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Creator of light, Source of wisdom, You know the depth of the human soul. As You filled
this world with the glance of Your presence, so let me fill my world with the calm wisdom
that love does not ask “what” but instead asks “whom?”
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May we, as we watch the two flames of memory and practice enlighten this space,
remember all parts of our stories, and make space for all that we are.

Creator of light, Source of wisdom, may Your light fill every inch of our bodies, and may it
exceed all forms.

Baruch Atah, Adonai
Eloheinu Melech Ha’olam
Asher kid’shanu b’mitzvotav
V’tzivanu l’hadlik neir shel Shabbat.

יָ ה, יְ תָּ  וּךְ אַ ר בָּ
ם עוֺלָ ךְ הָ לֶ וּ מֶ ינ לֹהֵ  אֱ
יו וֹתָ צְ מִ וּ בְּ נ שָׁ  דְּ ר קִ שֶׁ  אֲ

ת. בָּ שָׁ ל  שֶׁ יק נֵר  לִ דְּ הַ וּ לְ וָּנ  וְצִ

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Sovereign of the universe, who hallows us with mitzvot,
commanding us to kindle the light of Shabbat.

“You Are The Open Door”
By Debbie Perlman

You are the Open Door
That beckons me in;
Peeking around the door frame,
I begin to enter into Your glory.

You move me forward, O Eternal,
To step beyond self-made boundaries:
Lift my foot over the threshold
That I might abide with You.

In the house of the Eternal,
I found my questions:
Waiting to be posed,
They filled me with wonder.

Sit with me, Eternal Teacher,
Encourage my seeking:
As I fill my hours with Your mitzvot,
So shall I be filled.

Send me through Your door
Stretching up to honor Your Name,
Sharing out this wonder,
Enriching myself in the giving.



“Modim”
By Cantor Jonathan Comisar
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Modim anachnu lach
Sha’atah hu Adonai Eloheinu
Veilohei avoteinu v’imoteinu l’olam va’ed.
Tzur chayeinu, magein yish’einu
Atah Hu l’dor vador.

ךְ וּ לָ נ נַחְ ים אֲ מוֹדִ
ינוּ לֹהֵ  יָ אֱ ה הוּא יְ תָּ  אַ שָׁ

ד. ם וָעֶ עוֹלָ וּ לְ ינ בוֹתֵ י אֲ לֹהֵ וֵא
וּ נ עֵ שְׁ גֵן יִ וּ מָ יֵּינ  צוּר חַ

דוֹר וָדוֹר. ה הוּא לְ תָּ  אַ

For the sun that rises in the east,
For the seas that roar a prayer,
For the stillness of a snowfall,

For a breath of autumn air
For the grasp within my fingers,
For a mind that makes me whole,

For the voice that God has given me
To speak the truth within my soul.

V’al nisecha sheb’chol yom imanu,
V’al nifl’otecha v’tovotecha 
Erev vavoker v’tzohorayim.

וּ נ מָּ  ל יוֹם עִ כָ בְּ שֶׁ יךָ  סֶּ  ל נִ וְעַ
יךָ יךָ וְטוֹבוֹתֶ אוֹתֶ לְ פְ ל נִ וְעַ

יִם. רָ הֳ ר וְצָ ב וָבֹקֶ רֶ עֶ

For the laughter of the children
For the way they greet the day,

With their endless stream of questions,
They remind us how to play,

And for the ones we call beloved,
Who take away our fear.

They tell us without saying it,
Remember I am here!

“Yihyu l’ratzon”
By Michelle Citrin

Yihyu l’ratzon imrei fi
V’hegyon libi l’fanecha
Adonai tzuri v’goali.

י י פִ רֵ מְ ן אִ צוֹ רָ וּ לְ י יִהְ
נֶיךָ פָ י לְ בִּ ן לִ יוֹ גְ וְהֶ
י. לִ גֹאֲ י וְ וּרִ יְהֹוָה צ

Go inside your heart, just be.
Go inside your heart and see
What it yearns, what it needs,

What it means when you breathe.
Go inside your heart and see.
May the words of my mouth

And the meditations of my heart
Be kind, be true.

May they be acceptable to You,
My Rock and my Redeemer.


