
YK DAY—YOU’LL NEVER WALK ALONE 
 

When you walk through a storm, hold your head up high 
And don't be afraid of the dark 

At the end of a storm, there's a golden sky 
And the sweet silver song of a lark 

Walk on through the wind, walk on through the rain 
Though your dreams be tossed and blown 

Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart 
And you'll never walk alone. You'll never walk alone (2x) 

 

 We concluded Erev Rosh Hashana with the singing of this song, the theme being that 
“life is a journey,” and that you never have to be alone on our journey. A couple of fun facts 
about that song. It comes from the musical Carousel, the 1945 Rodgers and Hammerstein 
Production. It’s actually sung when woman tries to comfort another after the tragic loss of her 
husband.  It was adopted by the Liverpool Football Club, the Soccer Team, in the early 1960’s, 
when they installed a PA system in their stadium, and they would play the top 10 hits of the day 
each week. One of the hits was a remake of the hit “You’ll Never Walk Alone by a Liverpool 
band called Jerry and the Pacemakers. The team was so bad that year that the song resonated. 
They said we were going to lose a lot of games that year, but at least we’ll be in it together. And 
if you’ve ever seen the fans, tens of thousands of people, screaming like only British soccer fans 
can, this beautiful song to each other, “you’ll never walk alone,” it’s really something to behold.  
 I found a Hebrew song, an Israel song, by Yigal Ben Ari, called “Never Alone, Af Pa’am Lo 
Levad,’ similar lyric and similar message. The chorus goes something like this in English.  

Though the sun runs away 
You'll still see it shining from a chasm 
When you wake up you'll feel whole, you'll be able to spread your wings 
Only don’t be afraid, You are never alone 

Rak al tifchad, af  pa’am lo levad  רק אל תפחד אף פעם לא לבד 
 

 Continuing this theme of our journey, last night I took you on a very dark part of the 
journey, talking about the rise of anti-Semitism. And the phrase I kept repeating was Am 
L’vadad yishkon, we are a people who dwell alone. Well, today, the phrase is going to be Af 
pa’am lo levad, you are never alone. I am well aware that this is clearly a contradiction. Last 
night I told you we are a people who always dwell alone, and tonight, I am saying that you are 
never alone. Well, which is it? Well, first of all, you have to be comfortable with contradiction. 
Number one because we are a Conservative Jewish congregation, and secondly, because all our 
journeys are filled with all kinds of contradictions. That’s called being human. But if Judaism 
were to take a vote Judaism would emphasize that, really, we are never alone. Because Judaism 
is a religion and a culture that’s all about community. Like for other religions you may imagine a 
person praying, silently meditating in a field. Now you can do that in Judaism. That is a part of 
Judaism. But probably when you’re thinking of Judaism religiously you’re thinking of the idea 
that you need ten people to gather together to say certain prayers. That’s the concept of the 
minyan. And, culturally, you’re thinking of big family dinners, tons of people, loud, arguing, 
debate. Community, being together, is everything in Judaism. Af pa’am lo levad, you are never 
alone.  
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 And that’s true even when we transgress, even when we miss the mark. The prayers 
that we say, the confessionals, they’re all plural, they’re all we. Al chet shechatanu lifanecha, 
for the sin or transgression or missing the mark or however you want to translate it, that WE 
have committed. Ashamnu, bagadnu, gazalnu, not ashamti, bagadti, gazalti, it’s WE abuse, We 
betray, WE are cruel. The Torah we read today about the High Priest, this odd ceremony with 
the goats, but the whole community’s there gathering around. And the High Priest is atoning 
not for himself, he’s atoning for the entire community. The Haftarah we’re going to read later 
this afternoon, Jonah, the story of Jonah, is basically the story of a person trying to flee his 
responsibilities to the community. He’s told to go to a community, the Ninevites. He’s not told 
to repent himself; he’s told to tell the community to repent. But he flees. He can’t run from 
God. He’s swallowed by the giant fish to teach them that he can never really evade or avoid his 
communal responsibilities. Because community is everything in Judaism. Af pa’am lo levad, you 
are never alone.  

I did mention on Rosh Hashana this year we’ve had more than our share of tragic young 
death. That’s even more true in the general world. And I’m looking across the courtyard, and 
I’m looking at the name Murray Davis. This is the Murray Davis Courtyard. He also died a 
relatively young and tragic death. He had a heart attack while vacationing in Hawaii. He was in 
seemingly perfect health. I want to tell you just for a moment about Murray for those who 
don’t know him and why it’s called the Murray Davis Courtyard. Of course it’s called that 
because his family were the seed donors. But Murray was truly one of the most magnetic 
personalities you’ll ever meet. He was just an extremely charismatic guy, a kind guy, very 
philosophical, very handsome. Everyone wanted to be around him. And he was also the heart 
and soul of our rock and roll Shabbat. He was the lead guitar player. He wrote music. He 
produced an album. And the reason why we hardly ever have them any more is that it’s just 
never been the same without Murray. We just miss him terribly, and I as a personal friend miss 
him terribly. The thing is the hole that was in that family’s life and the other families that I 
alluded to on Rosh Hashana, that pain never goes away. There’s always a scar there. You don’t 
always remember that you have a scar there, but when you rub on it it hurts. But what I can tell 
you is that in the case of all these families, the fact that the community was there for them 
made them feel less alone. It doesn’t take away the pain, but it takes away the loneliness. Af 
pa’am lo levad, you are never alone.  

I’m going to have a bunch of requests of different constituencies in this congregation in the 
rest of this sermon. So when I send out that kol tba email that says there’s a shiva at such and such 
a time and place or a virtual shiva, the main reaction would be, OK my sympathy’s with the family. 
I didn’t know that family, so I’m not going to go. But I would suggest that if you have the time or 
the inclination, you should go, whether you know a family or not. Now I know it seems odd. I don’t 
know the family. I don’t know what to do. I don’t know what to say. It’s traditional to bring food, 
but you don’t have to. You don’t have to say anything. And never, ever worry that you might say 
the wrong thing. They’re not going to remember what you said, I promise. If they remember 
anything they’ll remember that you showed up. And they probably won’t remember that either. 
But that’s OK. It’s not about you. It’s about you making them feel less alone for a moment in time. 
 The same thing applies at the other end of the life cycle. We try to build community here at 
Temple Beth Abraham from the very beginning. If you’re lucky enough to be in the preschool, Gan 
Avraham, it happens almost automatically. It’s a bit more challenging as the kids get a little older. 
But we try really hard in our religious school, in the Bet Sefer, as well. Susan Simon, who does a 
fabulous job running it and is entering her 18th year now. Yasher Koach Susan.  
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I have two main goals for our religious school, two main important goals, and both of them 
are essentially about community. The first one you wouldn’t think it is, but it is. The first one is 
that I want our kids to graduate with a whole bunch of skills—like learning to read Hebrew, to 
decode, and knowing a whole bunch of prayers. That incredible Torah reading that you saw today, 
our teens are amazing at it, because we emphasize it. We want them to know how to chant Torah, 
we want them to know trope, we want them to know Musaf, we want them to know the Torah 
service, we want them to know the Friday night prayers. We do all these things that are very 
traditional, old-fashioned, some would say rote learning in this day and age? And the answer is 
yes, that is one of the most important goals of our religious school. Because by the time they leave 
our program I want our students to be comfortable at any Jewish community in the world. I want 
them to be able to walk in a synagogue in Israel, France, England, Germany, Brazil, East Coast, 
West Coast, Reform, Conservative, Orthodox, and know what they are doing and feel comfortable. 
Because I want them to be part of the world Jewish community, and that’s why we emphasize 
that. A lot of schools don’t do it that way, but we do.  

The second goal is that I want them to make friends. I want them to have a Jewish peer 
community. We try to teach other things. We teach life cycle and holidays and Bible stories. I don’t 
know how much of it they retain, to be honest, but we teach it anyway. But all that is secondary to 
those two main goals of being part of the world Jewish community by learning a bunch of prayers 
and building their own Jewish community by making a bunch of friends. I’ve got an ask for that 
too. Parents, you have to help us out, because it’s a lot harder in religious school. They don’t go 
the same schools. They come from all different places. It’s hard for them to get to know one 
another in a couple of hours. So if you can get them together with kids outside of class with the 
kids they don’t know as well—play dates, sleepovers, meetups at services, hangouts, whatever 
you call it at the particular age that your kid is, please encourage that and do that. In 7th grade we 
take it up a notch. We have the Bar/Bat Mitzvah program. We bring the day school kids back. 
Some of them don’t appreciate that, but we do it to keep building the community. Every kid is 
required to invite every other kid, not just to their Bar or Bat Mitzvah service, but to the party. So, 
again, we can continue the socializing, the bonding. Does it work in all cases? No. There are some 
kids that never feel the fit, but it works in a lot of cases. 

And then they go to High School, and it gets even more difficult, because not only are 
they at all these different schools, but they have soccer, swimming, model UN, debate, 
volleyball, six AP classes at a time, some of these kids take. That’s not a joke; some of them 
really do that. And it’s hard to keep them together. We try. We’ve got an 8th, 9th, and 10th, 
academic program. And we’ve got youth groups, Dreidel AZA and Oakland BBG. And parents, I 
need you to encourage your kids to go to that, and more than once, because it doesn’t always 
take the first time. And by encourage I mean force, bribe, pay, whatever it takes, because the 
benefits of having a Jewish peer community, especially as a teenager, are lifelong and incredibly 
important. Last year during the anti-Semitism increase Dreidel AZA had this zoom call, and I 
peeked in a couple of times, watching my son Jonah with the other kids on the call. And they 
were looking at some of the most vile things on Social Media as I talked about last night. But 
they were able to process it together, to share their experience, even in their sadness. It was 
really impressive. Most of the time they’re not so serious. They do what teenage kids do, but 
really, to have that peer community, it once again lets them know, Af pa’am lo levad, you are 
never alone.  

One of the most is that it’s a disease that is anti community. It isolates us. And as I’ve 
just been explaining, community is everything in Judaism. And that’s especially true of Temple 
Beth Abraham. Our Kiddush lunches, our social events, our intergenerational friendships, this is 
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everything at Temple Beth Abraham. For the last year and a half It’s the engine that drives us, 
and we’ve been running on the fumes of that engine. But I kind feel like it’s the Chanukah 
miracle. We only had enough oil to last for one day, and it’s lasted for 18. We only had enough 
oil for this engine to last for a couple months and it’s lasted for 18. But don’t kid ourselves. It’s 
sputtering and it’s spitting, and we have to rebuild it, slowly but surely, and I hope that all of 
you will continue to help us to that, as we continue with that Af pa’am lo levad, that you are 
never alone.  

I want to conclude with two final stories, which takes us slightly away from the 
community theme and back to the life is a journey theme in general. And I’m going to go back 
to another story about a roller coaster, which I talked about on Rosh Hashana. It’s not actually 
about a roller coaster. It’s about a theme park, and Jonah was once again at the theme park. 
But this time it’s really about me trying to find him, picking him up at the theme park. This was 
about four or five years ago, at Six Flags Magic Mountain in Southern California. He spent the 
day there, and my job was just to pick him up at the end of the day. I was coming from LA 
proper, and if you know anything about LA and its freeways, you know there’s a lot of traffic. So 
you have to check you GPS for what’s the best way to get there. So I put in my GPS “Magic 
Mountain,” and I set off to pick up Jonah. Well, the GPS had me veering off the freeway, and I 
find myself in some hills. I thought that’s a little bit odd, but it is LA. Maybe the freeways are 
parking lots, there are multiple accidents, everything’s completely shut down. It’s taking me 
some back way across the hills. But then the hills turn into mountains, and then I’m on a dirt 
road. And I realize I am completely and utterly lost. It’s starting to get darker, and I’m starting 
to get a little concerned. I noticed, though, that there were a couple of motorcycles and a 
couple of trucks about a mile back, and so I circled back. I got out of my car, and I asked the 
people who were there for help. I said: “Do you know how to get to Magic Mountain?” They 
said: “You mean the theme park? Well, first you have to get back to the freeway. I couldn’t see 
the freeway from where I was. I didn’t know which one to put in the GPS. So they gave me very 
specific instructions, and I eventually got Jonah about an hour and fifteen minutes late. The 
things is, I didn’t know this, there’s actually a real mountain in Southern California called Magic 
Mountain. It has like a 5000 foot elevation. If you put Magic Mountain in the GPS that’s where 
it takes you. You have to put Six Flags Magic Mountain if you want to get to the right place. But 
I realized it was kind of metaphor, right, like so many things. Most of the time your GPS will get 
you exactly where you need to go. By your GPS I mean your education, your Torah, what your 
parents have taught you, your intuition. Most of the time your GPS will get you right there. But 
every so often you’re going to get lost, and you’re going to need to actually ask human beings 
to help you. You’re going to have to seek help from your community.  

And that, in turn, reminded me of the parable of the Chasidic Rebbe, Chaim of Tzanz, 
who tells the parable of a man who is lost in the forest. For three days he looks for the way out, 
but he can’t find it. Finally, on the third day, he runs into another man. He says, “My brother, I 
am lost. I have been wandering the forest for three days. Can you help me find the way out?” 
The other replies: “My friend, I hate to tell you this, but I, too, am lost. I too, have been 
wandering the forest for days and can’t find the way out. The only thing that I can tell you is 
that the ways I have tried before are not the right ways. But perhaps we can find the way out 
together.” 

Birth is a beginning, and death is a destination. And life is a journey. And journeys, like 
roller coasters are filled with light and dark, with ups and downs, with highs and lows, with long 
slow climbs and steep deep drops, smiles and screams, fear and fun and faith. And as we 
navigate, together, as a community, the next steps of our journey in 5782, we know it is still not 
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going to be an easy journey. But I hope that everyone of you knows that indeed “you will never 
walk alone.” Af pa’am lo levad, you are never alone. 
 


