
 



Text: 

 
 

Consider: 
 

1. Why do these biblical figures all have to leave home in order to find a 
home in order to leave again? More to the point, why do we? Why do we 
have to leave our home to find a home, and then leave again? I think this 
is a profoundly Jewish question, not just because we are wanderers, a 
people destined to live without a true home for close to two thousand 
years while somehow managing to hold on to our identity, but also 
because the Jewish sacred calendar – the sacred year – embodies the 
essential paradox of this homeward journey. Nowhere is this more evident 
than during the months surrounding the High Holidays, that quarter of the 
year that begins with the observance of Tisha B’Av – the day when we 
mourn the destruction of the  Temple – then moves through the High 
Holidays themselves, a period of intense self-revelation and purification 
and ends with Sukkot, the time of our great rejoicing, when we erect a 
house that is not really a house, a home that is not really a home, a time 
when we seem to have come to the end of a journey only to begin it again. 
(p. 20-21) 

 
2. The dream of a lost home must be one of the deepest of all human 

dreams. Certainly it is the most ancient dream of the Jewish people, 
embodied in our national resolve to someday rebuild the Bayit – the Home 
– the Great Temple in Jerusalem. And this dream is the basis of that most 
profound expression of the American psyche, the game of baseball, a 
game whose object is to leave home in order to return to it again, 
transformed by the time spent circling the bases. And that famous 

ו-ִמי יח מֹוָך ֹנֵשא עָּ תוֹ -ֹן ְוֹעֵבר ַעלֵאל כָּ ַשע ִלְשֵאִרית ַנֲחלָּ ַעד -ֹלא  פֶּ ֱחִזיק לָּ הֶּ
ד הּוא-ַאפֹו ִכי סֶּ ֵפץ חֶּ ֹֹנֵתינּו ְוַתְשִליְך ִבְמֻצלֹות יָּשּוב ְיַרֲחֵמנּו ִיְכֹבש ֲעויט  .חָּ
ל ם-יָּם כָּ   .ַחֹטאותָּ

 
Who is a God like You, forgiving iniquity and remitting transgression; 
who has not maintained His wrath forever against the remnant of 
His own people, because He loves graciousness! He will take us back 
in love; He will cover up our iniquities, You will hurl all our sins into 
the depths of the sea. [Micha 7:18-19] 



shortstop Odysseus, also played this game, propelled around the world by 
the same dream, of returning home in the end, transformed by the 
journey and healed by it as well. (p.23) 

 
3. We spend most of our lives, I think, in this strange dance, pushing forward 

to get back home. Teshuvah – turning, return, repentance – is the central 
gesture of the High Holiday season. It is a circular motion, Rabbi Joseph 
Solevetchik wrote in “On Teshuvah”, his classic work on the Days of Awe. If 
you are moving along the circumference of a circle, it might seem at first  
as if the starting point  is getting farther and farther away, but actually it is 
also getting closer and closer. The calendar year is such a circle. …. This is 
not our usual sense of time. Ordinarily we see time as running in a straight 
line. But Rabbi Solevetchik put his finger on how time really flows. What 
we call Teshuvah is a primal gesture – a primordial sense of the healing 
power of the journey we make through life – the time spent circling the 
bases. Numbers express this in their natural and universal urge to return to 
1 after 10. (p.24) 

 
4. Yom Kippur is the day we get to read our own obituary. It’s a dress 

rehearsal for our own death. That’s why we wear a kittel, a shroud-like 
garment, on this day; why we refrain from life-affirming activities such as 
eating, drinking, and procreating. We are rehearsing the day of our death, 
because death, like Yom Kippur, atones. And what our tradition is affirming 
with these claims is the healing power of time. What our tradition is 
affirming is that when we reach the point of awareness, everything in time, 
everything in the year, everything in our lives, conspires to help us. 
Everything becomes the instrument of our redemption. (p.29) 

 
5. Our home is a river, a fluid place, a place where we can stop clinging, and 

stop being driven out of life. A place of Teshuvah, a place that will return 
us to ourselves, where we can feel our lives flowing, healing, toward home. 
We all live in such a river. Each of the years of our life is a river, and our life 
as a whole is a river as well. And every pebble beneath our feet is distinct, 
has been brought here by the movement of the current, by chance and 
destiny and design. (p. 33-34) 

 
[From: This Is Real and You Are Completely Unprepared: The Days of Awe as a 
Journey of Transformation by Alan Lew; Little Brown 2003] 



Think About It: 
 

 Do you see your life as a circle or a straight line? What difference does it 
make how we see the passage of time?  

 
 We often say, “You can’t go home again.” In what way is this true? In 

what way isn’t it true? What stories do you know where the hero is trying 
to get home? 

 
 Can we only understand our life and its meaning as we approach death? 

How does the death metaphor change the way you see Yom Kippur? 
 
 Do you like to return to a special place to “touch again” some special 

moment? How does this work? Why is it, in some ways, impossible to go 
back? 


