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BAT MITZVAH SPEECH 

FOR GARY BECKER

Hi everyone!!  The big day is finally here and I cannot believe our “little girl” has reached this milestone!  (Turn to Maris and say) Here we are celebrating, you, Maris, your life, your interests and your future!  There are so many things I want to say to you, but most of all, I want you to know (I put this in to honor Maris’ mother while acknowledging Melissa) how proud your mother would be, how much your mom Melissa and I love you, how much your sister and brothers adore you (we know you all have a special bond, no matter what you might do or say to each other!) and how much your friends and extended family are just happy you’re YOU. I also want to say that Maris, just to show the world how blessed you are, you even have 3 sets of grandparents, and all of them (I don’t know if Maris calls them Grandma and Grandpa-please adjust titles to correct ones) -Grandpa Larry and Grandma Alma, Grandpa Dickey and Grandma Arlene (I love that you and Grandma Arlene are so close-but what really does go on during those sleepovers besides manicures and “girl stuff?”…hmmmm), and of course Grandpa Michael and Grandma Cheryl are busting their buttons and (if you want to throw in some Yiddish)-kvelling (not sure if you know, it means “bursting with pride”) more than I’ve seen in a long, long time!!  I was fortunate enough to take a trip to Israel last year (if you went with the family say “we”), and I have to say, for me, that experience was really a voyage…one that took me to places I didn’t expect-and I don’t mean places on the map.  On the trip, I discovered within myself what it truly means to be Jewish and how the traditions of Judaism not only honor and celebrate life, but I also rediscovered the blessing of what it means to be a family.  I want to acknowledge all of Maris’ aunts, uncles and 20 cousins and thank G-d, they’re almost too many to mention!!  Each and every one of us in this room is connected as an extended family…and I consider friends as being in that family, and I am a very happy and fulfilled man right now.

When Maris was born, she weighed 6 lbs, 1 ounce.  That number 61 is so significant and fortuitous….remember…Roger MARIS-61 homers…AND it was right around the time that Sammy Sosa and Mark McGwire were BATtling it out to break Roger Maris’ home run record….along came OUR Maris….if I must say so myself…we HIT IT OUT OF THE PARK with this one!!!  (Turn to Maris and say this with animated feeling and wait for the laugh) Maris.. .you were a week old for that world shattering record breaker….please tell me you remember!!!  

Well, Maris, a lot has happened in baseball since that September of 1998, and a lot has happened with you too…We’ve all witnessed your growth and blossoming into a fine young woman with tons of interests and even more friends than we can count.  It reminds me of the words of Guy Lombardo…for those of you who many not remember-he invented New Years Eve…(wait for the laugh)...anyway, he said, “Many a man wishes he were strong enough to tear a telephone book in half. Especially if he has a teenage daughter.”  Well, I now have TWO teenage daughters and I would like to update that statement since we rarely even see a telephone book anymore-so who needs to tear one in ½-”Many a man wishes he were strong enough to tear apart a cell phone……(fill in the rest!)”  (Wait for the laugh).  I do jest….but as we probably know, among Maris’ favorite interests and talents, along with her excellent school records…she takes after Aunt Jill on THAT one!....oh yeah…and Uncle Ira too!!!!  NOT!!!  (Only kidding, Ira!!)  …Her winning athletic abilities…star player on the championship LTRC soccer team… GO _____________ (name team)!!! And her angelic singing voice…she does have the best voice in the family (Turn to Maris and say), Honey, yes, you have the best voice in the family…..but let’s face it…we’re not exactly the Jonases or the Cyruses!!  (wait for another laugh), is her love of technology.

There’s so much I can say about Maris, but time is short and I’m sure there’s plenty of “Party” left in most of you.  I think you can all appreciate how proud we are of our special girl (especially with the braces off you REALLY look beautiful!!).  Maris, today is your Bat Mitzvah and that is the beginning of your entry into adulthood.  The occasion of Bat Mitzvah signifies your responsibility as Jewish adult, to follow the 10 Commandments.  You did a beautiful job today and we’d like to thank Ellen Dannenbaum for all of her encouragement, wisdom and support in tutoring you.  The whole world is open to you, your entire life is about to unfold, and supporting you will be the rich Jewish heritage and history that is now yours to carry on.  Even so, I will always think of you as my “little girl,” no matter how gloriously independent you are.  There is nothing more precious to me than when you join me in my office on a Saturday and we knock back some Eggels and Dunkin’ coffee….on those special days I see so much of myself in you and  I am so touched and impressed by that reflection. 

And now it’s on to the rest of your life. Soon we’ll be leaving on our trip to the Atlantis to continue this celebration, and then it’s off to Camp Saginaw.  Before we know it, you’ll be a grown woman….oh my!!!!  And then I’ll have to consider the words of Jim Bishop who said, “Watching your daughter being collected by her date feels like handing over a million dollar Stradivarius to a gorilla.”  I can’t wait for THAT day!! (Wait for the laugh).

I’d like to share a little poem that really touched me.  It was written by Kristen Rose and goes like this:

“A father loves a daughter

Like no other love on earth.

From the day that he first meets her

Nothing can compare her worth.

Forever are they bonded

With a love that never fails.

For always he will hug her

And kiss goodnight with fairy tales.

He will love her and protect her

With strong arms just in case

But will also hug her tenderly

With a fatherly embrace.

Eskimo kisses touch her nose

With a giggle and a squeeze

And that sparkle in her little eyes

Could bring him to his knees.

What more could any father want

Than a daughter so sweet and pure

There's nothing in this world so rare

Of that he can be sure.

A father’s love is so unique

It cannot be replaced

He will always treasure times with her

And the memories embraced.”

Maris, on behalf of everyone in this room, Mazel Tov!!!  We love you!!!
