourteen, I was among
the youngest participants in this
retreat organized by the Center for
Intergenerational Learning at Temple
University. If memory serves me
right, the oldest participant was one
hundred and one. I really had no
idea what to expect, but found my
way to a dorm room that I would
share with an elder participant, and
then went to the opening evening’s
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program. There were well over a hundred of us - mostly teenagers and seniors,
with the bulk of the people in between primarily staff and professionals of the
organization. We came from every race, religion and socio-economic group, and
covered the wide range of neighborhoods in and surrounding the city of
Philadelphia. Though I remember sitting at that opening program with a few
other teens I had just met, that wasn’t tolerated for long. Each youth participant
was paired with an elder, and we would move through the retreat as a pair. My
pair was Eleanor Franklin,
a 75 year old African
American woman from a
neighborhood of South
Philadelphia that my
family would only drive
through if there was truly
terrible traffic on the
highway, and even then
with doors locked and the
windows rolled up.1
Over the course of five days together, we heard concerts of traditional Irish folk
music; learned techniques of shoulder and foot massage and practiced it on our
partners; heard from speakers that included Maggie Kuhn - the founder of the
Gray Panthers movement and Bobby Seale, a co-founder of the Black Panthers
who by that point was a professor at Temple. I remember participating in a
bibliodrama exercise led by a rabbi - and I wish I remember who! -, where
together with our partners we acted out various scenes from the Bible, adding our
own commentary. We learned together principles of safe sex from a fairly graphic
sexuality educator in these days that were the very beginning of public
acknowledgment of the AIDS epidemic.
It was, without a doubt, a wild five days that forced me to get way outside of my
comfort zone.
But it also was five days that shaped me into the person that I am today. Eleanor
became an adopted grandmother to me. I was already blessed with close
grandparents who were as hip and fantastic as anyone could hope for. But
Eleanor was from such a different place than I was. We would talk on the phone
or take the train into Philly periodically to meet for lunch at the old Wanamaker’s
1. http://articles.philly.com/1988-06-30/news/26265767_1_maggie-kuhn-young-people-retreat-organizer
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Department Store. She told me about her life and family and asked many
questions about what I was doing in my life. She always had advice that reflected
a deep listening and caring for me. We remained connected through the next
several years until she passed away when I was in my senior year of high school.
I became more involved with the Center for Intergenerational Learning and
participated in a number of conferences and workshops, and even ran my own
intergenerational history day as my high school senior project, preparing middle
school students to work with
with elders from our town
recording their oral histories.
What I discovered in my work
with the Center, and what has
shaped my life in so many
ways, is to honor the words
and stories of our elders, the
values and wisdom of earlier
generations. This also, in part,
animates my vision for what
the synagogue ought to be at
its core - a place where
Mordechai Rosenstein, L’Dor VaDor - rosensteinarts.com
wisdom and values are
transmitted, interpreted and re-energized MiDor LaDor - from one generation to
the next. It is the very essence of Judaism, an inherited tradition that each and
every generation will both preserve and interpret, as has been the case from Sinai
until now.
The synagogue is, of necessity, the meeting place of all of the generations of the
people of Israel. Even though we live in an age of disaffiliation, or even
“concierge Judaism,” through which individuals order up whatever serves their
needs or particular desires from independent “service providers” - all of these
experiments miss the reality that we are at our best, our most vital, our most
relevant when all of the generations are present in the same space.
This past year, we had a few “happy accidents” during our January Mitzvah Day.
The first mishap was that Snowzilla delayed the program by a week, so that our
Mitzvah Day coincided with preparing to open the doors of TI to host the
Grassroots Cold Weather Shelter.
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The second aspect of the “happy accident” is
that I had committed to packing meals for
the Howard County Food Bank through an
organization called “Meals of Hope” that
runs mass packing events. The concept is
that they shipped to us two large palettes,
one of supplies and ingredients, the other of
equipment for the packing. By the end of the
packing, we would replace the palettes with
boxed individual servings of mac-n-cheese
with protein and vitamin powder, 32
pouches to a box. We set up three packing
stations: funnels, basins of supplies, bags and
scales, in addition to heat-activated sealers
for the bags. It was quite a production. We
had told the folks from “Meals of Hope”
about how many of our students and their
families would cycle through the packing event. They determined that we could
pack twelve thousand meals in the time allotted. I said “okay.”
Well, let’s just say that we either packed a LOT slower than they thought, or
somewhere along the line, the numbers got a little jumbled. By the end of
Mitzvah Day, roughly half of the meals had been packed, and we were sitting on
LOTS more materials and supplies. That night happened to be dinner and a movie
night for our empty-nesters group, Renaissance. When Renaissance has the
sanctuary on a night when we also have our 8th through 10th graders here for
Next Dor, we typically try to keep the kids in the school wing. But, due to the
absolute necessity that we had to pack the supplies before the truck came to pick
up the palettes, we decided to have shifts of students continue the meal packing
as it was set up in the Sanctuary. Some of our Renaissance folk decided to join in.
Within a short amount of time, there were lines of mac-n-cheese packing staffed
by teens and empty-nesters working in the groove at a pace that fairly efficiently
took care of most of the additional meals. Later that week, our TI volunteers who
were helping at Cold Weather Shelter took a turn as well. Several of our
homeless guests decided to join in with our members to complete the remainder
of the 12,000 meals. A TI member asked one of our guests about whether she
minded doing this, and she broke down in tears. She said “I am so happy to do
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this. It is the most productive thing I have done to contribute towards others in
the longest time.”
Down the line, these packages of mac-n-cheese were assembled and packed not
only because it was fun, not only because it was necessary, but because it was a
mitzvah, as we read from the prophet Isaiah just a few moments ago: “to share
your bread with the hungry, to bring the homeless poor into your house.” And it
struck me that night, this is exactly the purpose of the synagogue at its highest: to
join generation to generation, hand to hand, and strangers with one another in
the fulfillment of God’s call to righteous action.
The synagogue is, by its very nature, an intergenerational endeavor. It is a place
where the actions and involvement of each age group has an impact on others,
and where we can not do what needs to be done without leaning on one another.
This is very much the case here at Temple Isaiah - and you need only spend a
single busy Sunday in the building to see the evidence. The 300-plus students of
Temple Isaiah Religious School might be sharing space and interacting with Bagels
& Babies, Grandparents Circle, Men’s Club and Sisterhood brunches, Adult-Ed
classes and youth group events - not to mention Gesher, Next Dor, Dor VaDor and
any number of community programs that might take place. The first time my
family visited Temple Isaiah after I was hired was at the end of one of those
Sundays, and I well remember Marge and Rachel touring us around and noting,
yep - the building looks like this after pretty much every Sunday! Our community
is blessed to be a home for all generations!
As I said, I don’t really think that any one of the age demographics can do the
work that needs to be done without relying on each other. I want to highlight
some ways in which this is currently the case.
This year, three of our SYTI Youth Group
leaders as well as our Youth Advisor Rachel
Millstein, a proud product of TI, will attend the
North American Federation of Temple Youth’s
National Convention. They’ll travel to Chicago
in February - I know, brrrr - to join with over
one thousand of their peers to learn, celebrate
and generate the energy to bring back to our
youth group. The TI Board of Trustees has
fully sponsored the hotel and registration of all
of them - putting the resources of our
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congregation into the future of our leadership. It is a very wise investment, if you
ask me. Look for a Friday night in the Spring when we will hear from some of
them about the experience during services.
Rabbi Plotkin mentioned at Rosh HaShannah that Temple Isaiah has been selected
to engage in a “Community of Practice” on the topic of Reimagining
Congregational Education. A diverse committee of members of the congregation
with work with Rabbi Plotkin, Rachel and myself to analyze and dream about what
religious education of the future might look like here at Temple Isaiah. Learning
from some of the most cutting edge thought leaders in Jewish education and
benefiting from an amazing group of synagogues from across North America, we
will pool our ideas and share our struggles. Exciting changes will certainly come,
and I am grateful to Denny and Margie Rapport for taking the lay leadership roles
in this endeavor.
Next month, Rabbi Richard
Address will be our Scholar in
Residence for the weekend of
November 11th-13th. Rabbi
Address is a long-time friend
and mentor of mine who is
one of the real pioneers in the
field of Jewish Aging, and
particularly the journeys of the
Baby Boomer generation.
He’ll teach on a variety of
topics over the course of the
weekend, including creating
Jewish rituals for the “Third Stage” of life, questions of care-giving and issues
directly relevant to the Boomer Generation as seen through a Jewish lens. While
the focus of this weekend is clearly geared to those Boomers and beyond, it is
something that I think will be of tremendous relevance to the entire spectrum of
our synagogue community.
Our TI 2020 process that Donna spoke so beautifully about on Rosh HaShannah is
another area where we hope to engage the broadest range of constituencies
possible, trying to make sure that we are getting as full picture of who we are, and
where we aim to go in the near future.
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So many other initiatives are either under way or coming in the near future.
There are many entry doors to our congregational life, across all of the stages of
life. And that is the way it should be. Perhaps there is some room for more
intentional cross-generational programming, as was borne out by the chance
encounter over the assembly line of mac-n-cheese after Mitzvah Day last year.
As much as the synagogue is a home for all generations, I think that we have a
special responsibility for the transmission of Jewish commitment to future
generations. The foundational experiences I had as a teen came about because of
caring adults who pushed me to learn and grow, to try new experiences, because
they knew that they were laying the foundation for the next generation of those
who would value the stories of our elders.
I will forever be grateful to those mentors
along my path who opened up doors for
me, setting me on the path that I walk
today, and putting me in the position of
being able to do the same for our next
generation of leaders.
I want to turn for a final moment of this
message to something that literally forces
me to “turn” - the gorgeous new stained
glass panels that flank the bimah that
were so lovingly dedicated by Cindy and
Ken Hankin this past Spring. The result of
nearly two years of planning and design
working with husband-and-wife artistic
team, Michelle and David
Plachte-Zuieback, these windows have
become a beautiful focal point in our
sanctuary.
The motifs that most drew Cindy, Ken and myself to working with the
Plachte-Zuibacks were certainly the nature themes and particularly flowers and
trees in their designs.
It was clear to me that we needed a Jewish text for the project, and I labored hard
to find just the right verse from just the right book, the prophet Isaiah. Virtually
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every quote that is found on the walls of our synagogue comes from our
namesake!
Playing on the nature imagery of the
pomegranate, fig and grapevines
that dominate the windows, I was
very happy to find the words etched
on these two panels from Isaiah,
Chapter 59, verse 21. On the
windows, we find, here on the Right
panel: ix©äcE§ Lil¤ r̈ xW
¤ £̀ igEx
¦

Lit¦ A§ iY¦ n§ UÎx
© W¤ £̀ - My spirit which
is upon you, and My word that I have
placed in your mouth - and on the Left panel: iR¦ nE
¦ L£rx©§f iR¦ nE
¦ LiR¦ n¦ EWEnïÎ`Ÿl

L£rx©§f rx¤
©f- Shall not be moved from your mouths, or the mouths of your
descendants, or the mouths of the descendents of your descendants. A fun play
on the nature imagery is that the word being used there for descendants is
zar’acha which quite literally means “your seed.” Every fruit grows, as it were
from a seed - just as every person comes into this world as the product of the
elements that came before them.
The full verse from Isaiah - which
is present on the dedication
plaque on the wall - reads as
follows:
“As for Me, this is my covenant
with them - declares the Eternal:
My spirit which is upon you, and
My word which I have placed in
your mouth, it shall not be absent
from your mouth, or from the
mouths of your children, or your
children’s children - declares the Eternal, from now and for all time.”2

2. Isaiah 59:21
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The verse serves as both a prophecy and a
promise, a covenant that God makes with
Israel that the words and spirit of God will be
vital for the next generation, following
generations and through into eternity. It is a
powerful statement that comes with as much
responsibility as promise. In its context, the
prophet Isaiah is describing the situation of a
people who value and transmit the words of
God, who turn and return to living Jewishly
and the response that God will bring to
them. For our purposes here at Temple
Isaiah, I look to these words as a promise
that to the extent that we have sacred words
and stories in our mouths, to the extent that
we will live spiritually energized lives of
connection and celebration, it will become
fixed in the mouths and hearts of next
generations, who will in their time pass it on to next generations, continuing for
all time. It is the very definition of transmitting the wisdom of the elders, the
sacred words, songs and stories that we receive from God and from the
generations that sat here before us, interpreting them in our own day and passing
them on as a sacred heritage.
May our prayers on this most sacred of days, may the way that we live out our
Judaism across the span of our lives and in the presence of energized and joyful
community establish a never-ending covenant, a flow of holiness MiDor L’Dor from generation to generation!

