
Simchat Torah



Poem for Torah on Simchat Torah
By Rabbi Jill Hausman 

Each time, each time, and each year

We read the ancient words

Burrowing into the empty spaces

Between those words, feeling the wonder there

Letting them sink into us as we become one with them,

Resting ever more deeply this year

In each line, each phrase, each word.
 

Sinking into them 

And held mesmerized in their embrace

The profound, expansive meanings

Washing over us, in us, and through us

Giving us a new glimmer of understanding, 

Speaking to us of our ancient selves

 And the life of our present heart.
 

This year may more of their secrets be unlocked

This year may we fall into them and be caught there

Enveloped by their cosmic wisdom

Held more deeply than ever before.

Hinei Mah Tov - Psalm 133

ִהֵּנה ַמה טֹוב ּוַמה ָּנִעים ֶׁשֶבת ָאִחים ַּגם ַיַחד:

Hinei mah tov u-mah naim

 shevet achim gam yachad.

How nice it is for all of us to dwell together.
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Baruch atah, Adonai 

Eloheinu, Melech Haolam,

asher Kid’shanu b’mitzvotav, v’tzivanu 

l’hadlik ner shel Yom Tov.

ָּברּו� ַאָּתה ְיֹהָוה ֱא�ֵהינּו ֶמֶל� ָהעֹוָלם, 
ֲאֶׁשר ִקְּדָׁשנּו ְּבִמְצֹוָתיו ְוִצָּונּו ְלַהְדִליק ֵנר ֶׁשל יֹום טֹוב.

Candle Lightinhg

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, 

Creator of the universe, who hallows us with mitzvot, 

commanding us to kindle the light of Yom Tov.

Shehechyanu
Baruch Ata Adonai, Eloheinu me-lech ha-olam, 

she-he-chi-ya-nu, v’ki-ye-ma-nu, 

v’hi-gi-a-nu laz-man ha-zeh.

ָּברּו� ַאָּתה ְיָי ֶא�ֵהינּו ֶמֶל� ַהעֹוָלם,
 ֶׁשֶהֶחָינּו ְוִקְיָמנּו ְוִהִגיָענּו ַלְזַמן ַהֶזה.

 Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Creator of time and

space, who has supported us, protected us, 

and brought us to this moment of joy.

Kiddush
Baruch atah, Adonai,

Eloheinu melech ha’olam, 

boray pri hagafen.

ָּברּו� ַאָּתה ְיָי,
ֶל� ָהעֹוָלם, ינּו ֶמֽ ֱא�ֵהֽ

ּבֹוֵרא ְּפִרי ַהָּגֶֽפן.
Blessed are You, Adonai our God, 

Sovereign of the universe, Creator of the fruit of the vine.
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ַוַּיְרא ֱא�ִהים ֶאת-ּכל-ֲאֶׁשר ָעָׂשה ְוִהֵּנה-טֹוב ְמֹאד
 ַוְיִהי-ֶעֶרב ַוְיִהי-ֹבֶקר טֹוב ְמֹאד

Va-yar Elohim et kol asher asah v’hinei tov m’od x2
There was evening, there was morning

Vay’hi erev, vay’hi voker, tov m’od

God saw all that God created, and it was very good.
There was evening, there was morning, and it was very good.

HInei tov m'od

Ozi v’Zimrat Yah Vay’hi li lishuah
 

ָעִּזי ְוִזְמָרת ָיּה ַוְיִהי-ִלי ִליׁשּוָעה
 
 

Adonai is my strength and might, and has been my deliverance.

Ozi V'Zimrat YAh

Sweet as honey on our tongue
 

Baruch Atah Adonai

Eloheinu Melech haolam

Asher k’dishanu b’mitzvotav v’tzivanu

Laasok b’divrei Torah

ָּברּו� ַאָּתה יהוה ֱאלֵהינּו ֶמֶל� ָהעֹוָלם 
ֲאֶׁשר ִקְּדָׁשנּו ְּבִמְצֹוָתיו ְוִצָּונּו ַלֲעֹסק  ְּבִדְבֵרי תֹוָרה

sweet as honey
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Ye’va-reh-ch’cha Adonai ve’yish-m’recha.

Ya-eir Adonai pa-nav ei-leh-cha vi-chu-neka.

Yi-sa Adonai pa-nav ei-leh-cha, v’ya-seim l’cha sha-lom.
 

ְיָבֶרְכ� ְיהָוה, ְוִיְׁשְמֶר�.
.ָיֵאר ְיהָוה ָּפָניו ֵאֶלי�, ִויֻחֶּנָּך

.ִיָּׂשא ְיהָוה ָּפָניו ֵאֶלי�, ְוָיֵׂשם ְל� ָׁשלֹום
 

May God bless you and keep you.

May God’s light shine upon you and be gracious to you.

May God’s spirit be with you throughout your life 

and may God bless you with wholeness, fulfillment and peace.

Y’varechecha

If you are atem then we're n'tzavim

We stand here today and remember the dream
 

Kehila Kedosha 
 

Each one of us must play a part, Each one of us must heed the call

Each one of us must seek the truth, Each one of us is a part of it all

Each one of us must remember the pain, Each one of us must find the joy

Each one of us, Each one of us
 

Kehila Kedosha 
 

Each one of us must start to hear, Each one of us must sing the song

Each one of us must do the work, Each one of us must right the wrong

Each one of us must build the home, Each one of us must hold the hope

Each one of us, Each one of us
 

Kehila Kedosha 
 

It's how we help, It's how we give, It's how we pray, 

It's how we heal, It's how we live

 

Kehila Kedosha
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Deuteronomy 34:10-12
ְו�א-ָקם ָנִביא עֹוד ְּבִיְׂשָרֵאל ְּכֹמֶׁשה ֲאֶׁשר ְיָדעֹו ְיֹהָוה ָּפִנים

ֶאל-ָּפִנים: ְלכל-ָהֹאֹתת ְוַהּמֹוְפִתים ֲאֶׁשר ְׁשָלחֹו ְיֹהָוה ַלֲעׂשֹות
ְּבֶאֶרץ ִמְצָרִים ְלַפְרֹעה ּוְלכל-ֲעָבָדיו ּוְלכל-ַאְרצֹו: ּוְלֹכל ַהָּיד ַהֲחָזָקה

ּוְלֹכל ַהּמֹוָרא ַהָּגדֹול ֲאֶׁשר ָעָׂשה ֹמֶׁשה ְלֵעיֵני ּכל־ִיְׂשָרֵאל:
 

Never again did there arise in Israel a prophet like Moses - whom

Adonai singled out, face to face, for the various signs and

portents that Adonai sent him to display in the land of Egypt,

against Pharaoh and all his courtiers and his whole country, 

and for all the great might and awesome power that Moses

displayed before all Israel.

 ְּבֵראִׁשית ָּבָרא ֱא�ִהים ֵאת ַהָּׁשַמִים ְוֵאת ָהָאֶרץ: ְוָהָאֶרץ ָהְיָתה
ֹתהּו ָוֹבהּו ְוֹחֶׁש� ַעל-ְּפֵני ְתהֹום ְורּוַח ֱא�ִהים ְמַרֶחֶפת ַעל-ְּפֵני

ַהָּמִים: ַוֹּיאֶמר ֱא�ִהים ְיִהי אֹור ַוְיִהי-אֹור: ַוַּיְרא ֱא�ִהים
ֶאת-ָהאֹור ִּכי-טֹוב ַוַּיְבֵּדל ֱא�ִהים ֵּבין ָהאֹור ּוֵבין ַהֹחֶׁש�: ַוִּיְקָרא
ֱא�ִהים  ָלאֹור יֹום ְוַלֹחֶׁש� ָקָרא ָלְיָלה ַוְיִהי-ֶעֶרב ַוְיִהי-ֹבֶקר יֹום

ֶאָחד:
 

When God was about to create heaven and earth, the earth

 was a chaos, unformed, and on the chaotic waters’ face there

was darkness. Then God’s spirit glided over the face of the

waters, and God said, “Let there be light!” - and there was light.

And when God saw how good the light was, God divided the

light from darkness; God then called the light Day, 

and called the darkness Night, and there was evening,

 and there was morning, [the] first day.

Genesis 1:1-5
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V’zot ha-torah asher sam Moshe lifnei b’nei yisrael al pi

Adonai b’yad Moshe.
 

ְוֹזאת ַהּתֹוָרה ֲאֶׁשר ָׂשם מֶׁשה 
ִלְפֵני ְּבֵני ִיְׂשָרֵאל ַעל ִּפי ְיָי ְּבַיד מֶׁשה: 

 

This is the Torah, God’s word by Moses’s hand, 

which Moses set before the people Israel.

After the holidays have ended, What is there to gaze upon?

And what is there to praise?

When the last word is uttered and the last song is sung 

Are we to be numbed by the ordinary? 

Or open to something extraordinary, still?
 

As we prepare to take in the rounds of our joy, 

Let us remember the circles of our days.

And that every "Beginning" "Ending" and "During"

Contains the Power and the Glory and the Journey

To return us to the greatest source we have been given:

The blessed possibility of being alive.

V'Zot ha-Torah

When the Holidays Have Ended: 
A Blessing for the Return to Every Day Life

By Devon Spier

Eitz chaayim hi, la machazikimbah, V’tom’cheha m’ushar 

shalom

It is a tree of life to them who hold fast to it, and all its

supporters are happy.

ֵעץ ַחִּיים ִהיא ַלַּמֲחִזיִקים ָּבּה. ְותְמֶכיָה ְמֻאָּׁשר:
 

Eitz chaayim hi
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