A Conversation on Shabbat Nachamu 

We are your people, 
You are our G-d. 
We are your children, 
You are our Father. 

WHERE ARE MY CHILDREN 
WHERE HAVE MY PEOPLE GONE? 
SCATTERED AMONGST THE NATIONS 
SPEAKING MANY LANGUAGES 
EATING STRANGE FOOD 
BECOMING STRANGERS? 

At our Shabbat table, we are reunited. 
We are Bridegroom and Bride. 
At our Shabbat table, 
The narot shed light like the First Light, 
And reflect in the eyes of our children 
Like the First Eyes. 
At our Shabbat table 
The wine is sweet and the challot 
Like the First Bread. 
At our Shabbat table 
We are found.
