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First Day Sermon:

What the Fragile Sukkah Can Teach Us About Life

By Rabbi Abraham L. Rabinovich, Ph.D.

Dear friends,

Sukkot is my favorite holiday on the Jewish calendar.
Don’t you love it too?

There is something playful about Sukkot.

It feels like we are going camping in our own backyard.

We leave the comfort of our homes. We sit outside. We eat outside. We invite
friends and family. We look up at the sky.

And maybe that is exactly the point.
Because Sukkot comes right after Yom Kippur.

On Yom Kippur, we spend the day inside the synagogue—fasting, praying,
reflecting, looking inward.

But then Yom Kippur ends.

And what does Judaism tell us?

Go outside!

Build a sukkah.

Sit in it.

Eat in it.

Celebrate in it.

Look at the stars.

Connect with nature and the world around you.

Our tradition teaches us that right after Yom Kippur, we should begin preparing the
sukkah by doing at least one small act of building it.
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After spending a day looking inward, Sukkot tells us: Now look outward.
Because G-d is not found only inside the synagogue.

G-d 1s found outside as well.

G-d is found in nature.

G-d 1s found around our dinner table.

G-d 1s found in our conversations.

G-d is found in the ordinary, mundane moments of our lives.
And perhaps that is why the sukkah is such a powerful symbol.
Because the sukkah is fragile.

It doesn’t look like much.

A few walls.

Some branches on top.

The wind can shake it.

The rain can come through.

And yet, for seven days, this fragile structure becomes our home.
Why?

Because the sukkah teaches us something profound about life.
We spend so much of our lives trying to make ourselves secure.
We want strong walls.

We want financial security.

We want stable careers.

We want healthy families.

We want to know what tomorrow will bring.

We want control.

And then Sukkot comes along and says:

You don’t actually have as much control as you think.

Build a fragile home.



Sit underneath a roof that isn’t really a roof.
And remember that life itself is fragile.

The sukkah reminds us that G-d is present even in the fragility of life. As long as
we can see the stars and feel G-d’s presence, even in the fragile moments, life is
still filled with meaning.

The Talmud, in Avodah Zarah (2b—3a), tells us a fascinating story about the future,
L’atid Lavo, when G-d will judge the nations of the world.

The nations will ask G-d for another opportunity to prove their loyalty to Him.
And G-d gives them a mitzvah kallah.

Not a complicated mitzvah.

Not a difficult mitzvah.

A seemingly easy mitzvah:

Sukkah.

Build a sukkah.

Sit in it.

That’s it.

And then the sun begins to beat down.

It gets hot.

Very hot.

And what do they do?

They kick the sukkah and walk away.

And I have to ask:

Why a sukkah?

Of all the mitzvot G-d could have chosen, why Sukkah?

The Gemara tells us that Sukkah is considered an easy mitzvah.
Why?

Because it 1s accessible.



You don’t need to spend much, or anything at all, in order to build it. Just gather
some wood and branches, and you are all set.

You don’t need to be a scholar.

You simply build a sukkah and live your life inside it.
You eat.

You drink.

You talk.

You laugh.

You spend time with your family.

You do ordinary things.

And perhaps that is exactly why Sukkabh is the test.
Because the real test of our Judaism isn’t what we do on Yom Kippur.
The real test comes the morning after.

It 1s easy to be Jewish in shul on Yom Kippur.

We are fasting.

We are praying.

We are dressed in white.

We are surrounded by other Jews.

We are thinking about G-d.

But what happens when Yom Kippur is over?
What happens when we go back to work?

What happens when we go back to our families?
What happens when we go back to our routines?
What happens when nobody is watching?

That is where the test begins.

Can we bring Judaism with us?

Can we bring our Jewish values into the ordinary moments of our lives?



Can we make our dinner table a Jewish table?

Can we make our homes Jewish homes?

Can we conduct our business with Jewish integrity?
Can we speak to other people with kindness?

Can we remember G-d not only when we are standing in synagogue, but when we
are sitting at home?

That is the challenge of the sukkah.

And i1sn’t that what the sukkah teaches us?

The sukkah is fragile.

The sukkah is temporary.

And yet we enter it willingly.

We sit beneath its fragile roof and say:

“This is where I want to be.”

“This is where [ want to celebrate.”

“This is where I want to remember G-d.”

Because Judaism is not only about the extraordinary moments.
Judaism is about the ordinary moments.

It is about what happens when we sit around the table.
It is about how we speak to our spouse.

It is about how we raise our children.

It is about how we treat our neighbors.

It is about how we conduct ourselves at work.

It 1s about what we do when nobody is looking.

Yom Kippur asks us:

“Who are you?”

Sukkot asks us:

“Now that you know who you want to be—how will you live?”



That is the challenge.

And that is the gift of Sukkot.

For seven days, we leave our permanent homes and enter a temporary one.
We leave behind our illusion of control.

And we sit beneath a fragile roof.

We look up.

And we remember:

Life is fragile.

Life is temporary.

But life is also beautiful.

And perhaps we don’t need to make life perfectly secure in order to make it
meaningful.

Perhaps we simply need to enter the sukkah.

To show up.

To live our Judaism.

To bring holiness into the ordinary.

To remember that G-d is not only in the synagogue.
G-d is everywhere—in the sukkabh.

G-d is at our table.

G-d 1s in our homes.

G-d is in our families.

G-d is in the ordinary moments of our lives.

So as we leave Yom Kippur behind and enter Sukkot, let us carry that lesson with
us.

May we have the courage to live our Judaism not only when it is easy, but when it
is difficult.

Not only when we are surrounded by other Jews, but wherever we may be.



Not only in the synagogue, but in the world.

And may we have the strength to bring our Jewish identity into every corner of our
lives—even into the most ordinary, mundane moments.

Because sometimes the greatest holiness is not found in the grandest moments.
Sometimes it is found in the simple things we do with the people we love.

Chag Sameach!



