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(Music)  

 

Reader 
In th is  solemn hour when we consider the swif t  f l ight of  the years, our thoughts 

turn to those who have been taken from our midst.  On th is  day of  Yom Kippur,  we 

seek the strength to accept human f in i tude with f i rm and courageous fa i th.  For 

man is  feeble and per ishable. His  best la id p lans are sub ject to d isappointment 

and fa i lure.  Scarcely ushered into l i fe,  he begins his  p i lgr image to the sepulcher.  

Through tr ia l  and suffer ing he hastens to the darkness of the grave. Thousands 

moisten their  morsel of  bread with tears and with the sweat of  ceaseless toi l ,  t i l l  

their  fondest hopes vanish in death. Destruct ive passions burn in the human 

breast and begui le to corrupt ion and decay. Success and disappointment,  p leasure 

and pain,  mark the pathway of our earth ly p i lgr image. Human l i fe is  a cont inual 

s truggle against forces without and weakness with in.  Man prevai ls ,  only to 

succumb; he fa i ls ,  only to renew the combat the next moment.  

 
(Music)  

 

Reader and Group 
The eye is  never sat is f ied with seeing; endless are the desires of  the heart .  Nor 

morta l  has ever had enough of r iches, honor,  and wisdom when death ended his  

career.  Man devises new schemes on the grave of a thousand disappointed hopes. 

Discontent abides in the palace and in the hut,  rankl ing al ike in the breast of  

pr ince and pauper.  Death f inal ly  terminates the combat,  and gr ief  and joy,  success 

and fa i lure,  a l l  are ended. Like a chi ld fa l l ing as leep over h is  toys, man loosens 

his  grasp on earth ly possessions only when death overtakes him. The master and 

the servant,  the r ich and the poor,  the strong and the feeble,  the wise and the 

s imple, a l l  are equal in death. The grave levels  a l l  d is t inct ions and makes the 

whole world k in.  
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Reader 
We are sojourners on earth and our days vanish l ike shadows. Yet the speedy 

f l ight of  l i fe,  and the fact of  the grave should not d ismay us, but should teach us 

wisdom, wisdom to endow our f leet ing days with abiding value. With the Psalmist 

we say, "So teach us to number our days that we may get us a heart  of  wisdom." 

 
(Music)  

 

Reader and Group 
These th ings do we remember: Through al l  the years ignorance l ike a monster has 

devoured our martyrs as in one long day of b lood. Rulers have ar isen through the 

endless years,  oppressive, savage in their  senseless power,  f i l led with a s ick 

thought:  To make an end of the house of Israel . 

 

Reader 
Our t imes are in Thy hands. One generat ion cometh into the world to be blessed 

with days of peace and safety,  another endures the cruelt ies of  persecut ion and 

war.  Sorrowful  and dangerous have been the days of our l ives. We have l ived 

through years of  tyranny and destruct ion, and are wel l-schooled in sorrow and 

gr ief .  We have seen the just defeated, the innocent dr iven into exi le,  and the 

r ighteous brought to a merci less martyrdom. 

 

Reader and Group 
At th is  hour of  memoria l ,  we recal l  wi th reverence al l  men who have per ished 

through the cruel ty of  war and oppression. Not punished for any indiv idual gui l t ,  

but without d iscr iminat ion, the aged and the young, the learned and the humble 

have been dr iven in mult i tudes along the road of pain and pi t i less death. For no 

s in of  theirs  have they per ished, but to sat is fy the lust and greed of madness. 

They l ie at  rest in nameless graves in dis tant jungles and lonely f ie lds. Yet they 

shal l  not be forgotten. We give them place beside the cher ished memories of  our 

own beloved. I f  we but learn the lesson of their  l ives, their  deaths shal l  not have 

been in vain. 
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(Music)  

(S i lent  Devot ion)  

 

Reader 
We remember with sorrow those whom death has taken from our midst.  

 
(Congregat ion Rises)  

 

Kaddish 
 

(Congregat ion Is  Seated) 

 

Reader 
The day is  fading; the voice of Yom Kippur wi l l  soon be s i lent.  From th is  house of 

Israel  we are about to return to our homes, to seek peace in the communion of our 

family l i fe.  May the love we have with in ourselves th is  Day enter into our homes so 

that they may become sanctuar ies.  Then wi l l  our dwel l ing p laces stand f i rm amidst 

the storms of l i fe,  refuges from the turbulence of dai ly  exis tence. 

 

Reader and Group 
Now at the end of day, we hope and trust for the inner l ight that knows no t ime. 

May the shadows that have darkened our spir i ts  vanish, and the rays of  serenity 

shine through the c louds. We have str iven to become renewed in spir i t  and 

strengthened in wi l l .  May the courage and resolve we have sought enable us to 

shape our dest in ies according to our ideal desires.  

 
(Music)  

 

Closing Meditation 
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A Yom Kippur Meditation 
 

 
Though life is troubled, we are here; 

Despite the sorrow, we are here. 

We know of pain and failure; 

Still we are here. 

For the sun can shine on a winter day, 

And a warm embrace bring tomorrow's hope. 

 

We have come tonight to be forgiven and to forgive, 

To forgive ourselves, as we would forgive others. 

For this we celebrate Yom Kippur, to create atonements, 

Not to condemn, but to accept, 

Not to dwell on moods bitter and dark, 

But to bring peace to the deep places of the human soul. 

Amen. 

 

Alvin J. Reines 

 

 
	  


