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Study Buddies Group
presents on

Wednesday 9th November
at 7.30pm

AN OVERVIEW OF THE BEAUTIFUL
and HISTORICAL CITY OF PRAGUE

Come and learn about one of the most cultured destinations in Europe
and the Jewish history that surrounds it.

You may be considering joining the Synagogue trip in October 2012
and would like to ask about details.

If not just come and enjoy the evening!

Light refreshments provided.

A Prague Fall?
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Communal gossip and the global village

We are often told that the world is
getting smaller. It is now possible
to get almost anywhere within a
day and communicate instantly
with friends or family scattered
round the world. However, I
wonder if we really live in the age
of the global village.

For many people the word village invokes of ideas of
small rural hamlets, perhaps with a gentler pace of
life; somewhere where people take the time to say
hello to each other when passing in the lanes. Of
course for some, villages are ideal places for their
fictional stories – such as Agatha Christie or
Midsomer Murders! Although, even in these
murderous places it seems that everyone knows
each other and they all have their rightful place in the
village order.

Now, don’t get me wrong, I am not advocating the
need for more mysterious deaths in the global village;
nor do I think that we need any more unlikely
detectives, no matter how brilliant their powers of
deduction! How-ever, if our world is to be a real
global village it needs to do more than just better
connected or easier to reach.

Perhaps the attraction of village life, real or imagined,
is that villages are more likely to be real communities.
In large towns, huge cities, and sprawling
metropolises, no-one really gets to all their
neighbours. Everyone leads busy lives; whether
commuting to or from work, shopping at the
convenient supermarket or anonymous shopping
mall, or socialising (now more and more by social
media) – we don’t have the time to stop and say
hello.

Of course, no village would be complete without a
village gossip; the person who will stop you in the
street, not just to say hello but to tell you all that is

going on. Gossip can be seen as malicious – the
spreading of rumours often with the intent of harming
the person being gossiped about, but this was not
always the case.

Robin Dunbar, an evolutionary biologist at Liverpool
University, notes that the word ‘gossip’ is derived
from God-sibs or a discussion with one’s peer group.
Dunbar also argues that gossip is the core of human
social relationships, indeed of society itself – we need
to talk and by talking we share, develop, and
progress together.

If we really are living in a global village, we need to
gossip more with all our neighbours; we need to
share each others news and build bonds, so that we
do truly care about each other. We need to change
from being a global village into being a global
community – after all a village is just a small
collection of buildings; a community is so much
more.

Sadly, whether we are thinking a small rural village or
today’s globally-interconnected village, it is too easy
for people to feel isolated or left out. This is
especially true as we get older or less able to get out
and about. At WLS we have the Woodford in Touch
group; a group of volunteers who take the time to
stay in touch with some of our members – those who
through illness, fragility, or age, are less able to
attend services or get more involved in our
community. There are our ‘God-sibs’ – chatting to
their peers, passing on news from across the
community, and making sure that our community
stays together.

It’s good to have these gossips in our community.

Bob Kamall

If you want to want to find out more about the
Woodford in Touch group, or better still volunteer to join
the group, please contact the office.

WLS Trip to Prague – October 2012

WLS is the proud possessor of one of the Czech Memoriasl Scrolls. Come with us to learn about the
story of the scroll, the Jewish communities of the Czech Republic and tragedy of the Shoah.

Visit – the Jewish Museum & Quarter * Trip to Terezin * Prague Castle & Old City

Cost approximately £450 per person. We will run a scheme for monthly payment towards trip.

If you are interested please contact Jenny Sclaire on JenClaire@aol.com
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My first Rosh Hashanah in Exeter

Taking your seat on Rosh Hashannah in a new
community is always nerve-racking – you spend the
next half-hour anticipating the impatient tap on
your shoulder of a belligerent latecomer
declaiming: ‘I’ve been sitting in that seat every
Rosh Hashannah for the last twenty years!’
Thankfully that didn’t happen to me this year –
but something far worse did!

As I was sitting minding my own business a
latecomer did indeed sit next to me and tap
me on the shoulder. I feared the worst when he
unexpectedly asked: ‘You’re not Ben
Glassman?’ By a rather unlikely coincidence it
was someone a few years below me at school.

‘I didn’t know you were Jewish,’ I said.

‘I’m not,’ he replied.

… A-ha. What are the chances?

It turned out his Jewish flatmate (seated to his
immediate left) had cajoled him into coming on the
grounds he would find it ‘exciting’… if I gave advice as
bad as that at work I’d expect to get sued.

Anyway, the service got into full swing and flowed well,
albeit that the honours were largely being allocated as
we went. The congregation wasn’t large and soon they
were running out of people they hadn’t already given an
honour to. Then the beadle announced he needed two
men for chagbah (where the scroll is raised after it has
been read). When no volunteers put themselves forward
he pointed to the two guys sitting next to me: ‘you two’.

Now, as you’ll recall, the man sitting to my immediate
left wasn’t Jewish. Presumably struck down by the kind
of bashfulness that prevents you from excusing yourself
when circumstances make it doubtful you should
accept, rather than replying ‘I’m not entirely Jewish so I
don’t think it’d be appropriate for me to take a principal
honour in the service’ still less ‘I’ve never been in a
synagogue before, have no experience of Jewish
religious practice and don’t know what you’re talking
about’ he just started out of his seat. In order (so I
thought) to minimise everyone’s embarrassment I threw
myself into the breach and offered to do it instead.

The beadle explained the scroll was particularly heavy
and needed someone especially strong to lift it, then
selected me for the task. I still can’t think what it was
about my appearance that erroneously led him to
believe I was ‘especially strong’: ‘I’m more into reading
and writing than lifting and carrying’ I said (in my head)
as I was made to raise the scroll in front of the
congregation.

He wasn’t kidding when he said it was heavy, and
being Rosh Hashannah the weight was all on one side,
and being very old it didn’t have the usual grooves by
the handle that enable you to jam your thumb directly
under the centre of gravity to keep it balanced. The
scroll went everywhere.

From my vantage point on the Bimah I got to see the

whole congregation for the first time –
unanimously transfixed in horror as I tottered

about the centre of their shul wielding the Sefer
Torah like Charlie Chaplin or Buster Keaton
carrying a stack of Ming vases in a slapstick
comedy. The cantor seized the bottom of the

scroll to steady it – but what we needed was for
someone to grab the top. This role was taken, of
necessity, by the only other person on the Bimah –
an octogenarian who seemed about the only person
in the Shul less well suited to the task than me.

Between us we almost managed to topple me over
the side of the Bimah, but finally I got into a seat and
the scroll was dressed. As the service continued,
realisation dawned that I was going to have to
parade the scroll around and put it back in the ark.

‘Why oh why,’ I thought, ‘didn’t I just let James do it?’

At the conclusion of the Torah service the beadle went
out to fetch the rimmonim, which he had left until the
last minute to place on the scroll because of their
liability to fall off. They were a foot tall, cast of solid
silver and covered with innumerable tiny bells, and of
high material and sentimental value being about 200
years old and made by members of the community of
the time.

As he set them in place the weight of the scrolls
doubled, and then he added further pressure to the load
by leaning across and saying: ‘The crowns don’t fit very
well because they weren’t made for these scrolls. A few
years ago someone dropped one during the High
Holydays and it cost two thousand pounds to repair;
(hands thrown into the air, voice dropped to a whisper)
for heaven’s sake – be careful!’ Inspiring stuff, obviously.

So I tiptoed around the synagogue in a state of total
apprehension feeling the scroll slipping lower and lower
as we went, doing my upmost to keep the crowns
completely vertical. The parade took forever as the man
holding the scroll in front of mine wanted to let every
single congregant touch it and I could feel my arms
sinking further still – a cause of some medical concern
as I had considered they were already straight.

After what seemed like an age I finally reached the ark.
The ark openers put the other (lighter) scroll in first and,
in a final opportunity to twist the knife, took twenty
seconds to converse about whether or not it was
leaning correctly. ‘TAKE MY ONE’ I all but shouted (in
my head again). Happily it got put back without further
incident and apart from a sore arm and heaps of
embarrassment no further harm was done.

So – next year – back at Woodford I think…

Ben Glassman

(At the Kiddush everyone was very apologetic and said it
was unfair of them to have picked me to raise the scroll. I
think ‘unwise’ was the word they were looking for but I get
the impression they’re not going to bar me just yet!)
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O n 16rh July 2011 the Synagogue
received the sad news that Charles
Penn had died.

Charles was an Elder of the Shul, a stalwart
member during the past 50 years, and during
these years was at various times involved in many
aspects of our Synagogue life.

I first encountered Charles soon after I joined the
Synagogue in 1969; he invited me to his house in
Brackley Square for a discussion. The purpose of
this was to ask me – or really to persuade me –
to take over control of the Parents Association.
This would allow him more time to concentrate
on his other duties on the council.

I understood this duty, but Charles was always
there to give advice or support when needed.
I found him to be a gentleman in every sense,
a man without malice.

Over the past recent years Charles was finding it
difficult to overcome the tragic loss of his dear
wife Elli, another member sadly missed in the
community.

I had great pleasure in inviting Charles and Elli to
our various family festivities over the years. Firstly,
the Bat Mitzvah of our daughter, conducted by
Rev Rigal, then a few years later at the Bar
Mitzvah of our son, conducted by Cantor Stone.

A few more years on and both Charles and Elli
attended the weddings of both my children. It
was a pleasure to invite them among our guests,
and I know they both enjoyed the occasions.

My wife and I went to visit Charles at the
St Francis Hospice two days before he died.
Whilst he was obviously very poorly, he still
showed appreciation that we would spend the
time to come and visit. This was the sort of
person he was.

A sad passing of a truly dedicated synagogue
member, a regular attendee of services with an
excellent command of Hebrew.

And so Charles, whatever journey you now take,
God Bless and rest in the knowledge that you will
be sadly missed by many.

Frank Redding

The first person we met when we visited
WLS in 1968 as prospective members was
Charles Penn. He gaved us an insight into

Liberal Judaism and his welcoming approach to
us was both friendly and informative, which
encouraged us to become members.

Charles was an amiable and sociable person who
always greeted us with a big smile. He was ever
ready to join in any discussion and would argue
his point of view with gusto. He usually had a
colourful, amusing tale to tell of past events that
he had experienced, including those that involved

his bad sense of direction and the eventful
consequences.

He was not one to complain or moan. Even during
the last weeks of his life he bore his illness
bravely.

We knew Charles for 43 years, and when in July
he finally joined his beloved Elli, we said goodbye
to an old and dear friend. We shall miss you.

Eddie & Betty Rutman

________ o ________
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I t was in 1964 whe Betty and I, along with our
sons Paul and Simon, left the east end of
London where we were members of the

Settlement Synagogue, for the more sunnier
climes of Buckhurst Hill, and joined WLS which
was held in the Friends Meeting House in
Leytonstone.

On our first visit we were welcomed by Charles
and Ellie Penn. A friendship developed; Charles
became Synagogue chairman and Betty was his
vice chair. The relationship between our families
extended and they came with us on holiday to
Florida when Charles and Ellie took themselves

on a drive from Sarasota to Miami to visit one of
our congregants, Willy and Lena Marcus, who
purchased the mantle that adorns one of our
Scrolls.

It was quite often that Charles and I spent
evenings visiting members who had forgotten to
pay their subscriptions – he was much more
diplomatic than me and very successful.

Charles was quite outspoken about Synagogue
matters and his intellect, Hebrew, and great love
for WLS will be sadly missed.

Peter Benscher

Simon Benscher with Charles Penn
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Shana Tova

One of the pleasures of being Chair of Council is
that it falls to me to speak about our Kol Nidre
appeal. It is a pleasure to do so as the three
charities chosen by Council are all worthy causes
and deserve your support and generosity. This year
we have chosen smaller charities, one from Israel,
one from UK and our synagogue.

Our Israeli charity is based in the
UK and is called myisrael. This is
a relatively new charity, established
in March 2008 and acts as an
umbrella appeal for a number of
small Israeli charities. The project

covers a wide range of good causes including :-

Riding lessons for the disabled. —-Sport therapy
for soldiers/victims of terror attacks-

Counselling for victims of rape or sexual abuse—
Support for Ethiopian immigrants-

Outreach programmes for vulnerable teenagers –
Food Parcels for the needy-

Dental treatment for poor families—Helping the
elderly keep active.

My Israel supports 18 charities. It should be noted
that all expenses of My Israel are covered by a
separate funded donation.

Our UK charity is the London
Centre for Children with
Cerebral Palsy. This charity
was established in 1963 by
Peter Rigby, the mayor of
Hornsey, to support disabled
children. It has developed into

a specialist centre for children with Cerebral Palsy
and their families offering Conductive Education
and the National Curriculum As well as schooling
the Centre offers support services, training for
parents and teachers and other schools and carers.
This is the only specialist centre in London.

Our third charity is Woodford
Liberal synagogue. I would like to
ask for two things. Firstly we are
raising funds for the restoration of
our Torah scrolls. The first scroll
has now been restored. The next
Scroll to be restored is the Czech
Memorial Scroll which is on

permanent loan to us after being saved from the
Nazis and the Communists. We have a duty of care

towards the scroll and the lost community of Blatna
where it originated from.

Finally, I want to make an appeal for your time.

Woodford relies on a small team of volunteers who
organise and run everything we do. I am sure you
all appreciate the work done on your behalf by
these volunteers but we can always use more
volunteers. With a few more volunteers we can
either do some of the things we do better, or we
could do so much more.

There are, however, two areas where I would ask
that you consider volunteering for.

Firstly, 20th November it is the annual Mitzvah Day.
In past years we have entertained our Friendship
Club and cleared overgrown land for tree planting.
This year we would like your time and some of your
shopping to support two projects: Mitzvah Day
Shopping and Honouring of Armed Forces.

Mitzvah Day Shopping involves collecting non-
perishable food (tins of soup or tins of Tuna etc)
and bring them to Marlborough Rd. If you have a
spare hour you could help collect some of the food.

Honouring our Armed Forces involves decorating
cards to send to those serving in the UK and Israeli
armed forces. Our Cheder children are leading this
project but would welcome other volunteers to
help.

Secondly, Woodford is the nearest Liberal
synagogue to the Main Olympic venues. We would
like to be able to welcome Jewish visitors coming
to London for this event. We should be doing more
to celebrate this once in a lifetime event and need
volunteers to help us plan and run events so can
you spare an hour or so to help.

Please speak to any member of council or leave
your name at the office if you can help with any of
the above.

I hope that in response to this appeal you will give
generously of your time and money - I wish you all
a happy and healthy New Year –

Bob Kamall
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The Torah Scroll finally comes home…
just a taster to whet your appetite… full article in Jan-Feb 2012 Bimah

What a wonderful afternoon we all had –
about 60 members of the congregation
witnessed the return of our newly repaired
scroll.

The service was very moving and
afterwards the new scroll was paraded
out of the Synagogue, along Marlborough
Road, and back into the Sanctuary.

Twelve of our congregants were able to
help to finish it by adding one letter each
with the help of the Scribe. What a
Mitzvah!

Then we paraded the Scroll around the
Synagogue to singing and dancing. I felt
doubly proud as it was also my Birthday!

A DAY TO REMEMBER

P Benscher

1

2

3
1. Soferet preparing for the parade

2. Rabbi Richard Jacobi scribing with the soferet

3. Phil Gee – procession of the Torah

Photos : BOB KAMALL
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Friendship Club
2–4pm • Entrance fee £3

* Sunday 13 November *
Entertainer

* Sunday 11 December *
Zemel Choir (time to be confirmed)

Please ring : Harriet (020 8524 4505)
or Nicola (020 8418 9586)
to book a place to ensure
we can adequately cater

Happy Birthday

Joseph James • Millie Parry-Cooper
Rosamund Liebeskind • Jacob Janoff

Reuben Seager

... and belated birthday wishes to Len Jacobs, who
celebrated his 60th birthday in September

Zack Hurst, his parents Nadia & Jonny, and family,
on Zack’s success in the Open MicUK

competition – now one step away from the O2!

Broken Glass is Arthur Miller’s only full-length
play to deal with Jewish identity. This powerful
production of Miller’s Olivier award-winning
drama sees Anthony Sher and Tara Fitzgerald
star in a tale of Jewish life in 1930s Brooklyn.

Discounted group bookings (of more than 8)
reduce ticket prices from £47.50 to £32.50
and are available on all performances.

Further details, including booking information,
are available online – the web address is:
www.nimaxtheatres.com/vaudeville-
theatre/broken_glass

The show runs until 10th December.

Furniture need moving? Garden need clearing?
Heavy work need doing that you just can’t manage?

Call JOHN CHAMBERLIN
– the man with a van!

Tel. 07941 561 255

* Reliable
* Reasonable Rates

* All jobs considered

MITZVAH DAY
Sunday 20th November

Mitzvah Day Shopping
Buy an additional item of non-perishable food (ensure use-by date

is at least of 6 months duration) to donate to charity. Collection
box for items is located by the bookcase in the shul reception.

If you are unable to bring your donation to the shul,
please let us know and we will collect it from your home.

Honouring Armed Forces
Decorate and send greeting cards to those serving in

Israeli or British Armed Forces

Call the Synagogue office 020 8989 7619 or email
info@woodfordliberal.org.uk for more information., or

speak to Merle Muswell or Hanan Charles for further details.

NEW
MEMBERS

Daniel Noy and Oren

Sonia Singh and Talya & Sukki

Wishing everyone who
is unwell at this time

a speedy recovery.


