ODE to MY Beloved RABBI BARRY
by Gloria Stein

To the tune of “DO YOU LOVE ME” from “Fiddler on the Roof”
DO WE MISS HIM ? DO WE WHAT ??
DO WE MISS HIM — WE SURELY MISS HIM

HE WAS HERE AND THERE AND EVERYWHERE
FIGHTING FOR THINGS HE FELT WERE FAIR

DID ANYONE EVER DISAGREE ?
THERE WERE SOME — SURELY, YES SIREE

WHEN HE WANTED TO — HE'D DUKE IT OUT
NEVER WAVERING OR LEAVING DOUBT

HE WON A BATTLE FOR “NOW” AND WOMEN'S RIGHTS
HE NEVER SHYED AWAY FROM AWORTHY FIGHT

OH, MY DEAR BARRY WAS QUITE A GUY
PRAISING THE COSMOS OF LAND AND SKY

ADYNAMO OF ENERGY OF 2-3 FOLKS
ALWAYS READY TO TELL SOME JOKES

DO WE MISS HIM ? HOW COULD WE NOT ?

FOR SO MANY YEARS, HE BROUGHT US JOYS
A BEAUTIFUL WIFE AND 2 WONDERFUL BOYS — (NOW MEN)

A TRULY GREAT GUY WHO DID SO MUCH,
WITH A GREAT BIG HEART AND ATENDER TOUCH

EMBRACING MANY FAITHS, AS A GOOD JEW SHOULD
IMPROVING OUR LIVES AS MUCH AS HE COULD

| MISS MY BARRY, AS I'M SURE YOU DO
AND | SUPPOSE YOU LOVED HIM TOO



