When

When the shofsr blows
may any waslls
separsting

J-thou

come tumbling down,

a drop of new light

in life travelled

inner to ouler,

When the shofar blows
mey | be reminded of our
stend

st the foot of Sinai
now & place within,
where we stand agsinst all
oppression,

all injustice,

in Ithou and beyond,
remembering thet
renewsl

is cresled through

ty and

walking with

hu

Alizah Shatzky /3 & poer living on Sowen islznd. She i3 & longrime member of Or Shpelomn, &30 i3 on i3 board of direciors. Har poems have épocered wn lierery

Joumels across Censge end the Unied Sieies



