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As we transition from the holiday season, with both the Jewish and
secular holidays having come to an end, we enter the heart of the cold
midwest winter. Historically, January and February have been the coldest
and snowiest months of the year in Chicago. The average temperatures in
January and February are 23.9 and 27.9 degrees, respectively, and January
averages around 10.8 inches of snowfall, while February averages 9.1
inches.
The coldest and snowiest months of the year. Brrrr. Not only has the
warmth and light of nature gone on a winter hiatus, but seemingly so has the
Jewish calendar. There are no biblical holidays to celebrate, and the one
rabbinic holiday that occurs during this time of year is not much of a holy
day. We do not add any liturgical insertions in our prayers or blessings, nor
do we read from the Torah or recite Hallel. We do not perform any special
mitzvot, and there is not even a mitzvah to have a festive meal. In short,
everything we would expect from a holiday is entirely absent.
The holiday we are referring to is, of course, Tu B’Shvat, commonly
known as the Chag Ha’Ilanot (The Festival of Trees), described as such in a
song which many of us are familiar with:
Tu B’Shvat higiya (Tu B’Shvat has arrived)
Chag la'ilanot (the festival of trees.)
Tu B’Shvat higiya (Tu B’Shvat has arrived)
Chag la'ilanot (the festival of trees.)
However, that song, titled HaShkediyah Porachat (The Almond Tree
is Blooming), was written less than 60 years ago in Israel, in the year 1965,
by Israel Dushman.
The original source text that first mentions Tu B’Shvat is the first
Mishnah in Masechet Rosh HaShana, and the Mishna there states that Tu
Rabbi Meyer’s Message—continued on page 4

President’s Perspective
Happy 2021 to everyone. I mean that most sincerely—that we will be happier in our outlook, our
social interactions and in embracing the hope that a COVID vaccine will bring. Last year we were still lining
up candidates to consider for our new Rabbi. We start 2021 with that task accomplished and a strong
appreciation for the long process that ended with the selection of Rabbi Yehuda Meyers, which made the
search all worthwhile.
Last year we started our year with plans for Tu B’Shevat, Purim, book clubs, films and considering a
scholar-in-residence series. That all disappeared with the advent of the COVID-19
pandemic, but we have spent our year reimagining education programs and planning
holiday celebrations with social distancing, masks and a firm commitment to Zoom
communication.
Even with the vaccine within reach, we continue to look for ways to engage our
membership, offer opportunities for learning (twice a week on Zoom with Rabbi Meyers—
contact the office if you want to be added to the classes) and celebrate holidays in nontraditional ways that bring us together, even if it’s on a computer or telephone screen.
During the next two months, we have a lot to look forward to at LJCAGBI.
Rebbetzin Martha will be offering a second cooking class, this time featuring new dips to try for Shabbat,
with a Tu B’Shevat theme. The date is not definite yet (waiting on the Rebbetzin’s work schedule), but it will
be the week of Jan. 24. Tu B’Shevat will also bring an opportunity to paint… trees! We will be having a
Zoom paint night, with supplies provided for participants—men, women and (older) children. See the
enclosed flyer for details. The Rabbi will of course be giving us a Tu B’Shevat themed class before the
holiday. Purim will be coming up quickly on February 25-26, so save the dates and watch your email for
details.
More information on upcoming programs is included in this Bulletin. We hope that you will take
advantage of the opportunities when they arise and join us not just in spirit but on Zoom, and if you can for
daily davening in Shul. If you plan to come, don’t forget to sign up on our website at Minyan Signup –
Lincolnwood Jewish Congregation A.G. Beth Israel (ljcagbi.org). Masks are mandatory and social distancing
required before, during and after services.
Wishing everyone a healthy, safe and warm winter as we look to a brighter new year.
Marcia Kramer
President

Off The Subject
Bubbie Sadie was taking her new granddaughter for a walk, when her neighbor Hilda comes over and
peeks into the stroller.
“Wow is she cute” gushed Hilda.
“This is nothing” said Bubbie Sadie with a wave of her hand, “you should see the pictures!”

Your presence is greatly needed: please attend

Lincolnwood Jewish Congregation A G Beth Israel, our Shul, has always maintained two daily minyanim
for Shachrit and for Mincha/Maariv (or just Maariv during the winter months). It continues to be difficult to
guarantee that 10 men will be present for davening. Your help is urgently needed to ensure that a full
minyan is present for everyone, especially those who have Yahrzeit or are in their year of mourning.
Please attend whenever you are able.
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To Ron Ganellen & Natalia Pascal on their
wedding anniversary and on the
engagement of their son, Benjamin

Speedy Recovery:
Marty Scharaga

Condolences
to the family of:
Arnold Horwitz

Announcements

Brother-in-law of Michael Henner

Ester Lowinger

Mazal Tov:
To Rabbi & Mrs. Hillel Meyers on the
birth of a granddaughter, born to
Dafna & Adam Hiamowitz and to
Rabbi Yehuda & Martha Meyers on
the birth of a niece

Rabbi Meyers’ Teaching
Tuesday evenings Taste of Talmud 8:00 pm
Thursday evenings Drasha on Weekly
Torah portion 8:00 pm
On Zoom— For the clickable link to Rabbi Meyer’s classes,
please go to www.ljcagbi.org, Adult Education tab
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Rabbi Meyer’s Message—continued from page 1

B’Shvat is not Chag Ha’Ilanot, rather it calls it the Rosh HaShanah La’Ilanot- the new year for trees. What does that mean?
What is a “new year for trees”?
From a clear read of the Mishnah, it is readily apparent that it is not referring to any sort of celebration on Tu B’Shvat.
Rather, the Mishnah is just defining a technical detail regarding the law of taking tithes from produce. One is required to take
tithes from each year’s produce separately, and the Mishnah is teaching that any buds that sprout after the 15th of Shvat are
considered part of the next year’s crop. Unless you are a farmer with an orchard, there is nothing too exciting about that
statement in the Mishnah.
(As an aside, Rabbi Hershel Schachter, one of the preeminent halachic decisors and leaders of Orthodox American Jewry,
is fond of relating that in European Yiddish-speaking communities there used to be a joke that was said during this time of year:
Why is it that Tu B’shvat is called the Rosh HaShanah for the trees? Because on Tu B’shvat the trees mimic all of our practices
from Rosh HaShanah. They wear their white Kittles (they are covered in snow), shuckle in prayer (they sway back and forth
from the wind) and blow shofar (from the wind howling through the trees).)
As a matter of fact, there is no mention of any sort of ritual observance on Tu B’Shvat anywhere in the teachings of
Chazal (Mishna, Midrash, Talmud). And yet, despite its rather mundane origins, over the past millenia many customs for Tu
B’Shvat have developed amongst the Jewish people.
Many of the customs that we commonly associate with Tu B’Shvat sprouted from the 16th century Kabalist community in
Safed. The custom to eat fruit grown in the land of Israel, and in particular the seven species (wheat, barley, grapes,
pomegranates, dates, figs, and olives) is first recorded by Rabbi Issachar ben Mordecai ibn Susan, a Kabalistic scholar from
Safed, in his work Tikun Yissachar. The Tu B’Shvat Seder as well is a product of the same community in Safed.
There have even been stand alone liturgical prayers relating to the unique Kedusha (holiness) of Tu B’Shvat, composed
by the likes of Rav Yosef Chaim of Baghdad (better known as the Ben Ish Chai), a 19 th century Sefardic scholar and communal
leader, and others.
And the question begs to be asked, what is the meaning behind this seemingly spontaneous generation of ritual customs
on Tu B’Shvat? A day that seemed so benign, so technical, so banal in its original form, has become a day of great meaning and
significance for so many. The Mishnah which we quoted earlier from Masechet Rosh Hashana lists three other “new years'' as
well. One that we are all very familiar with is the holiday of Rosh Hashana on the first day of Tishrei. Additionally, there are
two others as well. The “new year for kings'', on the first of Nisan, and the “new year for the animal tithe”, on the first of Elul or
Tishrei. And while we are familiar with Tu B’Shvat, most of us have probably never heard of these two other “new years''.
Why? What about Tu B’Shvat is different? Where are all of the songs and prayers about the other two “new years”?
There are numerous approaches that can be taken to address this question; we will offer one. Perhaps the reason why Tu
B’Shvat has taken on so much meaning is a result of the time of year in which it falls. As opposed to the other two “new years,''
Tu B’Shvat takes place during a “holiday gap” in the Jewish calendar. In contrast, the “new year for kings'' falls out right in the
heart of the Pesach preparation season (the first day of the month of Nisan, two weeks before Pesach), and the “new year for
animal tithes” falls right in the heart of the Teshuva season (either the first day of Elul or the same day as Rosh Hashana).
During those times of the year, we don’t have the time or headspace to explore the depths and themes of those “new
years”. On the other hand, Tu B’Shvat falls out in the dead of winter. There is nothing else to occupy our attention. So, we
have the time and requisite space to probe and ponder the meaning of Tu B’Shvat. We have a rare opportunity to discover what
is hidden beneath the surface of a day that at first glance seems so technical and trivial. And so, over the centuries, more and
more scholars have spent the time and effort to uncover the buried beauty of Tu B’Shvat and its mystical connection to the land
of Israel and its fruits.
I bless all of us that this winter and Tu B’Shvat season we take the time to not only explore the depths of the day of Tu
B’Shvat, but our Judaism as a whole. To search for more meaning, more truth, and more connection with G-d, with each other,
and ultimately with ourselves.

Please get your articles in for the shul bulletin!
If you have a program, announcement or event, please get your information to the Shul Bulletin so everyone will
know about it! Please send your electronic submissions to the editor at bulletin@ljcagbi.org or submit a hard copy
to the Shul office before the deadline, March-April 2021 issue, Wednesday, February 17, 2021. All material is
subject to approval by the Shul office and may be edited for space or content. Inserts must also be approved by
the Shul office before inclusion in the Bulletin. Please call the Shul office at 847.676.0491 for further details.
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Schedule for Daily & Shabbat
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Services & Candlelighting Times

To attend a minyan, please go to the shul website where you will find a signup form under the
worship tab. Please call or text Paul Kramer at 312.343.2200 if you don’t have access to a
computer or have any questions.
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From the Catering Department
I know the expression “time flies when you’re having fun”, but REALLY—time flies as this is the end of
2020…where did the time go?
A recap of the year would be quite helpful, but I’m still getting used to writing 2020 and now I’ll have to
write 2021. Time really does fly when you’re so busy that you don’t notice it. I guess that’s a good thing. I only
need “an elf on the shelf” to remind me of the year. Has it always been this way, or only when you’re aware of
getting older? I have nothing against getting older, especially when I think of the alternative.
Age, I tell myself, is only a number. I hope I don’t look my age or sometimes even act my age. Some say
getting older is getting wiser…
I’m not so sure about that. I’ve known quite a few people who think they’re wiser but who are only wise
guys…a big difference. Anyhow, today is a new day and for that I’m grateful. The year has gone so quickly. Is it
true the older you get, the faster the years go? I hope not.
I’m not in so much in a hurry anymore. When you’re very young, it seems, you want to get older now. And
as you get older, it seems, you’d kind of like to stay the same for a longer period of time. What’s that
expression…”youth is wasted on the young?”
The weather today is very dreary. I’m hoping it clears up or at least gets sunny for a while. Overcast is never
pleasant. When I was young it was always pleasant to take a drive along the lakefront. It didn’t matter whether it
was day or night, the lakefront was, and is gorgeous. We’re very lucky here in the Chicago area, to have such a
beautiful lake, especially in the summer when the sailboats fill the lake. I’m not a “boat person” but just looking at
our beautiful lake is so relaxing. Whenever we have guests from out of town, the lakefront is a “must see”.
I’m a Chicagoan, born here, raised here and while I’ve traveled a bit, this is home. Even though I live in a
suburb, I consider myself a Chicagoan. I love to travel yet I would not want to live anywhere else. Many years ago I
was on a tour of the city (I always took visitors on a tour) and in between what the tour guide was showing, I added
my bits of knowledge. He asked me if I’d like to come along on some of his other tours so I could tell of my
personal experiences at particular places. I think I may have missed my calling in life - I could have been a tour
guide. I really think it’s just that I have a good memory of so many places that are no more.
One of these days I’d like to just go visit my first apartment and the stores, that probably aren’t there any
more. It’s what I call nostalgia. I remember going on a tour some years ago to the old vest side. While I didn’t live
there, my grandparents and aunts and uncles did, and I was there every weekend. I’d like to go see where my
grandparents lived, because as a child I was there every weekend, but I’m afraid I'd be depressed. I must say that I
remember Douglas Park and it was beautiful. And I loved “Ye Old Chocolate Shop” on Roosevelt Road. Thank
goodness for memories. Does anyone remember the movie theater called “The Grand?” It was small like the Skokie
Theater on Oakton. Every now and than my grandkids ask me about places that are no more. And I regale them
with stories of the past. Like the Terminal on Lawrence Ave. and the Metro, the backward theater where you walked
in on the same side as the screen. Memories can help keep you young.
Happy New Year,
Shirley Derdiger
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