YOM HASHOAH READINGS AND PRAYERS 2004

Temple Rodef Shalom, Falls Church, VA
Compiled by Cantor Allen Leider

A-nl ma-a-min be-e‘mu-na she-lei-ma
be-vi-at ha-ma-shi-ach.

Ve-at al pi she-ylt:-ma-he'mei-a,

im kol zeh a-nl ma-a-min,

im kol zeh a-cha‘keh lo

be-cho! yom she-ya-vo.
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| believe with perfect faith in the Messiah’s coming.
And even if he be delayed, | will await him.
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Blessed is the match

consumed in kindling flame.

Blessed is the flame

that burns in the heart’s
secret places

Blessed is the heart

with strength to stop its
beating

for honour’s sake.

Blessed is the match

consumed in kindling flame.

- Hannah Senesh
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The Lord is my shepherd, | shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in great
pastures.
He leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul

He guideth me in striaght paths for His
name’s sake.

Yea, though | walk through the valley of
the shadow of death,

I will fear no evil, for Thou are with me;

Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies;

Thou hast annointed my head with oil, my
cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life; and I shall dwell in
The house of the Lord forever.



Lighting of the Yom HaShoah Candles &
Readings from “The Holocaust Scroll”

The 5™ Candle: A Heavenly Voice, Hovering, Cries Out

A heavenly voice cries out: For these do | weep.
For Gertrude’s parents, who were torn away from each other
For these do | weep.

For Gertrude and Anushka, Gittel, Helen and Gratzia, whose vitality came to an end in labor
camps

For these do | weep.

For members of Judenrat and for the Jewish Kapo, who were asked to fulfill a task that no
human being could fulfill

For these do | weep.

For Yaakov-David ben Yoel-Tzvi Halevi who died twice and was born four times
For these do | weep.

For nine hundred and twenty-two comrades who from mine fields ascended the heavens
For these do | weep.

For the seventy-seven who were saved, whose dust was gathered in the barn

For these do | weep.

For Lazer, who in his most terrifying nightmares never saw his brother pulling gold teeth
from his corpse

For these do | weep. (reading continues...)

- From Megillat HaShoah, a Holocaust liturgy produced by the Rabbinical Assembly and
Schechter Institute of Israel



Choral Anthem “We Remember Them”:

In the rising of the sun and in its going down, we remember them.

In the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter, we remember them.

In the opening buds and in the rebirth of spring, we remember them.

In the blueness of the sky and in the warmth of summer, we remember them.
In the rustling of leaves and in the beauty of autumn, we remember them.

In the beginning of the year and when it ends, we remember them.

When we are weary and in need of strength, we remember them.

When we are lost and sick at heart, we remember them.

When we have joys we yearn to share, we remember them.

So long as we live, they too shall live, for they are now a part of us, as we remember
them.

Memorial Prayer

O God of Israel, we remember the countless numbers of our people who
have suffered unspeakable agonies and death. Some were silent sufferers,
some rebelled, all were murdered. Some are still remembered by friends
and loved ones, others have vanished with no earthly remembrance. We
plead that You will remember all of them, that you will hold them in Your
heart, that they will find their peace with You.

God of our fathers and mothers, our eyes are now witnesses for the
suffering of Israel; our hearts have been torn as we mourn for our people.
We will not forget one single thing, not forget to the last generation, lest we
ignore threats to our people and all human degradation, or we’ve learned
nothing, nothing at all.
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Exalted, compassionate God, grant perfect peace in Your sheltering
Presence, among the holy and the pure, to the souls of all our breth-
ren, men, women, and children of the House of Israel who were
slaughtered and suffocated and burned to ashes. May their memory

endure, inspiring truth and loyalty in our lives. May their souls thus

be bound up in the bond of life. May they rest in peace. And let us
say: Amen.

Eili, Eili (A Walk to Caesarea)
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O God, my God — | pray that these things never end; the sand
and the sea, the rush of the waters, the crash of the heavens, the
prayer of the heart.

- Hannah Senesh



