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About

A suggestion was once put forth to have a symbolic emp-

ty chair at the Seder, representing Jews unable to partici-

pate in a Seder. 

The Rebbe asked: Why empty? 

Find a Jew and seat him in that chair! 

Dear Friends, 

The warmth and light of the Rebbe’s teachings 

are the driving force behind the Passover Aus-

tralia project, and our inspiration in encourag-

ing all fellow Yidden to draw ever closer to our 

Father in heaven. 

The Passover Australia project is organised 

under the auspices of the Rabbinical College of 

Australia & New Zealand (Yeshivah Gedolah), 

with the goal of ensuring that every Jew has a 

place for the Seder. 

Our achievements were only possible due to our 

partnership with the local community in Mel-

bourne, Merkos Linyonei Chinuch in New York, 

and others from abroad. Many of our partners 

donated anonymously, either via our website or 

by post, without even being solicited. To these 

partners we say: We don’t know your names, but 

we do know that your fine character exemplifies 

the fabric of this great community. 

Our networking with Chabad organizations both 

in Melbourne and abroad, and most significant-

ly with Chabad of RARA, enabled us to reach many more Jewish families, and to achieve a far greater and longer-

lasting impact. 

We are thankful for the privilege of being part of the Passover Australia success story, for spreading the teachings 

of Yiddishkeit in general and the wellsprings of Chassidus in particular, and for further hastening the Geulah. We 

hope and pray that this year’s Passover Australia is truly the last, and that next year we will merit the celebration 

of Passover Jerusalem instead, with the true and complete redemption speedily in our days. 

The Yeshivah Gedolah Shluchim 

Organisers of Passover Australia 

Rabbinical College of Australia & NZ 

Top row (from right to left) 

Schneur Ossowiecki, Yisroel Chanowitz, Avremy Engel, 

Moshe Lerman, Yosef Kasle, Yisroel Ohana, 

 

Bottom row (from right to left) 

Mendel Hertz, Mendy Lieberman, Shmuly Slonim, Yisroel Leib Lester, Chaim 

Boruch Teitelbaum, Moshe Backman 



“Brisbane is mentioned in the 

Haggadah” was what Rabbi Jaffe 

told us when we arrived, “the Bris 

Bane habesorim, where it all start-

ed. You are lucky that you are here 

for Pesach.” 

We stayed in an apartment in the 

city which belongs to the shul, as 

we would be running the shul for 

the next week. We needed to cook, 

clean, kasher and turn this chometz 

apartment which had previously 

been used every shabbos into a 

pesachdik apartment in just one 

day.  

We worked together, vacuuming, 

scrubbing, cleaning and locking 

away the chometz which was to be 

sold.  

We finally finished close to zman 

bedika and started the search. 

When we finished the apartment 

we checked the shul. We finally 

found all the pieces and set them 

aside for the seraifa the next day. 

Shacharis the next morning was 

at 6 am so we had plenty of time to 

eat chometz before the zman and 

get everything ready for the se-

raifa, even though in Queensland 

there is no Daylight Saving Time. 

We covered the counters and ko-

shered the sinks making everything 

pesachdik.  

We took the chometz to shul and 

lit a fire, burning our gash-

miyusdike chometz as well as our 

ruchniyes chometz (hopefully).  

Then came the preparations for 

the Seder. Boruch Hashem a won-

derful Israeli lady named Ilana did 

much of the cooking for the Seder 

and just required our help and 

hashgocho. So some of us stayed in 

the apartment to cook for our-

selves and to prepare to run the 

Seder, and some of us went to the 

shul to do hashgocho and help 

there.  

Places were filling up for the 

seder and still names were coming 

in. 

The day before when we went to 

the mall, we managed to bump into 

some Israelis at a stall and get 

some more people for the Seder, 

adding to the already packed list! 

On the night of the seder, tables 

filled the hall and were set grandly. 

The shul was filled with all types of 

people; Israeli’s, Americans, French 

and Australians, Yidden and non-

Jews, young and old. We boruch 

Hashem had a very big minyan 

joining us at the shul for Maariv 

with many staying for the seder. 

Altogether we had 80 people at the 

first Seder. Avremy ran the Seder 

with everyone joining in saying 

some paragraphs aloud from brand 

new haggados and of course ful-

filling the mitzvahs of the night. 

We told stories, sang songs and 

got in the freedom spirit, remem-

bering leaving Mitzrayim and 

davening to leave golus now. 

The next day we again had a big 

minyan for Shacharis. We led the 

davening (special rendition for tal) 

lained and said the drosho. After-

wards we had a quick meal and 

took a good nap, to reenergize for 

the next Seder that night. 

The next seder was smaller but 

haimish. Only 20 people altogeth-

er. We all sat together and enjoyed 

ourselves, wowing everyone with 

the amount of maror we took, and 

with Mendel doing a great job 

running the seder. 

On the second day we only had 

just a minyan for Shacharis and 

even that was after waiting for a 

while. One of the men there was 

ninety years old, who has been 

here since 1939 and has, come 

every week for years! We met many 

new people with interesting sto-

ries. Some had been by the Rebbe 

and were happy to share their 

experiences. 

During Chol Hamoed we got 

together with the Jaffes and other 

bochrim in the area to make min-

yonim, fabrengens and learn to-

gether. We had chavrusas and even 

a Kinus Torah on motzoei shabbos, 

a first for Queensland. We even had 

two minyonim for Shacharis on the 

first day Chol Hamoed!  

On Shabbos chol hamoed the 

shul only had a minyan for shacha-

ris. So seeing as we needed a min-

yan for Mincha we all set out on a 

tahalcuha to the Greenslopes shul. 

We kept asking people the way and 

met a few Jews inspiring them with 

our tahalucha and sharing the 

simchas Yom Tov. 

In general it was a very uplifting 

experience, both for us and the 

community. The Jaffes are doing 

an amazing job and really are 

fulfilling the Rebbe's shlichus! 

Moshiach Now! 

Avremy Engel 

Mendel Hertz 

Chabad of Brisbane
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Thursday morning. Cairns, QLD. 

Something is unusual at the air-

port. It’s catching everyone’s atten-

tion. They don’t see it every day. 

For some, it is the first time seeing 

it. 

Two people walking through the 

airport with black hats and dark 

jackets, carrying their heavy suit-

cases (80kg of fish and meat to 

cook for 100 people, plus meals for 

a Shabbos and two days of Yom tov 

for the Bochurim). This year again, 

Cairns was not disappointed. The 

little Jewish population in the area 

is about to greet the two Shluchim, 

who knew to expect them from the 

publicity online, and in the local 

jewish newspaper. 

Actually the story doesn’t start 

there. Melbourne airport, 5 am. As 

mentioned before, we had 80kg of 

luggage, while our ticket would 

allow us to check in only 70kg. But 

thank G-d, “miraculously” the lady 

let through the extra 10 kg (!!!). 

Right at the beginning of our jour-

ney we could see the Rebbe’s hand 

taking care of it.  

Anyhow, no time to waste. Less 

than a week before Pesach, and 

there is a lot to accomplish. We 

headed straight to our apartment. 

As soon as we settled in, we started 

making phone calls: “Do you know 

about the Seder?”, or “We would 

love to meet you”, “Yes sure, when 

is the best time for you?”. 

Thank G-d, things were going 

well. We thought we had it all 

figured out. It was then that we 

had a little surprise. As we are 

walking towards our apartment in 

the Lakes Cairns Resort we hear a 

voice: “shalom”. Not everyone that 

knows “shalom” is jewish, but after 

a short conversation we find out 

that our neighbors in the third floor 

are Jewish. We never heard of them 

or their name before, and apparent-

ly, they never had Shluchim visiting 

them. They were very happy when 

one of us went up, brought them 

matza (they couldn’t make it for 

the Seder), and share some 

“chicken soup” for the soul, while 

the other one went to speak to the 

Jewish worker at reception, and 

gave him matza (he couldn’t either 

make it for the seder), etc. 

The next day we had to get up 

(extra) early, in order to visit a Jew 

over an hour away (who found out 

he is Jewish about five years ago. I 

believe his story was already print-

ed in a previous Pesach report). As 

we left, we thought we had time, 

because the GPS said it would take 

45 minutes to get there. But as we 

start driving up the mountain, we 

realize that with the speed limit of 

40Km/h it would take much longer. 

It was a nice drive with beautiful 

scenery.  

Yud Alef Nissan is getting closer. 

Cairns needs to have a Farbrengen 

in honour of the Rebbe’s birthday. 

Who knows about the Rebbe in 

Cairns? But you will be surprised. 

Who didn’t know about the Rebbe? 

We got a nice crowd to come for 

over two and a half hours, to get 

inspired with stories and messages 

of the Rebbe. 

Shabbos is coming up. Thank G-d, 

we were able to bring four Chalos 

from Melbourne (about a week old, 

but what choice did we have), 

should be enough... Until the 

phone rings. “Shalom, ma nishma?, 

Medaber…, efo efshar lehasig chalot 

leshabat?”. A group of Israeli tour-

ists in Cairns (pretty common) 

needs chalos for Friday night. 

“Sure, with pleasure. They are not 

so fresh, i’m so sorry”.  

So we made up to meet in Coles. 

How are we supposed to identify 

them? Needless to say, they didn’t 

have the same issue. They were 

very happy to see us, especially 

because of the challos, but next 

thing they didn’t expect. Of course, 

the Tefillin, what a great location 

to put on Tefillin. Who knows how 

many people saw them putting on 

Tefillin. 

What do we do now? How are we 

making shabbos with two Challos? 

There was no other option, but to 

use Matzah for Lechem Mishne.    

Meanwhile, preparations for the 

Seder have to be done, cooking for 

one hundred people is not a small 

operation. Working 25h a day, with 

the major help of our dear Bo-

churim, finally 45 minutes before 

Yom Tov, everything is ready.  

To run the Seder is also not so 

simple, to make everyone happy 

with such a varied crowd. Religious, 

not religious, Australians, Israelis, 

Americans, Europeans, youngsters, 

elders, children, but that is the 

beauty of the Seder, all Jews united 

despite their age or origin. 

 It is only with G-d’s help and with 

the Rebbe’s blessings, that we see 

such a success, above any expecta-

tion. May we merit, as we conclud-

ed the Seder proclaiming, “next 

year we shall all be together in 

Jerusalem”, with Moshiach, in the 

true and complete redemption. 

Schneur Ossowiecki 

Yisroel Chanowitz 

Cairns
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For months we had been working 

day and night on the arrangements 

for our Passover visit to Darwin, and 

here we were. As we landed in the 

humidity of Darwin, searching from 

bag to bag, we realised we’re miss-

ing something very important. Food 

we had, our clothes were there, all 

of our supplies, but where was the 

GPS? Since we were foreign to 

Darwin, it would be a vital piece of 

equipment for our trip. How would 

we find the houses and stores we 

needed to visit without it? 

With the GPS nowhere to be 

found, we had to make a plan B. 

While renting our car we asked for a 

map and on our own we would find 

our way around. With our plans 

taking a new turn and doing things 

the “old fashion way”, we began to 

see even more the Hashgacha Pro-

tis [divine providence] of the 

events that took place. Instead of 

relying on our GPS to show us the 

way, we would travel with our own 

efforts and with the help of Ha-

shem, find our way.  

Immediately we began tirelessly 

making calls and finding every way 

of contacting the Jews of Darwin to 

inform them of the Pesach Seder 

and other Mitzvos. Day in and day 

out we visited, spoke to, and in-

spired Jews in the ways of the 

Torah. By informing of, and per-

forming the Mitzvos of Teffilin, 

Shabbos Candles, Kosher, and eat-

ing Matzah. 

One of the ladies we visited was 

very warm as she has been a long 

term friend in Darwin. This year 

however she was not able to attend 

the Seder as she was going to visit 

the town in Ukraine where she grew 

up. We informed her of the Chabad 

Seder that would happen there. It 

also came up in conversation that 

she had plans to visit New York 

next year and she was interested in 

the whole idea of Kosher and the 

great variety that the United States 

has to offer in that area. 

Another great example of Divine 

providence we experienced was in a 

Mall. As we discovered the best way 

of finding and making contact with 

new Jews is to let them find us. We 

needed to buy new appliances for 

our Seder and we were going from 

store to store in the mall searching 

for a store that stocked what we 

needed. No store carried it but we 

obviously were in that mall for a 

reason. Suddenly, a man came 

running up from behind us and 

yelled “I can’t believe it I found 

more Jews in Darwin”. We soon 

found out that this man, Adam, had 

been in Darwin for a number of 

months without contact with any 

other Jews. We put on Teffilin with 

him, it was his first time ever, and 

gave him the details to our Seder. 

After the success of last year we 

once again contacted the Army 

bases of Darwin to advertise the 

details of our Seder to the soldiers. 

Thanks to the encouragement of 

the chaplains of the Australian 

army and specifically Chaplain, 

Rabbi Dovid Gutnick (from East 

Melbourne Hebrew Congregation) 

we were able to have our Seder 

attended by one of the Jewish 

servicemen. We had a total of 30 

participants at our Seder, including 

Jews from around Darwin, Israeli 

tourists, and even more distant 

Australians who drove over four 

hours to attend a Pesach Seder. 

These examples are only a mere 

glimpse of the accomplishment 

made in Darwin this year. 

We must extend a great Yasher 

koach to Mendel Spielman, Men-

achem Aron, and Levi Gutnick, the 

students of Yeshivah Gedolah in 

Melbourne who joined us for our 

trip. They provided immense help 

which was essential for the success 

we experienced. Giving a helping 

hand whenever needed; be it cook-

ing, setting up, or cleaning. We 

couldn’t have done it without 

them.  

One of the focal points of Passo-

ver is education, as it says in the 

Torah “and you should tell your 

children”. In this light we can 

surely say that just as much as we 

gave to the Jews of Darwin, and 

perhaps more, we received in return 

with our experience there. These 

experiences we will, G-d willing, 

take with us in the future to con-

tinue to give and inspire.  

Indeed it is necessary, and no 

words can describe the thanks we 

owe to the sponsors who provided 

us with the financial means to 

make all of this possible. May this 

Zechus be a source of blessing for 

all of them that Hashem should 

provide them with everything they 

need, and the ability to continue 

supporting this cause and the 

dissemination of Judaism in the 

future. 

Finally, we must extend our 

thanks to the Lubavitcher Rebbe 

who gave us the Zechus to carry out 

his holy work on these days of 

Pesach. May the commitment and 

success in this task be the catalyst 

that will ultimately bring us to the 

final redemption with the coming 

of Moshiach. 

Moshe Aharon Backman 

Chaim Baruch Teitlebaum  

Darwin
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Shluchim to WA is no small mat-

ter. In fact the Rebbe didn’t agree 

to send a shliach there until 5749 

(1989), many years after there had 

been shluchim in Australia itself. 

We felt honoured to be bringing 

Pesach to this “corner of the 

world”. That being said, let us start 

the journey of recounting the 

Pesach adventures of Perth-

Freemantle WA, 5773. Our base was 

in the chabad house run by the 

shluchim Rabbi and Rebbetzin 

Sholom White; joining them in 

spreading the message of Pesach in 

particular, and Judaism in general 

was quite a privilege. We felt a 

constant inspiration that in the 

farthest corner of the world there 

was yiddishkeit kicking in full 

blast. 

Being that our specific shlichus 

was in Fremantle, we lost no time 

in calling the entire list of contacts 

to let them know of the Fremantle 

seder, as well as to request a house 

visit to light up their mini worlds. 

That very afternoon we travelled 

the forty minute trip over to Fre-

mantle to start our visiting. After 

stopping by the local hostels to 

hang up signs advertising the 

seder, we made our way to the 

home of a lady named Leah where 

we pleasantly discussed different 

topics of Judaism. One of the end 

results was that she committed to 

start lighting candles every Friday 

night, unbelievable. We later 

brought her a paper with the trans-

literation of the brocho for lighting 

candles. She ended up being very 

resourceful, as we stored all our 

equipment for the seder in her 

house the night before pesach, 

thank you Leah! 

Let us move along in the jour-

ney.  After much peeling (a few 

cuts), and loads of baking and 

cooking (thank you Shia and Reb-

bitzin White), we were off to Fre-

mantle to get ready for the seder.  

Yehoshua and Sruli practically ran 

the kitchen for about 9 hours 

straight, while Mendy, Mendel, and 

Yosef set up a magnificent seder in 

the adjacent hall.  

Thank G-d, the seder had a warm 

atmosphere, truly imparting the 

feeling of Pesach to all those at-

tending. During the seder everyone 

had a chance to read a part of the 

Haggadah and the children took 

turns with questions of the mah 

nishtanah. We hosted approxi-

mately forty five Fremantle resi-

dents, some of whom were Israelis 

from nearby towns. The singing 

went late into the night, inspiring 

many and touching neshomos. 

Many are the effects that we saw 

the seder accomplish, and still 

many more that have yet to be 

seen.   

The duration of Pesach was 

spent sorting out all the equip-

ment and supplies, labeling them 

all clearly for next year. We even 

advanced the “technology” of our 

storage system by investing in 

large plastic containers; the crum-

bling cardboard boxes just didn’t 

look like they would last the year. 

Being that Sunday was to be our 

last trip to Fremantle this Pesach, 

we utilized the day to the fullest. 

Taking the White’s car for the day 

(thanks again), we spent the entire 

day in Fremantle visiting almost 

every single house on our list of 

Fremantle addresses. Those that 

unfortunately weren’t home, we 

left a specially made Perth calen-

dar, together with a lamplighter, 

and sometimes a Pesach guide as 

well. We were forced to leave as 

nightfall was approaching, so we 

hurried back to the Chabad House 

to get ready for Yom Tov.  

The second days of Pesach were 

truly memorable. We danced, sang 

and lit up Perth as we visited Mori-

ah Zeffert’s home for the aged. On 

the second night, we visited the 

two other shuls in Perth to spread 

the warmth and happiness of Yom 

Tov. On the following afternoon we 

celebrated Moshiach’s seuda in the 

shul. It is safe to say that all the 

participants were truly lifted to a 

clearer recognition of the mission 

that is dependent on each one of 

us to fulfill in order to bring 

Moshiach.  We ourselves were 

inspired, seeing the effects on 

those assembled. 

With mixed feelings we boarded 

the plane back to Melbourne. On 

the one hand we were heading 

back to YG where we could enjoy a 

full day of undisturbed learning; at 

the same time however, we had 

trouble leaving WA behind after 

everything that was achieved 

during our visit. 

 We thank the Rebbe for his love 

for every yid, inspiring the world to 

help those around them. 

Yosef Kasel 

Yehoshua Lefkowitz 

Fremantle
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Coffs Harbour is a beautiful re-

sort town located on the northern 

coast of New South Wales, several 

hundred miles north of Sydney. 

While Coffs may seem to have it all 

-- high mountains, a near perfect 

year-round climate, dozens of 

unspoiled beaches, fragrant palm 

trees and a bounty of tropical fruits 

-- the Jewish community there 

doesn’t really have a synagogue or 

any formal Jewish institutions. For 

four bochurim, two yeshiva students 

and two shluchim from Yeshivah 

Gedolah, it was a two-hour flight 

from Melbourne (to Sydney) to 

Coffs Harbour to help fill this void 

and host the yearly communal Coffs 

Harbour Pesach Seder. 

Upon arrival, there was already a 

lot to do. There was an apartment 

to rent, many boxes of Pesach sup-

plies to unpack, and fresh Pesach 

seder foods to shop for. First on the 

list however, was fulfilling the 

Rebbe’s vision to reach out to every 

Jew wherever they may be found. 

With only a few days left until Yom 

Tov, we had to pack in as many 

house-visits to our Jewish brothers 

and sisters as we could. Marching 

to the tune of Ahavas Yisroel, and 

armed with Mitzvos to teach, our 

mission began. It was encouraging 

to receive warm welcomes from 

Jewish residents who were excited 

to put up mezuzos, put on tefilin, be 

given a Jewish book, and of course 

receive a box of matzah.    

Just before setting out on our 

way, we met with Larry; a grey 

bearded Jew, who at the time was 

researching Talmudic history, and 

he was glad to put on tefilin. “Do 

you know of any other Jews in the 

area we’re going today?” we asked 

him.  “Yes,” he said, “There is one 

guy I know living in an assisted-

living home, not far, just halfway 

between here and your destina-

tion.” This Jewish neighbor turned 

out to live a 45- minute ride away 

from where we were.  It is inspiring 

to see a Jewish community so 

spread out, yet so close. 

So off we went to one Coffs resi-

dent, who was house-bound due to 

a recent leg injury, she lamented 

that she wasn’t able to attend the 

communal seder this year and was 

making Pesach at home for the first 

time. We went to her home to deliv-

er a special Pesach package and 

after putting up a few mezuzos, 

offering some practical Pesach 

advice, and a nice shmooze, we 

asked if she knew where the assist-

ed-living place was. When we ar-

rived at the home, the man was 

waiting for us! “You are the first 

ones he’s felt comfortable to speak 

to,” we were told by the facility 

manager. The elderly gentleman 

eagerly put on tefilin, and even 

requested a Tanya! 

For Yud Alef Nissan, the Rebbe’s 

birthday,  a shiur ,  entitled 

“Redemption From Contemporary 

Egypt” was given in our apartment, 

with the discussion ranging from 

the class topic to questions in 

halacha to questions such as:  “Why 

does G-d care if I flick a switch on 

Shabbos?” The class ended with a 

grand Kiddush Levanah ceremony 

and a live demonstration on ko-

shering the kitchen. 

With Pesach fast approaching, it 

was time to get on with our Pesach 

preparationss namely, covering the 

kitchen with aluminum foil, peeling 

potatoes, cooking chickens, etc., 

For this Sholom Loebenstein and 

Bochi Broh were on the job. They 

were just incredible in every way; 

whether chefs in the kitchen or 

mates in a crowd, friends to individ-

uals, or just around the Shabbos 

table, they were always brightening 

the Yom Tov with their smiling 

faces (and matza colored ties and 

matching Yarmulkas). What a privi-

lege to have them! With that spe-

cial Pesach aroma filling the kitch-

en, we worked until the wee hours 

of the morning, singing and cook-

ing, until the bulk of the work was 

finally done.  

The next day was also a busy one. 

After burning the chometz and 

setting up the hall, we soon found 

ourselves at the Pesach Seder wel-

coming guests and guiding the 

women to light Yom Tov candles. 

The Coffs Harbour Pesach Seder - 

2013, was finally underway. Shmuli 

conducted “The 15-Steps To Per-

sonal Freedom Seder,” with each 

person reading a piece of the Hag-

gadah and sharing a bit about 

themselves.  The seder seemed to 

bring everyone together in good 

spirits. The guests left with lots of 

mitzvos fulfilled, along with boxes 

of matzah and bottles of grape 

juice; enough to keep the mitzvah 

going for another eight days.  

We held the second Pesach seder 

at our lodging, with a smaller 

crowd, and a more personal touch.  

It was really amazing to see how 

much the Jewish people in Coffs 

enjoyed celebrating the Yom Tov. It 

was a great opportunity to see the 

Jewish spark alive and well in the 

Harbour, Baruch Hashem! 

(Continued on next page) 

Coffs Harbour
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Now, while that was what went on 

during Yom Tov, a lot unfolded after-

wards as well. For example: on the 

Monday afternoon, a few days before 

we left for Coffs, there was so much to 

do: arrange flights, find accommoda-

tions, buy food, and purchase last 

minute items such as a new kosher-

for-Passover toothbrush.  

While in the kosher aisle at Coles 

grocery store, Shmuli came to me with 

an excited look on his face. “Yisroel, 

what do you think about putting an 

ad in the Coffs Harbour Newspaper?” 

Shmuli mentioned that last year they 

had done it as well, but it seemed like 

the Jews who knew, knew, and the ad 

didn’t bring anyone new in. At first I 

wasn’t sure if it was worth the hassle 

on such short notice. Nevertheless, 

we decided that since we are going as 

the Rebbe’s shluchim to a remote city 

in Australia, we must do all that we 

can to reach out to the Jews there. 

We quickly phoned the local newspa-

per, and arranged for the ad to be 

published in that week’s newspaper.  

Once we got to Coffs we were busy 

preparing for Yom Tov, and didn’t 

think too much about the ad. At first 

a few people responded; but they 

were not Jewish. Finally it was time 

for the seder.  After greeting partici-

pants, Shmuly welcomed a new family 

which he didn’t recognize from last 

year’s seder. When it came time to say 

the Mah Nishtanah, their 6 year old 

son, who didn’t know the Mah 

Nishtanah, repeated it beautifully, 

word-for-word, after his father.  

The day after Yom Tov was hectic; 

cleaning up, packing away all of the 

supplies, and making last minute 

visits to some of the people we didn’t 

have the chance to visit before. “Why 

don’t we visit that new family?” I 

asked Shmuly. After a warm reception 

on the phone and an open invitation 

to come, we were on our way. We 

arrived at their mountain-top home, 

and were eagerly greeted by lively, 

colorful Peacocks, and following 

behind was the man we met at the 

seder, waving his arms and opening 

the gate motioning for us to come to 

his home.  

“You know, it’s really interesting to 

meet with you,” he said, “because the 

two children that my wife and I 

brought to the seder were adopted, 

and only very recently did we even 

find out that they were Jewish, and  

this [the Pesach seder] was their first 

Jewish experience!” 

“Wow, what hashgacha protis,” we 

thought, “just when they find out 

that their kids are Jewish, they come 

to our Pesach seder.  “By the way,” we 

asked, “how did you find out about 

us?”  

“Oh, I just saw the ad in the local 

paper,” he replied. 

Yisroel Leib Lester  

Shmuli Slonim 

(Continued from previous page) 

Coffs Harbour

Although the majority of our 

guests are Jewish, we do not refuse 

gentiles wishing to join us (we don’t 

encourage them to come, but we 

don’t close our doors to anyone). 

 And that was the case the last 

Pesach in north Queensland Seder, 

amongst our very diverse crowd, 

some non-Jews came to “check-it-

out”. After the official Seder was 

over, as usual, people stayed until 

later, some singing the traditional 

Pesach or in general Jewish songs, 

while others spent their time meet-

ing new people and having a friendly 

chat.  

It was then that we heard a loud 

laugh. Surprised, all eyes turned to 

the end of the hall. And we soon 

heard what happened: John was one 

of those that came to “check out” 

the Seder. He grew up in a Christian 

environment, with a very religious 

education. Everything was new and 

very enjoyable, and John was about 

to leave. The whole seder would not 

be more than a good experience. He 

didn’t expect that night to change 

his life. John introduced himself to 

another guest, and by the way tells 

him that his grandmother and moth-

er were Jewish. His new friends 

replies: So you are also Jewish. 

“What? Me, Jewish? That’s amaz-

ing!!” That he was not expecting.  

And G-d willing, this was the be-

ginning of a on-going contact with 

him.  

SURPR ISE AT  THE SEDE R 



Feedback

Hi Rabbi, 

It was my first time taking part in the Passover dinner. I was very impressed, 

the food was very good, and the service was very nice. All the songs, the inspir-

ing words - I will try to be more involved. 

Judy 

Dear Shmuly, 

I already finished the book you brought me. Please next time make sure to 

bring more books with you. And my friend asked if you could bring anoth-

er copy of that same book for her. The little that you bring us keeps us 

going for the whole year.   

Rob 

Shalom Shneor, 

I always enjoy the Seder you guys put on for us all the way in Cairns : ) I’m only 

disappointed that I couldn’t endure the whole night… Your prayers would be ap-

preciated : ) 

 Next year in Jerusalem, 

Natan 

Hi Shneor, 

I just want to thank you, you really saved us. The shipment of matza which we 

were counting on didn’t arrive on time for Pessach this year. What would I eat 

if not for the matzas that you gave us…? 

Ilana 

Thank you so much for a wonderful Seder Night.  It brought back many happy 

memories. 

If you get the opportunity to visit us you would be most welcome.  

Chag Sameach 



] [ On behalf of the hundreds of Jews in the Outback, upon whom 

such an indelible mark has been left, special thanks must be 

given to our sponsors for their kindness and generosity. 

Best wishes for continued success in all your endeavours. 
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