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I share with you, my friends that this has been a bad week for me.  Certainly my bad week was nothing in comparison to the tragedy in Haiti but in my small world, it was bad enough.  

It was a bad week because I was threatened twice this week with legal action by angry ex-spouses who don’t approve of our congregation’s quite legal behavior regarding the Jewish education of their children.  We have many divorced families for whom this is not a problem and so I am speaking about a small minority.  We truly work hard to find compromises and ways to help families move forward and continue to feel a connection with Judaism.  I really hate being caught in this sort of place and have people angry at me and ugly about our actions.  However, my conscience and the Judaism that informs it will not let me or us make other decisions. I wish that I could because it would be so much nicer for me, for us, for the temple if we could.  However, we have to tolerate the anger of some to do the right thing based on Jewish tradition. 
It was a bad week because I found myself speaking with frustration and anger about the way that Israel continues to act on the issue of civil rights and Jewish rights.  The issues regarding the place of Reform Judaism in Israel have become headline issues as many of you who attended Rabbi David’s lectures know in some detail.  But this week, I had to speak and teach from that frustration rather than from a place of praise and protection.  As a rabbi, I find it painful to point out the things that I believe are serious faults in Israel and to encourage our congregation to protest Israel’s actions and to speak against her actions.  I worry that someone will hear that disagreement and take it to mean that I do not love Israel and do not fully support Israel as some may see me seemingly work against her. 
 And it was a bad week for me here in the broader Atlanta Jewish community.  Sadly, I found myself in opposition to  a decision that was being made regarding the policies for the inclusion of special needs kids at the Davis Academy.  I love that school and only wish to praise it as well.  But from my point of view, I think that any school that we call a Reform Jewish day school should provide options for all Reform Jewish kids to be included.  
Throughout the week, I felt terrible about all of these situations. I found myself involved in discussion after discussion that was painful and difficult.  I would never wish to take any position publically that might be detrimental to people or places and institutions that I love as well as potentially cause problems for me or our families or even have a negative impact on our synagogue.  
And so I have felt lousy and scared and worried.  My positions on these matters were very clear to me.  I have thought them through again and again.  In my position as a rabbi, I have struggled to find the ways that might allow me to go around the conflict and still stay true to our ethics and values. At night I have gone to bed and wished that I could wake up someplace else.  I don’t want to put myself or my colleagues into legal danger, mess anything up for our kids, or cause any harm to our synagogue.
But I believe that we have no choice but to stand up and argue and take stands even if these are unpopular or problematic.  And I have lost sleep over it all – not weight unfortunately – but sleep.

Funny isn’t it that it took me until the end of the week to realize that the answer to my  distress  was right in the Torah and right in the person whose memory we honor this weekend.   The Reverend Dr. Martin Luther King surely had bigger issues than any of ours but his example is still very clear to me.  Certainly, it would have been better in so many ways for him to have simply done his work as a minister and let the protesting go to somebody else.  It wasn’t smart, it went in opposition to the opinions of many of his mentors and teachers, and it was clearly dangerous and in fact led to his death.

My problems, our problems shrink when I think of his courage and then I remember that he got his courage from this very week’s Torah portion where God gives Moses the charge to bring the people out of Egypt.  Moses wishes that he could be anywhere else.  He feels that he is not the right man, that he has a problem speaking, that he will have to go against the very people with whom he was raised, were his friends.  But then Moses is reminded that the direction comes from God and not from human beings, just as MLK remembered that the direction comes from God and not from human beings, and just as you and I should remember every time that we are faced with the difficult challenges to our ethics and morals that the direction comes from God, from our holy traditions and our sacred teachings and not from any human being.  And since the moment that I remembered that myself, I began to feel less afraid.  
And so the discussions and struggles of this week have continued even though they made me uncomfortable and worried.  Moses and MLK would probably have laughed at me saying ‘those are small potato problems, you have nothing to worry about or to fear.’  Now at the end of the week, things feel a little different.  First, although the individuals threatening law suits have not called and told me that all is forgiven, we have heard nothing more.  They may still be angry with me but it is not so scary to me.  Their shouting has been quieted, at least for now.  Next, as a congregation, we have begun to write the letters to the Israeli ambassador to protest the issue of civil rights for Progressive  Jews.  Writing those letters gives us the hope that we can overcome and make change  -- perhaps more slowly than I would like but at least it is happening.  Having a plan of action means that we are not simply complaining or giving up on Israel.  And finally the discussions that I have had about Davis lead me to believe that people really are looking for good solutions to the struggle to include more kids with differing needs.  Those difficult conversations have led to my points of view being clearly heard and I believe taken seriously.  Just being heard by those in positions of responsibility there has led me to understand that this is an issue in the process of resolution.  By today, I feel better about the ways that our Reform day school is ultimately open to serving the wide variety of children in the Reform Jewish community.  
So what I have learned once again is that standing up, having the difficult conversations, even struggles leads to good, if not better, outcomes.  The real learning for me, and I hope for you, is about how we find the courage and strength to speak out when we would rather not and maybe would be safer and wiser to choose not to do so.  Tonight I remember with you the examples of real courage that lead us.  Now we are not “Moseses” and we are not “MLKs” but there are times for each of us to be inspired by them and live out their examples and make them live once again in our lives and in our day. 
