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NOTES FROM THE SESSIONS 

Mishnah Megillah 1:1: 

. לאֹ פָחוֹת וְלאֹ יוֹתֵר, בַּחֲמִשָּׁה עָשָׂר, בְּאַרְבָּעָה עָשָׂר, בִּשְׁ�שָׁה עָשָׂר, בִּשְׁנֵים עָשָׂר, מְגִלָּה נִקְרֵאת בְּאַחַד עָשָׂר  

The Megilla is read on the eleventh, on the twelfth, on the thirteenth, on the fourteenth, or on the 
fifteenth of the month of Adar, not earlier and not later. 

“The Green Fields of the Mind” (A. Bartlett Giamatti) 

Is one obligated to recite it before the radio broadcast of the final game of the season has come to an 
end?  Or may one read it later that evening?  Must it be read in its entirety, or may one read it in thirds 
so as to complete it once every three years?  Must one read it aloud, or may one read it silently? 

I have regularly invoked baseball lore during sermons and teaching, among my favorites are: 

For a Sukkot sermon on Ecclesiastes:   
Vin Scully, during Friday’s Cub-Dodger game: “Andre Dawson has a bruised knee and is listed as day-to-
day. (Pause.) Aren’t we all?” 

For a High Holiday sermon, citing Yogi Berrai:   
We may be lost, but at least we’re making good time. 

From an email I wrote to a friend in 2003: 

I guess it would take half a lifetime, but also i could try to do it in 1/2 a paragraph.  I think it is, in its own 
way, a metaphor for living, freedom and expression within a set of rules, individuality and team play, 

https://mason.gmu.edu/%7Ermatz/giamatti.html
https://www.labyrinthbooks.com/fail-better/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Chosen_(Potok_novel)
https://www.si.com/mlb/2014/08/29/sandy-koufax-dodgers-left-arm-god-si-60


long moments waiting for something to happen - and being ready to take advantage of that something, 
immediately, when the time arrives. the beauty in the moves, both the beauty and the athleticism, the 
competition and the hand extended to the foe, and the camaraderie and bonding, the sheer 
unexpectedness of what will happen next, and the knowledge that it will all end by the ninth inning... 
unless it is a tie-score, and then the game extends indefinitely, the fact that there is no "time clock" as in 
most other games... should i go on?  

(Note: just to be on the safe side, I ran several phrases of this throughout chatgbt & etc. to make sure 
that I am really the author of this paragraph…. apparently I am but feel free to continue to check.) 

The refrain of a song I wrote some fifteen years ago (partial): 

And the Holy Trinity 

That does the trick for me 

Is baseball, Torah and rock ‘n roll 

Umpire Story  
from Fail Better: Why Baseball Matters, by Mark Kingwell 

The "three umpires in a bar" philosophy is a famous anecdote exploring epistemology—how we know 
what we know—through their approaches to calling balls and strikes. It illustrates the progression from 
objective realism to subjectivity and, finally, to radical constructivism, highlighting that perception and 
interpretation create reality.  

• Umpire 1 (Realism): "I call 'em as they are." Represents the view that objective truth exists
independently of the observer.

• Umpire 2 (Perspectivism): "I call 'em as I see 'em." Represents the view that reality is filtered
through human perception.

• Umpire 3 (Constructivism): "They ain't nothing until I call 'em." Represents the view that reality
is created by the act of interpretation; the decision itself creates the truth.

1) Maimonides, Mishneh Torah, Foundations of the Torah 1:1:

וְכָל הַנִּמְצָאִים מִשָּׁמַיִם וָאָרֶץ וּמַה שֶּׁבֵּינֵיהֶם לאֹ. וְהוּא מַמְצִיא כָּל נִמְצָא. יְסוֹד הַיְסוֹדוֹת וְעַמּוּד הַחָכְמוֹת לֵידַע שֶׁיֵּשׁ שָׁם מָצוּי רִאשׁוֹן
  :נִמְצְאוּ אֶלָּא מֵאֲמִתַּת הִמָּצְאוֹ

The foundation of all foundations and the pillar of wisdom is to know that there is a Primary Being who 
brought into being all existence. All the beings of the heavens, the earth, and what is between them 
came into existence only from the truth of His being. 

2) Koheleth 1:12–14:

םִ׃  ל בִּירוּשָׁלָֽ לֶ� עַל־יִשְׂרָאֵ֖ יתִי מֶ֛ לֶת הָיִ֥ י קֹהֶ֗ אֲנִ֣ יִם ה֣וּא ׀ עִנְיַ֣ ן   13 חַת הַשָּׁמָ֑ ה תַּ֣ ר נַעֲשָׂ֖ ל כָּל־אֲשֶׁ֥ ה עַ֛ חָכְמָ֔ י לִדְר֤וֹשׁ וְלָתוּר֙ בַּֽ תִּי אֶת־לִבִּ֗ וְנָתַ֣
ם לַעֲנ֥וֹת בּֽוֹ׃  ים לִבְנֵ֥י הָאָדָ֖ ן אֱ�הִ֛ ע נָתַ֧ רָ֗ בֶל וּרְע֥וּת רֽוּחַ׃  14 ל הֶ֖ מֶשׁ וְהִנֵּ֥ה הַכֹּ֛ חַת הַשָּׁ֑ נַּעֲשׂ֖וּ תַּ֣ ים שֶֽׁ מַּעֲשִׂ֔ יתִי֙ אֶת־כָּל־הַֽ רָאִ֙ מְעֻוָּ֖ת לאֹ־ 15

ן וְחֶסְר֖וֹן לאֹ־יוּכַ֥ל לְהִמָּנֽוֹת׃   יוּכַ֣ל לִתְקֹ֑



I, Koheleth, was king in Jerusalem over Israel. 13 I set my mind to study and to probe with wisdom all 
that happens under the sun.—An unhappy business, that, which God gave men to be concerned with! 14 
I observed all the happenings beneath the sun, and I found that all is futile and pursuit of wind… 

3) Sifra on Leviticus 23:1–2:

ם מוֹעֲ ֵד֣י ה‘ אֲשֶׁ ר־תִּ קְ ְר ֥אוּ אֹ ָת֖ ם מִ קְ ָר ֵא֣ י ק֑ ֹדֶ שׁ ֵא֥ לֶּה הֵ ר אֶ ל־בְּ נֵ֤י יִשְׂ ָראֵ ל֙ וְ אָ מַ ְר ָתּ֣ אֲלֵהֶ֔ ר׃  דַּ בֵּ֞ ר ה‘ אֶ ל־מֹשֶׁ ֥ ה לֵּאמֹֽ ֖ וַיְדַבֵּ֥
 ם מוֹעֲ ָדֽ י׃

YHWH spoke to Moshe, saying:  Speak to the Children of Israel and say to them:  The appointed-times of 
YHWH, which you are to proclaim to them [as] proclamations of holiness— these are they, my 
appointed-times: 

 תִּ לְמֹד לוֹמַ ר "אֲשֶׁ ר תִּקְראוּ אֹתָ ם... מוֹעֲדָ י"... אִם קְִריתֶ ם אַתֶּ ם, "מוֹעֲדָ י", וְ אִ ם לָאו, אֵ ינָן מוֹעֲדַ י.

The Torah instructs: which you shall proclaim… these are they, my appointed-times: if you proclaim 
them, they are my appointed-times; if you don’t, they are not my appointed times.”  

From Ed Greenstein: “sans erasure”:  the beauty/kedushah/intentionality of leaving mistakes in: 

I never got to “The Baseball Haggadah” by Sharon Forman, from there I would have gone to: 

Some of you may know the rabbinic rule,  קודם תדיר –  תדיר   ושאינו   תדיר , “when considering how to 
navigate between something that occurs regularly vs. something that happens only occasionally, 
what occurs regularly takes precedence (see Mishnah Zevahim 10:1:  את קודם , מחברו התדיר  כל  
 !But then again, sometimes one kind of roots for the unusual one to win out  .(חברו 

Passover is inevitably associated with Opening Day in my imagination, just as the Yamim 
Noraim/High Holidays were associated with the World Series. 

From there I would have gone to: 

For Jewish children in the 1960s, there was no greater savior than Sandy Koufax.  As I’m sure 
everyone knows, Koufax chose not to pitch on Yom Kippur during the 1965 World Series.  Don 
Drysdale started in his place, pitching poorly, and joked to manager Walter Alston, who came out 
to relieve him, "I bet right now you wish I was Jewish, too.” 

“The Left Arm of God” by Tom Verducci - tells another story:  “At 8:30 on a Sunday morning in 
March, I attend a chapel service in the Sandy Koufax Room at Dodgertown.  Players and coaches 
in their fabulously white Dodgers uniforms are there, but not Koufax.  The Dodgers give glory to 
Jesus Christ every Sunday in a conference room named for the greatest Jewish ballplayer who 
ever lived. Outside the room is a picture of a young Koufax, smiling, as if he is in on the joke.” 



But a story fewer of us remember nowadays involves the other “greatest Jewish ballplayer who ever 
lived,” Hank Greenberg. 

Hank Greenberg was an AMAZING baseball player. A team leader. A league leader. A Jew. Both Rosh 
Hashanah and Yom Kippur fall in the regular season and in 1934 Greenberg's Detroit Tigers were 
involved in the pennant race. Greenberg wrote in his autobiography, "The team was fighting for first 
place, and I was probably the only batter in the lineup who was not in a slump. But in the Jewish religion, 
it is traditional that one observe the holiday solemnly, with prayer. One should not engage in work or 
play. And I wasn't sure what to do." Greenberg's rabbi said that Rosh Hashanah was a "festive holiday" 
and playing would be acceptable. Hank played and hit two home runs including a ninth inning game 
winner. 

"I caught hell from my fellow parishioners, I caught hell from some rabbis, and I don't know what to do. 
It's ten days until the next holiday — Yom Kippur."  

In a poem published in the Detroit Free Press, Edgar Guest concluded: 

"Came Yom Kippur — holy fast day world wide over to the Jew,< 

And Hank Greenberg to his teaching and the old tradition true 

Spent the day among his people and he didn't come to play. 

Said Murphy to Mulrooney, 'We shall lose the game today! 

We shall miss him on the infield and shall miss him at the bat 

But he's true to his religion — and I honor him for that!'" 

https://urldefense.com/v3/__https:/www.baseball-almanac.com/players/player.php?p=greenha01__;!!PUlXTV22!CaNCMGXUUJnl4g2u1yXBcsgzHCKtt5uxF50VgKVlgqk3k_Mz9tcqZud4o0BD0t_Kb2XKY6uqZ6KV4zIWadXDZSbJ$


Instead I skipped to:   The Yiddish Daily 
Forward (August 1909) 

Jews, Baseball, and The Yiddish Press 

seforimblog.com 

MUSIC 

Take Me Out to the Ballgame: 
Jack Norworth, the lyricist behind "Take Me Out to the Ball Game," was not Jewish. He was, however, 
famously married to Jewish vaudeville star Nora Bayes, who first popularized the song, and his writing 
partner for the melody, Albert Von Tilzer, was Jewish. 

The music and lyrics for Damn Yankees were written by the songwriting duo Richard Adler and Jerry 
Ross, both of whom were Jewish.  Let’s take a look at arguably the most Jewish song in the show, “You've 
gotta have heart: 

You've gotta have heart, All you really need is heart 

https://urldefense.com/v3/__https:/seforimblog.com/2018/03/jews-baseball-and-yiddish-press/__;!!PUlXTV22!CaNCMGXUUJnl4g2u1yXBcsgzHCKtt5uxF50VgKVlgqk3k_Mz9tcqZud4o0BD0t_Kb2XKY6uqZ6KV4zIWaRaGbyZU$
https://urldefense.com/v3/__https:/seforimblog.com/2018/03/jews-baseball-and-yiddish-press/__;!!PUlXTV22!CaNCMGXUUJnl4g2u1yXBcsgzHCKtt5uxF50VgKVlgqk3k_Mz9tcqZud4o0BD0t_Kb2XKY6uqZ6KV4zIWaRaGbyZU$


When the odds are sayin' you'll never win, That's when the grin should start 

You've gotta have hope, Mustn't sit around and mope 

Nothin's half as bad as it may appear, Wait'll next year and hope 

When your luck is battin' zero, Get your chin up off the floor 

Mister you can be a hero, You can open any door, there's nothin' to it but to do it 

You've gotta have heart, Miles 'n miles n' miles of heart 

Oh, it's fine to be a genius of course, But keep that old horse before the cart 

First you've gotta have heart 

Translated and directed for Camp Ramah in Wisconsin (1980, then in Manhattan for my own company) 

My translation includes what I thought was a moralistic saying of the ancient rabbinic Sages,  עומד דבר  אין  
הרצון בפני , “Nothing can stand in the presence of will” (familiar to English speakers as “where there’s a 

will, there’s a way”).  However, apparently, there is no such classic rabbinic advice!  One has to look at 
the Zohar, of all things, for this Aramaic observation:  ברעותא  אלא  תליין לא דעלמא   מילין  כל , “all matters of 
the world are dependent on nothing other than will.” 
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