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From Sunset to Sunset. 

THE CAPE TOWN SYNAGOGUES ON YOM KIPPUR· 

The olemn twilight which u hered 
in the awe-in piring grandeur of the 
Day of Atonement in Cape Town was 
still and mild. o breeze disturbed 
the serenity of the trees in the 
Avenue who e vivid young green gave 
promi e of a ea on of rich fulfil­
ment. A bird afely settled in its 
ne t for the night uttered a la t cheer­
ful chirp a the teady and ever­
increa ing murmur of human voices 
and the ound of human foot teps 
walking up the Avenue gave a false 
ense of day-time busy-ness to the 

usual twilight calm. 

Rapidly th Gardens Synagogue 
filled until there was not even stand­
ing room left. Even the topmost 
seat right under the ceiling were 
occupied. 

A breathles hu h of expectation 
hung on the air. Then loud and clear 
and with a haunting upp1ication in 
it the age-old yearning melody 
pierced the pregnant stillness ....•. 
" Kol idre .... all vow , obliga­
tions7 anathemas, whether termed 
Kunam, Kenoos or any other ex­
pres ion by which we shall have 
vowed, worn, devoted or bound our­
selves to from thi day of atonement 
until the next day of atonement 
(who e arri al we hope for in hap pi­
nes ) we repent aforehand of them 
all ..... the vows ~hall not be rec­
kon d ·ow , th obligation hall not 
be obligatory nor the oath con-
iclered a~ oaths." 

Three times the olemn word and 
the ancient tun rang out, arying in 
stre and tone. 

In ev r' Cap Town ynagogue 
larg and mall th ame olemnity 
and the am atrno ph r of reverence 
wa maintained. The great unif yin er 

fore of th mo ·t hol day of the 
y ar b und and held together very 
J w and }ewe who p . e~ ~ d the 
mall ~ t park of ra ial con ciou ne . 

Th varied and ~om lime conflict­
ing el .m nt of the J wi. h population 
of the tovm. drawn from \ery corner 
of the CYl b , with ev ry hade and 
diverg nee of opinion and outlook 
and r licriou..: f elina: all for thi on 
da , from unset lo un · L wer on 
<:.ingl unit, \\ ith a common 'motion 
and ult ring the ~ame prayeL. 

Making a tour of all th Cape Town 
ynagocru ·s n Yom Kippur w found 

that thoucrh the) "er alike in es n­
tiab. th y vary con i r< bly in 
e. ternal detail. 

W ofre bel w a series of impr s­

ion of mo t of the place in cl p~ 
Town wher, ervice wa held. 

The Garden rnagogue. 
W ardv d h r early on Yom 

ippur morning, and found th 
worn n' gall q about a third full. 
Tho-e w men who arn stly om to 
pray on th Day of tenement ';·ere 
already in th ir al for ome time. 
The ·nagoo-u at thi time wa 
p ac ful and full of quiet reverence. 
Bv 11.30 th 1 ack row wer crowded. 

· The ·hildren from all over the 
town b ha\' d hemselve with quit 

un urpa ed decorum, they moved 
very quietly and many carried little 
white prayer books. 

The Memorial ervice for the Dead 
was a period of great olemnity and 
beauty, during which a reverential 
silence prevailed. So still was it, 
indeed, that Mr. Bender s quiet voice 
could be heard distinctly in the 
furthest corner of the 'Ynagogue. 

The Old Synagogue. 

We went into the little Old Syna­
gogue during Mussaph. Here in. the 
oldest synagogue in town seemed to 
be gathered some of the oldest mem­
bers of our congregation. A number 
of aged women occupied the front 
seats of the gallery. They read out 
of their thumbed and worn prayer­
book , taking scant heed of the other 
people round them. 

We were much stirred by the 
spectacle of a gentle old lady with a 
time-scarred, wrinkled face and bowed 
shoulders who at still and i olated 
though there were people on either 
side of her. Her eyes were shut, but 
from their tightly pre ed lids great 
tear fell ilently upon her frail 
hand . Plainly she was lh·ing again, 
in her inward eye., scene of a past 
day, reviving a time which, ala , could 
never return. uch deep and pathetic 
sadnes wa her , such patient re­
signation that we wondered whether 
her thought were those of 
Eccle ia te , " For who knoweth what 
i good for man in hi life, all the 
day of hi vain life which he 
pendeth in shadow." 

The Poneu:iz ynagogue. 

We had never been to the little 
ynagogue in Van der Leur lreet 

and ·con equently ·wer all the more 
delighted with the great contra t be­
tween the noi v treet out ide and the 
peaceful ho~eline · of the little 
Pon wiz ~ynacrogu . Alrnppy in­
timacy, a pleasant atmo phere of 
family union and a general f eling 
of friend line and good fell ow hip 
"ere here. The w 11 kept little hou 
of \\ors.hip eemed to have a milina 

b• 
comfortabl , per onal ity of it O\rn. 

Th men b low were on perfectl 
crood term with each other and 
apparently \ ·ith the Almight '. Tiny 
children played qui tl. and fre I · 
among th m and rept up th teps 
of th Ark and behind the curtain 
with the utmost confidence. imbibina­
from their infan y. it ~ m d. a lov: 
and aff lion for the Hou e of God. 
On . ide of th stately and 

hazan on the Bimah. and 
dinging t th pillar a if he .were 
car~·ed upon it. \\a a little boy like 
a little ~her.uh crazing \\ith devotion 
a~1d adnu:at1on at the ino-er. little 
cr1rl ~at \Hth h r father and her vouncr 
~r th ·r · In ten~ pride hone ~n her 
liLLle fac for round her neck ~ he 
wore that ch ri~hed v mbol--a 
Talluth. '"'h ki d jt . tenderlv 
~ \ ral time and ·mooth d it lo\inul~, 
with her finger takina inten e joy i~ 
th ilken te ture. I~ the wom~n ·:::. 
gallery the matronly and ro y-

cheeked mother wore white hawl 
on their head and took part in the 
ervice without the slightest elf -

consciou ne s. 

The Zionist Hall. 

It mu t be a ource of great joy 
and pride, renewed on every fe tive 
occa ion, to the Zioni t wor hippers at 
the Tew Zioni t Hall who look round 
the beautiful and paciou new edifice 
and contrast it with the little hall in 
Hope treet which did faithful ser­
vice for so many years. 

Though there was a tremendous 
congregation pre ent the hall did not 
in any way ~ppear crowded- o 
paciou is it. 

We could not help recalling the 
little old Zioni t Hall in the day of 
its glory, when a few staunch sup­
porter of a half-despised moveme,z:l! 
crowded it to its very door , when 
the women were tightly packed in 
three rows of chairs behind a curtain 
on the platform and when the child­
ren played in the lane outside or 
a ked riddles in the little reading 
room behind. 

How triumphantly the voice of the 
Chazan rose in that little old hall. 

mall though the place was and 
habby, and though there was nothing 

inspiring except the large portrait of 
Dr. Herzl, yet there was a sen e of 
coming achievement and a strong con­
sciousness of hope which would one 
day be realised. 

The New Zionist Hall must indeed 
gi e local Zionists a greater incentive 
than ever to hope for the future. 

The Beth H amedrash. 

The Beth Hamedrash m Con titu­
tion treet was enjoying a short 
interval when we arri ed. Most of 
the eat were empty. A few men in 
slippers were walking round or stand­
ing in little group exchanging re­
marks and snuff. We were surprised 
to note how strong a hold the modern 
melling-bottJ~ i g tting on even the 

most orthodox and heavily bearded 
of Jews. ome sat quietly reading, 
and the women chattered, a king each 
other how they felt and de cribincr at 
full length their ailments and tithe 
ailment of tho e near and dear to 
them. A little aft r four o'clock the 

hazan gave the reading de k a mart 
blow with the fiat of hi hand and 
gradually the congregation filed in. 

'" oman began to read from a large 
hook to a number of other \vomen. 
Her voi ro e and fell with a loud 
reali tic wailincr. Occasionally he 
wet her thumb and turned the leaf 
with an important ge-ture. Down-
tair a youth with a beautiful 

ae thetic face and the eye of a 
dreamer at deep cngro sed in his 
llachsor. When the Ark was opened 
he ro e and reverently kis ed the 
Torah a it wa born pa t him. An 
old grandfather lift d hi Lin grand­
son. and the child too ki ed the holy 
Torah. 
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