
 

Memory:  The Past Breaks Through Into the Future 
 

a prologue to the High Holidays and its season of Yizkor/Remembering 

 
 

 וְכָל אָדָם הוּא סֶכֶר בֵּין עָבָר לְעָתִיד.
 תוֹך הֶעָתִידלְ כְּשֶׁהוּא מֵת נִשְׁבָּר הַסֶּכֶר וְהֶעָבָר מִתְפָּרֵץ 

 וְאֵין מֻקְדָּם וְאֵין מְאֻחָר.  וְהַזְּמַן הוּא אֶחָד
 כְּמוֹ אֱ�הֵינוּ, זְמַנֵּנוּ אֶחָד.

 .כֶר לִבְרָכָהוְזֵכֶר הַסֶּ 
 
 
And every person is a dam between past and future. 
When he dies the dam is broken and the past breaks through into the future 
And there is no early or late.  Time is one 
Like our God, our time is one. 
And the memory of the dam is a blessing. 
 

Yehuda Amichai, from Patuah, Sagur, Patuah 
Translated by Rabbi Steven  Sager 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 


