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On a serene Saturday morning in 2018, the crisp air felt
like a promise of peace. I was ready for a typical day,
walking to shul as I often did, when my neighbor's voice
broke the morning stillness: 'David, did you hear?' It was
then I first learned about the Tree of Life Synagogue in
Pittsburgh.

The details were still sketchy, but reports of the lone
gunman who had opened fire had already made the
national news. My walk to shul felt different, as if the world
had shifted beneath my feet. Since then, the question of
safety has only grown louder for American Jews. We've
experienced both the immediate pain of attacks like
Pittsburgh and the subtle, long-standing currents of
exclusion that have ebbed and flowed throughout our
history in this country. We have asked ourselves what we
need to do to be safe, to feel safe. This synagogue alone
has spent over five hundred thousand dollars on security
measures.

In hindsight, we now all know that October 27th, 2018 was
an inflection point for American Jews, just as October 7th,
2023 was for Israelis and American Jews alike.
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Antisemitism and Jew-hatred ravaged the hearts of Jew
and non-Jew alike. We had never seen anything like that
on these shores before…except that we had; the nation’s
history is filled with less-violent examples of American
antisemitism.

For example, when my family moved to Portland, a
number of people made a point of telling me about the
history of Tualatin Country Club. For those who are neither
golfers nor native Portlanders, a recap is in order. The club
was founded in 1912 because during that time period,
Jews were not allowed to join or play on other golf courses
in town. From the outset, Tualatin intended to do things
differently, for while the club was established by and for
Jews, it also was committed from the outset to be open to
all peoples.

In both Portland and New York, the unspoken message
was clear: Jews were welcome—up to a point. My
grandfather, a renowned rabbi, received an invitation to
join Wykagyl Country Club in my hometown, despite its
ban on Jewish members. His acceptance was meant as a
token, not a true invitation. Yet he was an avid golfer, and
there is an honor in being the first at something.

My grandfather's experience navigating exclusion is just
one thread in a long history of Jewish endurance. As we
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reflect on the obstacles we've faced, both as individuals
and as a people, we are reminded of the resilience that
has sustained us throughout the ages.

Tualatin and Wykagyl Country Clubs have been on my
mind since I watched a golf movie last summer called The
Long Game. The Long Game is an historical documentary
set in 1950’s Texas, when golf clubs were segregated and
Hispanic individuals were not allowed to play golf. It is the
story of JD Peña, an Hispanic superintendent who
believed in five young Hispanic students who wanted
nothing more than to play golf, but were barred from doing
so because of discrimination. His unwavering belief,
support and encouragement transformed these boys into
proud men even as they went on to win the state
championship. Their journey mirrors our own: facing
exclusion, persevering, and holding on to hope even when
the odds seem insurmountable.

As is often the case, the lessons are simple to verbalize,
but challenging to implement, in part because whenever
we are the targets of discrimination, it can make us feel
afraid or confused, or desire to withdraw from the world.

Just as the Hispanic golfers faced obstacles on their path
to success, Jews in America have endured waves of
discrimination. The long game, whether in golf or in life, is
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about staying the course, despite adversity, trusting that
our commitment to justice, perseverance, and dignity will
eventually lead to redemption.

One of the film’s profoundly simple lessons is the
importance of hope. A caveat is in order. It’s easy to say
we need hope; what we actually require is a hope that we
can believe in. This type of hope is hinted at in the film’s
title, The Long Game.

In golf, the long game refers to the start of a hole, when a
golfer needs to drive the ball as far as possible. Most of
golf isn’t about the long-game. In the movie, however, the
long game is just that–the tactics we need to best remain
focused on our long-term goals rather than immediate
issues. Learning how to endure challenges, make
strategic decisions, and remain committed to a vision that
might take a significant amount of time to realize fully is
what the long game is about.

It reminds me of Christian theologian, Reinhold Niebur’s
oft-quoted statement that “Nothing that is worth doing can
be achieved in our lifetime; therefore we must be saved by
hope.”

That statement has often been very useful for me
personally, and I hope that it resonates for you as well, just
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like a similar quote by the Reverend Martin Luther King Jr.,
who noted, “The arc of the moral universe is long, but it
bends towards justice.”

At its core, the long game challenges our simplistic notions
of progress, which we imagine can be rushed.
Unfortunately, progress is not usually linear, and its
timeline is rarely ours. Sometimes, we suffer set-backs
that can erase decades of positive gains that we had
imagined were permanent. When the Supreme Court
overturned Roe v. Wade in its ruling in Dobbs v. Jackson
Women's Health Organization, many of us were deeply
pained. We had imagined that fifty years of law and
precedent had permanently secured bodily autonomy for
American women. And then it was stripped away.

For Jews, the recent rise of antisemitism has represented
an equivalent blow that unwound our sense of safety and
our assumption about our place in American society.

While antisemitism may feel like a relic of another time,
the recent resurgence reminds us that the long game of
Jewish survival is far from over. Just as my grandfather
had to navigate the veiled exclusion of his time, today, we
are again reminded that our safety and acceptance in
society can never be taken for granted.

5



Let’s not forget that for immigrant Jews in the 19th century,
the United States was called the “Goldene Medina”—the
golden country where we could live without persecution,
make a living, raise our families, all while practicing our
faith. Without a doubt, the ideals of freedom and religious
tolerance in America allowed us to build the most
successful diaspora community in all of Jewish history. Yet
as anyone who has ever received a stock prospectus has
read, “past performance is no guarantee of future returns.”

I doubt there are many American Jews who haven’t
wondered, at least for a moment, whether there is a future
here. Many families have had at least a discussion about
it. My colleague, Cantor Mike Zoosman, very publically
emigrated to Canada on July 1st, writing in a national
publication that declining life expectancy, school
shootings, increasing antisemitism, and expensive, poor
quality health care all raise the specter that even if the
great American experiment isn’t over, as a parent he has
an obligation to provide the best opportunities for his
children. He no longer believes that America offers those
prospects, so his family did what Jews have often done
throughout history—they became immigrants.

I don’t believe that the American experiment is over, but
like you, I have no crystal ball and past performance can’t
ensure us of a Jewish future. In this murky moment, many
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of us have gained stronger empathy and compassion for
German Jews during the later years of the Weimar
Republic. And for Jews during the rise of the Nazi party in
1932 Reichstag. Some Jews saw Hitler’s rise to power
and left; others assumed that things would get better.
Good historical examples were available to justify staying
or leaving. Until recently, it was more common for people
to wonder, “why didn’t they just leave?” We now know that
it’s not that simple, precisely because the future is
unwritten, while we lack any clear insight into what’s next.
Not to mention, change is hard. And scary.

Given that, what’s the long game for us? What is an
expression of hope that we can believe in?

On more than one occasion, I have shared a favorite
saying of my grandfather, the golfing rabbi, who often
reminded us that “in life, you have to chase the simchas
because the tzuris chases us.” His message is that bad
things will happen whether or not we take action, so we
need to tend the garden of our life to encourage the
growth of joy.

This reminds me of the second law of thermodynamics,
which teaches us that in a closed system, the natural
order of the universe is for things to fall apart and dissolve.
Left unattended, the entropy of disorder will increase,
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while love will decrease. Chasing simchas reminds us that
our lives are not closed systems. We can continually add
our energy, good will, love, and joy to the circles of our
lives; in this way, we can increase order, structure, and
yes, the joy of the simchas.

When our tradition states that humans are God’s partners
in the act of creation, that is what is meant. Sometimes, as
when those Hispanic golfing students experienced
set-backs, such as not being allowed to play in a particular
match, it can seem that things are getting worse, which
can lead to a sense of despair or hopelessness. We all
succumb to those feelings sometimes, but part of the long
game is to shake off our sense of powerlessness by
recognizing that Jewish hope is predicated on action, not
feeling alone. We act together. The young Hispanic golfers
held each other up, and won as a team. So must we.

Rosh Hashanah teaches us that while the world may be
broken, it is also brimming with the potential for renewal.
Just as we reflect on the year behind us, we must look
ahead with hope. Jewish hope is not passive; it’s rooted in
action. Every act of kindness, every moment of resilience,
is a step in our long game of survival and flourishing.
Tikkun Olam is one tangible expression of our hope. It is
not just a grand vision of repairing the world, but an
everyday practice—whether we are advocating for justice,
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helping a neighbor, or standing up against hate. In this
way, we contribute to the long game of Jewish survival and
global healing, one action at a time. We plant seeds of
righteousness and compassion in a world that often feels
broken, trusting that the fruits of our labor will grow, even if
we may not live to see the harvest. As partners with God,
we have the power to shape the future, even in the face of
rising hatred.

When Moses stood at the burning bush, he was filled with
doubt. He had fled from Egypt with all of its suffering,
brokenness and entropy. Yet God assured him that though
the task was large, he would not be singly responsible.
The mitzvah of tikkun olam can only be performed
because the world is imperfect; in golf terms, we can view
our personal and societal problems as sandtraps. When
life throws obstacles our way, we may view ourselves as
victims, and give up or get overwhelmed by the imagined
heroic task required to overcome them. But tikkun olam
and the long game of hope remind us that there is a third
way. We can view the traps of discrimination, hatred, and
so forth as learning opportunities. Approaching them this
way removes some of the sense of emotional overwhelm
we might otherwise experience. In this way, we can simply
play through. Our Jewish commitment to learning thus
becomes a statement of rational faith and hope as we
engage with the imperfect world, sandtraps and all.
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Finally, if it is true that entropy is a basic law of the
universe, then anything we can do to oppose it is both
meaningful and constructive. That is really important,
because more than ever, we need to nurture our Jewish
pride, for it is a powerful engine of change. In The Long
Game, one of the students, Joe, has to overcome his
father’s loss of pride, which threatens to swallow him up.
We often hear how pride is one of the “seven deadly sins,”
yet this sort of pride is positive, as it is grounded in our
belief that we have a right to exist, thrive, and pursue our
dreams. Pride of this sort says, “I belong, and no
close-minded bigot can make me think otherwise.” In a
time of rising antisemitism, Jewish pride is not just a
personal affirmation—it's an act of defiance. It's a
statement that we will not shrink or hide. It is a statement
that we belong here, in this country and in this world, and
no bigotry or hate can take that away from us."

Our ability to endure, to face obstacles head on, to play
through them and learn from them is part of the long
game. My grandfather taught me that lesson also. You
see, when Wykagyl Country Club offered him that token
membership in the 1970’s, he imposed a stipulation:
“Allow nine other Jewish families to join with me.” The golf
club president may not have known from a minyan, but
Papa Jake did and he wasn’t going to be anybody’s errand
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boy. In the end, they declined his offer, and like the
founders of the Tualatin Country Club, he found a place to
play golf where he was fully accepted.

The moral arc of the universe does indeed bend toward
justice, but only if we keep pulling on it with all our might.
As we enter this new year, may we find the courage to
keep playing the long game, filled with pride, hope, and
the certainty that the fairway—and the promised
land—await us.

May this year be filled with this and countless other
blessings for you and those you love.

Shanah tovah u’metukah.
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