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Track Track title Musicians 
1 Every Shul Larry Lesser: vocals, Fender DG-10 steel-string acoustic guitar 

Ross Ingram: G&L L2000 bass guitar, drums   
Amalia Kelter Zeitlin: violin  

2 Talking to the 
Wall 

Larry Lesser: vocals, Alvarez 5011 classical guitar, lap harp  
Amalia Kelter Zeitlin: violin  

3 Belief Larry Lesser: vocals, Fender DG-10 steel-string acoustic guitar 
Ross Ingram: G&L L2000 bass guitar, Fender Jazzmaster electric guitar, 
drums    

4 Why Do You Ask Larry Lesser: vocals, Fender DG-10 steel-string acoustic guitar  
Ross Ingram: G&L L2000 bass guitar, drums, percussion 

5 Highest Praise Larry Lesser: vocals, Alvarez 5011 classical guitar 
Amalia Kelter Zeitlin: violin  

6 Held Larry Lesser: vocals, Alvarez 5011 classical guitar 
Amalia Kelter Zeitlin: violin  

7 Peace Larry Lesser: vocals, Alvarez 5011 classical guitar  
Ross Ingram: drums   

8 Who You Are Larry Lesser: vocals, Fender DG-10 steel-string acoustic guitar, Alvarez 5011 
classical guitar 
Ross Ingram: drums  
Amalia Kelter Zeitlin: violin  

9 Night Will End Larry Lesser: vocals, Alvarez 5011 classical guitar 
Ross Ingram: drums, Rhodes keyboards  
Matislav (Freesound) on Pixabay: birds in the morning in small Polish town 

 
 

 



(1) EVERY SHUL     
lyrics and music © 2020, 2025 Lawrence M. Lesser  

Every shul has someone who               
greets every face:       
“Here’s a siddur, open to the page.” 
And every shul has someone whose   
kippah’s quite unique,      
who gives each kid a sweet.                           
Now, every shul is different            
and every shul the same         
where people harmonize  
and sanctify the Name.         
 
Every shul has someone who    
comes just in time      
to make a minyan when there’s only 9!                                           
And every shul has someone who     
loudly says “amen!”     
and never complains.  
Yes, every shul is different            
and every shul the same         
where people harmonize  
and sanctify the Name…              
 
 By the plaques on the wall,  
 by the gathering hall,      
 learning takes flight. 
 Holy spark by scrolls in the Ark           
 by the Eternal Light, everywhere…  
 
Every shul has someone who  
inspires when they teach:        
no dry one-way speech.      
And every shul has someone who says  
“Come by to eat—    
I have a friend you should meet.”                        
There’s a friend you should meet               
in every shul:                    
it’s so cool  
how you find who                 
knows a Jew  
who knows you!     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(2) TALKING TO THE WALL  
lyrics and music © 2021, 2025 Lawrence M. Lesser  
and Daniel Cainer (from 2013 version by Lesser) 
 
My ancient home                         
of ancient stones,                     
many stories tall:                      
In the open air,             
I say a prayer,                 
talking to the wall                              
talking to the wall 
 
I weep and sway,        
I mean what I say—                         
I feel so small. 
At these stones,            
I’m not alone,                      
talking to the wall                              
talking to the wall 
 
 On a piece of paper,                                                              
 a message I will scrawl:                                
 place it in a crack,         
 wait for somethin’ back,                                                        
 talking to the wall 
 
 Here stood the Temple:                                                       
 what’s left now, this is all. 
 Still, today, we come to pray,             
 talking to the wall                         
 talking to the wall 
 
Ancient stones’            
tears they’ve known  
as rulers rise and fall: 
I pray for peace            
in the Middle East,                
talking to the wall 
talking to the wall                                                                                                  
talking to the wall 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



(3) BELIEF 
lyrics and music © 2021, 2025 Lawrence M. Lesser 
 
When there’s a need, don’t just pray:                           
do a deed like God’s away— make believe.                    
Your next deed: act as if                                 
it could be what makes things tip— 
make believe, make believe. 
 
Just for me, the world was formed:                           
if humanity came from one— make believe.                        
If released from slavery,                                 
you’ll increase empathy— 
make believe, make believe.       
 
If not done for its sake,                                
that will come: first you fake— make believe.           
If unsure that God exists,                      
you’ll find more to live as if, 
beyond belief. 
 
(4) WHY DO YOU ASK 
lyrics and music © 2020, 2025 Lawrence M. Lesser 
 
Why do Jews answer questions with questions?             
Well, what’s your opinion? 
Did ya know that questions          
launched our religion?   
‘Cause in the past, didn’t Abraham ask     
how moon and stars keep moving? 
Did he shatter “idol chatter”   
with the God he was proving?    
 
Can’t a single word become an ask       
with just the right inflection? So? Nu?             
When we ask why Seder night’s different,        
don’t we answer with 4 questions?  
And the kid at the Seder who’s a rebel—     
is that the lowest level if he came to wrestle        
or do we let this stand for Elijah to settle? 
 
Is it odd Abraham asked God,  
“Shall the Judge not do justice?” or that 
Moses said, “Why’d You bring          
trouble upon us?”?      
When Job asked why his good life      
brought tribulation, 
God’s reply was “Were you nigh  
when I laid the earth’s foundation?” 
 
 

Was that a question to answer a question?                          
Did that question answer the question? 
Do we learn best by asking questions?                           
Why is this song nothing but questions? 
 
 
(5) HIGHEST PRAISE 
lyrics and music © 2006, 2025 Lawrence M. Lesser 
 
My son, you’re quite a boy,       
building towers with your toys 
made for older kids than you. 
And when you play your best,        
you can win at chess— 
I just try to let your light shine through…. 
 Daddy prays that he saves  
 highest praise for kindness   
 
You are a strong boy,      
running with so much joy,  
ready to hike or climb! 
Your shy smile and curly hair        
makes many folks declare: 
“Your son is such a handsome guy!”                
 Daddy prays that he saves  
 highest praise for kindness  
 
All the love in the art you make,  
your party planned so all could partake, 
your piggybank donations for the sake      
of what’s good in life….  
 
Now you grew at school,       
gained knowledge by the rules,  
you earned many trophies and A’s. 
You might build a big career  
and family you hold dear— 
just keep your good-hearted ways.       
 And we’ll pray that we save       
 highest praise for kindness, 
 highest praise for kindness 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



(6) HELD  
lyrics and music © 2024, 2025 Lawrence M. Lesser  
(incorporating public words of Rachel Goldberg-Polin) 
 
Each day I put this tape by my heart: 
Numbered days our son’s been kept apart. 
He’d gone just to dance  
at a festival of trance, 
but got taken 60 feet underground. 
Now I go to the fence, turn the speaker up to 10, 
and yell “We love you…stay strong…survive!” 
 
I hope you can hear:  
know that we are here,      
to fight to bring you home. 
My hands are raised:  
“May God shine His face          
and grant you shalom.”   
From depths we’ve been through,     
I send this blessing to you.   
 
Marching, holding posters of your face: 
pleading for rescue or some trade. 
And I tried to cope and hold out hope 
‘til news dropped me to the ground… 
 
Seven days now start with shirt ripped by my  
 heart (like my heart)— 
you were so near rescue from the dark. 
But as your captors fled,  
they shot you in the head: 
now you’re finally free but 6 feet underground. 
I’m swallowed by hurt, I shovel in some dirt, 
crying, “Help us stay strong and survive!”    
 
I hope you can hear:    
know that we are here  
at this fragile border.  
Through my tears, 
your sweet soul feels near,    
helps me through this torture: 
forever my sweet son,  
forever handsome, forever young. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(7) PEACE 
lyrics and music © 2021, 2025 Lawrence M. Lesser 
 
Mom sought peace to a fault              
to keep unease from the heart – 
she’d change her words, add, subtract,        
keeping everyone intact: 
she saw all favorably,                   
every bride’s beauty…  
                               
I rebelled, I sought the truth   
unforgivingly since my youth: 
I tried philosophy, I tried math,         
therapy, poetry on a spiritual path 
where the seal of God is Truth,          
judgment pierces through…       
                                                                
But our holy books showed the view   
of good that comes from peace pursued: 
like when Aaron saw people fight,    
he appeased each so they’d unite….     
Even God hid from Abraham   
that Sarah had called him an old man.                               
When Truth and Kindness went round and round 
‘bout makin’ Man, God threw Truth to the ground 
  
Too much truth breaks tablets in half             
and too much peace makes a golden calf.                                         
Mom smoothed schism with euphemism;      
peace was her truism. 
Now I see through white lies  
and compromise: 
she was deeply wise                                               
and I have the missing peace! 
I know the truth,  
I know the whys,                                 
I know peace. 
 
(8) WHO YOU ARE   
lyrics and music © 2022, 2025 Lawrence M. Lesser  
 
A kippah may always grace your head                     
to keep in mind God’s presence above 
and that each part of life can be sanctified           
and being seen helps you act with love. 
 
And your choice of kippah—                               
satin, crocheted, velvet, Bukharian, or suede— 
may describe your place in the tribe     
whose view of the world is conveyed.     
            



What’s on your head?  
What’s in your heart? 
How do you show who you are? 
 
Round your neck, you may wear a chain                             
holding a chamsa, star, or chai: 
if it shows or is tucked under clothes              
shows how you get by. 
 
What’s round your neck?                  
What’s in your heart? 
How do you show who you are? 
 
 Beyond what we wear:                         
 many ways to show we care,      
 many ways to help repair                 
 this broken scary world… 
 
We are a light,                   
let’s send it far: 
how do you show who you are? 
Show who you are, show who you are: 
how do you show who you are? 
 
 

(9) NIGHT WILL END 
lyrics and music © 2020, 2025 Lawrence M. Lesser  
 
How do we know when night has ended? 
How do we know day has arrived? 
Can you tell a dog from a wolf               
or know if a donkey is wild? 
 
How do we know when night has ended? 
How do we know dawn has arrived? 
In the fringe of your tallit,     
can you tell blue from white? 
 
 Whether it’s animal or color,      
 we separate one from another.      
 Aren’t we torn enough asunder? 
 
How do we know when daybreak brings 
this long night to an end? 
Look at who is six feet away                        
and see them as a friend. 
That’s when night will end 
That’s when night will end 
That’s when night will end 
 

 
SOME INSPIRATIONS 

 
Every Shul — Andrew Michael’s 2017 listicle “8 People in Every Shul” and my lived experiences  
 
Talking to the Wall — anecdote my dad o.b.m. sent me in 2013; collaboration with Daniel Cainer 
 
Belief — a Baal Shem Tov teaching; Laws of Repentance 3:4; Sanhedrin 37a:15; Pesachim 116b:3; 
Sanhedrin 105b:12; Rabbi Samuel Lebens’ 2013 paper in International J. for Philosophy of Religion  
 
Why Do You Ask — Mishneh Torah 1:3; Bereshit Rabbah 38:13; Pesach Haggadah; Genesis 18:25; 
Exodus 5:22; Job 38:4 
 
Highest Praise — talk by Rabbi Joseph Telushkin I attended shortly after becoming a dad to a wonderful 
son; https://jewishchronicle.timesofisrael.com/rabbi-telushkin-brings-universal-jewish-insight-to-upper-st-clair/  
 
Held — the amazing strength of Rachel Goldberg-Polin after her and Jon’s son Hersh o.b.m. was stolen 
on Oct. 7, incorporating some words from her interviews, eulogy, etc.; Numbers 6:24-26; Psalms 130:1 
 
Peace — Yevamot 65b:7-9; Pirkei Avot 1:6; Ketubot 16b:12-17a:2; Yoma 69b:8; Sanhedrin 6b:3,6; 
Pirkei Avot 1:12; Avot DeRebbe Natan 12:3; Genesis 18:12-13; Bereshit Rabbah 8:5; drash by R. Jay 
Kelman; my awesome mom  
 
Who You Are — Shabbat 156b:6, Isaiah 42:6 & 49:6; recent wave of antisemitism 
 
Night Will End — Brachot 9b:9-12; a 2014 sermon of Rabbi Adam S. Feldman (1964-2019) 

https://aish.com/8-people-in-every-shul/
https://www.chabad.org/library/article_cdo/aid/274117/jewish/The-Heresy-of-Kindness.htm
https://link.springer.com/article/10.1007/s11153-013-9424-3
https://jewishchronicle.timesofisrael.com/rabbi-telushkin-brings-universal-jewish-insight-to-upper-st-clair/
https://www.timesofisrael.com/my-sweet-boy-hersh-we-tried-so-desperately-to-save-you/
https://torahinmotion.org/articles/thoughts-from-the-daf/sanhedrin-6-truth-or-peace
https://www.sefaria.org/Berakhot.9b.9?lang=bi


Summer 2025 session photos by Ross Ingram 
 

 

 



 
 

 



 
 
 

 


