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Hello darkness, my old friend, 
I've come to talk with you again, 
Because a vision softly creeping, 
Left its seeds while I was sleeping, 
And the vision that was planted in my brain 
Still remains 
Within the sound of silence. 
 
When Aaron faces the death of his two sons, Moses and others around him try and explain the 
tragedy that has unfolded. In the face of these answers to tragedy, Aaron remains silent. He 
does not acknowledge their words either positively or negatively. He is silent in the face of the 
death of his sons. He has no words to say.  
 
Shortly thereafter, Moses, his brother, begins to ask about other ritual details that need to be 
addressed. When he asks if Aaron has eaten from the sacrificial meal, Aaron can be silent no 
longer. He sharply rebukes his brother, “How can I sit and eat in the face of the tragic things 
that have befallen me? Would God approve of my eating in these circumstances?” And Moses 
must acknowledge that his brother is right.  
 
We thought that Aaron, with his silence had accepted the loss of his two sons. His silence was 
instead, his speechlessness in the face of their death. He is hurting on the inside and when 
Moses is ready to move on, Aaron has to sharply remind him that sometimes ritual must make 
way for raw emotions.  

 
In restless dreams I walked alone 
Narrow streets of cobblestone, 
'Neath the halo of a street lamp,  
I turned my collar to the cold and damp 
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light 
That split the night 
And touched the sound of silence. 
  

There is a silence today in our political discourse that demands that we no longer remain silent. 
If we learn anything from our study of Torah and Neviim/Prophets is that our faith, and almost 
all other faiths, demand from society basic morality. Early this morning, in our Pesuke D’Zimra, 
we read from Psalm 147 but the words could be found in any number of Biblical passages. 
Psalm 147 says: “God keeps faith forever, brings justice to the oppressed, and provides food for 
the hungry. God frees the bound. God gives sight to the blind; God raises those bowed down 
and loves the just. God protects the stranger, and supports the orphan and the widow. God 
frustrates the designs of the wicked. 
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To be sure, speaking out in this day and age is always a very dangerous act. There are so many 
people in the world who can’t wait to twist our words, to bend them to make their own points. 
So we stay silent. Why waste our time when nobody wants to hear what we have to say 
anyway.  
 
But our silence is being taken as agreement with those who seek to do exactly what God does 
not want done. There are those who see in our silence our agreement with all that they say and 
they trumpet their positions as if they were our positions. We know they are wrong but rarely 
do we speak up.  

 
And in the naked light I saw 
Ten thousand people, maybe more. 
People talking without speaking, 
People hearing without listening, 
People writing songs that voices never share 
And no one dared 
Disturb the sound of silence. 
 

There is something deeply wrong in our society. Something deeply morally wrong.  It is morally 
offensive when we no longer care for the poor, when we no longer care about the sick; when 
we don’t care about the stranger or for our children. And yet we listen every day to those who 
insist that the least among us deserve the least. We are silent when we are told that personal 
prosperity is more important than communal prosperity.  
 
There is something morally wrong, deeply morally wrong when we no longer care enough 
about the poor in our midst to insist that they be paid a living wage. There is something wrong 
when we don’t care about the sick enough to provide them with adequate health care or 
Medicaid. There is something fundamentally wrong when we don’t care about the stranger, 
denying refugees a safe place to live. It is wrong when we don’t care enough about our children 
that we won’t fund the schools and teachers they need to get a good education. How can we 
say we believe in basic morality when we deny the rights of the poor to vote by gerrymandering 
their districts and making it impossible for them to register to vote? 
 
This is not an issue that should divide Democrats from Republicans. This is not an issue of rich 
verses the poor. This is not a debate between conservatives and liberals. This is the role of faith 
and religion in our country. This is the reason we read the Bible and study its words. These 
issues are not political issues; they are deeply moral issues that speak of the kind of society that 
God wants us to build. And we are silent in the face of those who seek to tear our moral society 
down? They do it in the name of religion but they have no idea what the commandment to 
“Love your neighbor as yourself” means. They seek to divide us, to make us irrelevant. They 
seek to silence our voices.  
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"Fools," said I, "You do not know. 
Silence like a cancer grows. 
Hear my words that I might teach you. 
Take my arms that I might reach you." 
But my words like silent raindrops fell 
And echoed in the wells of silence 
 

Since when do we allow bigots to set our communal agenda? Don’t we as Jews have enough 
experience with hate to know that when they seek to remove the rights of immigrants, of 
refugees, of Moslems, or Mexicans or women it is only a matter of time before they come to 
take our rights away? These so called leaders are only looking out for their own self-interest but 
they tell us that they are looking out for us. They tell us that they will make us safe. They tell us 
that they will make our country great. But what makes our country great is the religious faith 
that calls on each of us to stand up for those who can’t stand for themselves.  
 
The issue is not what will happen to me if I stand up and speak up. The issue is not what will 
happen to me if I break my silence. What is important is what will happen to our community, 
what will happen to our society if we don’t speak up? I am tired of people who claim to be 
righteous and religious who only preach and speak in the language of hate. That is not what 
real faith has meant in any generation since Moses spoke to Pharaoh; demanding, in the name 
of God to Let My People Go. Slavery is immoral. 
 
I don’t believe in a God that hates. I don’t believe in a God that does not place human life as the 
most important value. I don’t believe in a God that does not care for the poor, the sick, the 
orphan and the widow. If we really want to make this country great again we have to break our 
silence and speak up, to rally our friends and those who do care about others to refuse to let 
others enrich themselves at the expense of the rest of society. A great country is one that 
values basic morality; where each of us looks out for the others and does not seek to cover over 
what is embarrassing or inconvenient. 

  
And the people bowed and prayed 
To the neon god they made. 
And the sign flashed out its warning 
In the words that it was forming. 
And the sign said, "The words of the prophets are written on the subway walls 
And tenement halls 
And whispered in the sounds of silence."  
 

I really don’t care who our Governor sleeps with; I care deeply that we don’t respect life 
enough to consider sensible gun control. I don’t really care what outrageous thing Donald 
Trump said today; I care deeply about the people needlessly killed on our streets. I find it 
deeply offensive that we have had 15 presidential debates and only two minutes of those 
debates has been about voting rights. I don’t care if politicians are talking civilly to each other; I 
care deeply that they should speak the truth. 
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For far too long this country, all of us, yes all of us here, have been more interested in the 
gossip and scandals of leadership and we pay little attention to scandalous actions they take in 
the halls of power. We elect in this state Supreme Court justices that ignore the laws of our 
country and we vote for state legislators who would raid the money our schools need and take 
away health care, take away Medicaid, from those who are most in need of support.  
 
Do not believe for one instant that those who seek to take rights away from others will not 
someday come to take our rights away. We need to speak up to our friends. We need to speak 
up with our votes. We need to demand from both our parties and from all sides of society; we 
demand equal rights for everyone, rich and poor alike. The poor deserve a living minimum 
wage. The sick deserve proper health care. Women deserve to make their own choices and 
receive equal pay. Children deserve a decent education. Refugees deserve a safe place to raise 
their families. Every person deserves the right to vote in fair and free elections without having 
to jump through hoops that are impossible to jump through.  
 
This is the religious moral imperative of our day. These are the causes that demand that we 
must speak out, loud and clear, because they are the causes of what is fair, right and good. 
They are the causes of a Moral God, Our God, who wants all of us to live in peace, in the shade 
of our vine and fig tree with no one to make us afraid.  Let us not be afraid. The time has come 
to demand from our leadership to provide all of society with the real values a moral society 
requires. We must no longer bow to the Neon God that divides us. We must follow instead the 
God of Love, Kindness, Morality and Peace,  

 

There is a time for Silence. 

This is just not that time. 

Shabbat Shalom 


