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On September 11, 2001,
19 men boarded four airplanes,
and turned them into weapons furthering their hate.

Today, we recall the 2,973 people who were killed
and 24 who remain listed as “missing”
as aresult of terrorist attacks on September 11, 2001

World Trade Center and its vicinity,
New York City, New Y ork

An open field two miles north of Shanksville,
Somerset County, Pennsylvania

The Pentagon,
Arlington, Virginia

Before we begin our service today,
consider turning to your neighbor and
sharing the answers to these questions:

Where were you?
What were you doing?
How did you feel?
What did you do?
How did those around you react?
When did the healing begin for you?

What residual feelings do you have about the day?

The challenge of the day is to remember the tragedies that occurred,
while moving forward towards a world that is healed.



Helping Set the Tone: A Niggun
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Appreciating God's Creation of Us: Asher Yatzar

My God, | thank Y ou for my life, body, and soul;
Help me realize that | am something new,
someone that never existed before,

someone original and unique in the world.

For if there had ever been someone like me,
there would have been no need for me to exist.*

nivyolhosambhialbolkoinplhanra
Bah-rookh Ah-tah Ah-doh-nai, roh-feh kohl bah-sahr oo-mahf-leelah-ah-soht.
Blessed are Y ou, Adonai, who heals all flesh, working wondroudly.

The Soul that God has Given Us: Elohai N’shama

AnxalhaxIkonthrinvlalhmvlhnwilbaon
savpalhmvnlhmalbalhpnohpxnpawlhpx

Eh-loh-hai, n’-shah-mah sheh-nah-tah-tah bee t’ -hoh-rah hee. Ah-tah v-'rah-tah,
Ah-tahy’-tzar-tah, Ah-tah n’-fahkh-tah bee, v’ -Ah-tah m'-shahm-rah b’ -keer-bee.
My God, the soul You have given meispure. You created it,

Y ou shaped it, You breathed it into me and Y ou protect it within me.

Today We Share Our Daily Miracles:
Nissim B’ chol Yom

Downlippbhononh, haxlipng

Bah-rookh Ah-tah, Ah-doh-nai Eh-loh-hay-noo, Meh-lehkh hah-oh-lahm...
Blessed are You, Adonai, our God, Ruler of the universe...

(We publicly share the daily miraclesin our own lives.)

"Worf" located the bodies of two missing firefighters on the first day. Overwhelmed, he lay down and curled up on
the spot. The dog began shedding profusely, quit eating and refused to play with other dogs. His partner Mike
Owens made the decision to retire the 12-year-old German Shepherd from search-and-rescue duty permanently.
They are now back at home in Monroe, Ohio, where the entire town takes turns petting and playing with Worf.
(Photo: Michadl Snyder / Cincinati Enquirer). Five people were rescued by dogs sear ching the site. One “K-9
police officer,” Sirius, died in the WTC attack, while his human partner, Officer Lim, rescued others.

1. By Lawrence Hoffman as found in Mishkan T’filah, Biennial Edition, Central Conference of American Rabbis, 33.



Blessing for the Study of Torah

From the cowardice that shrinks from new truth,
From the laziness that is content with half-truth,

From the arrogance that thinks it knows all truth,
O God of truth, deliver us.

Blessed is Adonai,

Teacher of Torah to our people | sragl.?
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Bah-rookh Ah-tah, Ah-doh, nai,

- ,_.5‘5?:" Fﬂ.ﬂ ",
Taken by amember of the U.S. Navy Hah-m' -lah-mayd Toh-rah I’ -ah-moh Yees-rah-ayl.
working at the WTC site on 9-13-01.

Verses of Praise: P'sukei D’zimrah

How do we praise God on a day as difficult as this, when we may still be angry and sad, when
we know that terrorists still lurk? Where do we find comfort? Our tradition tells us that we
derive spiritual healing from Tehillim, Psalms, that praise God, but first we acknowledge God's
mysterious power.

Bah-rookh sheh-ah-mahr V' -hai-yay hah-oh-lahm, Do?wa |}]2En 9 )_32:‘\’) ‘n‘-‘;
Bah-rookh hoo. DN%T]DT%"\;I
Bah-rookh Oh-seh v’ -ray-sheet, Dﬂ)Wquﬂjwy B-n‘-\;l
Bah-rookh Oh-mayr v -oh-seh, Dﬂ\D))’)E\D)NB‘[ﬂ;
Bah-rookh Goh-zayr oo-n -kai-yaym, I;Iov‘? Ay Eh‘gj gﬂpﬁg
Bah-rookh M’ -rah-chaymahl hah-ah-retz, D‘{"\Z;{D by BJI'\"\_D B‘[ﬂ"\;l
Bah-rookh M’ -rah-chaym ahl hah-bree-yoht, Dﬂi"'\_i}ﬂ ['b)_’ BDD"\_)Q B‘[ﬁ"\;l
Bah-rookh M -shah-laym sah-khahr tohv lee-ray-ahv. D"’?S"l’.b BM\DB’I;’\:) [by \?bl}[ﬂ:}
Bah-rookh Chai lah-ahd v -kai-yahm|ah-neh-tzahkh. Dn§3? I]DZ!?ﬂ“_’? [n BT*"\EJ
Bah-ookh Poh-deh 0o-mah-tzeel, Bah-rookh Sh-moh. Y BT“Q Db’¥ D*D“‘DSDT*“\EJ

2. By Mordecai Kaplan as found in Mishkan T’filah, Biennial Edition, Central Conference of American Rabbis, 43.
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Blessed is the One who spoke and the world came to be, blessed is the One. Blessed is the One who continually
authors creation. Blessed isthe One whose word is deed; blessed is the Onewho decrees and fulfills. Blessed isthe
One who is compassionate towards the world; blessed is the One who is compassionate towards all creatures.
Blessed is the One who rewards the reverent; blessed is the One who exists for all time, ever-enduring. Blessed is
the One who redeems and saves; blessed is God's Name. With songs of praise, we extol You and proclaim Y our
Sovereignty, for You are the Source of life in the universe. One God, Life of the Universe, praised and glorious
Ruler, Your NameisEternal.

Selectionsfrom Psaims 9 and 11

Psalm 9:12-21
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(12) Sing ahymn to Adonai, who reignsin Zion; declares God’ s deeds among the peoples.

(13) For God does not ignore the cry of the afflicted; He who requites bloodshed is mindful of them.

(14) Have mercy on me, O Adonai; see my affliction at the hands of my foes, Y ou who lift me from the gates of
death,

(15) sothat in the gatesof Fair Zion | might tell al Your praise, | might exultin Y our deliverance.

(16) Thenations sink in the pit they have made; their won foot is caught in the net they have hidden.

(17) Adonai has made God’'s sdf known: God works judgment; the wicked man is snared by his own devices.
Higgaion. Selah.

(18) Let thewicked bein Shedl, al the nations who ignore God!

(19) Not always shall the needy be ignored, nor the hope of the afflicted forever lost.

(20) Rise, O Adonai! Let not men have power; let the nations be judged in Y our presence.

(21) Strikefear into them, O Adonai; let the nations know they are only men. Selah.



Psalm 11
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(2) For theleader. Of David. In Adonai, | take refuge; how can you say to me, “Taketo the hillslike a bird!

(2) For see, the wicked bend the bow, they set their arrow on the string to shoot from the shadows at the upright.

(3) When thefoundations are destroyed, what can the righteous made do?’

(4) Adonai isin God'shaly palace; Adonal - God' sthroneisin heaven; God' s eyes behold, God' s gaze searches
mankind.

(5) Adonai seeksout the righteous man, but |oathes the wicked one who lovesinjustice.

(6) God will rain down upon the wicked blazing coals and sulfur; a scorching wind shall betheir lot.

(7) For Adonai isrighteous; God loves righteous deed; the upright shall behold God’ s face.
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Transitioning: Chatzi Kaddish
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Yeet-gah-dahl v -yeesh-kah-dahsh sh’-may rah-bah. “Tent City” volunteers organ|2| ng and distributing
B’-ahl-mah dee v’ -rah kheer-oo-tay, donations of food and water to give to rescue workers
V' -yahmt-leekh mahl-khoo-tay b’ -chai-yay-khohn and volunteers. (Photo credit unknown.)
oov-yoh-may- khohn oo-v' -chai-yay d’ -khohl hayt
Yees-rah-ayl, bah-ah-gah-lah oo-veez-mahn kah-reev, v'-ee-m’-roo: Ah-mayn.
Magnified and sanctified is God’ s great name in theworld created by Y our will. And may Y our majesty endurein
our lifetime, and in our day, in thelives of the House of Isradl, speedily and soon. And let ussay: Amen.

N0yBnoyolboysianika oyl

Y -hay sh’-may rah-bah m’-voh-rahkh |’ -oh-lahm ool -ahl-may ahl-mai-yah.
May God’ sgreat name be blessed forever and through eternity.

Sonmlhoymhrnmixigamibpinmbhxomibanynlnam
xnnavnlxnpwilknorabalnikoyslanlpralytpalhny
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Yeet-bah-rakh v’ -yeesh-tah-bahkh v -yeet-pah-ahr v’ -yeet-roh-mahmyv’ -yeet-nah-seh, v’ -yeet-hah-dahr
V' -yeet-ah-leh v’ -yeet-hah-lahl sh’-may d’ -koo-d’ -shah, B’ -reekh Hoo, I’ -ay-lah meen kohl beer-khah-tah
V' -shee-rah-tah, toosh-b’'-khah-tah v’ -neh-kheh-mah-tah, dah-ah-mee-rahn b’-ahl-mah, v’ -ee-m’-roo: Ah-mayn.
May the Name of the Holy Blessed One be praised and lauded and glorified, elevated and exalted, though God is
beyond all blessing and song, praise and consolation that we can offer on earth. And let ussay: Amen.

Our Core Statement of Faith and Its Blessings: Sh’ ma Uvirchoteha

Our Call to Worship: Bar’chu

9390 2 NN 1973
191 093YY 73300 2 7173

Bah-r’-khoo eht Ah-doh-nai hah-m' -voh-rahkh.
Praise Adonai to whom praiseis due!

Bah-rookh Ah-doh-nai hah-m’-voh-rahkh I’ -oh-lahmvah-ehd.
Praised be Adonai to whom praiseis due, now and forever.



Blessing for Creation: Yotzer Ohr
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| form light and create darkness, | make peace and create evil.

I, Adonai, doall thesethings.
- Original text asfound in Isaiah 45:7

Occasionally during the daytime, there is great darkness - sometimes this darkness is caused by a
natural event like an eclipse, while at other times this daytime darkness is caused by humankind.

In this beautiful world God created, we struggled to find the light in the days following
September 11th. But in our darkness, we found moments of light ... light in the times we
connected with each other, light in the times when we cared for each other, light in the times
when we found humanity within the darkness.

Like God, we, too, have an opportunity to create ... we can help God recreate the light we were
given each and every day.

nivinnnbhyplplnpxlima
Bah-rookh Ah-tah, Ah-doh-nai, Yoh-tzayr hah-m'’ -oh-roht.
Blessed are Y ou, Adonai, Creator of lights.

God'sLovefor Us: Ahavah Rabbah

Love your neighbor as yourself, Y ou said.

And light-blinded we saw
that inner and outer worlds are one
asYou are One.
Y ou spoke and we wrote.
We reached for Y ou down the centuries,
Y our light moving before us
as we climbed, fell back and climbed again
Your Sinai of life.

nagnalbrainyalhnianlkboxling

Bah-rookh Ah-tah Ah-doh-nai, Hah-boh-chayr b’ -ah-moh Yees-rah-ayl b’ -ah-hah-vah.
Blessed are Y ou, Adonai, who chooses Y our people Isradl in love.

3. By Judi Neri, asfound in Mishkan T'filah, Biennial Edition, Central Conference of American Rabbis, 63.



Our Central Statement of Bdlief: Sh'ma

Since September 11th, this, for me, that there's something out
there and that I'm here, no longer meant anything because
every time | thought there was something out there, it turns
into inevitably something opposed to me, something | have to
define myself against, whether that's God or whether that's a
Christian or whether that's a Mudim or whether that's a
Buddhist. And that's not my experience.

My genuine experience of life is that there is nothing out

there, thisis al there is. And when you see the seamlessness
of it all, that's what | mean by God. Every tradition has that.
Every morning, three times a day since I'm 6 years old, 5 years
old, I've been saying, "Hear O Israel, the Lord our God, the
Lord isone." Right? It's one of our few creedal statements,
right, the Shema. Three times a day since I'm 6 years old.

And 9/11, | guess - if you ask me what did 9/11 really do, it
made me understand the truth of that, that the truth of that,
everything is one. Not that there's some guy hanging out there
who hasit all together, who we call One, but that it is al one.

We all know it deep down! We've al had those experiences,
whether it's looking at our child in a crib, or whether it's
looking at our lover or looking at a mountaintop or looking at
a sunset, right? We've all had those experiences when we
recognize, "Whoa! We're much more connected here." That's
what those firemen had. They recognized. Now, they didn't
have time to think about it, right, because actually, if you think
about it, you begin to create separations. They didn't think
about it. All they knew was we're absolutely connected. We're
absolutely connected to the 86th floor.

Well, that's where God is. That's not where God is. God isn't
anywhere. That's what we mean when we say God.

- Rabbi Irwin Kula, Conservative Rabbi, President of CLAL-National
Jewish Center for Learning and Leadership, appearing on “Frontline: Faith
and Doubt at Ground Zero” on PBS.
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' ma Yees-rah-ayl:
Ah-doh-nai Eh-loh-hay-noo
Ah-doh-nai Eh-khahd.
Hear, O lsrad:
Adonai isour God,
Adonai isOne.
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Bah-rookh shaymk’ -vohd
mahl-khoo-toh I’ oh-lahmvah-ehd.
Blessed is God' s glorious
majesty for ever and ever.



Our Lovefor God: V’'ahavta
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V' -ah-hahv-tah ayt Ah-doh-nai
Eh-loh-hehkhah, oo-v' khohl
nahf-sheh-khah, oo-v' khohl

m' -oh-deh-khah. V' -hai-yoo

hah-d’ -vah-reem hah-ay-leh ah-sher
ah-noh-khee m' -tzah-v' -khah hai-yohm
ahl I’ -vah-veh-khah. V' -shee-nah-tahm
I -vah-neh-khah v’ -dee-bahr-tah bahm
b’ -sheev-t'-khahb’ -bay-teh-khah
oov-lehkh-t' -khahvah-deh-rehkh
oov-shohkh-b’-khah

00-V' -koo-meh-khah. ook-shahr-tahm

I -oht ahl-yah-deh-khah V' -hai-yoo
I”-toh-tah-foht bayn ay-neh-khah.
Ookh-tahv-tahmahl-m’ -zoo-zoht
bay-teh-khah oo-veesh-ah-reh-khah.
You shall love Adonai, your God, with
all your heart, with all your soul, with all
your being. Takethesewordsthat |
command you this day upon your heart.
Teach them to your children and speak
of them at home and on your way, when
you lie down and when you rise up.
Bind them asasign upon your hand and
let them be a symbol between your eyes,
inscribe them on your doorpostsand on
your gates.

A Chassd’'sWedding on 9/11/01 ... Dovi Scheiner
speaks:

On my wedding morning, | got up at five o’clock. | had all
this excited energy. | went to the synagogue to pray. At
about 9:30 someone came over and looked at me with
disdain and said, “Y ou’re sitting here and studying. Do you
have any idea what’s going on outside?’

We went up to the roof and saw the two towers burning. |
couldn’t believe what | was seeing. It took time for me to
remember it was my wedding day.

A wedding day in Judaism is not just a party. It’s a spiritua
day, aunion of two souls. It’s the day I’ d been counting
downto since | met Esty. Now, the harshest reality had
crashed into that day.

| didn’t know what to do. | kept asking everyone, “How
can | get married tonight?’ People said, “Y ou’re the groom.
Y ou have to be happy.” But that didn’t answer how | could

be happy.

| went home to get dressed for my wedding, but | couldn't.
| broke down crying. How was | supposed to dance when
SO many people were dead or dying?

Finaly, | called a rabbi who has helped me in other times.
He said to me, “It’s not about happiness in the face of
sadness, but good versus evil, about darkness versus light.”
He explained that what had happened was the epitome of
evil, and that celebrating didn’t mean | was indifferent, or
just going on with my party. He said that Esty and | were
on our way to perform arighteous act. That clicked for me.
| had a mission to play in this drama going on around me.

We got married on a big porch. During the ceremony, we
faced east and the guests faced west. Behind us, in back of
the chupa, smoke filled the sky. Later, people told me it
was a horrific scene. But Esty and | never realized it.

- Dov Scheiner, aChassid who runsthe “World Tikkun Center” in
lower Manhattan (from www.worldtikkuncenter.org)


http://www.worldtikkuncenter.org

i Bononobyrplbprmimyn-oa-nxlbriwynBaoniyny
02ohpnolbrasnianbonxinxyinthvnlbymonhin
“ :>>ﬂbz~<l}n-vBmD:)thb

L’-mah-ahn teez-k -roo vah-ah-see-tehm eht-kohl -meetz-voh-tai, vee-h’ -yee-tehm K doh sheem Iay-I oh- hay-khehm
Ah-nee Ah-doh-nai Eh-loh-hay-khehm ah-sher hoh-tzay-tee eht-khehm may-eh-rehtz meetz-rai-yeem lee-h’-yoht
lah-khehmlay-loh-heem ah-nee Ah-doh-nai Eh-loh-hay-khehm.

Thus you should remember and do all of My commandments and be haly to your God. | am Adonai your God who
led you out of Egypt to be your God, | am Adonai your God.

Our Redemption: G'ulah

“In Egypt, the slaves who built the pyramids and died at
their work might at least have seen their structure, the work
of their hands, rising always a little higher. The prisoners
of Auschwitz-Birkenau who carried piles of stone, only to  + £
drag them to their original places the next day, could see =§ &

but one thing: the revolting sterility of their effort.”® '
- OlgaLengyel, Holocaust survivor who was taken to Auschwitz in

1944 and lost her husband, parents, and children before being freed the
following year

Do we truly understand freedom
until it is taken away?

As Americans, we generally take
our freedom for granted.
As Jews, we consciously try not to forget.
But, wedo ...

- T‘He‘first American flag hoisted L
over the WTC site.
(Photo: ThomasE. Franklin.)

We forget how our ancestors were freed by God from slavery in Egypt.
We forget how our country’s early leaders fought for our independence.
We forget how families were broken ensuring that all of our citizens are free.
We forget about the ones who fought, and still fight, for equality of gender.

We forget until our freedom to choose how we liveis restricted.
The wake-up call only comes when we are affected.
But we must always try to remember ...

“Until we are all free, we are none of us free.”®

4. Deuteronomy 6:5-9 and Numbers 15:37-41.

5. Quote from “Five Chimneys. The Story of Auschwitz’ (Howard Fertig, 1983, originally published in 1947), as quoted in “The Jewish
Woman's Book of Wisdom: Thoughts From Prominent Jewish Women on Spirituality, Identity, Sisterhood, Family, and Faith,” edited by
Ellen Jaffe-Gill (Carol Publishing, 1999), 165.

6. Fina quote only by Emma Lazarus. Reference given as “ American Hebrew,” 3 November 1882-23 February 1883, from “The Quotable
Jewish Woman.: Wisdom, Inspiration & HUmor from the Mind & Heart,” edited and compiled by Elaine Bernstein Partnow (Jewish Lights,
2004), 139.
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Mee khah-moh-khah bah-ay-Ieem Ah-doh-nai, mee kah-moh-khah neh-dahr bah-koh-dehsh, noh-raht’-hee-loht,
oh-say feh-leh. Shee-rah khah-dah-shah sheeb-khoo g’ -0o-leem|’ -sheem-khah ahl s -faht hai-yahm, yah-khahd
koo-lahmhoh-doo V' -heemtlee-khoo, v' -ah-m' -roo: Ah-doh-nai yeem+lohkh I’ -oh-lahmvah-ehd.

Whoislike You, O God, among the godsthat are worshipped? Whoislike You, mgesticin holiness, extolled in
praises, worming wonders? With new song, inspired, at the shore of the Sea, the redeemed sang Your praise. In
unison they offered thanks. Acknowledging Y our Sovereignty, they said: “Adonai will reign forever!”

Drqnlhpmboslbisbahnyalhoplbraial
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Tzoor Yees-rah-ayl, koo-mah b’ -ehz-raht Yees-rah-ayl, oo-f' -day kheen-oo-meh-khah Y’ -hoo-dah v’ - Yees-rah-ayl.
Goh-ah-lay-noo Ah-doh-nai tZ -vah-oht sh’-moh, k' -dohsh Yees-rah-ayl. Bah-rookh Ah-tah Ah-doh-nai gah-ahl
Yees-rah-ayl.

Rock of Isragl, risein support of Israel and redeem Judah and Israel as 'Y ou promised. Our redeemer, Adonai
TZ'vaot, isYour name. Blessed are Y ou, Adonai, who redeems |srael.

Our Central Prayer: Amidah

7 . .
appnnlrpiolhnoninaiwlyny

Ah-doh-nai s -fah-tai teef-tahkh oo-fee yah-geed t’ -hee-lah-teh-khah.

Eternal God, open up my lipsthat my mouth may declare your glory.

Our Ancestors: Avot V'imahot
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Bah-rookh Ah-tah, Ah-doh-nai Eh-loh-hay-noo Vay-loh-hay ah-voh-tay-noo v' -ee-moh-tay-noo, Eh-loh-hay
Ahv-rah-hahm, Eh-loh-hay Yeetz-khahk, VVay-loh-hay Yah-ah-kohv. Eh-loh-hay Sah-rah, Eh-loh-hay Reev-kah,
Eh-loh-hay Rah-khayl Vay-loh-hay Lay-ah. Hah-ayl hah-gah-dohl hah-gee-bohr v’ hah-noh-rah, Ayl ehl-yohn,
goh-mayl khah-sah-deemtoh-veen, v' -koh-nay hah-kohl, v’ -zoh-khayr khahs-day ah-voht v’ -ee-mah-hoht,
0o-may-vee g’ -00-lah leev-nay V' -nay-hehm |’ -mah-ahn sh’-moh b’ -ah-hah-vah. Meh-Iehkh oh-zayr
00-moh-shee-ah oo-mah-gayn. Bah-rookh Ah-tah, Ah-doh-nai, mah-gayn Ahv-rah-hahmv’ -ehz-raht Sah-rah.

7. Psalm 51:17.



Blessed are Y ou, Adonai, our God, God of our fathers and mothers, God of Abraham, God of Isaac, and God of
Jacob. God of Sarah, God of Rebecca, God of Rachel, and God of Leah, the great, mighty, and awesome God,
transcendent God who bestows loving kindness, creates everything out of love, remembersthe love of our fathers
and mothers, and brings redemption to their children’schildren for the sake of the Divine Name. Sovereign,
Ddiverer, Helper, and Shield: Blessed are You, Adonai, Helper of Sarah, Abraham’s Shield.

God' s Strength: G’vurot
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Ah-tah gee-bohr I’ -oh-lahm, Ah-doh-nai, m'-chai-yay hah-kohl (may-teem) Ah-tah, rahv I’ -hoh-shee-ah. Moh-reed
hah-tahl. M’-khahk-kayl chai-yeem b’ -kheh-sehd, m’ Ochai-yay hah-kohl (may-teem) b’ -rah-khah-meemrah-beem,
soh-maykh nohf-leem, v’ -roh-fay khoh-leem, oo-mah-teer ah-soo-reem, oo-m' -kai -yaym eh-moo-nah-toh
kee-shay-nay ah-fahr. Mee khah-moh-khah, bah-ahl g’ -voo-roht, 0o-mee doh-meh lahkh, meh-lehkh may-meet
00-m' -chai-yeh oo-mahtz-mee-ahkh y’ -shoo-ah. V' -neh-eh-mahn Ah-tah I’ -hah-chai-yoht hah-kohl (may-teem).
Bah-rookh Ah-tah Ah-doh-nai, m'-chai-yay hah-kohl (hah-may-teem).

You are Forever mighty, Adonai; You givelifetoall (revivethedead). Yourain dew upon us. You sustain life
through love, giving lifetoall (reviving the dead) through great compassion, supporting the fallen, healing the sick,
freeing the captive, keeping faith with those who sleep in the dust. Whoislike Y ou, Source of mighty acts? Who
resembles Y ou, a Sovereign who takes and giveslife, causing ddiverance to spring up and faithfully giving lifeto
all (reviving that which isdead)? Blessed are Y ou, Adonai, who givesto al (revivesthe dead).
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Let us sanctify Your name on earth as it is sanctified in the heavens on high, as written by Your prophet: They
called out oneto another: Hoaly, Holy, Holy is Adonai TZ vaot, God's Presencefillsall the earth.

They responded in blessing: Blessed isthe Presence of Adonai in God' s place.

In Your holy scriptureit iswritten: Adonai shall reign forever, Your God O Zion, for al generations, Halleluyah.
For all generationswe will tell of Y our greatness and for all eternity proclaim Y our holiness. Y our praise, our God,
will never leave our mouths, for Y ou are a Sovereign God, great and holy. Blessed are Y ou Adonai, the holy God.



The Middle Benedictions:
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A Story of Survival: “ Stairway B”

Twelve firefighters. One cop. One civilian.

The firefighters and the cop had been on the 23rd
through 35th floors of the north tower when the south
tower collapsed at 9:59 am. Ordered to evacuate, they
joined a line of uniformed colleagues descending
Stairway B, the center stairs in the building. The
evacuation procession extended from high in the
building, down the staircase, through the lobby and out
to the street.

"Davey, we gotta go! Now!" yelled Capt. Kathy Mazza,
46, the highest-ranking woman on the Port Authority
police force. She was yelling up the gtairs.

"I'm right behind you, boss," responded canine officer
David Lim, 45. Then he stopped for a moment to help
firefighters who were carrying a 59-year-old Port
Authority secretary, Josephine Harris.

The firefighters of Ladder Company 6 had found Harris
on the 22nd floor, tired and crying, unable to continue.
"Cap, what do you want to do with her?" afirefighter
asked.

"WEe'l take her with us," said Capt. John Jonas, head of
Ladder 6. Firefighter Bill Butler, a bull of man, began
carrying Harris down the stairs. Others searched for a
chair that could be used to carry her down.

Firefighter Bill Butler, a bull of man, began carrying
Harris down the stairs. Others searched for a chair that
could be used to carry her down.

The rumble began at 10:28 am.

The noise was so loud, "it sounded like you were
standing between two Amtrak trains going in opposite
directions,” Butler recalls.

Firefighter Sal D'Agostino jumped for the protection of
doorways. Jonas hustled back into the stairway from a
floor where he had been searching for a chair to carry
Harris.



A hurricane-like wind blew down the stairway.
Firefighter Matt Komorowski flew, literaly, from the
fourth to the second floor. Battalion Chief Richard
Picciotto, 51, was thrown from the sixth to the second
floor.

Then the noise stopped. The stairwell was dark, smoky,
dusty. The men's eyes, ears and mouths were clogged
with dust.

The firefighters sounded off. There were a dozen, plus
Lim and Harris. The 14 who survived were scattered
ingde the stairway from the lobby to just below the sixth
floor. Miraculoudly, none had life-threatening injuries.

Two firefighters who had been above and below them in
the same stairwell cried for help.

Battalion Chief Richard Prunty, 57, radioed from the
lobby that he was pinned under a steel beam and losing
consciousness. Michael Warchola, 51, a lieutenant on
Ladder 5, radioed that he was trapped on the 12th floor
of Stairway B. He did not know that the 12th floor did
not exist anymore. He had been thrown somewhere else.

The uninjured firefighters tried to reach Prunty and
Warchola but were blocked by debris. Prunty and
Warchola died. The body of Mazza, the police captain,
was later found outside the building.

But the 14 people inside Stairway B from the lobby to
the sixth floor were spared. Why? Nobody can say for
sure, but the survivors were in a structurally unique
location in the 110-story tower.

The stairwell was at the center of the building's core, a
rectangular area of elevator shafts, plumbing and
stairwells. On the bottom six floors, the core was
surrounded by open space — a giant atrium that gave
the lobby a grand look. Just above the survivors, athick
reinforced cement floor supported a mechanical
eguipment room.

When the towers fell, the reinforced seventh floor —
like a protective helmet — helped slow the collapse just
enough to divert the debris into the open air of the
six-story atrium.
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"When the debris hits the atrium, it has zero resistance,”
says Gene Corley, chairman of a federally funded study of
the collapse of the buildings. "It's a viable theory that the
debris diverted around them just enough to protect the
stairway."

Jonas describes it more colorfully: "The tower came down
like a peeling banana, and it peeled around us.”

The stairway itself barely survived. Railings were bent.
Debris covered the steps. But, amazingly, it was passable
from the second to fifth floors.

After the dust settled, the trapped firefighters went
exploring.

After three hours, they made a discovery: sunlight.
Between occasiona breaks in the smoke, they could see the
sky from a hole on the side of the fourth-floor stairs.

Picciotto was the first out. He walked up the stairs and onto
the top of Ground Zero. He was aone in an endless field of
debris. Buildings burned in the distance.

Lim walked up the stairs and joined him. They stood in
silence atop 16 acres of rubble.

"Chief," Lim said finaly, "what do you think the chances
of surviving something like this are?'

"One in a hillion," Picciotto said. "One in a hillion."®

8. From “Miracles Emerge from the Debris,” by Dennis Cauchon and Martha T. Moore, USA Today, September 5, 2002.



A Story of Survival: “ThisisBad”

Will Jimeno, a rookie cop assigned to a bus station, saw
an airplane's shadow pass over 42nd Street. Minutes
later, he was on a commandeered bus with 20 other Port
Authority police officers on their way to the World
Trade Center. The men rode in silence.

Outside the World Trade Center, Sgt. John McLoughlin,
48, a veteran police officer trained in rescues, barked, "I
need three volunteers.” He wanted only cops who could
use a 30-pound Scott Air-Pak, a self-contained breathing
device used by firefighters. Jimeno, 33, had learned how
at the police academy. He stepped forward. So did
Antonio Rodrigues, 35, and Dominick Pezzulo, 36.

They tried to squeeze into fire-resistant protective gear,
but the muscle-bound, weight-lifting cops were too big.
They would head up into the towers in their service
uniforms. Officer Chris Amoroso, 29, who had already
carried people to safety, met the crew. He hugged
Jmeno, his friend.

The five-member team was set: an Irish sergeant, two
Italians and immigrants from Portugal and Colombia. A
classic group of New York cops. They were going to the
fire atop the north tower.

The men were pushing carts of air packs in the shopping
mall that connected the north and south towers when
they heard a boom. Then arumble. Then afireball the
size of a house was rolling toward them. They didn't
know it, but the south tower was collapsing.

"Run towards the freight elevator!" the sergeant yelled.
Pezzulo was closest. Jimeno followed. The sergeant was
third. Amid a thunderous roar, arain of concrete and
steel buried the men. At the first silence, McLoughlin
called: "Is everybody al right? Sound off!"

"Pezzulo." "Jimeno." Silence. "A-Rod?' Jimeno
called, using Rodrigues nickname. "Amoroso? A-Rod!
Amoroso! A-Rod! Amoroso!" For two minutes, the
rookie cop shouted their names. Finally, Pezzulo said
quietly, "They're in a better place."

Jimeno was pinned by a concrete wall that had fallen on
his lap. The air pack on his back propped him up, so he
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The Final Benedictions:
Avodah
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was sitting at a 45-degree angle. Pezzulo was buried
nearby. They were in a triangle-shaped cave. Through
the nooks and crannies of rubble, they could see a hole
that let in wisps of air and light 20 feet above.

McLoughlin was 20 feet away and alittle below. His
crevice was the size of a coffin.

Pezzulo freed himself and repeatedly tried to lift the
cement off Jimeno. It aways fell back.

Pezzulo took out his gun and fired out through the hole,
hoping someone would hear the noise.

Then, a second rumble began. The north tower was
collapsing.

"Dominick, something big is coming,” Jmeno said. He
took his fingers, put them over his heart and, in sign
language, signaled with both hands: "I love you."

Pezzulo stepped back. The men looked each other in the
eye. "If it's going to hit me, | will die seeing my friend,"
Jimeno thought to himself.

Over 15 seconds, the rumble loudened to the roar of a
thousand freight trains. A falling concrete wall batted
Pezzulo to the ground. He let out acry, loud and
excruciating. Then he said caimly: "I'm hurt. I'm hurt
bad."

They both knew he was dying. They spoke quietly,
about life, about their families, about being cops.

"I love you," Pezzulo said. "I love you," Jimeno said.
"Willie, don't forget. | died trying to save you guys."
"Dominick, I'll never forget."

Pezzulo slouched back. His body relaxed. He died
facing the light above him. After a period of silence,
Jimeno spoke: "Sarge, thisis bad."

McLoughlin's legs had been crushed fully in the second
collapse. The two men could not see each other. The
sergeant spoke into his radio. In response, he heard only
static.



Flames shot into the hole. Jimeno thought burning to
death would not be a good way to go.

Then fire enveloped Pezzulo's gun. It started firing. The
15 bullets remaining in the magazine ricocheted off
concrete in the hole that the second collapse had
reduced to the size of a pup tent. Jmeno covered his
face.

Then it stopped. The fires faded. The two wounded men
were aone, pinned 30 feet below the top of the ruins.
They talked to keep each other awake and dlive.

Sometimes they yelled for help. But mostly the
46-year-old sergeant, a 21-year veteran, and the
32-year-old rookie talked intimately, sometimes
revealing personal things — about kids, families,
feelings — that they had never shared with anyone.

Jimeno asked the sergeant to deliver a message over the
radio to his wife, Allison, who was seven months
pregnant. They had received no response earlier, but he
thought maybe their radio call would be picked up on a
police tape recording.

"Attention," McLoughlin announced. "Officer Jimeno
requests that his baby girl be named Olivia." His wife
had liked the name. He hadn't been so sure. Now, as he
prepared to die, he wanted to think of his baby girl,
Olivia.

Then, a voice came from above. A man yelled into the
hole. He gave the last name of a man he was searching
for and wanted to know whether he was down there.

"No," Jmeno yelled. "We're down here. PAPD (for Port

Authority Police Department). McLoughlin and
Jimeno."

The man waked away.

"Don't leave ud!" Jimeno cried. But the man vanished.
Jmeno began yelling.

"Don't get mad, Will," the sergeant said. "Y ou don't
know if they're hurt. We don't know anything."
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Night fell. Jimeno and McLoughlin passed in and out of
consciousness. Jmeno, a Catholic, had a vision. Jesus
walked toward him, dressed in a white robe. Tall grass
waving in the wind could be seen over one shoulder, a
large lake over the other. Jesus was bringing him a
bottle of water.

Jimeno awoke. He felt suddenly at peace with dying.
But with that peace came arenewed spirit to fight.
"We're going to get out of this hellhole, Sarge," he
shouted.

He began banging a pipe in front of him to make noise.
He banged on the pipe with his handcuffs. He got out
his service weapon. His hands were too swollen to pull
the trigger, so he banged it like a hammer.

"Keep yelling, Will. Keep yelling,” McLoughlin
ordered. They found themselves breaking into laughter.
Jimeno recalled a line from the movie G.I. Jane: "Pain is
good. Pain is your friend. If you're feeling pain, you're
ill aive." To apair of men whose legs were crushed,
this was raucously funny.

Time passed. It was about 10:30 p.m., 12 hours after the
second building collapsed.

Suddenly, Jimeno heard a distant voice. "United States
Marine Corps!" a man yelled from far away. "Can
anybody hear us?'

McLoughlin and Jmeno began to scream in unison:
"8-13! 8-13!" It wasthe code for an officer down.

"Keep yedlling," the voice said. "Well find you."
The Marine poked his head in the hole. Jmeno looked
at his face 20 feet above. "Please don't leave,” Jimeno

begged.
"Buddy," the Marine said, "I'm not going anywhere."

It took New Y ork Police Department rescue specialists
three hoursto free Jimeno. It took another eight hoursto
rescue McLoughlin. Rescue workers wrapped Pezzulo's
body in an American flag before they removed it. He
was buried Sept. 19.



McLoughlin spent six weeks in a medically induced

coma while doctors performed 27 operations on his legs.

Jimeno spent nearly three months in the hospital and
rehabilitation. On June 11, McLoughlin (with a walker)
and Jimeno (with alimp) walked across a stage at
Madison Sguare Garden to receive the Port Authority's
Medal of Honor. Olivia Jimeno was born on Nov. 26,
her father's 34th birthday.®
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Yee-h'-yoo I’ -rah-tzohn eem-ray fee
V' -hehg-yohnlee-beel’ -fah-neh-khah,
Ah-doh-nai tzoo-reeVv' -goh-ah-lee.
May the words of my mouth and the
meditations of my heart be acceptable to
Y ou, my rock and my redeemer.
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Oh-seh shah-lohm beem-roh-mahv, Hoo
yah-ah-seh shah-lohm ah-lay-noo, v’ -ahl
kohl Yees-rah-ayl, V' -ee-m’'-roo: Ah-mayn.
May the One who makes peace in the high
heavens, bring peace for usand for all
Israel, and wesay: Amen.

9. From “Miracles Emerge from the Debris,” by Dennis Cauchon and Martha T. Moore, USA Today, September 5, 2002.



Our Prayer for Healing: Mi Sheberach

In addition to those within our circles of family
and friends who need our prayers for healing, we think
of those who continue to suffer as aresult of thistragic

day:

- We think of those who suffered physical injuries in
the attacks.

- We think of the 7 out of 10 rescue workers who
suffered, and continue to suffer, from respiratory
complaints following their work at the WTC site.

- We think of those who suffer the effects of
Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder.

| - Wethink of the depression and loneliness of those
| who remain behind.

Blood donations spiked significantly post-9/11. Consider closing your eyes during our prayer ... .

A Mi Shebeirach for Healing ... by Debbie Friedman and Drora Setel

,ﬂ)’]_f\tlt:&ﬂ]‘\_;l\_{_)’ﬂ)_ﬂ Mee sheh-bay-rahkh ah-voh-tay-noo,
APNINND B‘IQ‘\}}D B‘ﬁP@ m' -kohr hahb-rah-khah !’ -ee-moh-tay-noo.

May the Source of strength who blessed the ones before us,
help us find the courage to make our lives a blessing,
and let us say: Amen.

,ﬂJ’QiDNB]‘\_;l\_{_)B)_D Mee sheh-bayi-rahkh ee-moh-tay-noo,
APNIIND D‘l:)‘lz:ltl B\ipp m -kohr hahb-rah-khah lah-ah-voh-tay-noo.

Bless those in need of healing with r’foo-ah sh’lay-mah,
the renewal of body, the renewal of spirit,
and let us say: Amen.
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Our Closing Prayers...

Aleinu
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Ah-lay-noo I’ -shah-bay-ahkh lah-ah-dohn hah-kohl, lah-tayt g’ -doo-lah I -yoh-tzayr b’ -ray-sheet, sheh-hoo noh-teh
shah-mai-yeemV' -oh-sayd ah-retz, oo-moh-shahv y’ -kah-roh bah-shah-mai-yeem mee-mah-ahl, oosh-khee-naht
00-zoh b’ -gawv-hay n' -roh-meem, Hoo Eh-loh-hay-noo ayn ohd.

Let usadorethe ever-living God, and render praise unto the One who spread out the heavens and established the
earth, whose glory is revealed in the heavens above and whose greatnessis manifest throughout the world.

You are our God; thereisnone else.
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Vah-ah-nahkh-noo kohr-eem oo-meesh-tah-khah-veem oo-moh-deem,
|eef-nay meh-|ehkh mahl-khay hahm-lah-kheem, Hah-kah-dohsh bah-rookh hoo.
Therefore we bow in awe and thanksgiving before the One who is Sovereign over al, the Holy and Blessed One.
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V' -neh-eh-mahr, V' -hai-yah Ah-doh-nai I’ -meh-lehkh ahl kohl hah-ah-rehtz.
Bai-yohm hah-hoo Yee-h'-yeh Ah-doh-nai eh-khahd, oo-sh’ moh eh-khahd.
Thusit hasbeen said, Adonai will be Sovereign over al the earth.

On that day, Adonai will be one, and God’'s Name will be one.

Mourner’s Kaddish for those we loved and those who died by others’ hands. Kaddish Yatom

Today, we think not only of those in our circle of family and friends who have passed in
the natural course of life, but also of those whose blood was shed in pursuit of destroying “the
other.” First, we recall those we know who have died recently or in this season in years past ... .

Never forgetting those who have died senselessly in Israel, we also think of those dying
in Iraq and Sudan and wherever terrorism is allowed to reign unchecked.

Today, we collectively hold the names of all those who were killed as a result of the
terrorist attacks on September 11, 2001. We take a moment to read each of these names and the
story of one person’slife so that no one who was killed goes un-remembered. Please turn to
your neighbor and share something about the person whose short life story you hold in your
hand.



As a community, we remember each life taken and pray today that God will let peace
descend not only on us and on Isragl, but on all who dwell on earth. For those who have no one
to say Kaddish, we ask the community to rise in solidarity for Kaddish Y atom.
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Yeet-gah-dahl v’ -yeet-kah-dahsh sh’ may rah-bah. B’-ahl-mah dee v’ -rah kheer-oo-tay, v' -yahm-leekh
mahl-khoo-tay b’ -chai-yay-khohn oov-yoh-may-khohn oo-v' -chai-yay d’ -khokl bayt Yees-rah-ayl, bah-ah-gah-lah
00-veez-mahn kahreev, V' -ee-m’-roo: Ah-mayn.
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Y -hay sh’-may rah-bah n'-vah-rahkh I’ -ah-lahm ool-ahl-may ahl-mai-yah.
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Yeet-bah-rahkh v -yeesh-tah-bahkh, v’ -yeet-pah-ahr v’ -yeet-roh-mahmv’ -yeet-nah-say, v’ -yeet-hah-dahr
V' -yeet-ah-leh v’ -yeet-hah-lahl sh’-may d’ -koo-d’ -shah, B’ -reekh Hoo, I’ -ay-lah meen kohl beer-khah-tah
V' -shee-rah-tah, toosh-b’-khah-tah v’ -neh-kheh-mah-tah dah-ah-mee-rahn b’ -ahl-mah, v’ -ee-m’-roo: Ah-mayn.

yoxthmrolbaainbalbynivoydbrmionvlinikaalkpyvilkin

Y -hay sh’-lah-mah rah-bah meen sh’-mai-yah, v’ chai-yeemah-lay-noo v’ -ahl-kohl Yees-rah-ayl, v’ -ee-m'roo:
Ah-mayn.

Suilbxawbabynbhroylbisvlhiyyknlvninalbidvihivy
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Oh-seh shah-lohm beem-roh-mahv, Hoo yah-ah-seh shah-lohm ah-lay-noo, v' -ahl kohl Yees-rah-ayl, v’ -ahl
kohl-yohsh-vay tay-vehl, v’ -ee-m’-roo: Ah-mayn.

May Y our great name grow in holinessin theworld created as You willed. May Y our mgjesty rulein our
lifetimes, in our day and in the lifetimes of the House of Israel, speedily and soon and we answer: Amen.

May Y our great name be blessed for ever and eternity.

May the Name of the Holy Blessed One be praised and lauded, glorified and exalted, honored and
respected beyond any blessing, song, hymn, or psalm that we on earth could offer, and we answer: Amen.

For usand all Israel, may the blessing of peace and the promise of life cometrue, and | et us say: Amen.

May the One who causes peace to reign in the high heavens, | et peace descend on us, on al Isragl, and on
inhabitants of theworld, and let ussay: Amen.

May the Source of peace send peace to al who mourn, and bring comfort to all who are bereaved
among us, and all around theworld ... and together we say: Amen.



A Prayer for ...

For those who went into danger:
We give thanks.
For those who remained behind
with the infirm and injured:
We give thanks.
For those who thought of othersfirst:
We give thanks.
For those who offered comfort to others:
We give thanks.
For moments of the unknown:
Grant us courage.
In times of fear:
Grant us courage.
When called upon to stand for the rights of others:
Grant us courage.
When others call for our destruction:
Grant us courage.
When the enemies of freedom lash out:
Bless us with Your peace.
When the darkness of hatred descends:
Bless us with Your peace.
When we feel the urge to trample and destroy:
Bless us with Your peace.
When we look to the future of Your universe:
Bless us with Your peace.
And together we say:
Amen.”

10. By Rabbi Matt Friedman.



A Final Perspective ...

Y ou can get so drunk on God that you don't see anything else. And | didnt. It's so easy to get
wrapped up in a messianic vision of how the world could be. And | know it's easy because | did
it.

| spent a part of my life, between the ages of 17 and 21, living off and on in the city of Hebron.
Hebron is traditionally understood by rabbinic tradition as one of the four holiest cities in the
land of Isradl. It's the burial place of the matriarchs and the patriarchs, of Abraham and Isaac and

Jacob and Sarah and Rebecca and Leah. And the site where they are buried has traded between
being a mosgue and a church many times in the last 1,800 years.

And for Jews to be able to go back to that place where the founding fathers and mothers are
buried is unbelievable. To be able, at the age of 18 or 19, to say, "Thisiswhere | belong" after
thousands of years of exile is intoxicating. Y ou believe anything is possible.

| really don't remember, until it got so out of control that people | knew committed murder ... |
don't think that | thought for a minute about the impact of my beliefs on other human beings who
didn't share them. Other people were just wrong.

It's amazing how good religion is at mobilizing people to do awful, murderous things. There is
this dark side to it, and anyone who loves religious experience, including me, better begin to own
there is a serious shadow side to this thing.

- Brad Hirschfield, Orthodox Rabbi, appearing on “Frontline: Faith and Doubt at Ground Zero” on PBS.

For the Month of Elul ...

Psalm 27:2-4
avanlovialhnnBolanaisiypa-nxbono By nidyhpa (2)

uBmBmuﬁmnanva:wn DNBJb&'\»'NbBﬁJmbHmn ON ()

J?Q’nﬁ?;?wﬁmz‘Ds.’;;ﬂm?
(2) When evil-doers assail me to devour my flesh it is they, my foes and enemies, who stumble
and fall.
(3) Should an army besiege me, my heart would have no fear; should war beset me, still would |
be confident.
(4) Onething do | ask of Adonal, only that do | seek: To live in the house of Adonai all the days
of my life, to gaze upon the beauty of Adonai, and to frequent the temple of Adonai.

The Shofar Blast for the Month of Elul . ..

nypnlihynlioravilingpn

T -kee-ah! I’ -vah-reem-t’-roo-ah! T’ -kee-ah!



Over 100 women gave birth to babies
after their fathers perished
in the World Trade Center attacks.

One mother said,
“You are the kiss your father left behind.”

Construction on the “ Freedom Tower”
at the World Trade Center site
began on April 27, 2006.
The Memorial is expected to open to the public
on September 12, 2011.

In addition to the Memorial planned,
three other towers are planned for the site.
The memorial will be located on the footprints
of theoriginal buildings.

Information about donating to the memorial fund
can be found at www.buildthememorial .org.

Trandation of Psalms adapted from” JPS Hebrew-English Tanakh: The Traditional Hebrew Text and the New JPS
Trandation - Second Edition.” Other English translations adapted from Mishkan T’ filah, Biennial Edition, Central
Conference of American Rabbis.

Unless otherwise credited, iyyunimand creative prayers by Rabbi Cookie Lea Olshein, whilea
fourth year Rabbinic Student at the Los Angeles campus of Hebrew Union College-Jewish Institute of Religion.


http://www.buildthememorial.org.

