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Yizkor Sermon: Remembering the Broken Matzah
By Rabbi Abe Rabinovich, Ph.D.

My dear friends,

On this last day of Pesach, as we gather for Yizkor, we enter a sacred space of
memory —of love, of loss, and of longing. Yizkor calls upon us to remember those
whose absence has left a fracture in our lives. And in that remembering, we are

invited not only to grieve, but also to reflect on the nature of brokenness itself.

One of the most curious moments in the Seder 1s Yachatz, when we break the
middle matzah in two. At first glance, it seems like a simple ritual —yet it carries a

profound message.

Matzah is called lechem oni, the bread of affliction. But during Yachatz, we
deliberately make it incomplete. We take something already simple and make it
broken. Why?

Because the world itself 1s broken.

The larger piece is hidden away as the afikoman, something to be found later. The
smaller piece remains on the table, visible to all. This split reflects our reality: part
of the world’s brokenness is obvious—poverty, injustice, division. But part of it is

hidden, beneath the surface, waiting to be discovered and repaired.

And on Yizkor, we feel this deeply. There is the visible brokenness —the empty
chair, the voice we no longer hear. And there is the hidden brokenness —the

memories, the unfinished conversations, the love that still seeks expression.

Nine years ago, I lost my dear father, Aryeh Lieb, just a few days before Pesach.

His sudden absence at the Seder table was unmistakable. There was an empty chair



that no one quite knew how to address. We continued with the rituals—we read the
Haggadah, we sang—but everything felt just slightly off, like a melody missing a

note.

When it came time for Yachatz, we broke the middle matzah as we had done every
year. But that year, it felt different. Holding those two uneven pieces in my hands, I
suddenly realized: this is what loss feels like. Part of life remains in front of us—
visible, tangible, continuing. And part of it is hidden away —no longer accessible,

yet still deeply present.

Later, when the children searched for the afikoman, I watched them with a kind of
quiet awe. They were looking for something broken and hidden—and believing,
with complete certainty, that it could be found again. And I found myself
wondering: is that what memory is? Is that what Yizkor asks of us? To keep
searching—for connection, for meaning, for the pieces of love that are not gone,

only concealed?

Yachatz reminds us that redemption does not come from perfection—it begins with
acknowledging what is incomplete. In our tradition, we call this sacred
responsibility tikkun olam, repairing the world as we say in the Alienu prayer “1pn?
T¥ N139732 071y —to fix the world for the kingdom of the Almighty”. But before we
can repair anything, we must first be willing to see the fracture—and to hold it

gently and honestly, without turning away.

The broken matzah teaches us three essential truths:

Awareness: We must not ignore what is incomplete.

Responsibility: The brokenness is not someone else’s problem.

Hope: The larger piece is set aside, reminding us that what is hidden can one day

be restored.

There is a beautiful teaching in Kabbalah known as Tzimtzum—the idea that when

God created the world, the Divine light was too overwhelming. So God contracted,



making space for creation. Even then, the light proved too strong, and the vessels

shattered, scattering sparks throughout the world.
Our task is to gather those sparks.

The matzah, round like the world itself, becomes a symbol of that story. When we
break the middle matzah, we reenact that cosmic moment—the shattering, the
dimming of light, the scattering of holiness. The hidden afikoman is like those

sparks, waiting to be found, lifted, and restored.
And perhaps that is what we do in Yizkor.

We gather the sparks of those we have lost—their kindness, their values, their love
—and we carry them forward. We become the ones who restore what has been

broken, who bring light back into a world that so often feels dim.

Toward the end of the Seder, at Tzafun, we reveal the hidden matzah. In doing so,
we symbolically bring the pieces back together—through memory, meaning, and
action. So too in our lives: we may not complete the work, but we are obligated to

begin it.

Tzafun, the hidden matzah, teaches us that even in our brokenness, we must hold

on to a deeper, hidden hope —for a future filled with wholeness and peace.

During Yizkor, as we recall our grief and loss, we also ask God to remember our
loved ones—may He shelter them beneath His wings and grant them eternal peace.
And we acknowledge that although our loved ones are no longer physically with
us, they are like the hidden matzah—concealed from view, yet their light and love

continue to shine through the brokenness.

As the poet and singer Leonard Cohen reminds us, “There is a crack in everything

—that’s how the light gets in.”



On this Yizkor, may we not fear the cracks in our lives. May we honor them. May
we find within them the light of those we remember—and the strength to continue

their work.

May that light guide us toward healing, toward wholeness, and ultimately toward

freedom and redemption.

Amen.



