that the Jews’ fall harvest holiday of Sukkot would be reinterpreted as an internation-
al holiday of peace and interfaith cooperation. In our time, Arthur Waskow is work-
ing to revive this hope by encouraging interfaith events during Sukkot (the Jewish
harvest holiday). But the popularity of such practices is limited by the ambivalences
Jews have about their status as world citizens.

Third, this model of a commemoration ceremony is based upon a certain cultural
style of commemoration. It draws upon one particular Jewish conception of history,
and upon one view of what constitutes a communal voice. Its elements - literature,
poetry, and rituals involving light, food, and movement - are practices familiar to
modern Jews. Perhaps, for a ceremony to have international appeal, it must draw on
elements familiar to a variety of cultures. Perhaps no single model can work for all
times and places. If so, the first goal would simply be to secure an agreement that
commemoration is important for ethical and moral reasons.

Doubts notwithstanding, there is time and space for many experiments, and for
many different conclusions. Clearly, now is the time to begin experimenting, so that
we can remember — even after those who have carried the burden of constant face-
to-face retelling are laid to rest. m

Laura Duhan Kaplan is Rabbi of Or Shalom Synagogue in Vancouver B.C. and Professor Emeri-
ta of Philosophy at the University of North Carolina at Charlotte.

Praying to
Pray ngth
My Fkeet

MARGIE KLEIN

AST NOVEMBER, A MONTH AFTER I left environmental organizing to
pursue rabbinical school, the Senate voted to pass a budget bill that in-
cluded authorization for oil drilling in the Arctic National Wildlife
Refuge. This news was particularly disturbing to me after working on
the issue for over a year, traveling through Michigan with members of
the Gwitchin Nation, a Native American tribe that vehemently oppos-
esdrilling and sees it as a threat to their way of life. I hardly knew how
to process the news. But I had to leave for morning services, so I drove to school.
At davening, I alternately felt numb and miserable. It didn’t make sense, but I
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