Searching for God’s Face

DOIDND 79 NN NNN DY P17 NN I NYN
927H0 NN MINIY N N9 N7 NIV
LDOTOND 29 NN P NIN NNV NIND NN N msm
VYY) OYI2 Y22 N2 NI

Y NN Y NIN,T) 20 07 NYY NIN
wan NN ANy D)y Ny 1°92D NIND

NN P71 921 NIN DN YYD YN

7230970 WY NN NPIND OXIOND T

NXIY DTN D 12D 1”19 NN N9

599 N9 AINY ) )9 NN DY

RRIA 11‘133\??? MYYY Ny NN

)9 WA NIDD 2N OININD

,N2N2 PR MDY PIYN NIDNY NYI9 N2
bm\w "2V b::l NNNPD NN NN

N N9 WX b:m ,727910 D21

, 120 9102 P .90 NI UON)

NI NN H2) D DY

DTIOND M9 NPV

Moses, our teacher, only once saw the face of God

and forgot. He did not want to see the wilderness

not even the promised land, but only the face of God.

He struck the rock in the fury of his longings

he went up and down Mt. Sinali, he shattered the two
tablets of the covenant and made a golden calf, he searched
in fire and cloud. But he remembered only

the strong hand of God and his outstretched arm

not his face and he was like someone who wants

to remember the face of a loved one but cannot.

He made himself a police sketch from the face

of God and from the burning bush and from the face

of Pharaoh’s daughter who leaned over him when he was an infant in the basket,
and he distributed the picture to all the tribes of Israel

and throughout the wilderness. But no one had seen

and no one recognized. And only at the end of his life,

on Mt. Nebo did he see and die

with a kiss from God’s face.
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