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Let me take you back, back past last year, back past the time the Temple was founded 25 years ago, back past the time your family came to this country, before we left the land of Israel, before we ever settled in the land, before Abraham, before everything.  Let me take you back to the beginning, back to what we celebrate today.

The architectural firm of Elohim and Associates had big plans.  They had worlds to design, a sky to set out, water to install, and fish to put into the water.  They had mountains to raise, grasses to cover the ground, trees to keep the grasses from being too boring.  Then they had animals to distribute, from bugs to baby elephants and everything in between.  And the plans all called for this to be done in six days.  It was a lot of work, and all hands were on deck.
God was the principal of Elohim and Associates.  After the fifth day was finished, after there had been evening and morning, God decided to take the staff out for a couple of rounds at the local heavenly public house, the Moon and Stars Bar.  It was a new place; God had made it just the day before.  The staff jumped at the opportunity; after all, God was paying.

Let me tell you about the staff at Elohim and Associates.  Their names were Love, Truth, Righteousness, and Peace.  If you’ve seen the movie Inside Out, you’ll have some idea what they were like.    Love was very sweet.  Everyone liked her.  Truth had a way of being blunt and not especially tactful.  Righteousness was something of a know-it-all, a bit overbearing, but someone whose heart was always where it should be.  And Peace, well, peace was quiet.
As they were on their second or third round, God let slip that this evening out had a purpose beyond brews.  God asked everyone how they thought things were going.  Truth answered.  Truth often answered; he was sort of God’s favorite, because God knew that God could count on him not to sugarcoat things.  He said, “God, it’s just as you pronounced.  It’s all tov, good.”

At that point, God said, “I’m glad you agree, because I’ve been doing some thinking.”  Everyone started to perk up; when God thought of things, something usually happened.  “You know what we have planned for tomorrow?”

Love said, “Of course.  We’re going to put in all the land creatures, the creepy crawlies and the camels and the cattle.  And I’m especially looking forward to the ponies.  I love little ponies.”
God said, “Yes, well, I’ve been thinking of adding something to the plan.  I’ve been considering, that is, well, I thought: Let us create human beings in our image.”

That did it.  Everyone had an opinion, lubricated, I’m sure, by the libations.  Some of them said, “That’s a great idea; let them be created.”  Others said, “That’s a terrible idea; let them not be created.”

Love said, “Let them be created.  They’ll do loving things.  They’ll take care of this world that you’ve made.”

Truth said, “No, no, no.  They’ll lie all the time, about their age, about their weight, about their deeds.  God, you’ve had a lot of great ideas, but this isn’t one of them.  Don’t let them be created.  Love never sees the problems, but I do.”
The others thought that was unfair, but they had realized that you can’t argue with Truth.

Righteousness then said, “I like the idea.  If you create people, they’ll do righteous deeds.  They can make your world a much better place.”

Everyone started to talk over each other, and God could see Peace over in the corner with his hand up.  “Hey, wait a second, everyone,” said God.  “Give peace a chance.”

Peace said, “I like to go along with everyone, but I do think that if people are created, they’re going to be noisy and argumentative.  There won’t be a moment’s peace on this beautiful earth.”
Let me take a break here.  The attributes I’ve been telling you about are the four that appear in a midrash.  But of course, there may be others.  What are some attributes you can think of, and what would their arguments be about whether human beings should be created?

Well, it’s not clear what happened next.  We do know the ending, of course.  Spoiler alert: God creates human beings.  The question is how.  Maybe it was all that beer, but there are two explanations that have come down to us.  Here’s one.

As these arguments were going on, something remarkable happened.  God went over to where Truth was, picked him up, and tossed him out of the Moon and Stars clear down to the ground.  That stopped the bickering.  Everyone turned on God.  “How could you do this?   Truth was your number one assistant.  You have to bring him back.”  And God relented, sort of.  “Fine,” God said, “Truth can rise from the earth.”  Ever since, Truth has been trying to move from earth to heaven, but he’s been weighed down by having all these people around.  Some of the time they lie, which holds him to the ground.  Other times they are truthful, which lifts him up.  It’s clear that he needs us to go with him.
The other story is that the arguments went on, late into the night.  Nobody noticed as God slipped out and did a little work by starlight.  When everyone came out of the bar, God said, “While you folks were arguing, I went and made two human beings.  We’ll place them in the Garden of Eden tomorrow.”

So, the question of whether there should or should not have been human beings has never really been answered.  But here we are, and we have to find our way to take care of this world that God has left us.

As for the crew, all I can say is that by the next night, everyone was ready to rest.

� Based on Genesis Rabbah 8:5.  My thanks to Rabbi Darah Lerner for suggesting the use of this story.
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