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INTRODUCTION





Good Evening Everybody and welcome to the Samson Family Concourse. First a brief word of apology. Tonight’s discussion was going to be “The Oslo Agreement - Why should Norway be given back to the Palestinians?”, but I got the wrong panel of experts. Instead, we have a group of four people who stupidly ticked the box on the Chavurah form that says - “I do not mind being mercilessly embarrassed in front of a large Jewish audience.” Please allow me to introduce them.





On my right is Simon Michaelson, the new age hippy of the group. When he’s not taking vitamins and being manipulated by a kinesiologist, Simon studies Feng Shui, the Chinese art of interior design - which relates sectors of the room to areas of your life. So a word of warning to the women in the far right hand back of the room - that’s his relationship corner.





Next to him is Andrea Frankenthal who has been dragged away from her punishing exercise schedule. So, if she gets excitable, hot and sweaty half way through the evening - it’s got nothing to do with being sat next to Simon.





For those who have been to the Chavurah before and have wondered who it was that bangs the table so out of time to Birkat Hamazon, and manages to sing in the key of J flat, it’s Paul Harris.





And I can only think of wonderful things to say about Evie Bermant. That’s because if I don’t, I’ll get relegated to the spare room again next week. Ladies and gentlemen - The Panel.





Both pairs will pit their comedy and improvisation skills against each other in a series of silly games and I will award points for originality, wit and pure favouritism. The winning team will then go into a head to head round and the overall winner will become the new Chief Rabbi. It’s about time these things were decided sensibly.





The first round is Call My Bluff. I have been scouring the pages of the Yiddish dictionary for archaic shtetl language. Each of our teams has to guess which is the true definition of two definitions supplied by the other team. 












































CALL MY BLUFF








SCHMUCKEL





The nervous fart a bar-mitzvah boy lets out just before being called up.





The man whose job it is to dredge the Mikvah before Shabbat.








KVANT





The Noise a Jewish man makes when clearing his sinuses.





There are two possible definitions. Either the last bloke at a Jewish Care do. Or first bloke at a Jewish Care do.





GLUMPF





The feeling of disappointment that you get when you see the words “There will be an Appeal” at the bottom of your best friends wedding invitation.





How you feel after your third bowl of Cholent.





SCHMODDEL





The spit that your grandmother uses on her handkerchief to wipe the corners of your mouth. Some Jewish texts say that she is allowed to do this up to your 35th birthday.





Purple stain on white shirts from chrain.





GREIMELSTIK





The stick used by shmuckel’s to dredge Mikvahs





The man who leaves synagogue 5 minutes early to get a good spot at the Kiddish





SKREIKEL





The scream given out by Jewish mothers when they found out their daughter’s new boyfriend is called Christopher Templeton-Smythe.





The man in synagogue who sings very loudly until he reaches a part he can’t remember.

















REUTEL





The grumbling noise that comes from your stomach at about 2.30 p.m. on Yom Kippur





The ever circulating useless and tasteless engagement present. Prime examples are the Dutch clog with matching painted shoe brush, mother of pearl cheese grater and the tortoise shell egg slicer.








HEMMELSCHNAPPER





A tragic incident involving a sheitel





A fat groom. In some communities, if the groom is particularly large,  special rabbinical dispensation is given to permit the bride to cycle seven times around him under the chuppa.

















PHONE DATES
















































































ASK YOUR RABBI





In this round, I will put a soul searching, heart wrenching problem to the panel. Each member of the panel will answer in the manner of a Rabbi of my choosing.





Simon. I want you to be Rabbi Menashe Bloomstein - an ultra Orthodox Rabbi from the Shneerson Lunyvitch Yeshiva in Brooklyn USA.





Evie. You are Rabbi Rochel Rivka Leah O’Leary from the Limerick Liberal Community.





Andrea. You are Rabbi Dolly Brimstone from the Bethesda Evangelical Temple in Holly Blossom Missouri.





And Finally Paul. You are Rabbi MC Abraham Finkelstein from the Brixton Stiebel for the performing arts.





For our agonising problem, I have intercepted a confidential letter to a forthcoming JC agony column which will be known as “What’s the matter Bubbele, Aunty Bilka is here”. This confidential letter is from a Mr Howard Goldberg of 32 Brent St NW4 and it reads as follows.





Dear Aunty Bilka





My wife Golda and I are in despair. We have brought our daughter up in a devoutly Jewish home. She has spent her whole life in a Jewish environment Jewish Nursery School, Jewish Day School, Jewish Grammar school, Manchester University, Club Med in Marbella etc. Last Friday night of all nights I was disturbed from my evening prayers by a skriekel from my wife. My daughter had brought home to the Shabbat meal Christopher Templeton Smythe - a scrum half for the Wigan Rugby Union Reserve team. The reserve team noch!





Please Aunty Bilka what should we say?





Yours sincerely


Howard Goldberg





Well, Rabbi Bloomstein, what would you say?





Simon:	It’s simple. I’d say Kaddish.





Thank you Rabbi Bloomstein for that compassionate and understanding response. Perhaps you would like a lower seat. Rabbi O’Leary?............




















HALACHIC TEACHINGS





I would like to take a pause for a moment from the comedy, to bring to your attention to something a little more serious. Some of you may have already heard, but an important and potentially earth shattering discovery was made last week in Gateshead. Three trainee Rabbi’s were walking along the beach, they were celebrating a decisive victory in the Inter-Yeshiva Beach volleyball championships, when they stumbled across an incredible find. In a small crevice in the rock face they found a Cowhide cylindrical container which contained a number of old fading parchments. The writing was clearly Hebraic in origin, and the parchments have already been Authenticated by the leading biblical experts in the North East. Although the Rabbi’s tried to keep this discovery a secret, word has spread about what people are already referring to as the North sea Scrolls. In fact, news was leaked to the Jewish Press last week but that was eclipsed by some other leak, I forget what it was for the moment. Anyway, I have them here. They have been couriered over to me this evening by Shabbos Goy Express, and I thought that for your education and stimulation, the panel, all of whom are fluent in Geordie Aramaic, could try to translate some of these Halachic rulings which by reputation are apparently astoundingly relevant to the present day.





Andrea





It is forbidden to iron Tzitzit in memory of Rabbi Zevulun Ben Azariah, olav Hasholem, whose mother tragically failed to notice that he was wearing them at the time.    





Paul





It is forbidden to use a Car Wash during the counting of the Omer, lest you be tempted to shave. It is also forbidden to sharpen pencils, peel carrots or erect a satellite dish, lest you be tempted to shave your wife.





Simon





In the case of the prohibition of the wearing of black patent shoes by women - lest they reflect their knickers - Rabbi Nathaniel Ben Zomer of Grimsby made two important exemptions.


Women are permitted to wear black patent shoes if they aren’t wearing knickers at all.


Women are also permitted to wear black patent shoes if they are wearing black patent knickers.





There is, in fact, an interesting piece of history attached to that. Rabbi Nathaniel was discharged from his duties as a Rabbi shortly after that ruling. Five years later, he died tragically, in a fire at his black patent knicker factory. Where he also made tephilin. It was known as Rabbi Nathaniel’s phylactery factory.














Evie





Unmarried men should not wear kippot made from horsehair, raffia or cabbage, lest they be tempted to dance naked in cemeteries.





I think I can hear a murmur of recognition from the unmarried men in the audience, don’t you?





Finally I have two rulings concerning Cohanim. You must not fill your ear canal with chives, lest you be tempted to swim with your neighbour’s wife. And, Cohanim are prohibited from shopping in KwikSave unless they are dressed as Mexican Bandits. I don’t know if we have any Cohanim in the audience, but I’m sure some of the shops in Golder’s Green will soon be stocking the poncho’s and Zapata moustaches.





Thank you very much panel. I am sure we have all learned a lot from that. And become better people no doubt. Thank you and back to the game. The next round is a round called biblical soaps......................


































































































VEGETARIAN FILM CLUB





LAST MANGO IN PARIS





LEAVING LAS VEGANS





POCHA-LETTUCE





SILENCE OF THE YAMS





THE SOUND OF MUESLI





RADISH OF THE LOST ARK





THE MAN WITH THE GOLDEN BUN





MUSHROOM WITH A VIEW





CITIZEN CHRAIN





THEY SHOOT HORSERADISH, DON’T THEY





THE PODFATHER





2000 LEAKS UNDER THE SEA





WAR AND PEAS





THE GREENGROCER ALWAYS RINGS TWICE





RAISIN ARIZONA





THE GRAPE ESCAPE





DR WHO & THE GARLICS





NEVER SAY HEIFER AGAIN





DIET HARD





THE BIG CHILLI





MEATLESS IN SEATTLE





I’m sorry, I’m going to have to stop it there in case someone mentions MY BEAUTIFUL COURGETTE.











	PERSONAL ADS








50 YEAR OLD SPINSTER WITH FACIAL HAIR





Mature woman, stubbly and vivacious, with own tooth. GSOH, n/s, n/o, HRT. Wishes to meet a gentleman with a full set of dentures. Enjoys eating out - liquids only.





29 YEAR OLD MIDWIFE





Busy midwife, always up to my elbows in work, but there’s womb in my life for someone special. Loves theatre - if you do, cut that umbilical chord and drop me a line, your placenta or mine.





35 YEAR OLD BUTCHER





Are you mutton dressed as lamb? Because I’m looking for some prime rump. I see myself as a cut above the rest, but remember there’s a lot at steak. I’ve been told that tongue is my speciality, so if you’re not a turkey, let’s meat.





25 YEAR OLD ESTATE AGENT





Young estate agent, currently detached. I’ve been led up the garden path too many times. I’m looking for something sturdy, with original features. Preferably traditional, but conversions will be considered.








