Rosh Hashanah Story
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There once was a man who was quite forgetful. 

When he got up in the morning, he never 

remembered where he left his clothes the 

night before. 

Now this man went on like this for many years,

forgetting each morning where he put his hat 

or his shoes or anything for that matter.

One night he thought of a plan, he took paper 

and a pencil, and, as he undressed, he wrote 

down exactly where he put all his clothes.
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‘Hat, on the hat stand’ he noted, ‘trousers, in the wardrobe, shirt in the drawer!’. He carried on doing this until he had finished undressing, he then put the list in a very safe place, on his beside cabinet.

The next morning when he woke up he looked around his room and forgot where everything was. He then found the list with all the clothes on it and where they were in the room. He read off his list and managed to find all his clothing, so in no time at all he was fully dressed.

‘That’s much quicker than before’ he said ‘but now, where am I? What am I meant to be doing? Where am I in the world?’
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He looked and looked but he could not find himself. This is why we celebrate Rosh Hashanah as it gives us a chance to find ourselves and our place in the world.
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