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March 2, 2008

Permit me to tell you a story

Of a young man who just has turned forty.
He seems pretty modest

For a Rabbi who's hottest

Among those who pray, "Lordy, lordy”

We hear that he was guite the rebel,
And at times he was so guite a devil.
With ideas of his own

His dreams were full blown

But his path was always pure and level.

In Phoenix he was considered a guru,
Med/tation, retreats like a Bujew,

But Torah was there,

His soul was laid bare

Our sweet Rabbi was through and through Jew.

He returned to the land of his parents
When Reb Shoni requested his presence.
He moved to South Beach

He was guite out of reach



Our sweet Rabbi was learning some lessons.

At Whole Foods one day he was shopping
From fresh fruits to tofu was he hopping,
From the corner of his eyes

To his great surprise,

He saw his bashert, also shopping.

The magic between them was boom boom!

For the rest of his girlfriends there was no room.
So marriage ensued,

With great love they were imbued

And they fast became bride and groom.

The story that follows is classic

The love that they share is guite magic
Add Galia and Ocean

To complete the love pation

Their lives seem so filled with devotion.

We all honor this guy who's our leader
Still o guru and energy feeder

To those he has touched

We all thank him so much

For just being our spiritual meter.



