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Dear Friends, 
 
For twenty years, I have looked forward to welcoming the New Year with you, and Nurit 
and I have driven from our home in Philadelphia to the magnificent autumn of the 
Shenandoah Valley. Then I have returned, ten days later, and you and we have made our 
way, together, through the powerful liturgy of Yom Kippur. With ancient and new words, 
with haunting and heart-opening music, we have sung our way into and through the Days 
of Awe. And each year, I have been enriched by sharing stories of your lives, your trials, 
your triumphs.  
 
Over our years together we have welcomed newcomers, students, visiting faculty, and 
others who have discovered us. I’ve watched your children grow, and delighted to learn 
about their adventures as they have gone off to colleges and jobs. And over the years we 
have mourned together, as family members and dear friends have passed away.  
 
I am deeply in your debt, members of Beth El. You have welcomed me with warmth, and 
have been patient when I have stumbled. I have watched as many of you have stepped into 
positions of leadership and generously given of yourselves, investing in and sustaining this 
beloved community. 
 
Thank you for allowing me to serve you for these two rich decades. While I am retiring 
from the honored position of serving as your High Holiday rabbi, my commitment to 
you, and to Beth El, continues. 
 
We gather during these days of Sukkot in fragiile, temporary structures. As I sit in my 
sukkah this morning, I think of those who built, and you who now care for Beth El, a 
home, a haven, a refuge from life’s storms. 
 
Thank you for your love and care for Beth El, and for welcoming us into your home.  
 
B’shalom, 
Sue 
 
Rabbi Sue Levi Elwell 
suelevielwell@gmail.com 
 


