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Jerusalem 
Camille Davidson
Readfield, Maine

Holding the Light 

for Kait Rhoads

Gather up whatever is 
glittering in the gutter,
whatever has tumbled 
in the waves or fallen 
in flames out of the sky,
for it’s not only our
hearts that are broken, 
but the heart
of the world as well.
Stitch it back together. 
Make a place where
the day speaks to the night
and the earth speaks to the sky.

Whether we created God
or God created us
it all comes down to this:
In our imperfect world
we are meant to repair
and stitch together 
what beauty there is, stitch it 
with compassion and wire. 
See how everything 
we have made gathers 
the light inside itself
and overflows? A blessing.

—Stuart Kestenbaum
     Deer Isle, Maine 

Suggested accompaniment: The Ten Plagues or Miriam’s Cup



About the Light
Camille Davidson             

Prayer for the World  
Suggested accompaniment: Dayenu or Hallel

Every drawing begins with one mark
every song begins with one note, every
poem with one word how else could
we get started without the first gesture,
and even if that one move gets obliterated
 
changed or forgotten let us offer our
gratitude because it got us to the next
step and the next step after that, and before
we realize it we are explorers
wandering in the old
 
terra incognita making note of every
new river and mountain, every bird call,
traffic jam, and cup of coffee in this
brave new world which has been built
over the old world brick by holy brick.

—Stuart Kestenbaum 
   



Shemesh
Camille Davidson

Further Freedom

Freedom folds itself
into the daily steps we take
Our people fought forward
for eras of revolution
again and again
they let agony (anti-antisemitism)
anchor them to their tradition
they pulled that weight with them 
to today
our ancestors are asking
for continual conservation
connection contemplation
consideration of the past
as we create the future 
I can’t say the right way

We were meant to 
liberate our souls from hatred
from fear from uncertainty 
The only thing I know  
   to be true is
we deny ourselves a choice
if we weave into the fabric 
and forget where we came from
The only way onward
is holding a basket of bounty
Our Judaism 
Our survival 
Our honor
will lead us to further freedom 

—Shoshannah Violet  
     Waterville, Maine

Suggested accompaniment: At the beginning of the Magid section or 
immediately after the song  V’hi she-amdah
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Catching a Falling Leaf
Camille Davidson
 Readfield, Maine

Wandering Jew  

I keep my religion in a 
basket above my books 
Jewish life waiting
to find home

a place for my mezuzahs 
just that
 
a place to nail them to 
the lintels of my doors 
just that

a blessing on our 
comings and goings 
just that

longing for the hearth

—Anna Wrobel
     Westbrook, Maine

Suggested accompaniment: After the section on Pesach, Matzah, and Maror,  
just before the section that  begins, “In every generation…”


