Hale the Chief

By Ben Sallon

Anyone in the know would tell a wvisitor
from outside the Hale Kehilla that when
entering our impressive new shule, the
plague outside the front door which
states This Synagogue was opened by the
Chief Rabbi Sacks in 5763 March 2003
was incorrect. It was, in fact, opened by
Dayan Berger as the Chief Rabbi
became il that week, o disappointment
from which, I'm pleased to say, we both
Quickly recovered.

In hindsight, most would certainly agree
that we tumed this single potential
disaster into a double gain. Not only did
the opening ceremony delight all who
attended but the community received
an | owe you |1 Shabbat” from Chief
Rabbi Sacks!

Stephen Cohen welcomes
The Chief Rabbi

Sure we had to wait a little while, but then
| would imagine that there are not many
communities that have been able to
boast such an honour. In fact it is a credit
to our own Rabbi Portnoy that such o
suggestion, or such a person, could even
be entertained, but that was exactly
what we were able to do - in trug Hale

style.

Persons with Shule council positions and
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aothers who have, in the past and present,
confributed beyond the call of duty,
were fruly given an unexpected perk, to
be perondlly introduced to the Chief
Rabbi before Shabbat, with drinks in the
Shule foyer. It was one of the first fimes |
have been eary for Mincha on Friday,
the effect of his visit already taking shape.

Introguctions and drinks in the new fover
with fhe Chief Rabbi

The atmosphere was warm and friendly,
with a fouch of nervousness around the
edges. After all, what were we expected
fo talk about? 7l really enjoyed your
books...”, "what's Tony Blair like?® “somy
about some of the recent bad publicity
from this neck of the woods..” These were
just some of the things that came to mind
but ended up sounding like " It's such
pleasure to meet you, | really enjoyed
Tony's bad book In the woods!?...Dohl.”

The Chiaef Robbi chats with members
of our cormmunity

The Chief Rabbi didn't care, he just made
his way across the crowd with a big smile
which seemed to recognize every
person’s efforts in making Hale a fruly
special place to be a Jew.







