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Last week in synagogue, on Shabbat we read a double Torah portion from the book of
Leviticus: “Aharei Mot” and “Kedoshim.” Now and then, in order to achieve the complete
reading of the Five Books of Moses in one calendar year, certain Torah portions are doubled up in
order to cover more ground. But seldom do the titles of these doubled portions combine to make
a sentence. Given the circumstances of Janice’s untimely and sudden passing, I feel compelled to
translate these two titles for you. “Aharei Mot” means “after the death” and refers to the untimely
and sudden passing of two of High Priest Aaron’s two sons, Nadav and Abihu. “Kedoshim” is
Hebrew for “holiness....” “after death, holiness.”

When Aaron learned of the death of two of his beloved sons, who died in the midst of
doing their holy work as two young priests serving the Lord in the sanctuary, all he could do was
be silent. The Torah never comments when people are silent. Jews, for the most part, are
normally talking. But upon hearing of the death of his two boys, the text, which I believe to be
authored by God, goes out of its way to remark that Aaron was silent. What could he have been
thinking? Perhaps his grief was so profound that he could not find words to express himself. Or
perhaps he was so angry with God, that if he spoke, the words that would have poured out from
the very depths of his soul would have been so blasphemous as to severely impair his role as High
Priest of the Israelites. Perhaps his feelings oscillated between anger and grief. It is better, and
more affirming that we do not know what was going on in Aaron’s silent. This allows us to have
all our feelings validated.

But note, that in time, Aaron has to embrace life. “Aharei Mot,” after death, “Kedushim”,
holiness. Holiness involves sanctifying our life and the life of our dear ones by involving ourselves
in such pursuits as to give meaning to their lives as we embrace those values which were most
important to our dearly departed. That is what Aaron did after the death of his two sons, and
upon learning of the life of Janice Koss, that is what I propose that we do as well.

Jan was born on January 26, 1949, in Los Angeles, to Claire, of blessed memory, and Sam
Altschuler, of Philadelphia. She was one of two daughters born to Claire and Sam, and Jan was
the older daughter by two years. In her childhood she was as smart as a whip. Joy, her baby
sister, remembers how in their youth, they decided that they wanted to buy a new television for
their beloved parents. Joy said it was Jan’s brilliant, instinctive accounting skills that helped them
achieve their goal. Sam said that his daughter was always a very good girl as evidenced by the
meticulous condition in which she maintained her side of the room that she shared with her baby
sister.

Jan was raised in Westchester, where I have served as the community’s rabbi for the past
seven years. The Altschuler’s first family home is now LAX’s Parking Lot C. Her first school,.
Westchester Elementary, is now also part of Parking Lot C. Her next school, Airport Jr. High is
now Hertz Rent-a-Car, but her next school, Westchester High, is still safely located on
Manchester Ave. In her youth, she took tap with her sister in Mrs. Bath’s garage over on
Emerson Ave. Jan held positions of president, vice president and treasurer for her Jewish Youth
Group, BBYO. Among her youthful passions, she loved to bowl, which is she how she found the
love of her life, but more on that in a moment. After college, she took Europe by storm, traveling
with her sister-in-law, Iris, to England, Belgium, France and Spain.



Jan met Derek in 1968, as part of a young adult Jewish group, Hillel’s Bowling League.
At that first meeting, Derek remembers Jan being slender, cute...the “nice Jewish girl” he had
never gone out with before. He said he felt a “twinkle in his heart, an extra beat in his soul. That
‘bereshert” feeling is something he never felt before nor was it something that he would feel about
anyone else ever again.” They dated for three months, but the flower never blossomed. Rather it
lay dorment.

Ten years pass. Out of the blue, Derek received a Jewish New Year card which was
signed, “love Jan.” Derek quickly consulted Directory Assitance for a Janice Altschuler in
Westchester. He got the number and called her to thank her and to ask her out to dinner. Janice
told Derek to meet her at her parent’s home. She shooed her folks away and then made him a
memorable steak dinner. They went out for three months. Then Derek proposed. He remembers
the date well, December 8, 1980...one hour before John Lennon was shot. As he was calling up
family members to tell them the good news, he was overshadowed by something very sad. The
got past it. On May 24, 1981


