Neilah-Hear Our Cries

With all the questions of theodicy that have been raised of late—why do bad things happen to good people—we sometimes forget that God represents the infinite good, the infinite love.  The better question is not, why do bad things happen to good people, but why do good things happen to bad people?

Think about it.  God brings down His goodness upon the world without distinction between those who deserve it and those who don’t.  The sun shines upon both the sinner and the faithful.  The rain waters the crops without distinction between the sinner and the faithful.  These are examples of God’s infinite mercy, infinite love, and infinite good, which He offers to the world.

We gather here at Neilah, one final time on Yom Kippur and ask for God to extend His infinite mercy down upon us.  We say to God, “Mi Yaamod im chet Tishmor, who can stand before you if you are taking into account each of our sins.”  “Ha-Selichah imkhah, salakhti leimor, forgiveness is with you, say I forgive.”  Only God with His infinite mercy is able grant forgiveness to all alike; only God is fully able to forgive.

The Neilah tefillah is an attempt to arouse the fullness of God’s mercy.  What is our method?

There is a chasidic story.  There was once an angel, who was sent down from heaven to bring back the most precious thing in the world.  When the angel reached earth, he came upon a wounded soldier who had given his life for his people and the country.  The angel brought back to heaven the last drop of the soldier’s blood.  In heaven he was told, “This blood is precious, but it is not the most precious thing in the world.”

So the angel descended to earth a second time.  This time he brought back the soul of a person who had given his life to save another.  They said to him in heaven: “This soul is precious, but this too is not the most precious thing in the world.”  

Again the angel returned to earth in search of the most precious thing in the world.  He saw a robber enter the home of a very rich man.  The robber planned to kill the rich man and take all his money.  Just as the robber was about to do this, he noticed the rich man’s wife in another room of the house.  She was saying the bedtime prayer with her small son.  Suddenly the robber remembered how his mother used to say the same prayer with him.  A tear fell from the robber’s eyes and he ran from the house.  

It was this tear that the angel brought back to heaven and everyone there said to him: “This tear is the most precious thing in the world, because there is no one greater than the one who repents.”

This year we have had everything.  We have people from our own family’s give their lives on behalf of the Jewish people.  We have people from our own community give their lives in attempts to save other people.  But most precious of all are the tears that have been shed this past year; too many tears, but all of them precious.

And so now we say to God, “Enkat Misaldekhah, Hear the cries of your worshippers, your people, ta’al lifnei kisei kevodekhah, ascend to your glorious throne, maleh lishalot am miyachadekhah, shomeah tefilat baei adekhah, Grant the requests of your people, hear the prayers of your family.”  

Enkat Misaldekhah, Hear our cries.   

