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In the symphony of Torah’s eternal music 

Listen for a sublime harmony that spans worlds 

From a still, small voice 1 that is the soul of Kotzker truth 2 

To the perfect 3 rhythm of a Kelmer heart 

And the thunderous roar where the rushing rivers of Brisk minds collide 4 

All these and more unite in song, 

Together with the morning robin, creaking glaciers 

And unheard voices of deep oceans and dark space 

All praise Him - sun and moon, sea giants, fruitful trees 5 

 

Shofar, lyre and harp, drum and dance, organ and flute 

Are surpassed by the soul’s sublime melody; 6 

And yet, not “neshamah,” soul, but “neshimah,” breath, translates Rabbi Hirsch 7 

 

And at the moment I awake, and with the first breath that I take 

“Modeh Ani...I give thanks that You returned my soul” 

And as the Psalmist’s closing sentiment,  

I am charged, with all life, to praise Him with the very breath of life that He breathed into me 8 

 

And so it is that surging through the Torah’s heaving heart, 

From “bet” to “lamed” 9 and all that lies between 

Is the warm, red blood of gratitude; 

In every waiting mitzvah, brachah, prayer and deed 

Encased therein a nightingale that’s waiting to be freed 

And soar heavenward with Hallel and Hoda’ah to “He Who said and the world was” 10 

 

Indeed, “If our mouths were as full as the song of the sea 

And our tongue with jubilation as its myriad waves 

If our lips were full of praise like the spacious heavens” 11 

“Were the heavens parchment and the forest quills 

The oceans ink, as well as every gathered water 

And all the people scribes” 12 

His praises and the thanks He’s owed could not be written, nor composed. 

 

“Dayeinu!” 13 we sing at every stage, on our history’s every page 

Acknowledging the good that He bestows 

With “Modim she-” His greatness we proclaim, then “Nodeh al-” - we thank the “Merachem” 14 

 

What a cunning device, the Bikurim!  Fresh fruit or dried 

Bull with horns of gold and the happy trill of flute along the route 15 

Triumphant ceremony to glorify not only figs and honeyed dates 

But a declaration, too, of the thanks we owe to Him 

For bearing us on eagles’ wings until our journey’s end at the Holy City’s gates 

 

This tree of life, her every leaf gives thanks, while every blade of grass joins in her song 

And as I learn her words I sing along, to thank Him for the dew and timely rains 16 

As each first breath, each morning, says that always in His debt my soul remains. 
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1 (Kings I 19,12; Unetaneh tokef - Rosh Hashanah liturgy) 
2 (reference to Rabbi Menachem Mendel of Kotzk’s quest for Truth [see “Leaping Souls” Chaim Feinberg, from p.2]) 
3 (reference to the Kelm Yeshivah mussar derech of striving for self-perfection) 
4 (reference to the high intellectual tradition and style of Talmudic learning ascribed to the Soloveitchik dynasty, which 

originated in Brisk, or Brest-Litovsk) 
5 (Tehillim 148) 
6 (Radak, on Tehillim 150) 
7 (Rabbi Shimshon Raphael Hirsch’s translation of Tehillim 150) 
8 (Tehillim 150:6) 
9 (the first and last letters of the Torah) 
10 (Baruch She’amar - siddur) 
11 (Nishmat kol chai... - siddur) 
12 (Akdamut - Shavuot liturgy) 
13 (Haggadah) 
14 (These two forms from “lehodot” - to thank - in the Amidah “Modim” brachah have been thus explained: heard by this author  

     from Dayan Yonason Abraham, shlito)) 
15 (Chumash and Mishnah) 
16 (Shema) 


