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Getting to Know Our Clergy - September  

This year, as we lean into the theme of loving our neighbor as ourselves, we've been getting to know our 

clergy team a little better each month - and you've told us how much you're enjoying it, so we're 

continuing! In July, we asked our clergy 20 questions. In August, we sat with the spirit of Elul together. 

This month, with the High Holy Days approaching, we asked them to share a memory: a single Rosh 

Hashanah or Yom Kippur moment from their own lives that still shapes how they show up for all of us 

during these Days of Awe. 

With Rabbi Josh now part of our clergy team, this feels like an especially meaningful moment for this 

series. It turns out our clergy are getting to know each other a little better through these questions too - 

and we love that these reflections are bringing all of us closer together. 

Here's what we asked them: 

1. What is one Rosh Hashanah or Yom Kippur memory, from any point in your life, that still 

shapes how you approach these days today? 

2. What did that moment teach you about the holidays that you didn't understand until later?  

3. Is there a piece of that memory you try to recreate or pass on in how you lead the High 

Holidays today?  

These are also wonderful questions to bring to your own holiday table this year - you might be surprised 
what memories they bring up for the people you love most. 

 

Rabbi Yaron  

When I was a child, I spent an entire Yom Kippur with my father at synagogue in Jerusalem. By 
the end of the day, I was exhausted and hungry, ready to go home and break the fast. But right 
after the shofar was blown, as I thought we were leaving, the rabbi began singing "Next Year in 
Jerusalem." He sang it again and again and again, with a devotion I had never seen in a person 
ÂÅÆÏÒÅȢ (ÉÓ ÆÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÒÁÄÉÁÎÔȟ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÆÌÏÁÔÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÁÉÒȟ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÅÒÇÙ ×ÁÓ ÍÅÓÍÅÒÉÚÉÎÇȣÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÌÉËÅ 
the way the Torah describes Moses coming down from Mount Sinai with light radiating from his 
face. I have never forgotten that image. 

That moment taught me that Yom Kippur isn't only about asking for forgiveness, or forgiving 
others, or forgiving ourselves. It's an opportunity to cleanse one's soul, and the exhaustion of the 



day, the fasting, the hours of reflection and prayer, is part of what makes that final moment so 
transformative. It taught me about the power of the day to truly change a person. About the joy 
that comes after devotion, the elevation that comes after a huge spiritual effort. 

To this day, when I lead services, I try to recreate that same moment. I try to get as many people 
to stay for Neilah, and after we blow the shofar - I sing "Next Year in Jerusalem" with as much 
enthusiasm and hope as I can, hoping people stay for it, hoping some of that same light comes 
through in me the way it did for that childhood rabbi. And every time I sing it, I think about how I 
can't even imagine when I'll next experience the High Holy Days in Jerusalem itself. That's part of 
why I love telling people that if they ever have the chance to spend Yom Kippur in Israel, they 
should take it. There is nowhere else in the world where an entire country stops for twenty-four 
hours. No planes, no cars, no television, nothing. Just hundreds of thousands of people in the 
streets and in synagogues, praying together. It's an experience unlike any other. 

 
 

Rabbi Josh  

I was eleven ɂ my daughter's age now ɂ sitting through a Rosh Hashanah service that ran past 
three hours, bored to the point of near tears. The synagogue I grew up in wasn't like Temple 
Judea. There was organ music that felt more churchy than Jewish, a choir that sang at us instead 
of with  us, and a level of decorum so strict that I remember thinking if I sneezed too loudly, 
someone would turn around and give me a look. Most childhood boredom doesn't leave a mark. 
That did. Decades later, I still remember exactly what it felt like ɂ which might be the strangest 
possible origin story for a rabbi. 

For a long time, that memory was just discomfort. What I didn't understand until later is what it 
was actually teaching me: that I had absorbed the High Holy Days as an obligation, something you 
endured because you were supposed to. Yamim Noraim means the Days of Awe ɂ but awe was 
never meant to be fear. Somewhere between that sanctuary and my own bimah, I came to believe 
the holidays are supposed to be mesmerizing. They're supposed to instill joy and love, not dread. 

So that's the piece I try to recreate every September ɂ or really, undo. I'm not trying to make the 
High Holy Days smaller or lighter than they are. I'm trying to make sure the awe doesn't come at 
the cost of joy. I want the version of this holiday I lead to be something people look forward to, 
not a box they check ɂ something that shapes how they see themselves as Jews and how they 
carry that into the world. 



My barometer is still that bored eleven-year-old. If he ɂ or my daughter ɂ walked out of 
services this year disappointed it was over, asking when we could come back to Temple Judea, I'd 
know I'd done my job. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Rabbi Wendy  

My High Holiday memories from Temple Beth Israel in Phoenix, Arizona, are the kind that shaped 
who I became. One particular memory has stayed with me since I was about ten years old. 

Not long after my family moved from Long Island, New York to Phoenix, Arizona, my great-
grandfather David flew out on his own to spend the High Holidays with us. It was a momentous 
event in every sense. David was in his mid-to-late eighties (we never knew his exact age, since he 
ÄÉÄÎͻÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÉÓ Ï×Î ÂÉÒÔÈÄÁÙɊȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÔÒÁÖÅÌÅÄ ÍÕÃÈ ÏÕÔÓÉÄÅ .Å× 9ÏÒË ÓÉÎÃÅ ÉÍÍÉÇÒÁÔÉÎÇ 
from Eastern Europe as a young man (though he did spend time in Florida during the winters, 
even back then!). That he traveled alone by plane to be with us said something about how much it 
mattered to him. Looking back, it was the last time he made a trip like that, which may be one 
reason the memory remains so vivid. 

We belonged to Temple Beth Israel (TBI), then the largest Reform congregation in Phoenix and, 
at that time, the center of Jewish life in the city. Our sanctuary couldn't hold everyone for the 
High Holy Days, so the congregation rented the downtown Civic Center instead. I remember the 
walk from the underground parking garage with thousands of people streaming out together, 
feeling as if the entire Jewish community of Phoenix had gathered for the purpose of celebrating 
the High Holy Days together. Before services (and, if we're honest, sometimes during services 
too), people lingered below the steps of the Civic Center to shmooze, greeting one another and 
wishing one another a Happy New Year. The Civic Center itself was grand with theater seating, 
high ceilings, a real sense of occasion, and everywhere I looked I recognized someone from 
Hebrew school or camp. 

TBI was led by two formidable rabbis, Albert Plotkin and Charles Herring, and they led High 
Holiday services. Rabbi Plotkin was physically a small man but an enormous presence on the 
bimah. His sermons were long, fiery, and passionate. Whatever he spoke about, you cared about 
it, whether you agreed with him or not, because he conveyed his love for Judaism, Jewish values, 
and their relevance to the world around us. I may not remember his exact words, but I have 



never forgotten how he made me feel, that I wanted to be part of this larger Jewish story because 
it was meaningful, relevant, and beautiful. 

And then there was the music. Temple Beth Israel's Cantor, Stephen Richards, had composed his 
own setting of the prayer Retze. When the choir sang it, it felt like your soul was rising out of your 
body. When I heard the choir, I wanted to be a part of this experience, so I turned to my mother at 
one point and told her I wanted to be in the choir someday. Alas, singing was never going to be 
my path but I did find my path through the rabbinate, years later. 

My great-grandfather David enjoyed the service. But he knew, the whole time, exactly what it was 
and what it wasn't. This was not the Judaism of his shtetl. Not the language, not the melodies, not 
the building, not even the idea of a single sanctuary not being large enough to hold its own 
congregation for the High Holidays. He could hardly believe how many Jews were gathered in a 
city he'd never imagined had any at all. 

By the end of the service, he had reached his own verdict and gave it to my mother directly: He 
ÓÍÉÌÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÓÁÉÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÅ ȰÒÅÁÌ ÔÈÉÎÇȟȱ ÍÅÁÎÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ *ÕÄÁÉÓÍ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÐÁÓÔȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ȰÇÏÏÄȟȱ 
because the children liked it. 

At ten years old, I did not understand what David meant. But years later, I understood it through 
a prayer I didn't know as a child but have come to love as an adult. It is the very prayer Cantor 
Richards composed, a version of which I was inspired by, all those years ago, the Retze prayer. 

The Retze prayer is part of the Amidah, the Standing Prayer, and in our Reform prayerbook it 
ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅÓ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÄÓȟ 2ͻÔÚÅÉȟ !ÄÏÎÁÉ %ÌÏÈÅÉÎÕȟ ÂͻÁÍÃÈÁ 9ÉÓÒÁÅÌ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÍÅÁÎÓȟ Ȱ&ÉÎÄ ÆÁÖÏÒȟ %ÔÅÒÎÁÌ 
ÏÕÒ 'ÏÄȟ ×ÉÔÈ 9ÏÕÒ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ )ÓÒÁÅÌȟ ÁÎÄ !ÃÃÅÐÔ ÏÕÒ ÐÒÁÙÅÒ ÉÎ ÌÏÖÅȢȱ 4Èrough this prayer, we ask God 
to accept our worship even as the way we worship changes from generation to generation. It 
need not look exactly as it once did to be sincere, meaningful, or authentically ours. 

7ÈÅÎ 4")ȭÓ ÃÈÏÉÒ ÓÁÎÇ ÔÈÅ 2ÅÔÚÅ ÐÒÁÙÅÒ ÉÎ #ÁÎÔÏÒ 2ÉÃÈÁÒÄÓȭ ÓÏÁÒÉÎÇ ÓÅÔÔÉÎÇȟ ) ÁÍ ÎÏÔ ÓÕÒÅ $ÁÖÉÄ 
recognized it. But he answered the prayer's plea in his own way. For him, the prayer did not 
reflect his authentic Jewish experience of the past. And yet it was good. Both were true, and he 
held them together without contradiction. 

In many ways, my experience at TBI and my great-grandfather David's reaction to it have formed 
the heart of my Judaism. I carry those lessons into the classroom, into every text I teach, and into 
every Jewish experience I help create. It is the same feeling of deep, multi-generational 
connectedness that made TBI my ideal. In David's memory, I seek to inspire our next generation 
to find wonder, relevance, and meaning in our Jewish tradition, the way I felt when I was ten 
years old, and still feel today 

If David sat among us at TJ during the High Holidays, I imagine he would still be a little 
bewildered by how many Jews have gathered here in Palm Beach Gardens, so far away from his 
shtetl. But I imagine him reaching the same verdict: It is not the same as it once was, but it is still 
good. I am so proud to be part of a community that reflects my own positive childhood memories 
of TBI in Phoenix, Arizona and one that would gain my great-ÇÒÁÎÄÆÁÔÈÅÒ $ÁÖÉÄȭÓ ÓÍÉÌÅ ÁÎÄ 
acceptance. 



I look forward to greeting you in September and wishing you and your loved ones a Happy and 
Healthy New Year. 

 

Cantorial Soloist Kaylene  

In 2019, I found myself preparing for a High Holiday gig at a country club in Boca Raton (only in 
Florida, right?). This was my first introduction to the music of the High Holy Days and the Holy 
Days themselves. I remember feeling so nervous about the first rehearsal! There was so much 
music, the majority of which was of course in Hebrew ɂ a language I had not yet studied. After 
the first rehearsal, I felt elated. I felt a deep connection to the melodies that I was singing and the 
translation of the prayers that were explained to us by the Cantor. I felt an instant connection to 
something ancient and sacred. I remember running back home to my boyfriend at the time (now 
husband, Jared) and explaining to him, "Wow, I could sing this music every day." It was so 
profoundly beautiful in so many ways. I felt honored to be taking part in it. 

Of course, I had no idea after the first rehearsal that I would soon begin my own personal 
conversion journey. To this day, I happily credit my introduction to Jewish music ɂ specifically 
High Holiday liturgy ɂ with helping to kickstart my love of Judaism. Furthermore, there was 
absolutely no way of knowing the path that I would take professionally as well. I had no idea how 
much my life would profoundly change. There is an idea within Jewish mysticism and thought 
that a Jew by choice is not an outsider, but rather someone who has always possessed a Jewish 
soul ɂ and they have finally found their way home. At the conclusion of Yom Kippur, we have 
hopefully returned to our truest selves. Jewish music helped me discover exactly who that true 
self is. 

I always try to remember the feeling of awe and reverence I felt toward the music I was singing. I 
knew even then that I was taking part in something extremely sacred. I am humbled and grateful 
every year that I get to help lead others in taking part in something so meaningful. In one of my 
favorite books, This Is Real and You Are Completely Unprepared: The Days of Awe as a Journey of 
Transformation, Rabbi Alan Lew writes, "Every soul needs to express itself. Every heart needs to 
crack itself open. Every one of us needs to move from anger to healing, from denial to 
consciousness, from boredom to renewal." My soul expresses itself through music; my heart feels 
most cracked open during song. The music of the Holidays helps remind me of this and I can only 
hope that this transfers to others, encouraging them to crack open their hearts and souls as well 



Executive Directorõs Report 

Building Community, One Shabbat at a Time  

One of the true joys of being part of Temple Judea is knowing that even when our clergy can't be 

at every Shabbat dinner table, our community steps up to make sure the tradition continues. A 

heartfelt thank you to everyone who has volunteered to host a Shabbat dinner on the evenings 

our clergy are off the bimah. Your generosity, your homes, and your warmth are what make 

Temple Judea feel like family. 

Our hosting calendar is full through December, which is wonderful news, but we already have 

additional dates opening up from January through May. If you're interested in hosting a Shabbat 

dinner during that window, please reach out to me at morli@gotj.org - we would love to have you 

join our roster of hosts. 

Getting to Know our Clergy Team  

Getting to know our clergy is one of the most meaningful ways to feel at home in our community, 

and Rabbi Josh, Rabbi Yaron, and Rabbi Wendy are all happy to sit down with you one on one. 

Each is glad to schedule a 30-minute conversation to get acquainted, answer your questions, or 

simply talk about what matters to you. If you're interested, please call the office to set up your 

session ɂ availability opens up in October, once we're through our busy holiday season. We look 

forward to helping you make that connection.  561-624-4633 to schedule 

High Holy Days ɀ Thank you!  

As we approach the High Holy Days, we are so looking forward to worshipping together as a 

community. We are deeply grateful to our sponsors, who are highlighted throughout this 

magazine, for their generous support. And we thank you in advance for participating in our High 

Holy Day Appeal, our Annual Appeal and the only fundraiser we hold each year. This appeal is 

truly the foundation of our budget - it's how we're able to support our clergy and staff, maintain 

our building and grounds, offer meaningful programming for every age group, and continue the 

sacred work of Jewish education, worship, and community that makes Temple Judea what it is. 

We have been blessed by how generous this community continues to be, and we know we can 

count on you once again this year to help us do all that we do. 

 

Morli  

  

mailto:morli@gotj.org
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Shabbat Worship  

 
Fridays, September 4 and 25  

 
5:00 p.m. Pre-Oneg on September 4th 

4:45 p.m. Pre-Oneg on September 25th ɀ SUKKOT! 
5:30 p.m. Shabbat Worship 

Livestream at https://boxcast.tv/channel/tei9zgzd1kbg4kymehgq  

 

 
Tashlich and Shabbat  

Friday, September 19 th  at 5:30 p.m. 
In the event of inclement weather, Shabbat worship will be held at TJ  

Tashlich and Havdalah  
Saturday, September 20 th  at 6:00 p.m. 

In the event of inclement weather, this service will be cancelled.  
  

Minyan  

Mondays at 9:30 a.m. via ZOOM with Michael Ross  

Thursdays at 9:30 a.m. in per son at TJ or via Livestream  

https://boxcast.tv/channel/tei9zgzd1kbg4kymehgq  

 

 

  

TJ PRAYS  

https://boxcast.tv/channel/tei9zgzd1kbg4kymehgq
https://boxcast.tv/channel/tei9zgzd1kbg4kymehgq


 



 



 



 



 



High Holy Day Location 

We are grateful to the Maltz Jupiter Theatre for hosting our High Holy Days again this year.  We 

had initially planned to return to the Eissey Campus Theatre however they experienced a serious 

sprinkler malfunction and notified us they are closed for renov ations through December 2026.  It 

is our intention to go back to the Eissey Theatre in 2027 as the Maltz Jupiter Theatre had 

previously scheduled commitments for one of the 2027 High Holy Days.  

High Holy Day Tickets 

Ticketing is available for members and those ages 2 4 and under listed on your account.  You must 

have paid 50% of your annual commitment and/or have a payment plan in place to receive 

tickets.  

Guest tickets and non -member tickets are limited.  Guest tickets are for your immediate family 

members only. They are $180 for both holy days and $136 for one holy day. 

Non-members who have never worshipped  with us before, and who live in our service area, are 

invited to join us free of charge for their first time with TJ.  They must personally call the office 

and provide their contact information for registration and security purposes.  

Non-members who have worshipped with us before must purchase a ticket to attend services.  

They are $500 for both holy days and $360 for one holy day.  

As a reminder, tickets are NON -TRANSFERRABLE.  We kindly ask that you honor this policy.  

Request for service time is made on a first -come first -served basis.  Please return your packet in a 

timely manner to ensure you receive your preferred service time.  

&ÉÎÁÌÌÙȟ ÉÔ ÉÓ 4ÅÍÐÌÅ *ÕÄÅÁȭÓ ÐÏÌÉÃÙ ÔÏ ÎÏÔ ÓÅÌÌ ÓÔÁÎÄ-alone Yizkor tickets.  Yizkor is an integral part 

of the complete Yom Kippur spiritual journey. Viewing it as a stand -alone service minimizes the 

holiness of the day and treats it as an isolated transaction. Because we offer a ticket for  the entire 

High Holy Day, we are honoring the interconnected nature of Jewish worship and ensuring that 

those who come to remember their loved ones also experience the transformative power of the 
entire Yom Kippur service.  

High Holy Day Clergy 

Our High Holy Day services will be led by Rabbi Yaron Kapitulnik, Rabbi Josh Franklin and Cantor 

Suzanne Leventhal.  As previously shared in the May/June Voice, Cantor Suzanne will join Temple 

Judea full-time from mid -August through the end of November as Cantor in Residence. Cantor 

Suzanne comes to us from Washington Hebrew Congregation where she has served as an Assistant 

Cantor since June of 2022, and she brings exceptional credentials and experience. She holds a 

Bachelor of Arts in Vocal Performance from The Boston Conservatory , Á ÍÁÓÔÅÒȭÓ ÄÅÇÒÅÅ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ 

San Francisco Conservatory of Music, and she is an ordained graduate of Hebrew Union College. 

She also served as a cantorial intern at Yozma in Israel under Rabbi Nir Barkin. She plays guitar  

and violin, which will be a wonderful addition to our worship experience.  

  



 
 





 



 



 

 



 

 



 


