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APPLICATION

YAKAR'S LEARNING COMMUNITY 2009-2010
Name___________________________________________________________
Address_________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________
Phone a.m._________________________ p.m._________________________

Fax_____________________ Cell Phone._________________________

Email____________________________

Age_____

Please respond in writing to the following questions:

· Describe yourself, your current activities and interests.

· Explain why you are interested in being part of the Yakar Learning   Community?

· What particular questions or concerns will you bring to the Learning Community?

· What do plan to do once you complete studying at Yakar?

· How did you hear about the Learning Community?

To enable us to place you in the correct group, please indicate below from 1 to 5, your level of Hebrew reading fluency (5 being proficient):
Hebrew Reading ______

Hebrew Translation _____

Bible _____

Mishnah______

Rashi__________

You might find the following poem a useful inspiration!
Writing a Resume

What needs to be done?

Fill out the application

and enclose the resume.

Regardless of the length of life,

a resume is best kept short.

Concise, well-chosen facts are de rigueur.

Landscapes are replaced by addresses,

shaky memories give way to unshakable dates.

Of all your loves, mention only the marriage;

of all your children, only those who were born,

Who knows you matters more than whom you know.

Trips only if taken abroad.

Memberships in what but without why.

Honors, but not how they were earned.

Write as if you’d never talked to yourself

and always kept yourself at arm’s length.

Pass over in silence your dogs, cats, birds,

dusty keepsakes, friends. and dreams.
Price, not worth,

and title, not what’s inside.

His shoe size, not where he’s off to,

that one you pass off as yourself.

In addition, a photograph with one ear showing.

What matters is its shape, not what it hears.

What is there to hear, anyway?

The clatter of paper shredders.

Wistawa Szymborska
