Oh how I wish this scroll could talk!

We have been told that it is 80-90 years old and that it survived the holocaust in Eastern Europe.  We can see that it is wrinkled and stained and its rollers are broken.   Was it buried underground?  Was it stored in a damp cellar?  Did it survive a flood?  We can only guess.

We do know that the Israeli government rounded up the Judaica that had not been destroyed by the Nazis and brought it to Israel.  This Torah was one of those recovered and was given 40-50 years ago to a synagogue in Ashdod.  They gave the scroll its beautiful velvet cover, and cared for it until it came to us.  
So how did this weathered scroll that has so many secrets come to M’Kor Hayim?  As most of you know, we were fortunate to be able to borrow a scroll for the High Holy days.  There was a little talk among us at that time about the challenge of obtaining a Torah for our new congregation.   Later the subject came up again as the Rabbi, Holly, Sandra and I were driving home from the IJS retreat in California this past January.  The wheels in my head started turning….a few years ago I adopted a retired racing greyhound.  (His pedigree name is Rio Jericho, but I call him Slim.)  I wondered whether there were Adopt-a-Torah programs or Torah Rescue groups.  I made a mental note to look into this when we got back to Tucson.
I promptly forgot about this resolution for several weeks until one day I was listening to the Rabbi explain to some people that a Jewish congregation can exist without a building or even a Torah.  I immediately remembered my plan and as soon as I got home, I googled “Adopt a Torah”.  No luck.  Then I tried “Torah Rescue”.  One of the links led me….. to eBay!  There I found this very scroll, with it’s mysterious past and weathered appearance.  I excitedly called my mom that night and told her that I wanted to buy a Torah for M’Kor Hayim.  She got so excited herself about the idea that she wanted in on it.  So we decided to buy a Torah together!
I began a correspondence with Daniel, the man in Israel who was selling the scroll.  He told me what he knew about it and guaranteed it to be readable, despite the stains on the parchment.  I sent a link to the Rabbi so that she could look at the pictures of the scroll and evaluate the script.  She and I talked a little about how in an ideal world we might have a brand new, perfect scroll, and then we both agreed that this scroll with its great mystery and tons of character was just like the members of M’Kor Hayim!   And, besides, I offered, isn’t Torah perfect in and of itself?
I e-mailed some pictures from the day we unpacked the scroll to Daniel and told him how delighted we were to have this Torah.  Up until that time we had only a rather sterile business relationship.  I was very touched by his response:
 “l am very happy you sent me pictures, You do not know how this makes me happy, since selling through the Internet is so virtual and now through these pictures it gives a realty and comfort that the Torah finds a home to people who will care and display it to make known of what our Nation went through.”
I look at this Torah, and I look at this congregation and I can’t help but think about how this adoption is like my adoption of my greyhound Slim.  I am able to provide him with care and a loving home and in return, he feeds my soul and my heart everyday.  
