
L’Shanah Tovah!
Recommended Zoom settings:

Computer only: 

*Click “View Options” at top right of  screen

*Select “Side-by Side” mode

*Adjust vertical bar to change relative size of  windows

*Choose “speaker view” or “gallery view” according to 

your preference

On all platforms: 

if  you experience audio or video “freezing” or “stuttering,”

try shutting down your video                      . You will still 

see others, but they will not see you. After a few minutes, 

try restarting your video.



At the beginning of a new year, we acknowledge 
those who came before us. We live, work, and pray 
on land that was first inhabited by indigenous 
peoples who built their villages on high-ground in 
Alachua County. When European settlers arrived in 
Florida, these people were violently displaced from 
their ancestral homes. We also acknowledge that 
African Americans were enslaved and murdered here, 
even as they created the region’s wealth that we 
share so unevenly today. We intend for these 
acknowledgements to motivate us to reconcile with 
injured peoples, and to work together as a diverse 
community to repair, heal, and create a more just 
society.



Source of blessing, Eternal our God,
You fill the universe with majestic might,
teaching us holiness through sacred obligations,
giving us the mitzvah of bringing light 
on Shabbat and the festival.

Source of blessing, Eternal our God,
You fill the universe with majestic might,
Giving us life, upholding the life within us, 
and bringing us to this time.

םלָוֹעהָ $לֶמֶֽ וּניה0ֵֽאֱ הוָהֹיְ התָּאַ $וּרב
ויתָוצְמִבְּ וּנשָֽׁדְּקִ רשֶׁאֲ

:בוֹט םוֹי לשֶׁוְ תבָּשַׁ לשֶׁ רנֵ קילִדְהַלְ וּנוָּֽצִוְ
Baruch atah Adonai, Eloheinu melech ha-olam, 

asher kid'shanu b'mitzvot-ahv
v'tzi-vanu l'hadlik ner shel Shabbat v'shel yom tov.

םלָוֹעהָ $לֶמֶֽ וּניה0ֵֽאֱ הוָהֹיְ התָּאַ $וּרבָּ
 :הזֶּהַ ןמַזְלַ וּנעָֽיגִּהִוְ וּנמָֽיְּקִוְוּניָֽחֱהֶשֶׁ

Baruch atah Adonai, Eloheinu melech ha-olam, 
she-hech'yanu, v'ki-y'manu, v'hig-yanu laz-man ha-zeh.

music from the URJ



םלָוֹעהָ %לֶמֶֽ וּניה0ֵֽאֱ הוָהֹיְ התָּאַ %וּרבָּ
:רפָוֹשׁ לוֹק עַמֹֽשְׁלִ וּנוָּֽצִוְ ויתָוֹצְמִבְּ וּנשָֽׁדְּקִ רשֶׁאֲ

Baruch atah Adonai, Eloheinu melech ha-olam, asher kid’shanu b’mitz-vo-
tav v’tzi-vanu lish’moa kol shofar

Blessed are You, our Eternal One, 
who sanctifies us with mitzvot, 

commanding us to hear the voice of the Shofar.

At the new moon,
at the full moon,
for our feast day, sound the Shofar!
For this is the law of Israel,
the way of the God of Jacob.







Translation adapted from Marge Piercy



.1רָבֹמְהַ יָיְ תאֶוּכרְבָּ
.דעֶוָםלָוֹעל1ְרָבֹמְּהַ יָיְ 1וּרבָּ

Bar’chu et Adonai hamvo-rach.
Baruch Adonai hamvo-rach l’olam va-ed.

Blessed is our Eternal God, 
to whom our prayers are sent, 
to whom our thoughts are lifted, 
from whom our blessings flow 

music by Paul Richards



As the sun sinks and the colors of the day turn, we offer a blessing for the twilight, 
for twilight is neither day nor night, but in-between. 

We are all twilight people, never to be fully labeled or defined. 
We are many identities and loves, many genders and none. 
We are in between roles, at the intersection of histories. 
We are crisscrossed paths of memory and destination. We are neither day nor night. 
We are both, neither, and all.

May the sacred in-between of this evening suspend our certainties, 
soften our judgments, widen our vision. 
May this in-between light illuminate our way to the God who transcends definition. 
May the in-between people who have come to pray be lifted by this twilight. 
We cannot always define; but we can always bless: 

Blessed are You, God of all, who brings on the twilight.

adapted from Siddur Sha’ar Zahav
Music by Chava Mirel

:םיבִרָעֲ בירִעֲמַּהַ ,'ה התָּאַ %וּרבָּ
Baruch atah Adonai, ha-ma-ariv aravim



music by Paul Richards

One and Eternal God,
I open my heart to Your whispering.
I open my heart to Your energy.
I open my heart to Your presence.



2יהֶֽ/אֱיָיְ תאֵ תָּבְהַאָוְ
2שְׁפְנַלכָבְוּ ,2בְבָלְלכָבְּ
הלֶּאֵֽהָםירִבָדְּהַוּיהָוְ .2דֶֽאֹמְלכָבְוּ
.2בֶֽבָלְלעַ ,םוֹיּה2ַוְּצַמְ יכִנֹאָרשֶׁאֲ
םבָּתָּרְבַּדִוְ ,2ינֶֽבָלְםתָּנְנַּשִׁוְ
Jרֶדֶּֽב2ַתְּכְלֶבְוּ ,2תֶֽיבֵב2ְּתְּבְשִׁבְּ
תוֹאלְםתָּרְשַׁקְוּ .2מֶֽוּקבְוּ ,2בְּכְשָׁבְוּ
.2ינֶֽיעֵןיבֵּתפֹטָטֹלְוּיהָוְ ,2דֶֽיָ לעַ
.2ירֶֽעָשְׁבִו2ּתֶֽיבֵּתוֹזֻזמְ לעַםתָּבְתַכְוּ
יתָוֹצְמִלכָּ תאֶםתֶישִׂעֲוַוּרכְּזְתִּ ןעַמַֽלְ
.םכֶיהֵ/אלֵםישִׁדֹקְ םתֶייִהְוִ
םכֶתְאֶיתִאצֵֽוֹהרשֶׁאֲ ,םכֶיהֵ/אֱ יָיְ ינִאֲ
םיהִ/אלֵ םכֶלָתוֹיהְלִ ,םיִרַֽצְמִ ץרֶאֶֽמֵ
.םכֶיהֵ/אֱ יָיְ ינִאֲ

V’Ahavta et Adonai Elohecha
b’chol l’vavcha uv’chol nafsh’cha
uv’chol m’odecha. V’hayu had’varim ha-eileh
asher anochi m’tzav’cha ha-yom al l’vavecha. 
V’shi-nan-tam l’vanecha v’dibarta bam 
b’shiv-t’cha b’veitecha uv’lech-tcha va-derech
uv’shoch-b’cha uv’ku-mecha. Uk-shar-tam l’ot
al yad-echa v’hayu l‘totafot bein einecha. 
Uch-tav-tam al m’zuzot beitecha u-vish-a-recha. 
L’ma-an tiz-k’re va-asitem et kol mitz-vo-tai 
vih’yi-tem k’do-shim l’Eloheichem. 
Ani Adonai Eloheichem asher ho-tzei-ti et-chem 
mi-eretz Mitzrayim lih-yot la-chem l’Elohim. 
Ani Adonai Eloheichem.



Our people came out of Egypt a mixed multitude, the spray of dividing 
waters sparkling diamonds all around them.

We stood together at Sinai, all of us – future, present, past – to enter into
covenant with the One who loves us, in whose shining image we are all 
created, over and over again.

We have wandered bleak landscapes, built flimsy tents and then houses of 
stone. We have planted orchards and vineyards, seen two Temples rise 
and then go down in surging flames, hurling us into exile. 

We have loved and lost, grieved and danced, transgressed and 
celebrated. Hidden, suffered, thrived.

And we gather here this day, in the community of our people, a mixed 
multitude, all of us descendants of the first humans created on the sixth 
day, and of our myriad parents down through the generations, 
too numerous to name. 

We stand together, link arms, and pray:

Blessed are You, God of the universe, who sanctifies us with the 
commandment to love ourselves and one another – in all our varied ways –
and blesses us with a diamond-bright radiance that still ripples out from 
Your first spoken words of creation.

adapted from Siddur Sha’ar Zahav



music by Paul Richards





'oh !H "j "C . #p $j Q %k &%n 'oh !H "j 'k Ub &#r 'f$z
/oh !H "j oh !v«k(t W 'b "g "n 'k 'oh !H "j "v r %p&#x 'C Ub&#c ', $f 'u

Zochreinu le-chayyim, melech chafetz ba-chayyim,
ve-chotveinu be-sefer ha-chayyim, 

le-mancha Elohim chayyim.

Remember us unto life, O God who delights in life, and
inscribe us in the book of life for Your sake, O God of
life.

In ancient times and today, we welcome Rosh HaShanah
with the sound of a shofar. We sound four notes, each
bringing a separate message to all who truly listen.

'o $kIg $v Q %k &%n 'Ubh &#v«k(t $h 'h 'v $T "t QUr $C
/r $pIJ kIe "gI &n 'J !k Ub &$U !m 'u 'uh $,I 'm !n 'C Ub &$J 'S !e r %J)t
Baruch atah Adonai, elohaynu melech ha-olam, 

asher kid-shanu b’mitzvo-tav, v’tzi-vanu lish-moa kol shofar.

Blessed are You, our Eternal God, who makes us holy
with commandments, commanding us to hear the sound
of the shofar.

-7-

Music by Congregation Beth Haverim

Zochreinu le-chayyim, melech chafetz ba-chayyim
v’chotveinu b’sefer ha-chayyim,

l’mancha Elohim chayyim.

Remember us unto life, O God who delights in life,
and inscribe us in the book of life for Your sake, 
O God of life.



לאֵרָשְׂיAִמְּעַבְּ,וּניהֵֽ<אֱיָיְ,הצֵרְ
.לבֵּקַתְהבָהֲאַבְּםתָלָּפִתְוּ
דימִתָּןוֹצרָלְיהִתְוּ
.Aמֶּֽעַלאֵרָשְׂיִתדַוֹבעֲ

Music by Steven Richards, performed by Paul Richards

May we seek holiness with persistence, and 
our efforts meet with success. May the 
God-seeking of the people of Israel always 
be rewarded with blessing. Holy One of 
blessing, You alone we seek to find and 
know. 



Poem by Yehuda Amichai

I, may I rest in peace—I, who am still living, say,
May I have peace in the rest of my life.
I want peace right now while I’m still alive.
I don’t want to wait like that pious man who wished for one leg
of the golden chair of Paradise, I want a four-legged chair
right her, a plain wooden chair. I want the rest of my peace now.
I have lived out my life in wars of every kind: battles without
and battles within, close combat, face-to-face, the faces always
my own, my lover-face, my enemy-face.
Wars with the old weapons—sticks and stones, blunt axe, words,
dull ripping knife, love and hate,
and wars with newfangled weapons—machine gun, missile,
words, land mines exploding, love and hate.
I don’t want to fulfill my parents’ prophecy that life is war.
I want peace with all my body and all my soul.
Rest me in peace.



Reading adapted from Rabbi Rami Shapiro

Peace, shalom,
is not
the absence of difficulties
but the handling of difficulties 
without loss of balance.

Peace, Shalom,
is not
the absence of tension
but the acceptance of tension as part of life.

Peace, Shalom,
is not
the insistence upon perfection
but the pursuit of steady improvement.

Peace, Shalom,
is
the ability to keep one’s balance;
to act in accord with the grain and texture of life.

O Holy One of blessing, may You bless all 
Your peoples with peace.

Music by Chava Mirel



God of consolation,
Surely you count in heaven,
Just as we count here on earth,
In shock and in sorrow,
The souls sent back to You,
One-by-one,
The dead from the COVID pandemic,
As the ones become tens,
The tens become hundreds,
The hundreds become thousands,
The thousands become ten-thousands

A Prayer for All of Today's Front-Line Workers

I Was Diagnosed with Cancer in the Middle of a
Global Health Crisis

IN THIS SECTION

Celebrations Delayed: A Prayer for the Frustrated
and Disappointed

You of Blood and Venom: A Prayer of the Jewish
People

To the God of Creation: A Prayer During Wildfires

Heal Our Hearts (Mi Shebeirach)

A Cry for Peace (Shalom Rav)

We pray, O God of healing,
for an end to pandemic,
and to all illness and disease.

Bless those who stand in service to humanity.
Bless those who grieve.
Bless the dead,
so that their souls are bound up in the bonds of life.

May those afflicted with disease or trauma
receive a complete and lasting healing,
one-by-one,
until suffering ceases.

Adapted from Alden SolovoyMusic by Joe and Lynn Goldovitz



,ערָמֵינִוֹשׁלְרוֹצנְ ,יה6ַאֱ
,המָרְמִרבֵּדַּמִיתַפָשְׂוּ
,םדֹּתִישִׁפְנַילַלְקַמְלִוְ
.היֶהְתִּלכֹּלַרפָעָכֶּישִׁפְנַוְ
,Lתֶֽרָוֹתבְּיבִּלִחתַפְּ
.ישִׁפְנַףוֹדּרְתLִּיתֶֽוֹצְמִבְוּ

Elohai, n’tzor l’shoni meira,
us-fatai me-daber mirmah, 
v’limkal’lai nafshi tidom,
V’nafshi ke-afar lakol tih’yeh.
P’tach libi b’Torah-techa, 
u-v’mitzvotai tirdof nafshi

My God, guard my speech from evil,
And my lips from deception.
Before those who slander me, 
I will hold my tongue; 
I will practice humility. 
Open my heart in Your Torah, 
that in Your mitzvot I may find myself.

Music by Rabbi Jonathan Kligler





Avinu Malkeinu, sh’ma koleinu:
Hear our voice

.וּנלֵוֹקעמַשְׁוּנכֵּלְמַוּניבִאָ

Chatanu l’fanecha:
We have strayed and sinned before You

.ךינֶפָלְוּנאטָחָוּנכֵּלְמַוּניבִאָ

Chamol aleinu v’al olaleinu v’tapeinu:
Have compassion on us and our families

.וּנפֵּטַוְוּנלֵלָוֹע לעַוְוּנילֵעָ למֹחֲוּנכֵּלְמַוּניבִאָ

Kaleih dever v’cherev v’raav mei·aleinu:
Halt the onslaught of sickness, violence, and 
hunger

.וּנילֵעָמֵ בעָרָוְ ברֶחֶוְרבֶדֶּהלֵּכַּוּנכֵּלְמַוּניבִאָ

Kaleih kol tzar umastin mei·aleinu:
Halt the reign of those who cause pain and terror

.וּנילֵעָמֵןיטִשְׂמוּ רצַלכׇּהלֵּכַּוּנכֵּלְמַוּניבִאָ

Kotveinu b’sefer chayim tovim:
Inscribe our names in the Book of Life

.םיבִוֹטםייִּחַרפֶסֵבְּוּנבֵתְכׇּוּנכֵּלְמַוּניבִאָ

Chadeish aleinu shanah tovah:
Renew us for a year of goodness

.הבָוֹטהנָשָׁוּנילֵעָשׁדֵּחַוּנכֵּלְמַוּניבִאָ

Ha-rem keren Yisrael amecha:
Raise the banner of Your people, Israel

 :Uמֶּֽעַ לאֵרָשְׂיִ ןרֶקֶֽ םרֵהָ וּנכֵּֽלְמַ וּניבִֽאָ

Avinu Malkeinu, choneinu vaaneinu;
ki ein banu maasim. 
Aseih imanu tz’dakah vachesed, v’hoshi·einu:
Answer us with grace, for our deeds are wanting. 
Save us through acts of justice and love.

.םישִׂעֲמַוּנבָּ ןיאֵיכִּוּננֵעֲוַוּננֵׇּחוּנכֵּלְמַוּניבִאָ
.וּנעֵישִׁוֹהוְ דסֶחֶוָ הקָדָצְוּנמָּעִהשֵׂעֲ

music by Paul Richards



Rabbi Israel Salanter once spent the night at a 
shoemaker’s home. Late at night, he saw the 
shoemaker working by the light of a flickering 
candle. “Look how late it is,” the rabbi said. 
“Your candle is about to go out. Why are you 
still working?” The shoemaker replied, “As 
long as the candle is burning, it is still 
possible to mend.”

For weeks afterward, Rabbi Salanter repeated 
the shoemaker’s words to himself: “As long as 
the candle is burning, it is still possible to 
mend.”

As long as the candle burns—as long as the 
spark of life still shines—we can mend and 
heal, seek forgiveness and reconciliation, 
begin again.



It is up to us to praise 
the Creator of all things,
who made us caretakers of the earth
and messengers of Torah.
We therefore bend our knees 
and bow our heads,
to praise and sanctify 
the Holy One of Blessing.



These things I know:
How the living go on living
and how the dead go on living with them
so that in a forest
even a dead tree casts a shadow
and the leaves fall one by one
and the branches break in the wind
and the bark peels off slowly
and the trunk cracks
and the rain seeps in through the cracks

and the trunk falls to the ground
and the moss covers it
and in the spring the rabbits find it
and build their nest
inside the dead tree
so that nothing is wasted in nature
or in love.



From a narrow place I called on the Eternal; 
May I be answered from God’s expanse.
When the Eternal One is with me; 
I have no fear. 
What can any foe do to me, 
When the Eternal One is among my helpers? Psalm 118; music by Deborah Sacks Mintz

הּיָּ יתִארָקָרצַמֵּהַ־ןמִ
:הּיָבחָרְמֶּבַ ינִנָעָ
ארָיאִ א; ילִ יָיְ

:םדָאָ ילִהשֶׂעֲיַּ־המַ
ירָזְעֹבְּ ילִ יָיְ

Min ha-metzar kara-ti Yah;
Ah-na-ni va-mer-chav Yah.
Adonai li lo e-rah.
Mah ya-aseh li adam
Adonai li b’oz-ri



:W !"r #n #J$h#u %h#h Q#f "r%c#h
Y’vah-rech-checha Adonai v’Yish-me-recha

May God bless us and keep us.

:&"B'jh$u Wh !"k (t uh%b %P %h#h r (t%h
Yah-air Adonai pa-nahv eh-lecha vee-choo-neka
May God smile upon us and be gracious unto us.

:oIk %J W #k o (G%h#u Wh "k (t uh%b %P %h#h t %G$h
Yee-sah Adonai pa-nahv eh-lecha v’yah-sem lecha shalom
May God look upon us with kindness and grant us peace.


