
TASHLICH   תשליך  

Is there any divinity save You who forgives 

the sins and pardons the transgressions of 

the remnant, Your people? You do not 

maintain anger forever, for You delight in 

love. You will return to us compassionately, 

overcoming the consequences of our sin, 

hurling our sins into the depths of the sea. 

You will keep faith with Jacob, showing 

enduring love to Abraham, as You 

promised our ancestors in days of old. 

ל ֵ֣ ֗מֹוָך ִמי־א  א  כָּ ֵׂ֤ ֹון   ֹנש  ר עָּ ֵ֣ ַעל־  ְוֹעב 

ַשע ית פ ֶּ֔ ִרִ֖ ֱחִזֵׂ֤יק ֑תֹוַנֲחלָּ  ִלְשא  לֹא־ה   

ַעד   ֹו לָּ ץ  ַאפֶּ֔ ֵ֥ פ  י־חָּ ד ִכִּֽ ס  ִ֖ ּוא׃ ח  ּוב הִּֽ יָּשֵ֣  

נּו ֲחמ ֶּ֔ ש ְיַרִּֽ ינּו ִיְכֹבִ֖ ֑ ֹנת  יְך ֲעֹוִּֽ ְוַתְשִלִ֛  

ֹות ִ֖ם ִבְמֻצלֵ֥ ם׃ יָּ ִּֽ ל־ַחטֹאותָּ ן כָּ ֵׂ֤ ִתת   

ת   ב ֱאמ  ֲעֹקֶּ֔ ד ְלַיִּֽ ס  ִ֖ ם ח  ֑ הָּ ר־  ְלַאְברָּ ֲאש 

ְעתָּ  ינּו ִנְשַבֵ֥ ִ֖ י ַלֲאֹבת  ימ  ִּֽ  ִמֵ֥ ם׃ ק  ד   
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Let us cast away the sin of deception, so that we will mislead no one in word or deed nor 
pretend to be what we are not. 

Let us cast away the sin of vain ambition which prompts us to strive for goals which bring 
neither true fulfilment nor genuine contentment.  

Let us cast away the sin of stubbornness, so we will neither be consumed by desire for what we 
lack nor grow unmindful of the blessings which are already ours. 

Let us cast away the sin of selfishness, which keeps us from enriching our lives through wider 
concerns, and greater sharing, and from reaching out in love to other human beings. 

Let us cast away the sin of indifference so that we may be sensitive to the sufferings of others 
and responsive to the needs of our people everywhere. 

Let us cast away the sins of pride and arrogance, so that we may worship God and serve his 

purpose in humility and truth. 

(As the bread is thrown . . . ) 

Cast away from yourselves all your transgressions and create within yourselves a new heart and a 

new spirit. 

 

 



 

 

Casting Away 

We cast into the depths of the sea 

our sins, and failures, and regrets. 

Reflections of our imperfect selves 

flow away. 

       What can we bear, 

       with what can we bear to part? 

We upturn the darkness, 

bring what is buried to light. 

       What hurts still lodge, 

       what wounds have yet to heal? 

We empty our hands, 

release the remnants of shame, 

let go fear and despair 

that have dug their home in us. 

       Open hands, 

       opening heart — 

The year flows out, 

the year flows in. 

- Marcia Falk 

 

Facing the Sea 

When I set free 

the golden fish, 

the sea laughed 

and held me close 

to his open heart, 

to his streaming heart. 

Then we sang together, 

he and I: 

My soul will not die. 

Can decay rule a living stream? 

So he sang 

of his clamouring soul 

and I sang 

of my soul in pain. 

Zelda (trans. MF) 

 


