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God looked at the mountain and asked, 
“What is your name?” The mountain 

answered, “Why, my name is Sinai, 
Your Holiness.”

“Don’t you want to be the chosen 
mountain, Mount Sinai?”

Mount Sinai stood still and 
quietly answered, “But….but….

but… I’m just a little unimportant mountain. Someone else should be 
chosen.”

At that moment God knew the right 
mountain to choose. God knew that 
Mount Sinai was the perfect mountain. 
God chose Mount Sinai because Mount 
Sinai cared about everyone else. It was 
at that moment that God sent for the 
Torah.

All of the mountains heard that God was going to give the Torah 
to Israel. Every mountain was trying hard to be chosen—every 
mountain but one.
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Shavuot III: Why God Chose Mt. Sinai
The Whole-School Holiday Curriculum

by Joel Lurie Grishaver & Carrie Hearshen

Draw a Line to Match the Mountain to its Reason
 Mt. Everest Deborah defeated the Caananites.

 Mt. Gilboa I have carved faces in me.

 Mt. Sinai I am the tallest.

 Mt. Rushmore I am the prettiest.

 Mt. Poconos I am not important. Someone else 
should be chosen.

Questions:
1. Why did all the mountains want to be the 

mountain on which the Torah was given?
2. Which mountain would you pick?
3. Why do you think God did not choose the 

other mountains?
4.  Why do you think God choose Mt. sinai? 

What was God trying to tell the Jewish 
people by picking this mountain?

5. Can you relate this story to your own life?

act this story out
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Mt. Everest came to God and said, “I am the tallest 
mountain in the world. The Torah is important. 

It should be given from the highest, most 
important place on earth.” God thought, 
“Boy, is this mountain conceited!” But God 

said, “No, thank you. It would take too long 
to get the commandments and bring 
them to the Israelites. It would take too 
long to walk all the way up and then 

walk all the way down." 

Next came Miss Poconos, the most beautiful 
mountain in the whole range of the Pocono 
Mountains. She said, “See here, God, the 
Torah is the most important thing You’ve 
got. You should give it to the Israelites 
on the prettiest mountain—me.” God 
thought, “This mountain is really 
stuck up.” But God said, “Thank you, 
but we are looking for a different 
type of beauty.” 

“My name is Mt. Rushmore. Here are 
the reasons  I should be chosen as 
the mountain on which the Torah is 
given. I am made out of granite, and 

they carve important faces in me. We 
could have Your picture carved right 
over there…” God said, “My image! 
That’s against the commandments. 
Don’t call us.”
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Every single mountain was raising its hand. Every single mountain was 
jumping up and down, and every single mountain had a reason why he 
or she should be chosen—except one.

God was getting desperate. The right mountain had to be out there 
somewhere.

Mountain after mountain came forward. Mount Ararat, the resting place 
for Noah’s ark. Mount Gilboa, the place where Deborah defeated the 
Canaanites. It seemed that every mountain had come before God, and 
none of them was right. All of them were shouting: “Me! Me! Choose 
me. I’m the best. Me!” 

God didn’t know what to do. Then God saw Mount Sinai standing 
quietly off to the side, not saying anything.
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