A funny thing happened on the way home from the dinner...

Last year, my husband, Gary, and sons Aaron and Daniel came to the membership dinner to see me be installed as president of Newtown Hadassah. It was important to have them with me on such a momentous occasion in my life.

Turns out, it would be important in other ways as well.

You see, Gary was there to learn about Hadassah’s rich history and commitment to Zionism as Judy Saxe installed our officers. He was there to hear Lena Rogachevsky’s impassioned plea for members to make - and increase - their annual Tzedakah pledges. He was there when Cheryl Wilpon explained how Hadassah and Israel need us more than ever. 

My older son, Aaron, had a much better understanding of why it was important to contribute a percentage of his bar mitzvah money to Hadassah. And why his mom is always asking him to babysit so she can attend another Hadassah meeting!

My younger son, Daniel, realized why his mom’s always answering Hadassah phone calls and emails. And now, each night after reciting the Shema, he also adds his own prayer for peace in Israel.

As always, at last year’s membership dinner, I wrote down my pledge on the pledge card and handed it in. I didn’t think anything of it until later, when Gary and I were discussing the evening. I mentioned the amount I had pledged (which I thought was what we could comfortably afford to give), and Gary said, “That’s all? Don’t you think we should give more?” (This coming from the man who teases me that every other check written in our checkbook is to Hadassah!)

I said, “What?” to make sure I’d heard him correctly. He repeated his exact words once again. I smiled from ear to ear and decided to see where this conversation was going. So I asked him what amount he had in mind. 

To my astonishment, he threw out a figure that was almost double what I’d pledged. Without wanting to sound over-eager, I said that would be fine with me. When I got around to sending in the check, Lena called me and said, “You know this is more than the amount you pledged.” I told her, “I know.”

This year, Gary wasn’t on hand to hear Marlene Post’s awe-inspiring speech or Jane Konefsky’s heartfelt Tzedakah appeal. It doesn’t matter; he’s already “sold” on Hadassah.

I guess one moral of this story is that, no matter what you pledge, you can always give more! But more important, let your husband or significant other in on all the great work Hadassah does. I’m sure that in most families, both partners have a say in how much money is donated to what organizations. That means it’s crucial that you educate them on all that Hadassah does, both here and in Israel.

So when your family and friends ask you why you’re a member of Hadassah, take a few minutes to explain the reasons to them. Who knows? You might end up increasing your Tzedakah donation... getting a new member to join... or even making your husband an associate member of Hadassah. A little education goes a long way!

Hadassah-ly yours,

Darcy

