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1: In the shadow of empire 
Shabbat 33b 
The Gemara relates that this resulted due to an incident that took place when Rabbi Yehuda and Rabbi 
Yosei and Rabbi Shimon were sitting, and Yehuda, son of converts, sat beside them. Rabbi Yehuda 
opened and said: How pleasant are the actions of this nation, the Romans, as they established 
marketplaces, established bridges, and established bathhouses. Rabbi Yosei was silent. Rabbi Shimon 
ben Yoḥai responded and said: Everything that they established, they established only for their own 
purposes. They established marketplaces, to place prostitutes in them; bathhouses, to pamper 
themselves; and bridges, to collect taxes from all who pass over them. Yehuda, son of converts, went and 
related their statements to his household, and those statements continued to spread until they were heard 
by the monarchy. They ruled and said: Yehuda, who elevated the Roman regime, shall be elevated and 
appointed as head of the Sages, the head of the speakers in every place. Yosei, who remained silent, shall be 
exiled from his home in Judea as punishment, and sent to the city of Tzippori in the Galilee. And Shimon, 
who denounced the government, shall be killed. 
 

 
Deuteronomy 15:1-15 
(1) Every seventh year you shall practice remission of debts. (2) This 
shall be the nature of the remission: all creditors shall remit the due 
that they claim from their fellow [Israelites]; they shall not dun their 
fellow [Israelites] or kin, for the remission proclaimed is of ׳ה . (3) You 
may dun the foreigner; but you must remit whatever is due you 
from your kin. (4) There shall be no needy among you—since your 
God ׳ה  will bless you in the land that your God ׳ה  is giving you as a 
hereditary portion— (5) if only you heed your God ׳ה  and take care 
to keep all this Instruction that I enjoin upon you this day. (6) For 
your God ׳ה  will bless you as promised: you will extend loans to 
many nations, but require none yourself; you will dominate many 
nations, but they will not dominate you. (7) If, however, there is a 
needy person among you, one of your kin in any of your settlements 
in the land that your God ׳ה  is giving you, do not harden your heart 
and shut your hand against your needy kin. (8) Rather, you must 
open your hand and lend whatever is sufficient to meet the need. 
(9) Beware lest you harbor the base thought, “The seventh year, the 
year of remission, is approaching,” so that you are mean and give 
nothing to your needy kin—who will cry out to ׳ה  against you, and 
you will incur guilt. .. (12) If a fellow Hebrew man—or woman—is 
sold to you, he shall serve you six years, and in the seventh year you 
shall set him free. (13) When you set him free, do not let him go 
empty-handed: (14) Furnish him out of the flock, threshing floor, 
and vat, with which your God ׳ה  has blessed you. (15) Bear in mind 
that you were slaves in the land of Egypt and your God ׳ה  redeemed 
you; therefore I enjoin this commandment upon you today. 

 
 ו״ט-׳א:ו״ט םירבד
 ה֮זֶוְ )ב( ׃הטָּֽמִשְׁ השֶׂ֥עֲתַּ םינִ֖שָׁ־עבַשֶֽׁ ץקֵּ֥מִ )א(
 רשֶׁ֥אֲ וֹד֔יָ השֵּׁ֣מַ ל֙עַבַּ֙־לכׇּ טוֹמ֗שָׁ ה֒טָּמִשְּׁהַ רבַ֣דְּ
ֹל וּהעֵ֑רֵבְּ השֶּׁ֖יַ ־יכִּֽ ויחִ֔אָ־תאֶוְ וּ֙העֵ֙רֵ־תאֶ שׂגֹּ֤יִ־אֽ
 רשֶׁ֨אֲוַ שׂגֹּ֑תִּ ירִ֖כְנׇּהַ־תאֶ )ג( ׃׳הלַ הטָּ֖מִשְׁ ארָ֥קָ
ֹל יכִּ֛ ספֶאֶ֕ )ד( ׃^דֶֽיָ טמֵ֥שְׁתַּ ^יחִ֖אָ־תאֶ ֛^לְ ה֥יֶהְיִ  א֥
 ר֙שֶׁאֲ ץרֶאָ֕בָּ ׳ה ֙^כְרֶבָֽיְ dרֵ֤בָ־יכִּֽ ןוֹי֑בְאֶ ֖^בְּ־היֶהְיִֽ
־םאִ קרַ֚ )ה( ׃הּתָּֽשְׁרִלְ הלָ֖חֲנַ ֥^לְ־ןתֵנֹֽ ^יקfֶ֔אֱ ׳ה
 ת֙וֹשׂעֲלַ רמֹ֤שְׁלִ ^יקfֶ֑אֱ ׳ה לוֹק֖בְּ עמַ֔שְׁתִּ עַוֹמ֣שָׁ
ֹזּהַ הוָ֣צְמִּהַ־לכׇּ־תאֶ  ׃םוֹיּֽהַ ֖^וְּצַמְ יכִ֥נֹאָ רשֶׁ֛אֲ תא֔
 dלָ֑־רבֶּדִּ רשֶׁ֖אֲכַּ ֔^כְרַבֵּֽ ֙^יקfֶ֙אֱ ׳ה־יכִּֽ )ו(
ֹל ה֙תָּאַוְ םיבִּ֗רַ םיִ֣וֹגּ תָּ֞טְבַעֲהַֽוְ  תָּ֙לְשַׁמָֽוּ טבֹ֔עֲתַ א֣
ֹל ֖^בְוּ םיבִּ֔רַ םיִ֣וֹגבְּ  ה֩יֶהְיִ־יכִּֽ )ז( }ס{ ׃וּלשֹֽׁמְיִ א֥
 ֔^צְרְאַ֨בְּ ^ירֶ֔עָשְׁ דחַ֣אַבְּ ֙^יחֶ֙אַ דחַ֤אַמֵ ןוֹי֜בְאֶ ֨^בְ
ֹל dלָ֑ ןתֵ֣נֹ ^יקfֶ֖אֱ ׳ה־רשֶׁאֲ  ֗^בְבָלְ־תאֶ ץמֵּ֣אַתְ א֧
ֹלוְ ־יכִּֽ )ח( ׃ןוֹיֽבְאֶהָ ^יחִ֖אָמֵ ֔^דְ֣ יָ־תאֶ ץ֙פֹּקְתִ א֤
 ידֵּ֚ וּנּטֶ֔יבִעֲתַּ ט֙בֵעֲהַוְ וֹל֑ ֖^דְיָ־תאֶ חתַּ֛פְתִּ חַתֹ֧פָ
 ה֣יֶהְיִ־ןפֶּ ֡^לְ רמֶשָּׁ֣הִ )ט( ׃וֹלֽ רסַ֖חְיֶ רשֶׁ֥אֲ וֹר֔סֹחְמַ
־תנַֽשְׁ הבָ֣רְקָֽ רמֹ֗אלֵ לעַיַּ֜לִבְ ֨^בְבָלְ־םעִ ר֩בָדָ
 ןוֹי֔בְאֶהָֽ ֙^יחִ֙אָבְּ ֗^נְיעֵֽ העָ֣רָוְ ה֒טָּמִשְּׁהַ תנַ֣שְׁ ע֮בַשֶּׁ֘הַ
ֹלוְ  ֖^בְ ה֥יָהָוְ ׳ה־לאֶ ֙^ילֶ֨עָ ארָ֤קָוְ וֹל֑ ןתֵּ֖תִ א֥
 וֹא֚ ירִ֗בְעִהָֽ ^יחִ֣אָ ֜^לְ רכֵ֨מָּיִ־יכִּֽ )בי(..׃אטְחֵֽ
 תעִ֔יבִשְּׁהַ ה֙נָשָּׁבַוּ םינִ֑שָׁ שׁשֵׁ֣ ֖^דְבָֽעֲוַ היָּ֔רִבְעִהָֽ
 ישִׁ֖פְחׇ וּנּחֶ֥לְּשַׁתְ־יכִֽוְ )גי( ׃dמָּֽעִמֵ ישִׁ֖פְחׇ וּנּחֶ֥לְּשַׁתְּ
ֹל dמָּ֑עִמֵֽ  ק֙ינִעֲתַּ קינֵ֤עֲהַ )די( ׃םקָֽירֵ וּנּחֶ֖לְּשַׁתְ א֥
ֹצּמִ וֹל֔  ׳ה ֛^כְרַבֵּ רשֶׁ֧אֲ ^בֶ֑קְיִּמִוּ ֖^נְרְגׇּמִֽוּ ֔^נְא֣
 תָ֙ייִ֙הָ דבֶעֶ֤ יכִּ֣ תָּ֗רְכַזָוְ )וט( ׃וֹלֽ־ןתֶּתִּ ^יקfֶ֖אֱ
 יכִ֧נֹאָ ןכֵּ֞־לעַ ^יקfֶ֑אֱ ׳ה ֖^דְּפְיִּ וַֽ םיִרַ֔צְמִ ץרֶאֶ֣בְּ
 ׃םוֹיּֽהַ הזֶּ֖הַ רבָ֥דָּהַ־תאֶ ֛^וְּצַמְ
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2: The danger of success  
A Prayer for Confidence after Disillusionment 
Rachel Sharansky Danziger 
(English) 
(from Az Nashir: Women’s Prayers fro Our time of Need) 
My God, 
 
We are not the Israel we thought we were. 
Our army is not the impenetrable wall we thought it was. 
So many of the truths we used to know deep in our bones  
proved false.  
False, like false gold.  
False, like 
false prophecies.  
False prophecies spoken with great confidence 
made our ancestors blind. 
They decried the possibility of destruction. 
They called out “The Temple of the Lord, the Temple of the 
Lord,” 
As if the fact they had the Temple 
was irrefutable proof of their invincibility, 
because God won't destroy His own Temple, now would He? 
But He did. 
You did. 
Our own strength 
proved as hollow, as brittle, 
a reed too splintered 
to take the weight of our vast confidence, 
of everything we took for granted, 
of our false perception of ourselves. 
 
We know, now, what it is to lose this confidence. 
To learn that nothing is as we believed it to be, 
and therefore,  
neither are we. 
We, ourselves, who breathed these truths with every breath, 
and walked so confidently, 
upon the firm road that these truths  
placed beneath our feet.  
 
We lost these truths and  
We lost the that air and 
We lost the road and 
We lost ourselves in this new place of not-knowing 
Not knowing who we are 
And what is true 
And where our feet will land when we step blindly into this 
unknown. 
When our brethren’s homes burned, so did our confidence, 
and now we dwell here in the ruins of our self-perception, 
and -- my God -- it’s hard to dwell here in the ruins, 
 

 
where every shard reminds us  
of the false gold 
of the truths  
we thought  
we knew  
about the world. 
About ourselve. 
It’s hard to dwell where every shard  
is sharp enough  
to cut ourselves on. 
Sharp enough to cut  
and make us bleed  
songs of lament.  
 
It’s hard, and it is dangerous, for we are not at peace, my Lord, 
nor do we have the luxury to simply mourn, lament, and 
wallow. 
Our enemies and Yours are now upon us. 
We must stand tall. 
We must fight for our future  
and Your name. 
 
And so, I come before you today to beg for help. 
God, help us restore our sense of self, our confidence. 
Help us build it on truer foundations. 
Help us combine humility 
with strength. 
Help us remember all we can’t control  
yet believe in our ability to make things better. 
Help us see the true good within ourselves and nurture it. 
Help us commit to our future, 
even as we heal from the disillusionment  
of our past. 
 
We have much to be proud of: 
our willingness to fight and to defend, 
our sacrifices, 
our acts of kindness, 
the way we hold each other 
tightly  
through this storm. 
 
Help us turn these truths into a humble and proactive 
confidence 
the kind that is a call for action, 
instead of the laurels  
which we allowed ourselves  
to sink into 
before. 
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3: Fire and zealotry 
Shabbat 33b 
Rabbi Shimon bar Yoḥai and his son, Rabbi Elazar, went and hid in the study hall. Every day Rabbi 
Shimon’s wife would bring them bread and a jug of water and they would eat. When the decree 
intensified, Rabbi Shimon said to his son: Women are easily impressionable and, therefore, there is room 
for concern lest the authorities torture her and she reveal our whereabouts. They went and they hid in a 
cave. A miracle occurred and a carob tree was created for them as well as a spring of water. They would 
remove their clothes and sit covered in sand up to their necks. They would study Torah all day in that 
manner. At the time of prayer, they would dress, cover themselves, and pray, and they would again 
remove their clothes afterward so that they would not become tattered. They sat in the cave for twelve 
years. Elijah the Prophet came and stood at the entrance to the cave and said: Who will inform bar Yoḥai 
that the emperor died and his decree has been abrogated? They emerged from the cave, and saw people 
who were plowing and sowing. Rabbi Shimon bar Yoḥai said: These people abandon eternal life of Torah 
study and engage in temporal life for their own sustenance. The Gemara relates that every place that Rabbi 
Shimon and his son Rabbi Elazar directed their eyes was immediately burned. A Divine Voice emerged 
and said to them: Did you emerge from the cave in order to destroy My world? Return to your cave. They 
again went and sat there for twelve months. They said: The judgment of the wicked in Gehenna lasts for 
twelve months. Surely their sin was atoned in that time. 
 

 
I Kings 18:36-41 
(36) When it was time to present the grain offering, the prophet 
Elijah came forward and said, “O ETERNAL One, God of Abraham, 
Isaac, and Israel! Let it be known today that You are God in Israel 
and that I am Your servant, and that I have done all these things 
at Your bidding. (37) Answer me, O ETERNAL One, answer me, 
that this people may know that You, O ETERNAL One, are God; 
for You have turned their hearts backward.” (38) Then fire from 
GOD descended and consumed the burnt offering, the wood, the 
stones, and the earth; and it licked up the water that was in the 
trench. (39) When they saw this, all the people flung themselves 
on their faces and cried out: “the ETERNAL One alone is God, the 
ETERNAL One alone is God!” (40) Then Elijah said to them, “Seize 
the prophets of Baal, let not a single one of them get away.” 
They seized them, and Elijah took them down to the Wadi Kishon 
and slaughtered them there. (41) Elijah said to Ahab, “Go up, eat 
and drink, for there is a rumbling of [approaching] rain,” 

 
 א״מ-ו״ל:ח״י א םיכלמ
 א֮יבִנָּהַ וּה֣יָּלִאֵ שׁגַּ֞יִּוַ החָ֗נְמִּהַ תוֹל֣עֲבַּ ׀ יהִ֣יְוַ )ול(
 םוֹיּ֣הַ לאֵ֔רָשְׂיִוְ קחָ֣צְיִ ם֙הָרָבְאַ י֙הjֵאֱ הוָ֗הֹיְ ר֒מַאֹיּוַ
 {דֶּ֑בְעַ ינִ֣אֲוַ לאֵ֖רָשְׂיִבְּ םיהjִ֛אֱ התָּ֧אַ־יכִּֽ עדַ֗וָּיִ
 םירִ֖בָדְּהַ־לכׇּ תאֵ֥ יתִישִׂ֔עָ ]֣{רְבָדְבִוּ[ )ךירבדבו(
־יכִּֽ הזֶּ֔הַ םעָ֣הָ וּ֙עדְ יֵֽוְ ינִנֵ֔עֲ ה֙וָהֹיְ ינִנֵ֤עֲ )זל( ׃הלֶּאֵֽהָ
 םבָּ֖לִ־תאֶ תָבֹּ֥סִהֲ התָּ֛אַוְ םיהjִ֑אֱהָ הוָ֖הֹיְ התָּ֥אַ
ֹתּוַ הוָ֗הֹיְ־שׁאֵ לפֹּ֣תִּוַ )חל( ׃תינִּֽרַחֹאֲ  ה֙לָעֹהָ־תאֶ לכַא֤
 םיִמַּ֥הַ־תאֶוְ רפָ֑עָהֶֽ־תאֶוְ םינִ֖בָאֲהָ־תאֶוְ םיצִ֔עֵהָֽ־תאֶוְ
 וּל֖פְּיִּ וַֽ םעָ֔הָ־לכׇּ א֙רְיַּוַ )טל( ׃הכָחֵֽלִ הלָ֖עָתְּבַּ־רשֶׁאֲ
ֹיּוַ םהֶ֑ינֵפְּ־לעַ  אוּה֥ הוָ֖הֹיְ םיהjִ֔אֱהָ אוּה֣ ה֙וָהֹיְ וּר֔מְא֣
ֹיּוַ )מ( ׃םיהjִֽאֱהָ ־תאֶ ׀ וּשׂ֣פְתִּ םהֶ֜לָ וּהיָּ֨לִאֵ ר֩מֶא֩
 םוּשׂ֑פְּתְיִּ וַֽ םהֶ֖מֵ טלֵ֥מָּיִ־לאַ שׁיאִ֛ לעַבַּ֗הַ יאֵ֣יבִנְ
 ׃םשָֽׁ םטֵ֖חָשְׁיִּוַ ןוֹשׁ֔יקִ לחַנַ֣־לאֶ וּ֙היָּ֙לִאֵ םדֵ֤רִוֹיּוַ
ֹיּוַ )אמ( ־יכִּ התֵ֑שְׁוּ לכֹ֣אֱ הלֵ֖עֲ באָ֔חְאַלְ וּ֙היָּ֙לִאֵ רמֶא֤
 ׃םשֶׁגָּֽהַ ןוֹמ֥הֲ לוֹק֖

 
 
II Kings 2:11-12 
(11) As they kept on walking and talking, a fiery chariot with fiery 
horses suddenly appeared and separated one from the other; and 
Elijah went up to heaven in a whirlwind. (12) Elisha saw it, and he 
cried out, “Oh, father, father! Israel’s chariots and riders!” When 
he could no longer see him, he grasped his garments and rent 
them in two. 

 
 ב״י-א״י:׳ב ב םיכלמ
־בכֶרֶֽ הנֵּ֤הִוְ רבֵּ֔דַוְ ֙�וֹלהָ םיכִ֤לְהֹ המָּהֵ֣ יהִ֗יְוַ )אי(
 וּהיָּ֔לִאֵ֣ ל֙עַיַּ֙וַ םהֶ֑ינֵשְׁ ןיבֵּ֣ וּדרִ֖פְיַּוַ שׁאֵ֔ יסֵוּס֣וְ שׁ֙אֵ
 אוּה֤וְ האֶ֗רֹ עשָׁ֣ילִאֱוֶ )בי( ׃םיִמָֽשָּׁהַ הרָ֖עָסְבַּֽ
ֹלוְ וישָׁ֔רָפָ֣וּ ל֙אֵרָשְׂיִ בכֶרֶ֤ יבִ֗אָ ׀ יבִ֣אָ ק֙עֵצַמְ  א֥
 םיִ נַ֥שְׁלִ םעֵ֖רָקְיִּוַ וידָ֔גָבְבִּ ק֙זֵחֲיַּ וַֽ דוֹע֑ וּהאָ֖רָ
 ׃םיעִֽרָקְ
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4: Tempering fires  
Genesis 15 
 (10) He brought all these and cut them in two, placing each half 
opposite the other; but he did not cut up the bird. (11) Birds of prey 
came down upon the carcasses, and Abram drove them away. (12) As 
the sun was about to set, a deep sleep fell upon Abram, and a great 
dark dread descended upon him. (13) And [God] said to Abram, 
“Know well that your offspring shall be strangers in a land not theirs, 
and they shall be enslaved and oppressed four hundred years; (14) 
but I will execute judgment on the nation they shall serve, and in the 
end they shall go free with great wealth. (15) As for you, You shall go 
to your ancestors in peace; You shall be buried at a ripe old age. (16) 
And they shall return here in the fourth generation, for the iniquity of 
the Amorites is not yet complete.” (17) When the sun set and it was 
very dark, there appeared a smoking oven, and a flaming torch which 
passed between those pieces. (18) On that day ה' made a covenant 
with Abram: “To your offspring I assign this land, from the river of 
Egypt to the great river, the river Euphrates—  

 ו״ט תישארב
 ם֙תָאֹ רתֵּ֤בַיְוַ הלֶּאֵ֗־לכׇּ־תאֶ וֹל֣־חקַּֽיִּֽוַ )י( 
־תאֶוְ וּהעֵ֑רֵ תארַ֣קְלִ וֹר֖תְבִּ־שׁיאִ ןתֵּ֥יִּוַ dוֶתָּ֔בַּ
ֹל רפֹּ֖צִּהַ ־לעַ טיִעַ֖הָ דרֶ יֵּ֥וַ )אי( ׃רתָֽבָ א֥
 יהִ֤יְוַ )בי( ׃םרָֽבְאַ םתָ֖אֹ בשֵּׁ֥יַּוַ םירִ֑גָפְּהַ
 םרָ֑בְאַ־לעַ הלָ֣פְנָ המָ֖דֵּרְתַוְ אוֹב֔לָ שׁ֙מֶשֶּׁ֙הַ
 )גי( ׃וילָֽעָ תלֶפֶ֥נֹ הלָ֖דֹגְ הכָ֥שֵׁחֲ המָ֛יאֵ הנֵּ֥הִוְ
ֹיּוַ  ה֣יֶהְיִ ׀ רגֵ֣־יכִּ עדַ֜תֵּ עַדֹ֨יָ םרָ֗בְאַלְ רמֶא֣
ֹל ץ֙רֶאֶ֙בְּ ֗^עֲרְזַ  םתָ֑אֹ וּנּ֣עִוְ םוּד֖בָעֲוַ םהֶ֔לָ א֣
 רשֶׁ֥אֲ יוֹגּ֛הַ־תאֶ םגַ֧וְ )די( ׃הנָֽשָׁ תוֹא֖מֵ עבַּ֥רְאַ
 שׁכֻ֥רְבִּ וּא֖צְיֵ ןכֵ֥־ירֵחֲאַוְ יכִנֹ֑אָ ןדָּ֣ וּדבֹ֖עֲיַ
 םוֹל֑שָׁבְּ ^יתֶ֖בֹאֲ־לאֶ אוֹב֥תָּ התָּ֛אַוְ )וט( ׃לוֹדֽגָּ
 יעִ֖יבִרְ רוֹד֥וְ )זט( ׃הבָֽוֹט הבָ֥ישֵׂבְּ רבֵ֖קָּתִּ
־דעַ ירִ֖מֹאֱהָ ןוֹ֥עֲ םלֵ֛שָׁ־אֹל יכִּ֧ הנָּהֵ֑ וּבוּשׁ֣יָ
 ה֑יָהָ הטָ֖לָעֲוַ האָבָּ֔ שׁ֙מֶשֶּׁ֙הַ יהִ֤יְוַ )זי( ׃הנָּהֵֽ
 ןיבֵּ֖ רבַ֔עָ רשֶׁ֣אֲ שׁאֵ֔ דיפִּ֣לַוְ ן֙שָׁעָ רוּנּ֤תַ הנֵּ֨הִוְ
 'ה תרַ֧כָּ אוּה֗הַ םוֹיּ֣בַּ )חי( ׃הלֶּאֵֽהָ םירִ֥זָגְּהַ
־תאֶ י֙תִּתַ֙נָ ֗^עֲרְזַלְ רמֹ֑אלֵ תירִ֣בְּ םרָ֖בְאַ־תאֶ
ֹזּהַ ץרֶאָ֣הָ  לדֹ֖גָּהַ רהָ֥נָּהַ־דעַ םיִרַ֔צְמִ רהַ֣נְּמִ תא֔
 תרָֽפְּ־רהַנְ

 
Exodus 3:1-10 
(1) Now Moses, tending the flock of his father-in-law Jethro, the priest 
of Midian, drove the flock into the wilderness, and came to Horeb, the 
mountain of God. (2) A messenger of ה' appeared to him in a blazing 
fire out of a bush. He gazed, and there was a bush all aflame, yet the 
bush was not consumed. (3) Moses said, “I must turn aside to look at 
this marvelous sight; why doesn’t the bush burn up?” (4) When ה' saw 
that he had turned aside to look, God called to him out of the bush: 
“Moses! Moses!” He answered, “Here I am.” (5) And [God] said, “Do 
not come closer! Remove your sandals from your feet, for the place 
on which you stand is holy ground!” (6) and continued, “I am the God 
of your father’s [house]—the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and 
the God of Jacob.” And Moses hid his face, for he was afraid to look at 
God. (7) And ה' continued, “I have marked well the plight of My 
people in Egypt and have heeded their outcry because of their 
taskmasters; yes, I am mindful of their sufferings. (8) I have come 
down to rescue them from the Egyptians and to bring them out of 
that land to a good and spacious land, a land flowing with milk and 
honey, the region of the Canaanites, the Hittites, the Amorites, the 
Perizzites, the Hivites, and the Jebusites. (9) Now the cry of the 
Israelites has reached Me; moreover, I have seen how the Egyptians 
oppress them. (10) Come, therefore, I will send you to Pharaoh, and 
you shall free My people, the Israelites, from Egypt.” 

 ׳י-׳א:׳ג תומש
ֹצ־תאֶ העֶ֛רֹ ה֥יָהָ השֶׁ֗מֹוּ )א(  וֹנ֖תְחֹ וֹר֥תְיִ ןא֛
 רבָּ֔דְמִּהַ רחַ֣אַ ן֙אֹצּהַ־תאֶ גהַ֤נְיִּוַ ן֑ יָדְמִ ןהֵ֣כֹּ
ֹביָּוַ  ארָ֠יֵּוַ֠ )ב( ׃הבָרֵֽחֹ םיקfִ֖אֱהָ רהַ֥־לאֶ א֛
 הנֶ֑סְּהַ dוֹתּ֣מִ שׁאֵ֖־תבַּלַבְּ וילָ֛אֵ 'ה dאַ֨לְמַ
 וּנּנֶ֥יאֵ הנֶ֖סְּהַוְ שׁאֵ֔בָּ רעֵ֣בֹּ ה֙נֶסְּהַ הנֵּ֤הִוְ ארְיַּ֗וַ
ֹיּוַ )ג( ׃לכָּֽאֻ  האֶ֔רְאֶוְ אנָּ֣־הרָסֻֽאָ השֶׁ֔מֹ רמֶא֣
 רעַ֥בְיִ־אֹל עַוּדּ֖מַ הזֶּ֑הַ לדֹ֖גָּהַ האֶ֥רְמַּהַ־תאֶ
 א֩רָקְיִּוַ תוֹא֑רְלִ רסָ֣ יכִּ֣ 'ה ארְ֥ יַּוַ )ד( ׃הנֶֽסְּהַ
ֹיּוַ הנֶ֗סְּהַ dוֹתּ֣מִ םיקfִ֜אֱ וילָ֨אֵ  השֶׁ֖מֹ השֶׁ֥מֹ רמֶא֛
ֹיּוַ ֹיּוַ )ה( ׃ינִנֵּֽהִ רמֶא֥  םf֑הֲ ברַ֣קְתִּ־לאַ רמֶא֖

 רשֶׁ֤אֲ םוֹק֗מָּהַ יכִּ֣ ^ילֶ֔גְרַ לעַ֣מֵ ֙^ילֶ֨עָנְ־לשַׁ
 )ו( ׃אוּהֽ שׁדֶקֹ֖־תמַדְאַ וילָ֔עָ דמֵ֣וֹע ה֙תָּאַ
ֹיּוַ  םהָ֛רָבְאַ יקfֵ֧אֱ ^יבִ֔אָ יקfֵ֣אֱ י֙כִנֹאָ רמֶא֗
 וינָ֔פָּ ה֙שֶׁמֹ רתֵּ֤סְיַּוַ בקֹ֑עֲיַ יקfֵ֣אוֵ קחָ֖צְיִ יקfֵ֥אֱ
ֹיּוַ )ז( ׃םיקfִֽאֱהָ־לאֶ טיבִּ֖הַמֵ ארֵ֔יָ יכִּ֣  'ה רמֶא֣
 םיִרָ֑צְמִבְּ רשֶׁ֣אֲ ימִּ֖עַ ינִ֥עֳ־תאֶ יתִיאִ֛רָ האֹ֥רָ
 יתִּעְדַ֖יָ יכִּ֥ וישָׂ֔גְנֹֽ ינֵ֣פְּמִ י֙תִּעְמַ֙שָׁ םתָ֤קָעֲצַ־תאֶוְ
 ד֣יַּמִ ׀ וֹל֣יצִּהַלְ דרֵ֞אֵוָ )ח( ׃ויבָֽאֹכְמַ־תאֶ
 ץרֶאֶ֤־לאֶ א֒והִהַ ץרֶאָ֣הָ־ןמִ וֹ֮תfעֲהַלְוּֽ םיִרַ֗צְמִ
־לאֶ שׁבָ֑דְוּ בלָ֖חָ תבַ֥זָ ץרֶאֶ֛־לאֶ הבָ֔חָרְוּ ה֙בָוֹט
 יוִּ֖חִהַוְ יזִּ֔רִפְּהַוְ י֙רִמֹאֱהָֽוְ יתִּ֔חִהַ֣וְ י֙נִעֲנַכְּהַֽ םוֹק֤מְ
 לאֵ֖רָשְׂיִ־ינֵבְּ תקַ֥עֲצַ הנֵּ֛הִ התָּ֕עַוְ )ט( ׃יסִֽוּביְהַוְ
 רשֶׁ֥אֲ ץחַלַּ֔הַ־תאֶ י֙תִיאִ֙רָ־םגַוְ ילָ֑אֵ האָבָּ֣
 הכָ֔לְ התָּ֣עַוְ )י( ׃םתָֽאֹ םיצִ֥חfֲ םיִרַ֖צְמִ
־ינֵֽבְ ימִּ֥עַ־תאֶ אצֵ֛וֹהוְ העֹ֑רְפַּ־לאֶ ֖^חֲלָשְׁאֶֽוְ
 ׃םיִרָֽצְמִּמִ לאֵ֖רָשְׂיִ
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5. Our own caves 
In the Cave of My Soul 
Rachel Sharansky Danziger 
From: Az Nashir: Between Silence and 
Song 
In the cave of my soul 
all is well-ordered. 
The altar stands just so. 
The candles burn brightly. 
The angels sing and their harmonies run 
smoothly,  
one into the other,  
intricate and true. 
 
But You have not made us to be cave-
dwellers, God. 
You have not formed us for the 
unchallenged quietude of our private 
spaces. 
 
Go forth, 
You said. 
Go forth. 
Go forth and leave the cave behind. 
The ark behind. 
The enclosed spaces of our interiority 
behind. 
The clean place where the soul can sing, 
uninterrupted.  
Go forth into the messy world that lies  

between one person and 
another. 
Go forth into the place where our songs 
and visions clash. 
Go forth into the place where one heart’s 
edges can sometimes cut another. 
Go forth into a place that can be loud 
and harsh. 
In that place,  
where the light we carry sputters, 
challenged by the light in other people’s 
hands, 
lies the fertile ground — 
The battleground — 
Where we can sow — 
Or struggle, 
where deeper understanding can take 
root, 
Or we can burn the whole world down. 
 
God,  
as we heed your call 
and step beyond our inner caves, 
grant us compassion. 
Grant us the strength to see that  
which we don’t agree with,  
and respond with caring. 
Grant us the patience to ask questions 
 

instead of yelling answers in each other’s 
faces. 
Grant us the inner calm to explore and 
not reject,  
to open doors instead of shutting them. 
Let our eyes see the good in our 
brothers, our sisters, 
instead of scorching all the world with 
scorn. 
 
May we sow seeds of understanding and 
collaboration  
in all this fertile ground that lies between 
us, 
And may we remember, always,  
that this messy space 
is our field  
to tend to 
And to guard.  
 
May we stand rooted and strong  
against those who work for our 
destruction, 
And may our roots 
Be ever 
Intertwined. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

6: Healing and growth 
Shabbat 33b 
A Divine Voice emerged and said to them: Emerge from your cave. They emerged. Everywhere that Rabbi Elazar 
would strike, Rabbi Shimon would heal. Rabbi Shimon said to Rabbi Elazar: My son, you and I suffice for the 
entire world, as the two of us are engaged in the proper study of Torah. As the sun was setting on Shabbat eve, they 
saw an elderly man who was holding two bundles of myrtle branches and running at twilight. They said to him: 
Why do you have these? He said to them: In honor of Shabbat. They said to him: And let one suffice. He answered 
them: One is corresponding to: “Remember the Shabbat day, to keep it holy” (Exodus 20:8), and one is 
corresponding to: “Observe the Shabbat day, to keep it holy” (Deuteronomy 5:12). Rabbi Shimon said to his son: See 
how beloved the mitzvot are to Israel. Their minds were put at ease and they were no longer as upset that people 
were not engaged in Torah study. Rabbi Pineḥas ben Ya’ir, Rabbi Shimon’s son-in-law, heard and went out to greet 
him. He brought him into the bathhouse and began tending to his flesh. He saw that Rabbi Shimon had cracks in 
the skin on his body. He was crying, and the tears fell from his eyes and caused Rabbi Shimon pain. Rabbi Pineḥas 
said to Rabbi Shimon, his father-in-law: Woe is me, that I have seen you like this. Rabbi Shimon said to him: Happy 
are you that you have seen me like this, as had you not seen me like this, you would not have found in me this 
prominence in Torah, …Rabbi Shimon said: Since a miracle transpired for me, I will go and repair something for 
the sake of others in gratitude for God’s kindness, as it is written: “And Jacob came whole to the city of Shechem, 
which is in the land of Canaan, when he came from Paddan-aram; and he graced the countenance of the city” (Genesis 
33:18)...He said: Is there something that needs repair? They said to him: There is a place where there is 
uncertainty with regard to ritual impurity 
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Flickers from Another World 
Shira Lankin Sheps 
From: Az Nashir: Between Silence and Song 
 
God,  
I am looking for You amongst the flames 
The shadows are flaring up, higher 
Reflecting a release of darkness,  
swallowed up by light. 
 
My eyes burn as I watch 
Smoke tendrils skimming my skin 
Wind scented like mystery  
I am searching for Your secrets.  
 
Have the mystics buried the answers 
In the towering bonfires? 
Do the truths pop up on every hilltop 
In fires of miracles? 
 
The skies are filled with sparks  
That escaped the wild dancing,  
Flickers of another world, 
That we can only see tonight.  
 
God, I am searching in the blaze 
For the hidden meanings, 
The holy pathways, 
The revelation that we are all waiting for… 
 
Tonight, we can taste it, 
A small serving of the beyond, 
Elusive and everlasting,  
While we search for the spiritual in the mundane.  
 


