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Purim shares a similar name to another special day on the 
Jewish calendar: Yom Kippur, or Yom HaKipurim (plural, 
Day of Atonement). Notice the name "Purim" in there? 
What can the similarity be between Yom Kippur and Purim? 
They seem to be on opposite ends of the spectrum. Yom 
Kippur is the holiest, most serious day of the year. We fast 
and spend much of the day in prayer and reflection. In 
contrast, Purim is a day of great revelry and rejoicing. In 
fact, it is a mitzvah to eat! It is a day for feasting and being 
merry. Where Yom Kippur is silent and solemn, Purim is 
loud and high-spirited. Other than being holidays, what do 
they have in common, so much so that they share the same 
name? The answer is truly enlightening: on Purim, we have 
the chance to achieve the same level of piety as we do on 
Yom Kippur. That which we reach through repentance and 

solemnity on Yom Kippur, we achieve through generous joy 
and festivity on Purim. And that's pretty amazing! Joy is like 
a "shortcut," definitely an easier route to travel. So, enJOY 
the day (beginning March 6 at night), and we welcome you 
to join us for our Megillah readings and Purim celebrations—
see inside for details.

Best wishes, 

Rabbi Schneur 
& Chanie Wilhelm

THE PURIM  RUNDOWN
The joyful Jewish holiday of Purim is celebrated every 
year on the 14th of the Hebrew month of Adar (late 
winter/early spring). Purim 2023 begins on Monday 
night, March 6 and continues through Tuesday, March 7. 
It commemorates the (Divinely orchestrated) salvation 
of the Jewish people in the ancient Persian empire from 
Haman’s plot “to destroy, kill and annihilate all the Jews, 
young and old, infants and women, in a single day.” 
Literally “lots” in ancient Persian, Purim was thus named 
since Haman had thrown lots to determine when he 
would carry out his diabolical scheme, as recorded in the 
Megillah (Book of Esther).

The Story in a Nutshell
The Persian Empire of the 4th century BCE extended over 127 
lands, and all the Jews were its subjects. When King Ahasuerus 
had his wife, Queen Vashti, executed for failing to follow his 
orders, he arranged a beauty pageant to find a new queen. A 
Jewish girl, Esther, found favor in his eyes and became the new 
queen, though she refused to divulge her nationality.
Meanwhile, the Jew-hating Haman was appointed prime minister 
of the empire. Mordechai, the leader of the Jews (and Esther’s 
cousin), defied the king’s orders and refused to bow to Haman. 
Haman was incensed, and he convinced the king to issue a 
decree ordering the extermination of all the Jews on the 13th of 
Adar, a date chosen by a lottery Haman made.
 Mordechai galvanized all the Jews, convincing them to repent, 
fast and pray to G-d. Meanwhile, Esther asked the king and 

Haman to join her for a feast. At a subsequent feast, Esther 
revealed to the king her Jewish identity. Haman was hanged, 
Mordechai was appointed prime minister in his stead, and a 
new decree was issued, granting the Jews the right to defend 
themselves against their enemies.
On the 13th of Adar, the Jews mobilized and killed many of their 
enemies. On the 14th of Adar, they rested and celebrated. In the 
capital city of Shushan, they took one more day to finish the job.

Why Is It Called Purim?
Purim means “lots” in ancient Persian. The holiday was thus 
named since Haman had thrown lots to determine when he would 
carry out his diabolical scheme. You can pronounce this name 
many ways. In Eastern tradition, it is called poo-REEM. Among 
Westerners, it is often called PUH-rim.

Purim Observances
• Reading of the Megillah (book of Esther), which recounts the 

story of the Purim miracle. This is done once on the eve of 
Purim and then again on the following day.

• Giving money gifts to at least two poor people.
• Sending gifts of two kinds of food to at least one person.
• A festive Purim feast, 

which often includes 
wine or other 
intoxicating 
beverages.

DEAR FRIENDS



Purim Traditions and Customs
There is a spirit of liveliness and fun on Purim that is unparalleled 
on the Jewish calendar. If there were ever a day to “let loose” and 
just be Jewish, this is it! 
It is also customary for children (and adults, if they desire) to 
dress up in costumes. 
A traditional Purim food is hamantaschen (or oznay Haman), 
three-cornered pastries bursting with poppy seeds or another 
sweet filling. 
On the day before Purim (or on the Thursday before, when Purim 
is on Sunday), it is customary to fast, commemorating Esther’s 
fasting and praying to G-d that He save His people. 

When to Celebrate
One of the unique aspects of Purim is the diverse timing for its 
celebration.
• Common Custom: Jews all over the world celebrate Purim 

on Adar 14, the day when our ancestors rested from the war 
against their enemies.

• Walled Cities: Since the Jews of Shushan rested one day 
later, their Purim was deferred to the 15th. This was extended 
to include any city that was surrounded by walls in the days of 
Joshua, notably Jerusalem.

Note that on Jewish leap years, there are actually two months 
called Adar, Adar I and Adar II. Purim is celebrated in the second 
Adar, but 14 Adar I is still a happy day, referred to as Purim Katan 
(Small Purim).

The Meaning of Purim
In addition to the miracle of Jewish survival despite the efforts of 
our enemies, Purim celebrates G-d’s intimate involvement in every 
aspect of this world. Even though there were no overt miracles 
recorded in the Megillah—indeed, His name is not even mentioned 
once—G-d was actively “pulling the strings” to care for His nation.
Additionally, Haman’s edict catalyzed a spiritual revival among the 
Jews. In a sense, this was even more significant than the Covenant 
at Sinai—an overwhelming spiritual experience that compelled 
the Jews to accept the Torah—since it occurred of their own 
volition, even as they were scattered among the Persian people 
and immersed in their culture. It was in the merit of this spiritual 
reawakening that G-d orchestrated their salvation.

Reprinted with permission from Chabad.org

S T R AT F O R D

P U R I M Celebration
M A R C H 7 • 12:00P M

Hear the Megillah Reading and enjoy a delicious lunch.

No charge

AT THE HOMEWOOD SUITES HOTEL, 
6905 Main Street, Stratford 

RSVP REQUIRED BY MARCH 2: 
 www.JewishMilford.com/Purim2023

For more info, email office@JewishMilford.com 
or call 203-772-8818

Tuesday, March 14
12:30pm

Downtown Milford

Join us once monthly for a delicious lunch 
and thought-provoking discussion at 

the Taylor Memorial Library in Milford. 
www.JewishMilford.com/Lunch



Intergalactic Travel and  The JewsIntergalactic Travel and  The Jews
BY VELVL GREENEBY VELVL GREENE

In 1976 NASA landed two manmade objects on Mars—Vikings I 
and II. Never before in history had mankind penetrated that far 
into space. I was one of the principal investigators on the Viking 
program, having designed two major research projects.
We were the microbiologists, and we were required to have 
our projects designed and ready six years before launch. The 
engineers needed adequate time to design the spacecraft to hold 
it all. So several years before launch, we had essentially finished 
our work. But since we were still getting paid by NASA, they 
felt compelled to find something useful for us to do. One of the 
program managers called a meeting for the 30 or so of us involved. 
He predicted that after we explored our own solar system, we’d 
move into interstellar space—go to the stars. This was the topic 
we were to explore.
The nearest star is Alpha Centauri. It’s 4.1 light-years away from 
earth, which means that a beam of light traveling at a speed of 
186,000 miles per second would take 4.1 years to reach Alpha 
Centauri. Needless to say, we were a long way from traveling at 
that speed. Even if we managed to build a rocket that would travel 
100 times faster than anything we’d ever designed, it would still 
take 830 years to get there and another 830 to come home again, 
of course!
Obviously, sending an astronaut wouldn’t work; no one could 
live that long. The only real solution is to put men and women 
together on a spaceship, and then advise them to follow the 
first commandment: Be fruitful and multiply. They would have 
children, who would marry other children, on and on, for many 
generations. But it doesn’t take a rocket scientist to see that this 
plan presents sociological problems, as well as an engineering 
issue. How would successive generations of people survive for the 
830 years out and the 830 years back?
Food is an obvious problem: What will they eat? Remember, there 
is nothing out there. Absolutely every scrap of everything they will 
need to live must be taken along or grown. Pondering this problem 
occupied a lot of NASA time. One possible solution is the 
extensive use of algae. But people don’t like to eat algae. Russian 
scientists at one time considered feeding the algae to chickens, 
and then the people could eat the chickens. But that leaves you 
with a feather problem. Feathers can’t be recycled. What can you 
do with the feathers?
Of course, it didn’t take long to realize that the problems of space 
travel are almost the same as the problems of planet Earth: feeding 
a growing world population, supplying clean water, dealing with 
wastes of all kinds. 
Waste was a big issue. What to do with it? Throw it out, or jettison 
it? But one of Newton’s theories is that if you throw something out 
of a capsule traveling that fast, it will just go along with you. Other 
problems abound: If a group of people are confined together 
for 830 years, how can you make them get along? The history of 
mankind tells you that there’s never been a 40-year period without 
one group of people deciding to eliminate another. 
And leisure is another issue: Once the spaceship is en route, only a 
few minutes a day will be required to run it. What will everyone do 
with all that time? Unless we can design projects to successfully 
occupy time, problems will result.
Then another issue popped up that fascinated me: How would 
the adults teach their children about themselves and their 
mission? Think about it: For 830 years, all they have is the one 
instruction manual they started out with. But we know how we 
feel about old instructions—if an appliance handbook were 
written in Elizabethan English, we’d ignore it. Junk it! It’s too old 
to be practical. But here’s this spaceship full of people. If they junk 
the old manual, what will happen? If they start fiddling around, 

tinkering with the maps and the navigational system, one thing is 
guaranteed: They’ll get lost. And then how will they land the thing? 
And get back?
At the NASA meeting, a professor then made an interesting 
suggestion. “There are very few precedents for this kind of 
situation,” he said. “How does a society pass down its mission and 
beliefs to succeeding generations? I think we need to study the 
Jewish system. So far as I know, they’re the only group of people 
who, for thousands of years, have managed to hand down their 
traditions intact to each new generation. We should study the 
Jews and see how they did it.”
Now that was interesting, more than enough to set my own mind 
to work. I came to some additional considerations myself.
As Jews, we do indeed have a continuous debate going on. Every 
day, wherever there are Jews, they still debate and discuss what 
exactly Moses heard from G-d, and how that applies to the 
problems we face this afternoon. For several thousand years, our 
concept of our mission has remained real. It’s not a hypothetical. 
You can’t study the Talmud without gaining the sense of the 
continuity. The message we received at Sinai is undiluted. It’s as 
clear and precise today as it was when the Torah was given. 
But the truth is, there’s a bigger problem for multi-generational 
space travel than just retaining a sense of mission. The real 
problem is that after the first two hours, after the ship leaves the 
gravitational pull of the earth, from that moment on, everyone, 
for all generations, will live in a weightless environment. The very 
memory of gravity will become so distant that it won’t be more 
than a legend, something that existed far in the past. But assigning 
the concept of gravity to the ancient bin of legends—along with 
trolls and angels and talking snakes—means that when they need 
to deal with it again, when 830 years later they come within the 
gravitational pull of Alpha Centauri, they won’t have the vaguest 
notion of what gravity is, or how it works.
It’s not even something as basic as figuring out how to land the 
ship. It’s more fundamental: In a weightless environment, there is 
no up or down or front or back. There is no direction. So how do 
you know how to orient the spaceship when you want to land? 
Even if you saved the manual, you have to learn—from scratch—
what gravity is.
How can you teach the concept of gravity? It’s much harder than 
transmitting a common mission: you have to transmit a concept 
that’s not real, something that no one present ever experienced.
So I thought about it. If I were a principal investigator on that 
mission, I’d do it this way: I’d choose one person in the entire 
group, someone I could trust. Then I’d say to him, “Abe?”—and 
yes, I’d call him Abe—I’d say, “Abe? In addition to all that other 
stuff you’re worrying about—the food, the waste, how to keep 
wars from breaking out—there’s something else you have to 
consider. You have to learn which way is up.”
I’d tell him, “Abe, learn which way is up, which way is down. 
Learn the difference between transient and permanent. Learn 
to distinguish between ephemeral and real. And Abe, you have 
to teach that to your children, and have them teach it to their 
children, and on and on. Because if you miss even one generation, 
you’re all lost. People will not like the message; they will ridicule 
you, beat you, shoot you, gas you. But you must do it, or the whole 
mission was a waste.”
When you think about it, the fact that you are reading this essay 
is pretty good evidence that when Someone tried this experiment 
once before, it must have worked. Not perfectly, of course. But 
well enough.

A former Fulbright scholar and pioneer in exobiology, Professor Velvl Greene spent years working for NASA searching for life on Mars. He continued 
to lecture right up until his passing in 2011. This article is adapted from Curiosity and the Desire for Truth (Arthur Kurzweil Publishers).



MENORAH @ ANCHOR BEACH 

CHABAD OF 
MILFORD-HCW
IN ACTION!

JUDAISM - THE SOUNDTRACK

CHANUKAH AT THE MALL STRATFORD CHANUKAH PARTY

MENORAH ON THE MILFORD GREEN

WEST HAVEN MENORAH LIGHTING

MENORAH PARADE

LUNCH & LEARN



JWC CANDLE MAKING

TU B'SHVAT KIDS PROGRAM



If you ever walked down Hillside Avenue in Woodmont, 
then you passed a white cottage on 133 with the sign "TA-
KIT-EZ." It was in that cottage on the beach that I spent 
every summer from 1929 to the early 2000s. We celebrated 
simchas and mourned losing family members there. 

I recall my parents wheeling me in the carriage all the 
way to the Villa Rosa on Sunday evening for ice cream 
sundaes. During the week my dad was back in Springfield 
working, so this was our treat. Most days we swam and had 
"cookouts" on the beach in the evenings. All we needed 
to do was run over to Allinson's and buy the hot dogs and 
marshmallows! We did all our grocery shopping at the 
three stores around Sloppy Joe’s. I recall performing at the 
Milford Summer Theater when I was older. Who needed 
camp? We had our girlfriends and the neighborhood boys 
to hang out with. We had the Capitol Theater in Milford 
and Savin Rock for entertainment.

Among the first members of the Woodmont congregation 
were my parents, the Kimballs and my grandparents and 
their sons, the Fein family. My first memories of the Shul 
date back to the 1930s. I recall that one Shabbat, Rabbi 
Silver was the guest speaker at a Friday evening service. 
The congregation overflowed to the outside of the building 
to hear this legendary scholar. In 1938, I performed before 
an audience for the first time. Mrs. Max directed our 
summer Sunday school class in a charming pageant, and 
I recall holding a wooden bowl high above my head and 
feeling like one of the children of Israel as I sang out in my 
off-key voice, “Ki Mitzion Tetzei Torah.” To this day, on 

The Lubavitcher Rebbe was once asked, what can we learn from the custom 
of wearing costumes on Purim?
THE REBBE ANSWERED:
On Purim you see many people dressed in different types of costumes: one is a 
clown, one is an animal, and you may not even be able to tell what another one 
is wearing. Do you get angry or upset with them? No, because you know it’s just 
a costume.
In life we meet many people. One is impatient, one is angry, one is apathetic...
This is not who they really are. This is just a “costume.” Deep in their hearts, 
they are all warm Jews, full of purity and beauty.
We just need to interact with them with kindness and tenderness and take off 
their “costumes” to reveal the pure Neshama (soul) inside each one.

Shabbat when I hear that prayer as the Torah is removed 
from the ark, I think of Mrs. Max and the Woodmont shul 
and am overcome with nostalgia. Mrs. Max is remembered 
fondly and was honored with a plaque that hung in the 
social hall. The social hall was dedicated in 1953, and I was 
present on that occasion along with my new husband.

When Sam and I started dating, he would come to 
Woodmont on Sundays with my sister Milly and her 
husband who were driving down for the day. It was on 
the rocks at the anchor that we got engaged. After we 
married and had our boys, they too enjoyed each summer, 
learning to swim, sail, motorboat, and best of all take 
long hikes with their dad on Saturday afternoon. Friday 
evening and Shabbat they all went to synagogue, and it 
was in the Woodmont Shul that they honed their skills at 
reading the Torah and praying. Sunday morning breakfast 
at Shul was an experience. Some of the presidents that I 
remember fondly are Samuel Wilson, Julius Cohen, and 
Aaron Katzman. The physical building was kept in good 
shape by men such as Mr. Schechter, and the services were 
conducted by Rabbi Isaac Avigdor and in ensuing years by 
his son Rabbi David Avigdor.

Many will recall the annual talent show that attracted 
all of the local Woodmont residents, and the annual 
card parties, with so many prizes, and mouthwatering 
refreshments enjoyed by all. For many years, the 
congregation also enjoyed an end-of-the-year dinner 
party! That was the social event of the summer season 
in Woodmont. I recall the years that Bert Allinson, Betty 
Katzman, and Edith Schechter ran a fall tag sale that 
helped us to buy new kitchen equipment!

It was in Woodmont, thirty years ago this coming summer 
that our family got together to wish our oldest son and 
his wife and five children farewell, as they made Aliyah 
to Israel. We have certainly never forgotten Woodmont. 
I wish those who have taken leadership of the of the 
Hebrew Congregation of Woodmont success in making it a 
loving and comfortable place to worship.

By Mrs. Beverly Pava

For more Bagel Beach memories or to submit your own, visit our blog at www.BagelBeach.com.For more Bagel Beach memories or to submit your own, visit our blog at www.BagelBeach.com.
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LETTERS FROM OUR INBOX

Good Evening Rabbi,
Thank you for the wonderful class last night. I am really enjoying 
learning from you and being surrounded by fellow Jews.  
Everything you are teaching us is so inspiring and thought-
provoking, and it is wonderful to be able to exchange ideas. 
Respectfully,
Shaun

Good morning Rabbi Wilhelm,
I wanted to thank you on behalf 
of the whole department for 
your generosity in bringing 
Thanksgiving lunch. We are very 
grateful to have been able to 
enjoy the food together!
Thank you again and we hope 
you enjoyed your Thanksgiving 
holiday!
Best,
Ofc B. MacDonald #157
Milford Police Department

Thank you Rabbi and Chanie for last night's event.
The music was touching, the ambiance wonderful. And spending it 
with friends topped it off.
-Carol

Hi Rabbi and Chanie,
I enjoyed my evening at the Milford 
Arts Center watching Judaism: The 
Soundtrack. It was a wonderful 
evening having delicious hors 
d'oeuvres, listening to Chaya'le play 
the piano so beautifully, listening 
to the soul stories and hearing the 
beautiful Chasidic songs, and being 
with friends. A terrific evening!!
Best,
Leslie 

Thank you Rabbi and Chanie for the 
fabulous lunch and learn yesterday 
at the Taylor Library!!
Nancy

Thank you for thinking about us and delivering a scrumptious dinner to 
us for Shabbat.
Hugs, S. & E.

Dear Rabbi and Chanie,
M. & I thank you so very much for the tasty meal last night. No one has ever 
been so nice to us. It is hard to get used to.
Fondly, P.

Dear Rabbi and Chanie,
Thank you both for 
everything you do for 
us, helping us through a 
difficult time in our lives. 
You all helped with food 
and prayers and giving us 
strength and courage to 
handle every day.
Love, M.D.

Dear Rabbi Schneur,
The coffers you fill with light 
keep the neighborhood ablaze 
with blessings. May you and 
Chabad continue to fill with 
tzedakah and overflow with 
miracles. 
Love,
Monique & Jed

Thank you so much for the Shabbat 
meal for my dad. He was so 
surprised and happy. Shavua tov!
-Linda

Chanie,
How impressive it was 
to sit at a table as one 
of 15 women last night. 
Thank you so much for 
the class!
- Joan

JOIN US ON THE FIRST FRIDAY OF EVERY MONTH AS 
WE WELCOME SHABBAT AS A COMMUNITY

 UPCOMING DATES:  MARCH 3  /  MAY  5  

FIRST
FRIDAYS

KABBALAT SHABBAT PRAYER SERVICE 
FOLLOWED BY BUFFET SHABBAT DINNER
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