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Program 
 
Featuring: Beth Reinstein (vocals and percussion), Sierra Fox (vocals and percussion), Erin 

Ehren (vocals), David Epstein (vocals), Elana Arian (violin and guitar) Iván Barenboim 
(clarinet), Pedro D’Aquino (piano), Julian Chin (piano) 
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PRAYER/SONG COMPOSER SOURCE 

 

Mimainei Kohenet Avra 
Shapiro  

https://soundcloud.com/avrashapiro/mim
aynay-
22?utm_source=clipboard&utm_medium=te
xt&utm_campaign=social_sharing 

Avot v’ Imahot Hazzan Israel Alter  Festival Service by Israel Alter 

Gevurot Hazzan Israel Alter Festival Service by Israel Alter 

Yatriach Hazzan Israel Alter Festival Service by Israel Alter 

Great Waters Sol Weiss https://soundcloud.com/sol-yael/great-
waters?utm_source=clipboard&utm_mediu
m=text&utm_campaign=social_sharing 

  Z’chor 
(Geshem with Imahot) 

Cantor Josh Ehrlich 
(with Cantor Jacob 
Ben-Zion 
Mendelson 

Rabbi Jill Hammer 
(world premiere!)  

Great Waters  Sol Weiss  https://soundcloud.com/sol-yael/great-
waters?utm_source=clipboard&utm_mediu
m=text&utm_campaign=social_sharing 

Sha’atah Hu Sarina Elenbogen-
Siegel 

Personal collection 

 
1 Translations inspired by Koren Siddur and Mishkan T’fillah Siddur 
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Livracha Sarina Elenbogen-
Siegel 

Personal collection 

M’chalkeil Chayim… 
Chatima  

Cantor Max 
Wohlberg 

Zamru Lo 

Unwritten Natasha Bedingfield  Unwritten Album  

 

  
יִם בְשָשוֹן  ם מַּ בְתֶּ יְשׁוּעָה וּשְׁאַּ יְנֵי הַּ עַּ   מִמַּ

We will draw water in celebration from the wellspring of liberation! 
PART A: 

 

 
PART B: 

 
PART C: 
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ינוּ  ֵֽ ה יְיָּ אֱלֹה  רוּךְ אַתָּ  בָּ
י ינו, אֱלֹה  ינוּ וְאִמוֹת  ֵֽ י אֲבוֹת   ו אלֹה 

י   ק ו אלֹה  י יִצְחָּ ם, אֱלֹה  הָּ אַבְרָּ

 יַעֲקֹב, 

י  ה, אֱלֹה  י רִבְקָּ ה, אֱלֹה  רָּ י שָּ  אֱלֹה 

דוֹל, ל הַגָּ א  ה. הָּ אָּ י ל  ל ו אלֹה  ח   רָּ

ל הַגִבוֹר ל עֶלְיוֹן, גוֹמ  א, א   וְהַנּוֹרָּ

דִים טוֹבִים, וְקוֹנ ה הַכֹל,   חֲסָּ

ר  וְזוֹכ 

בִיא   הוֹת, וּמ  בוֹת וְאִמָּ י אָּ חַסְד 

ל   גוֹא 

ה.   לִבְנ י בְנ יהֶם לְמַעַן שְמוֹ בְאַהֲבָּ

 

ן.  ג  יעַ וּמָּ לֶךְ עוֹז ר וּמוֹשִֵֽ  מֵֶֽ
ה יְיָּ,  רוּךְ אַתָּ  בָּ

ם  הָּ ן אַבְרָּ ג  ה. מָּ רָּ  וְעֶזְרַת שָּ

 

ה גִבור לְעולָּם אֲדנָּי. מְחַי ה   אַתָּ

ה רַב לְהושִיעַ:  תִים אַתָּ  מ 
 

ם:  יד הַגָשֶּׁ יב הָרוּחַ וּמורִּׁ  מַשִּׁ
 

ג מִפֶלֶג גֶשֶם.  יַטְרִיחַ לְפַל 
ג פְנ י נֶשִי בְצַחות לֶשֶם.  לְמוג 

ךְ כִנִּיתָּ בְרֶשֶם.  מַיִם לְאַדְרָּ

י נֶשֶם. ם לִנְפוּח   לְהַרְגִיעַ בְרַעֲפָּ

שֶם:   לְהַחֲיות מַזְכִירִים גְבוּרות הַגָּ

Blessed are you, Adonai our God and God of our ancestors, 
God of Abraham, God of Isaac and God of  
Jacob, 
 
God of Sarah, God of Rachel, God of Rachel, and God of Leah; 
the great, mighty and awesome God, God most high, who 
bestows acts of loving-kindness and creates all, who 
remembers the loving-kindness of the ancestors and will bring 
a redemption to their children’s children for the sake of God’s 
name, in love.  
 
 
King, helper, liberator, shield: 
Blessed are you Adonai, shield of Abraham and  
helper of Sarah. 
 
You are forever mighty, oh God.  
You give life to the dead and have great power to save.   
 
You make the wind blow and the rain fall. 
 
 
May God make them apportion due portions of rain 
Moistening the earth with drops pure as opal. 
In the Torah You symbolized Your might by water. 
Its drops refresh those in whom was breathed the breath of 
life. 
Reviving those who make mention of the powers of rain! 
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Geshem (with Imahot) Text by Rabbi Jill Hammer 
Music by Cantor Josh Ehrlich with Cantor Jack Mendelson 

 

Remember the beautiful one: her radiance pure as 
water! 
She welcomed new souls through immersion in 
water. 
In her old age her breasts flowed with milk like water. 
Her offspring will increase like grains of sand near 
seas of water. 
 
For Sarah’s sake, do not withhold water. 
 
Remember the maiden: rising up to greet her, water! 
She let down her pitcher and gave to the thirsty 
water. 
She drew even for camels from the well of water. 

זִכְרִי יְפַת מַרְאֶה שֶזִיוָּוהּ כַטוֹהַ  

 מַיִם
י מִקְוָּות מַיִם  שוֹת עַל יְד  ה נְפָּ שְתָּ  עָּ

ב כַמַיִם  לָּ  בְזִקְנָּהּ זָּבוּ שַדֶיהָּ חָּ
 זָּרְעֶיהָּ יִרְבוּ כְחוֹל עַל יָּד יָּם מַיִם 

 
יִם  ל תִמְנְעִי מַּ בוּרָהּ אַּ עַּ  בַּ

 
ה מַיִם  תָּ ה שֶעַלוּ לִקְרָּ  זִכְרִי נַעֲרָּ
הּ וְנָּתְנָּה מַיִם  הּ עַל יָּדָּ  וַתוֹרֶד כַדָּ
ר מַיִם ה מִבְא  אֲבָּ  גַם לַגְמַלִים שָּ
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Over her tent hovered a divine cloud full of water. 
 
For the sake of Rivka’s righteousness, grant the gift 
of water. 
 
Remember the shepherdess: she brought her sheep 
to water! 
She wrestled God-wrestlings mightier than crashing 
water. 
For her exiled children she weeps tears of water, 
and they will return to their land like returning 
streams of water. 
 
 
For Rachel’s sake, do not withhold water. 
 
Remember the hidden one: her veil like a fall of 
water! 
Her womb and her deeds were more abundant than 
springs of water. 
She praised You for Your glory as there flowed from 
her birth water. 
King and priest suckled her as lilies suckle water. 
 
For the sake of Leah’s righteousness, grant the gift 
of water. 
 
 
Remember the sister: she watched at a distance from 
water! 
She spoke softly to newborns and saved them from 
the river of water. 
She took up her timbrel and sang at the parting of 
water. 
For her sake, You granted the people a well of water. 
 
 
For Miriam’s sake, do not withhold water. 

א מַיִם  ל  נָּן מָּ הּ עָּ לָּ ן עַל אוֹהָּ כָּ  שָּ
 

יִם ת מַּ שְׁרַּ  בְצִדְקָהּ חוֹנִי חַּ

 
ה עִם הַצְאוֹן   אָּ ה שֶבָּ זִכְרִי רוֹעָּ

 לְמַיִם 
י אֱלֹהִים אַדִירִים   ה נַפְתוּל  נִפְטְלָּ

י מַיִם  מִמִשְבְר 
נֶיהָּ דִמְעוֹת מַיִם  ה עַל בָּ כָּ  מְבָּ

י מַיִם ם כַאֲפִיק  בוּ בַנִים לִגְבוּלָּ  שָּ
 

יִם  ל תִמְנְעִי מַּ בוּרָהּ אַּ עַּ  בַּ
 
ה כַמַיִם ה צְעִיפָּ ה נָּפְלָּ רָּ  זִכְרִי נִסְתָּ
ה בְזֶרֶם מַיִם ךְ וְיָּלְדָּ ה הוֹד   שִבְחָּ

פְעוּ מִמַעַיְנ י מַיִם הּ וּמַעֲשֶיהָּ שָּ  רַחְמָּ
נָּה יוֹנֶקֶת  ן כְשוֹשָּ יָּנְקוּהָּ מֶלֶךְ וְכוֹה 

 מַיִם

 
יִם ת מַּ שְׁרַּ  בְצִדְקָהּ חוֹנִי חַּ

 

 
רַחוֹק לְמַיִם  ה מ   זִכְרִי אֲחוֹת שֶנִצְבָּ
ם מִיְאוֹר  דִים וְהִיצִילָּ ה לַוְולָּ פוֹאָּ

 מַיִם
הּ וַתַעַן בִבְקִיעַת  וַתִקַח הַתוֹף בְיָּדָּ

 מַיִם
ר מַיִם ם בְא  עָּ תְ לָּ הּ נָּתָּ  בַעַבוּרָּ

 
יִם  ל תִמְנְעִי מַּ בוּרָהּ אַּ עַּ  בַּ
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                                         Kahal: 
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Cantor: For you are Adonai our God who makes 
the wind blow and the rain fall: 

ינוּ מַשִיב   :חזן ה הוּא ה' אֱלה  אַתָּ שָּ

רוּחַ וּמורִיד הַגֶשֶם:  הָּ
 

 
 

For a blessing and not for a curse: Amen 

For life and not for death: Amen 

For abundance and not for scarcity: Amen 

ה.  לָּ ה וְלא לִקְלָּ כָּ  אמן:לִבְרָּ

וֶת.    אמן:לְחַיִים וְלא לַמָּ

זון.   אמן:לְשובַע וְלא לְרָּ
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(sung in D) 
 
 
 

God sustains the living with loving-kindness, 
And with great compassion revives the dead. 
God supports the fallen, heals the sick, 
liberates the captives, and keeps God’s faith 
with those who sleep in the dust. Who is like 
you, ruler of might, and to whom can You be 
compared, O King who brings death and 
gives life, and makes liberation grow? 
Faithful are you to revive the dead.  
Blessed are you, Adonai, who revives the 
dead.  

תִים בְרַחֲמִים   סֶד מְחַי ה מ  ל חַיִים בְחֵֶֽ מְכַלְכ 

א חוֹלִים וּמַתִיר  לִים וְרוֹפ  ךְ נוֹפְְ֒ רַבִים סוֹמ 

ר, מִי  פָּ נ י עָּ אֲסוּרִים וּמְקַי ם אֱמוּנָּתוֹ לִיש 

מִית   לֶךְ מ  ךְ מֵֶֽ וֹמֶה לָּ עַל גְבוּרוֹת וּמִי דֵֽ וֹךָ בֵַֽ מֵֽ כָּ

ה יחַ יְשוּעָּ  וּמְחַיֶה וּמַצְמִֵֽ
ה יְהֹוָּה   רוּךְ אַתָּ תִים: בָּ ה לְהַחֲיוֹת מ  ן אַתָּ וְנֶאֱמָּ

תִים    מְחַי ה הַמ 
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Unwritten by Natasha Bedingfield 
 

I am unwritten 
Can't read my mind 

I'm undefined 
I'm just beginning 

The pen's in my hand 
Ending unplanned 

 
Staring at the blank page before you 

Open up the dirty window 
Let the sun illuminate the words that you could not find 

Reaching for something in the distance 
So close you can almost taste it 

Release your inhibitions 
 

Feel the rain on your skin 
No one else can feel it for you 

Only you can let it in 
No one else, no one else 

Can speak the words on your lips 
Drench yourself in words unspoken 
Live your life with arms wide open 
Today is where your book begins 

The rest is still unwritten 
 

I break tradition 
Sometimes my tries are outside the lines 

We've been conditioned to not make mistakes 
But I can't live that way 

 
Staring at the blank page before you 

Open up the dirty window 
Let the sun illuminate the words that you could not find 

Reaching for something in the distance 
So close you can almost taste it 

Release your inhibitions 
 

Feel the rain on your skin 
No one else can feel it for you 

Only you can let it in 
No one else, no one else 
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Can speak the words on your lips 
Drench yourself in words unspoken 
Live your life with arms wide open 
Today is where your book begins 

The rest is still unwritten  
 

Staring at the blank page before you 
Open up the dirty window 

Let the sun illuminate the words that you could not find 
Reaching for something in the distance 

So close you can almost taste it 
Release your inhibitions 

 
Feel the rain on your skin 

No one else can feel it for you 
Only you can let it in 

No one else, no one else 
Can speak the words on your lips 

Drench yourself in words unspoken 
Live your life with arms wide open 
Today is where your book begins 

The rest is still unwritten  
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With deep thanks to: 
 

Cantor Jack Mendelson (Fall semester coach) 

Pedro D’Aquino 

Julian Chin 

Elana Arian 

Iván Barenboim 

Sierra Fox  

Beth Reinstein 

Erin Ehren 

David Epstein 

Jeffrie Allan 

Cantor Jill Abramson 

Cantor Erin Frankel 

Rabbi Ruth Sohn 

Cantor Josh Ehrlich 

Rena Yehuda Newman 

Professor Joyce Rosenzweig 

Rabbi Margaret Wenig 

DFSSM Class of 2025 

DFSSM Class of 2026 

Leslie Goldberg 

Marcus Villegas, Elio Cruz and the HUC Maintenance Staff 

My dearest family and friends 

Featuring art by Rena Yehuda Newman (cover) and Molly Costello (page 11) 


