
Shelach-lecha [“send for yourself”], Num. 13:1-15:41

12 spies reconnoiter the Land. 10 come back with “evil” reports. The People believe the evil reports, panic and refuse to “go up.”
Ten spies (identified as 'edah [community]) say that they felt small and were sure they “seemed like grasshoppers to the inhabitants.”

[God is angered, according to Sotah 34a-b, Num R., because this view was imputed to the Canaanites:  “How do you know? Maybe you looked like angels.”]
When punishment follows, some of the People decide to “go up” after all. Without God or Moses in their midst, they are killed.

Commandments regarding sin offerings and taking challah come next, and a tzitzit reminder follows the story of a man caught violating Shabbat.
The man [possibly Zelophechad, father of the daughters who later report that their father “died by his own sin”] is stoned by the entire community. 

, לַעֲלוֹת אֶל-רֹאשׁ הָהָר; וַאֲרוֹן בְּרִית-יְהוָה וּמֹשֶׁה, לֹא-מָשׁוּ מִקֶּרֶב הַמַּחֲנֶה ”.וַיַּעְפִּלוּ
“But they presumed to go up to the top of the mountain; nevertheless the ark of the covenant of the LORD, and Moses, departed not out of the camp.

”.וַיֵּרֶד הָעֲמָלֵקִי וְהַכְּנַעֲנִי, הַיֹּשֵׁב בָּהָר הַהוּא; וַיַּכּוּם וַיַּכְּתוּם, עַד-הַחָרְמָה
“Then the Amalekite and the Canaanite, who dwelt in that hill-country, came down, and smote them and beat them down, even unto Hormah.” 
– Numbers 14:44-45 (text, Hebrew and old JPS translation, borrowed from Mechon-Mamre.org)

----------------------------------------------------------------
I was involved in a nonviolent protest near my home on June 5 (2011) when heavily armed US Marshals began using serious violence to remove protestors.  
The experience reminded me how quickly we can be thrust into chaos and face people WAY bigger than us, gave me some sympathy for the spies and People.

These verses, probably written about the Hell's Angels-involved killing at the 1969 Altamont Speedway concert, have since been echoing for me.
----------------------------------------------------------------

Spent a little time on the mountain. 
Spent a little time on the hill. 
Things went down that we don't understand, 
but I think in time we will.... 

You can't overlook the lack, Jack, 
of any other highway to ride. 
It's got no signs or dividing lines 
and very few rules to guide....

One way or another,
One way or another,
One way or another,
this darkness got to give.”
– Robert Hunter, “New Speedway Boogie,” 1969

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Some years ago, my husband and I dragged our kids (then 11 and 13) to see the Dead at Nissan Pavillion. The kids asked why the folks in the parking lot 

were staying outside, even though the concert was scheduled to start: “How do they know when to go inside? Or, is the band waiting for them?”
My husband noted that he was often similarly mystified by worship services: “How do they know when to it's time for....?”

Over the years, I've been thinking about ways that the Grateful Dead, and later just plain Dead, parallel Jewish text and prayer.
The result is the Second Annual Grateful Dead Memorial Summer Drash. (Not sure there'll be a third, etc... Still.)

Even if you actively dislike the Grateful Dead or always happily ignored them, I think this analogy is worth pursuing. Please give it a try. Thanks!
There are, by the way, plenty of free Grateful Dead listening opportunities on the web. Try www.Dead.net
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