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One of my favorite parts of Passover is the singing. I love how quickly the melodies of the Passover 

seder come back to us, even if we only sing them twice a year. Still sometimes we sing the songs, 

and celebrate the holiday, and completely ignore the true significance of the words we are saying.  

That is why, as much as I enjoy the melody of Dayeinu, and the opportunity to praise God for the 

Exodus experience,  

Rabbi Yitz Greenburg teaches that the beauty of Passover is the gift of hope, hoping that it will 

always get better. Even as we celebrate today, in the year 5774, in the year 2014, we hope for a 

better future, to be freed from that which enslaves us. 

After all, this past Shabbat, Shabbat Hagadol, isn’t just the Shabbat prior to Pesach. Tradition 

teaches that it is the last great Shabbat before Messianic redemption. For the same reason, we 

invite Elijah the Prophet to our seder tables. Elijah announces the coming of the Messiah. Elijah 

announces redemption. 

Passover is redemption from Pharaoh, from Egypt, from slavery, so it is our hope, a belief that true 

messianic redemption, a time of peace, of unity, of love will come. We celebrate that which 

happened to us in the past, and we remember it, and re-experience it, in hopes that redemption is 

not far behind. We hope for more. We hope for a better world. We are not the Israelites who gave up 

in Egypt, who doubted God and stopped believing. We are the Israelites who continued to cry, who 

continued to wail, who did not give up hope. We are the Israelites who believed – and continue to 

believe – in God’s Divine power to change the world and change our current state of affairs, and our 

influence as God’s messengers in this world to do the same.  

It is not enough. If God brought us out of slavery and we were not free, it would not have been 

enough. If we did not experience God’s greatest of miracles and great wonders, it would not have 

been enough. If we wandered in the desert for forty years lost without God providing for our needs, it 

would not have been enough. If we never experienced revelation at Mount Sinai, if we never 

received the Torah, if we never entered the Promised Land, it would not have been enough. 

After all, we say in the seder, a meal in which we acknowledge and celebrate our freedom, that we 

are still slaves. We experience the journey at the seder of going from slavery to freedom and yet, we 

say we are slaves, but next year we will be free people. We acknowledge that where we are is not 

enough. Even if we are free, others are not. This is not Dayeinu. Even if we feel safe, others are not: 

a shooting at Fort Hood in Texas; days later, a mass stabbing occurred at a Pennsylvania high 

school; Sunday of this past week a gunman opened fire outside the Jewish Community Center and 

at the nearby retirement community of Village Shalom in suburban Kansas City, killing three people. 

This is not Dayeinu.  
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We sit at our Seders eating brisket and chicken and drinking glass after glass of wine, treating 

ourselves like royalty, while millions go hungry. This is not Dayeinu. We are charged to do more.  

We do not take our freedom, our exodus experience for granted. We use it as inspiration, as 

motivation, to guide everyone out of their own enslavement, to split the sea, and guide others who 

suffer to greater, greener pastures, so that they can experience the manna of Heaven, so that they 

too can taste the milk and honey of the Promised Land. This is not Dayeinu. This is not enough for 

us. This is not enough for me. We need to do more. We cannot settle for this current state of affairs 

we live in. We must expect more. Our tradition urges us to expect more, and to do more to make that 

a reality.   

Let us act. Let us not just retell stories of the past, but write stories for the future, where all of us – not 

just some of us – can proudly declare: Dayeinu.  


