This sign perplexed me and made me smile, chuckle even, one sunny afternoon this week, when I pondered what could possibly make a car wash kosher. I have a pretty good working knowledge of things Jewish, being a New Yorker and having many friends from whom to seek guidance, plus both my children went to a Jewish preschool. So, by default, we inherited token Jewish status for the duration.
I did seek guidance on this one. I asked two Jewish friends what could possibly be meant by the sign, planted outside a car wash on Fourth Ave. in Brooklyn. And I came up with nada. Since the place doesn’t sell food, neither enlightened friend could think of any reason the car wash could guarantee a kosher vehicle. One friend suggested perhaps the workers expertly remove any trace of leavened food product from a vehicle in time for Passover, but that was a stab in the dark, to be sure.
I’ve since researched it a bit and learned that an oil change can be kosher; something to do with the oil used. I’ve yet to wander inside and ask the Golden Touch folks what the sign means, but I will, and I promise to report back. Meantime, it still gives me a chuckle whenever I pass by.
