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May their memories be for a blessing. 

May their souls be bound up in the bond of life. 
 

“Death cannot take from us our abiding trust, 

That God will give us strength to endure what we must. 
 

Death cannot take from us our sustaining hope – 

That darkness will yield to light, and hurt give way to healing. 
 

Death cannot take from us the comforting faith, 

That with God every soul is precious; none is ever lost. 
 

Thus, even in sorrow, we thank the Lord our God, 

For our memories and our hopes, for our trust and our faith. 
  

For these, we believe, need never be lost; 

These, and so much more, death cannot take from us.” 

– A Minyan of Comfort   



 

 

 

The word Yizkor means more than remember.  It is more 
than an expression of recollection or a momentary glimpse 
into the past.  To remember in the Jewish tradition is to 
keep, to observe, to emulate.  It means to translate into   
noble deeds the worthy values and teachings of our dear 
ones who are no longer with us. 

 

Yizkor then is a time to rededicate ourselves to the ideals 
and principles for which our dear departed lived and                   
labored.  In this way, we keep their memory alive and 
bring blessing to their name.  In this spirit we now join  
together in the Yizkor service. 

 

Dedicated  

In Memory of the Six Million 

 

And All Whom We Remember in Our Prayers 

 

 

 

 

May their souls be bound up in the bond of eternal life 
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Please recite the following passages that are appropriate for you.   
Personal meditations may also be added.   

 

In memory of a father: 

May God remember the soul of my father who has 
gone to his eternal home.  In loving testimony to his 
life I pledge charity to help perpetuate ideals im-
portant to him.  Through such deeds, and through 
prayer and memory, is his soul bound up in the bond 
of life.  May I prove myself worthy of the gift of life 
and the many other gifts with which he blessed me.  
May these moments of meditation link me more 
strongly with his memory and with our entire family.  
May he rest eternally in dignity and peace.  Amen. 
 
 

In memory of a mother: 
 
 
 
 
 
 
May God remember the soul of my mother who has 
gone to her eternal home.  In loving testimony to her 
life I pledge charity to help perpetuate ideals im-
portant to her.  Through such deeds, and through 
prayer and memory, is her soul bound up in the bond 
of life.  May I prove myself worthy of the gift of life 
and the many other gifts with which she blessed me.  
May these moments of meditation link me more 
strongly with her memory and with our entire family.  
May she rest eternally in dignity and peace.  Amen. 
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In memory of a husband: 

May God remember the soul of my husband who has 
gone to his eternal home.  In loving testimony to his life 
I pledge charity to help perpetuate ideals important to 
him.  Through such deeds, and through prayer and 
memory, is his soul bound up in the bond of life.  Love 
is as strong as death; deep bonds of love are 
indissoluble.  The memory of our companionship and 
love leads me out of loneliness into all that we shared 
which still endures.  May he rest eternally in dignity 
and peace.  Amen 
 
In memory of a wife: 

May God remember the soul of my wife who has gone 
to her eternal home.  In loving testimony to her life I 
pledge charity to help perpetuate ideals important to 
her.  Through such deeds, and through prayer and 
memory, is her soul bound up in the bond of life.  
�Many women have done superbly, but you surpass 
them all.� Love is as strong as death; deep bonds of 
love are indissoluble.  The memory of our 
companionship and love leads me out of loneliness into 
all that we shared which still endures.  May she rest 
eternally in dignity and peace.  Amen 
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In memory of a son: 

May God remember the soul of my beloved son who 
has gone to his eternal home.  In loving testimony to his 
life I pledge charity to help perpetuate ideals important 
to him.  Through such deeds, and through prayer and 
memory, is his soul bound up in the bond of life.  I am 
grateful for the sweetness of his life and for what he did 
accomplish.  May he rest eternally in dignity and peace.  
Amen 
 
 
 

In memory of a daughter: 

 
May God remember the soul of my beloved daughter 
who has gone to her eternal home.  In loving testimony 
to her life I pledge charity to help perpetuate ideals im-
portant to her.  Through such deeds, and through pray-
er and memory, is her soul bound up in the bond of 
life.  I am grateful for the sweetness of her life and for 
what she did accomplish.  May she rest eternally in dig-
nity and peace.  Amen 
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In memory of siblings and other relatives and 
friends: 

 
May God remember the soul of ________ and of all 
relatives and friends who have gone to their eternal 
home.  In loving testimony to their lives I pledge chari-
ty to help perpetuate ideals important to them.  
Through such deeds, and through prayer and 
memory, are their souls bound up in the bond of life.  
May these moments of meditation link me more 
strongly with their memory.  May they rest eternally in 
dignity and peace.  Amen. 
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      WE REMEMBER THEM 
 

At the rising of the sun and at its going down 
 We remember them. 
 
At the blowing of the wind and the chill of winter 
 We remember them. 
 
At the opening of the buds and in the rebirth of spring 
 We remember them. 
 
At the blueness of the skies and in the warmth of summer 
 We remember them. 
 
At the rustling of the leaves and in the beauty of autumn 
 We remember them. 
 
At the beginning of the year and when it ends 
 We remember them. 
 
As long as we live, they too will live;  

for they are now a part of us, as we remember them. 
 
When we are weary and in need of strength 
 We remember them. 
 
When we are lost and sick at heart 
 We remember them. 
 
When we have joy we crave to share 
 We remember them. 
 
When we have decisions that are difficult to make 
 We remember them. 
 
When we have achievements that are based on theirs 
 We remember them. 
 
As long as we live, they too will live;  

for they are now a part of us, as we remember them. 
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We Wait Too Long 
We often wait too long to do what must be done today, in a 
world which gives us only one day at a time, without any 
assurance of   tomorrow.  While lamenting that our days are 
few, we procrastinate as though we had an endless supply of 
time. 

We wait too long to discipline ourselves and to take charge 
of our lives.  We feed ourselves the vain delusion that it will 
be easier to uproot tomorrow the debasing habits which we 
permit to organize over us today, and which grow more 
deeply entrenched each day they remain in power. 

We wait too long to work at self-renewal.  While we wait, our 
lives become progressively depleted of spiritual content.  The 
estrangement between us and our heritage grows larger and 
more painful. 

We wait too long to become more deeply involved in Jewish 
life�in Jewish observance and in Jewish study.  While we 
wait, the time for the harvest comes and we haven�t 
planted. 

We wait too long to show kindness.  We wait too long to 
speak words of forgiveness which should be spoken, to set 
aside hatreds which should be banished; to express thanks, to 
give encouragement, to offer comfort, to share hope. 

We wait too long to be charitable.  Too much of our giving 
is delayed until much of the need has passed and the joy of 
giving has been largely diminished. 

 We wait to long to be parents to our children�forgetting 
how brief is the time during which they are children, how 
swiftly life urges them on and away.  We wait too long to 
express our concern for parents, siblings, and dear ones. 

We wait too long to read the books, to listen to the music, 
and to see the art which are waiting to enlarge our spirits. 

We wait too long to utter the prayers which are waiting to 
cross our lips, to perform the duties waiting to be discharged, 
to show the love that may no longer be needed tomorrow. 

God , too, is waiting�waiting for us to stop waiting, and 
to begin to do now, all the things for which today was 
made. 
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Sorrow Can Enlarge the Domain of Our Life 

How can we face sorrow, seeing that we cannot evade 
it?  How can we live with the adversity, which we are 
powerless to overcome?  How can we reconcile 
ourselves to loss, frustration, and grief?  These are 
questions which loom larger in the lives of most people 
than the problems about which philosophers endlessly 
wrangle, that are more insistent than the issues with 
which statesmen and diplomats deal. 

There is a mystery which hovers over the great problem 
of human suffering.  Job wrestled with the gnawing 
question of the triumph of the wicked and the sorrows 
of the righteous.  We who are  contemporaries to the 
slaughter of the innocent millions can ask questions 
with a poignancy and pathos unequalled in the past.  
Though centuries intervene between job and ourselves, 
we are no nearer to an answer.  We are confronted by a 
dark, insoluble enigma beyond our mortal 
comprehension. 

The why quivering on the lips of a mother whose child 
has been taken; the wherefore that rises in the heart of 
one whose beloved was struck down in the noon-
brightness of life; the challenges hurled at us by those 
who are wracked with pain cannot be fully answered.  
No human mind has the key that will unlock this 
eternal riddle.  One trifles with the sorrows of others, if 
one presumes to attempt explanations adequate to the 
grief of the bereaved.   

Yet, although no full answer is available, we must still, 
somehow learn to live with the anguish and 
misfortune.  Are there any guideposts on  the lonely 
road of sadness?  Do the experience and wisdom of the 
past offer guidance for us, so that we may bravely 
endure the dark? 
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Sorrow is the obverse side of love.  To ask for immunity 
from sorrow, is to ask for more than a special 
dispensation granted no other.  It is to ask that we love 
not, gain no friends or devotedly serve any cause.  To 
enter into any profound relationship is to run the risk of 
sorrow. 

Our sorrow may even clear our vision so that we may, 
more vividly see the God, of whom it was said, “The 
Lord is near to the broken-hearted.”  Beyond the hurry 
and turmoil of life rises the Eternal.  There is God in a 
world in which love like ours can bloom.  There is God in 
a world in which human beings can experience 
tenderness, in which lives can be bound together by a tie 
stronger than death. 

Out of this vision can come a sense of obligation.  A duty 
solemn, sacred and significant, rests upon us; to spread 
love we have known, to share the joy which has been 
ours, to ease the pain which thoughtlessness or malice 
inflicts.  We have tasks to perform.  There is work to be 
done; and in work there is consolation. 

Out of love, may come sorrow.  But out of sorrow can 
come light for others who dwell in darkness.  And out of 
the light we bring to others, will come light for 
ourselves—the light of solace of strength and of 
consecrating purpose. 

Morris Adler (adopted) 
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LIGHT FOR THE DARK HOURS 

The Dubner Maggid has left us a parable whose 
wisdom can serve as a beacon of light for the dark 
hours. 

A King once owned a large, beautiful diamond of 
which he was justly proud, for it had no equal 
anywhere.  One day, the diamond accidentally 
sustained a deep scratch.  The king summoned the 
most skilled diamond cutters and offered them great 
rewards if they could remove the blemish.  But none 
could repair the jewel. 

After some time, a gifted craftsman came to the king 
and promised to make the diamond even more 
beautiful than it had been before the mishap.  The king 
was impressed by his confidence and entrusted the 
precious stone to his care. 

And the craftsman kept his word.  With superb 
artistry, he engraved a lovely rosebud around the 
imperfection, using the scratch to make the stem! 

We can emulate that artist.  When life bruises us or 
wounds us, we can use even the scratches to etch a 
portrait of beauty and charm. 
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In Memory of Our Loved Ones 
 
 
 
 
 
 

May their souls be bound up  
in the bond of life 


