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Dear Friends, 

The warmth and light of the Rebbe’s teach-

ings are the driving force behind the Passover 

Australia project, and our inspiration in en-

couraging 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 Gedo-

lah), 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 

Melbourne, 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 solic-

ited. 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 com-

munity. 

Our networking with Chabad organizations both in Melbourne and abroad, and most significantly 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 teach-

ings 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 celebra-

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

The Yeshivah Gedolah Shluchim 

Organizers of Passover Australia 

Rabbinical College of Australia & NZ 
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Top row (from left to right) 

Elimelech Backman, Shloimy Neparstek, Yossi Lipskier, Mendel Lerman, 

Mendel Wineberg, Eli Shulman 

Bottom row (from left to right) 

Mendel Wilansky, Shlomo Chaim Kesselman, Sholom Cheruff, 

Menachem Rappaport, Mendel Cunin, Mendel Thaler 

A suggestion was once put forth to have a symbolic 

empty chair at the Seder, representing Jews unable 

to participate in a Seder. 

The Rebbe asked: 

Why empty? 

Find a Jew and 

seat him in that 

chair! 
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W 
e Arrived in Coffs Harbour 

well before Pesach. We 

wished to reach out and visit as 

many Jews as possible before 

the Seder night. That gave us 

the opportunity to get to know 

them and their families and see 

what we can do to help. 

We gave out lots of Shmura 

matzos , put up Mezuzos and 

sold plenty of Jewish literature 

which we brought with us. You 

learn a lot on these house visits, 

and get a good understanding of 

the Yiden living in these far-out 

places. One thing they all share 

in common is that they moved 

here to “get away” from the 

busy city-like lifestyle and 

Yideshkeit too, preferring in-

stead to grow organic fields near 

the water and walk around bare-

foot, worry free. 

“Before you guys started com-

ing I was bad Jew”, said Sam, an 

Israeli born man in sixties who 

came touring to Australia, even-

tually moving to Coffs when his 

wife found a job here. “Yet now 

I feel like a real Jew again!”  

Indeed. Sam, now known as 

Shmulik, started giving Hebrew 

classes once a week to the Jews 

living in Coffs. He would put on 

Tefillin each day we came to see 

him and would love to do it the 

whole year but he is unfortu-

nately paralysed in half his body 

and is in need of assistance. 

“That’s alright though, he told 

us, I will still read the Shema 

every day and night as you 

taught me” 

One evening, as we were mak-

ing one of our many, many, trips 

to Coles, we heard a voice call 

out “Shalom Aleichem”. A short 

young man stood there with 

dirty blond hair and glasses. 

There we met Elisha, an Israeli 
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surfing the coast. He learned 

in Adin Steizhalts yeshiva and 

is now taking a little “trip 

around the world”. “I’ll be in 

Byron Bay for the Seder” he 

told us. 

You can guess the end of 

the story: we told him about 

our friends doing the Seder 

there and sure enough, Elisha 

parked his car in Byron and 

stayed with the Bochurim for 

the two day Yomtov! 

Shabbos was soon ap-

proaching. We knew we could 

use this opportunity to bring 

the Jews of Coffs together. So 

we reached out to a long-time 

Coffs Harbour resident, Line 

Cohen-Solal. She is a French 

born woman whom has be-

come a key player for the Cha-

bad visitors. She built herself 

a beautiful home atop the 

large mountains where lots of 

tourists come driving by to 

see the magnificent view. She 

opens her house for all of 

Coffs Jewish functions. In-

cluding Shiurim, Purim par-

ties, Chanuka lighting and 

more! 

It was a done deal: we 

would move into her house 

for Shabbos and spread the 

word about our Friday night 

Shabbos meal. Three families 

with kids came and quite a 

few more singles. What a 

sight it was, 18 people sitting 

around a Shabbos table, eat-

ing gefilte fish, singing songs 

of Shabbos overlooking the 

hills, valleys and the great 

ocean in Coffs Harbor! 

At the meal, Verne, a dol-

phin vet, approached and 

said, “Rabbi, I just had a baby 

girl five days ago. When my 

three year old son Jaidal was 

born we gave him a Jewish 

name by his bris. How do I 

give a Jewish name to my 

newborn daughter?” 

Before she knew it, early 

Monday morning, Erev Pesach 

we were on the line with Josh 

Goldhirsch in Melbourne. 

Hundreds of kilometres apart, 

from Yeshiva Centre in Mel-

bourne to our apartment in 

Coffs Harbor, a new little girl 

got her Jewish name. “Adina 

Bas Vonya” said Gabbai Em-

manuel Althause. Mazal Tov! 

We also learned from Verne 

that her son Jaidal was diag-

nosed with a brain tumor 

(R”L) and was going through 

another chemotherapy the 

day after Pesach. We made a 

grand visit to his hospital 

room on our way to the air-

port and made his day! We 

played games, did magic 

tricks and read him some kids 

books.  

A week later we received 

this email from Verne: 

“Hi Mendel 

 Jaidal is doing so fantas-

tic.  It was his BEST cycle ev-

er. He only spent 4 days in 

hospital compared to his usu-

al full week, so we are beyond 

happy.... Maybe he needs 

more visits :-)  

BH it continues that way. “ 
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 The Seder was terrific. We 

warmly welcomed each of the 

45 people that attended. The 

energy in the  room was palpa-

ble! So many Jews coming to-

gether to celebrate freedom 

with their brothers and sisters.  

The Haggada was chanted 

together by all, and we joyfully 

sang the old traditional songs. 

Da Da Dayenu, One is Hashem, 

one is Hashem, and many oth-

ers.  There wasn’t a dry eye 

when three young boys came to 

the front to sing the Ma 

Nishtana for everyone. What a 

sight! 

We laughed together. We 

cried together. We poured out 

our hearts that night to our 

father in heaven. And after 

thanking everyone for coming 

and wishing them a good night, 

they all just stayed glued to 

their seats, fully nourished, 

body and soul. There was no 

better place in the whole world 

that night than at the Coffs 

Harbour Seder 5777. 

We would like to make a spe-

cial mention to the Bachurim 

who came along with us. 

Shloimy Lipton, Sholom Lever 

and Leib Meltzer. They were a 

tremendous help in every area! 

Masters in the kitchen and were 

amazing with interacting with 

the people. No wonder they all 

said it was the best group of 

boys Coffs has ever seen! 

Mendel Lerman & 

Menachem Rapaport 
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T 
he plane touched down on 

Tuesday afternoon at Perth 

Airport as the bright sun 

gleamed off the exterior metal 

panels. We sat inside waiting 

our turn to disembark excite-

ment clearly shining in our eyes. 

After weeks of preparation we 

have finally arrived. 

The destination: Fremantle, 

WA. 

Passover Australia Shlichus to 

Fremantle is unique due to its 

many facets. Besides for the 

Seder being the only organized 

Jewish event to take place in 

Fremantle throughout the year, 

there is also the beautiful Jew-

ish Community in next door 

Perth, led by their dear Shluchim 

Rabbi Shalom and Odea White,  

 

We were joined shortly after by 

Bochurim in YG, Mendel Liberow 

and Menachem Rapoport. As a 

team, we were ready to conquer 

WA with the spirit of Pesach. 

After a packed week of prepa-

ration we found ourselves on 

Monday afternoon in the East 

Fremantle Bowling Club. This 

year was going to be extra spe-

cial. We decided that the setup 

of our Seder was going to be 

“Family Style” for after all 

‘Family’ is the best way to de-

scribe the loving Fremantle Jew-

ish Community. We got down to 

discussing the logistics of how 

we were going to accomplish 

just that and decided to set up 

one, very large table. In between 

pulling the various tables of 

different shapes and sizes and 

anticipating the crowd that was 

soon to be coming, we had time 
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to ponder the various high-

lights of the past week... 

Almost immediately after 

arriving in Perth, we started 

our rounds to the various 

Jewish houses in the suburbs 

for our yearly visits to bring 

Judaism to homes. We visited 

both the regulars as well as 

new ones. During the rounds 

we distributed Shmura Matzah 

to as many people as possible. 

There was our yearly visit to 

Rachel whom is not satisfied 

with the little Judaism to be 

found in Fremantle but insists 

on increasing in activities and 

the like. She also gave us oth-

er contacts so we can get to 

work meeting new people (see 

story). After setting up yet 

another Mezuzah, this time on 

her back door, we were off to 

seek out Gary. 

We met Gary at his shop and 

he was very touched by our 

visit. For our part we were 

extremely excited to meet a 

Jew so far away who knew 

how to recite the entire She-

ma! 

On the following days we 

met Shalom who lives on a 

large property far away from 

civilization, 40 minutes 

south of Fremantle. Shalom 

is the biggest proof that 

Judaism is not dependent 

on one's location or circum-

stances. 

We met Eytan, a wonderful 

man who surprises us again 

and again with his constant 

increases of Judaism, some-

thing new every year. After 

Shabbos, Tefillin and 

Kashrus, Eytan had some-

thing special this year - his 

son Dudu, the newest addi-

tion to the next generation 

of the Fremantle Jewish 

community. Of course we 

immediately signed up Dudu 

for the Children's Sefer To-

rah. 

The most unforgettable 

encounter was Sam. Sam put 

on Tefillin for the first time 

since his miraculous recov-
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gratifying to see his son do the 

Mitzvah as well. (Later on, Josh, a 

friend of ours from Perth, men-

tioned that his friend Sam had 

mentioned to him how touched 

he was to have two unknown Rab-

bis stop off at his home on a ran-

dom day to do a Mitzvah)... 

The memories of all we accom-

plished were numerous, but pres-

ently the crowd start trickling 

into the Seder area. That night, 

the only Minyan yearly in the 

Fremantle area commenced for 

Maariv. The men gathered around 

as the lovely sounds of Hallel 

wafted into the air. It was a beau-

tiful sight to behold. 

We like to come prepared for 

every eventuality, so we always 

set up for 10 more place settings 

than expected. This is the first 

year that the Fremantle Seder 

hosted 10 more people then place 

settings. The burning fire of the 

Jewish soul is never sated. The 

ever increasing crowd that night 

was a living proof of that. 

The Seder lasted well into the 

night. Man, woman and child sat 

around the royally set blue and 

white table, displaying red and 

black plates and napkins, accom-

panied by gleaming silver cutlery. 

We all enjoyed the crunch of the 

traditional Matzah, relished in the 

sweetness of the wine, delighted 

in the delicious food, and were 

enormously uplifted by the 

haunting tunes of the ancient 

Pesach songs. Keeping to the 

‘Family’ style, each member had a 

chance to read a portion of the 

Haggada. We concluded what was 

probably the last Seder to finish 

on the continent, with the very 

tangible feelings for the immi-

nent coming of Moshiach. Of 

course we promised each other, 

that whether in Yerushalayim or 

not, next year we will be getting 

together for a Grand Seder of Fre-

mantle Alumni! 

The remainder of the Yom Tov 

was spent in Perth with the won-

derful Perth Chabad congrega-

tion. As always, we were engaged 

at every opportunity, to help out, 

Lain by the Torah, go up Chazzan, 

speak in Shul, and Farbreng with 

the men. We also couldn't pass up 

the opportunity to walk to the 

other Shuls in the city to say 

words of Chassidus on Shvi’i Shel 

Pesach. 
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On the day after Yom Tov, the 

plane took off from Perth Air-

port. This time the light spar-

kled within our hearts and we 

couldn't help but feel im-

mensely joyous. We had done 

it! We had come to WA for yet 

another Pesach and had ac-

complished yet another round 

of such an important Shlichus. 

The inspiration of the well 

participated Moshiach Seuda 

still lingered within, and there 

was no doubt that the accom-

plishments of the past two and 

a half weeks contributed great-

ly to hastening the final Geu-

lah. 

A tremendous Thank You 

goes to Rebbetzin Odea White 

for her selfless and tireless 

efforts to make sure the food 

was the of best possible taste 

and quality; to Rabbi White for 

his inspiration to all and un-

paralleled help; to the entire 

White household for hosting 

us; to the YG Bochurim for 

their indispensable input in 

the food preparations and be-

yond; to the Perth and Freman-

tle Jewish communities for all 

their participation and to our 

sponsors who made this all 

possible. 

Most importantly, Thank You 

Rebbe for bestowing upon us 

this Shlichus.  

Elimelech Backman & 

Shlomie Naparstek 
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W 
e arrived in Townsville 

about a week before Pe-

sach. Stepping off the plane into 

the scorching hot weather we 

decided to first stop by Coles for 

some food and a cold drink. 

That’s when it all began, the 

Rebbe’s Shluchim have arrived! 

Right away, a woman came over 

to us completely surprised to 

find religious Rabbis in Towns-

ville. We spoke for a while and 

she gladly accepted an invita-

tion to our Pesach Seder. 

From there we headed to visit 

a few Jewish homes to bring 

them an opportunity to do a 

mitzvah and feel the warmth of 

Torah and Yiddishkeit. We start-

ed with George. We spoke for 

hours about many stories of 

Bochurim who inspired Jewish 

families throughout Australia 

and beyond , and how the Bo-

churim truly changed his life as 

well. We helped him put on Te-

fillin and went on our way. 

We continued on to visit Ayal 

and Anat. After an engaging 

conversation with the family, we 

put up a mezuzah on their front 

door and gave out Jewish books 

for all their kids. 

On Friday, Yud Alef Nissan we 

decided we have to do some-

thing extraordinary, so off we 

went to visit the Jews of Mag-

netic Island! There we met 

Crusty, wow what an experience! 

He showed us around the entire 

island. At one spectacular view 

we helped him put on Tefillin 

and took some incredible pic-

tures together. 

Later on we climbed up a 

mountain and sang and danced 

to the Rebbe’s new birthday 

Niggun together with Crusty. On 
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our way back he let every-

one around know that is 

was a special day of joy and 

dancing. While still on the 

island we got a call from a 

few Israeli backpackers that 

wanted to join us for the 

Seder, and one even wanted 

to come for Shabbos as 

well!  

We hurried back to Towns-

ville to prepare for Shabbos, 

which was coming in short-

ly. We had an inspiring 

Shabbos together with Ariel 

our guest backpacker, and 

David, our host, along with 

his brother Ezekiel. After 

Shabbos we convinced Ariel 

to stay with us so that he 

could join us by the 2 Sedo-

rim. He gladly stayed and 

spent hours helping us pre-

pare for the Sedorim.  

The Sedorim were fantas-

tic. We hosted over 60 par-

ticipants of all back-

grounds. There were locals, 

family guests and friends, 

Israeli backpackers and 

there were even some uni-

versity students. For some it 

was their first time taking 

part of a Seder; some had 

been to Sedorim in the past, 

but each and every person 

played their role in making 

our Townsville community 

Seder one of joy, freedom 

and inspiration.  

A very special thank you 

to Mendy Althaus and Shim-

my Klyne for joining us on 

this tremendous Shlichus 

and making Pesach in 

Townsville an amazing suc-

cess!   

Mendel Wilansky & 

Sholom Cherruf 

P.S. The story doesn't stop 

there! While we were on 

Magnetic Island, we took 

down Crusty’s Mezuzah to 

have it checked by the 

sofer. 

After it was ready we de-

cided that we don't want to 

send him the Mezuzah 

alone, but we would like to 

send him a pair of Tefillin 

too. So We called up Crusty, 

and asked him if he is ready 

to take a commitment to 

put on tefillin for a full year 

so that we can get him a 

pair. Crusty was very excit-

ed about the idea and took 

upon himself the commit-

ment! And then he told us 

some more good news: 

While we 4 bochurim were 

driving around the island 

with Crusty in his little car, 

many people on the island 

noticed us. Afterwards for 

the next few weeks, many of 

people approached him and 

asked: What you doing 

hanging around 4 Rabbis?! 

And after many conversa-

tions, he found a few more 

jews on the Island! What an 

Hashgacha pratis! 

And it all happened on 

Yud Alef Nissan...L'chaim!!!  
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T 
he best way to describe 

Pesach in Byron Bay is 

“unforgettable”! 

We had arrived in Byron a week 

before Pesach and set out ar-

ranging house visits, calling 

people and delivering Matzah. 

Soon our humble abode trans-

formed into a fully functioning 

Chabad House - hosting young 

Israeli back backers for the 

Shabosim and Yomim Tovim, 

running Minyanim over the Chag 

and even hosting a community 

Bar Mitzvah! 

The climax of it all was the 

Sedorim. Throughout the days 

preceding Pesach our list of at-

tendees grew, with people call-

ing us even on Erev Yom To to 

sign up! At our first night Seder 

we hosted close to one hundred 

people! It was truly inspiring for 

us to see Jews from all forms of 

life, some travelling up to two 

hours, all to celebrate Pesach 

altogether. 

The songs and stories went 

late into the night as people 

shared some of their personal 

Pesach experiences with the 

crowd to end the beautiful even-

ing. 

The second night Seder turned 

out to be a little more homey 

with a smaller, but just as amaz-

ing crowd of fifteen people.  

During our stay in Byron we 

chanced upon many Jewish peo-

ple of which some were totally 

unaware of their roots. Being 

given the opportunity to reveal 

to these people their true iden-

tity was a unique and transform-

ing experience. The following 

story is just one of many such 

encounters.  
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It was Motzai Shabbos, 13 

Nissan, exactly two nights 

before the Seder. We were 

headed for the town of Byron 

Bay to go and make a last 

round through the hostels in 

the area to find more Jews for 

the Seder. 

As we were told there are 

many around, specifically 

Israelis… we had been there 

already a couple nights earli-

er and already met a lot of 

them but as they told us then, 

there are backpackers coming 

here on a daily basis. We defi-

nitely wanted to make sure 

that every single one of them 

knew about our Seder, and 

felt welcome to attend. 

 We arrive at the biggest 

hostel in an area known as 

The Arts Factory Hostel, fa-

mous for the hippy-like envi-

ronment that it provides, and 

it’s ability to host hundreds 

of people. You can find peo-

ple in many areas of the cam-

pus – there’s the main lobby 

with people hanging around 

on the couches there, and 

then you have the jungle 

style part with people sitting 

in tepees and other types of 

tents. 

We start walking around 

and listening out for any He-

brew speaking people, but it 

didn’t take us long to realize 

that tonight there were not 

many people hanging out 

here. We soon found out that 

most people were on the 

beach, doing all sorts of 

things, drum circles, dancing 

to silent disco or just breath-

ing in the beautiful Byron 

weather. There were literally 

hundreds of people around. 

We decided if we are here 

we would make our way 

around and see if we could 

meet any Jews… so we spent 

some time there but unfortu-

nately were not having much 

luck. As we were about to 

start to make our way back to 

the car, a guy jumps out from 

one of the drum circles and 

comes over to us and gives us 

both hugs and starts speaking 

to us in Hebrew, expressing 

how happy he is to see us! 

We ended up chatting with 

him for a little, and when we 

asked him what his plans are 

for the Seder, he tells us, 

“Well, I assume I’ll be with 

you guys for the Seder”. Wow! 

That was good, we thought, 

every additional Jew we met 

is great news! 

From there we made our 

way to the car. We were tired, 

and had a full day planed for 

tomorrow. A bit of sleep 

would be vital for its success. 

As we were literally stepping 

into the car, we heard some-

one call out to us. We turned 

around, and saw a typical 

Byron sight - a man in his late 

twenties, walking barefoot on 

the street, with a beer in one 

hand and some sort of ciga-

rette in the other. 

He was making slow calcu-

...to page 20 
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D 
arwin this year was 

exciting, full of 

Mivtzoim and hot as ever. Our 

Seder was the biggest Darwin 

has ever seen, and we found and 

made contact with many new 

Jews. An excitable crew of Israe-

li backpackers, some American 

students and even a couple from 

Germany all found themselves 

crunching Matzah and drinking 

wine Pesach night,  in a warm, 

friendly Jewish environment. 

Six Days before Pesach, 1:00 in 

the morning, bearing frozen 

chicken, we touched down, ready 

to conquer. We only had 

Wednesday, Thursday and Friday 

to make our rounds and visit 

Darwin’s precious Jews,  so 

bright and early Wednesday 

morning we hit the road. Our 

first stop was right in the centre 

of Darwin CBD with a visit to 

Jordan. Having only recently 

moved to Darwin, we were the 

first Passover Australia Rabbis to 

meet Jordan, and boy did we hit 

it off. Warm and intellectual, we 

soon found ourselves schmooz-

ing with Jordan like old friends. 

We spoke some Chassidus, laid 

Tefillin and put a Mezuzah on 

his door, truly sanctifying his 

new home as a Jewish beacon in 

the Territories. We invited Jor-

dan to the Seder, (he came to 

both,) and went on our way. 

Our next stop was Robert, One 

of our oldest contacts, Robert is 

an elderly Jew, full of great sto-

ries and a genuine love for gefil-

te fish. We spoke with Robert for 

a long time, enthralled by tales 

of his travels around the world. 

Reminding Robert that there is 

no such thing as a “bad Jew”, we 

wrapped him up and promised to 

have lots of gefilte fish by the 

Seder. 
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Another notable Darwin 

encounter was with Dan and 

Maria, a wonderful Israeli 

couple who proved to be 

quite difficult to get ahold of. 

After trying their house for 

the third time, we were pull-

ing out of the driveway when 

a car pulled up and, much to 

our delight,  out jumped Dan, 

followed by his wife Maria. 

They invited us into their 

home and as the sun set over 

the west coast, four Jews sat 

together discussing our Holy 

Land and what it means to be 

a proud Jew living so many 

miles away. 

One of the most memorable 

moments of our Pesach expe-

rience in Darwin took place 

on Thursday afternoon. We 

had two visits planned for the 

afternoon, Lydia and Javier, 

and struck it lucky when 

Javier informed us that he 

was in fact visiting at Lydia’s 

house. We headed straight 

over and entering the house 

we could not help noticing 

Hebrew papers all over the 

table. 

As it turns out, Javier, a 

great Majorcan Jew with a 

passion for Yiddishkeit, is 

learning Hebrew with Sagi, 

Lydia’s 14 year-old son. An 

incredible sight, in the middle 

of far out Australia, there are 

Hebrew classes! After settling 

down on the couch and some 

small chit-chat, we discov-

ered that Sagi had never put 

Tefillin on in his life. What a 

tremendous opportunity! So 

without further ado, we 

promptly made Sagi a Bar 

mitzvah, laid Tefillin and 

danced with him. Then, on 

our way out we put up a me-

zuzah on the front door of 

the house and headed off 

with Javier to his house, 

where we davened Minchah 

with him and helped him also 

proudly affix a mezuzah. 

Thursday night, Yud Aleph 

Nissan. Pesachya Adelist, Levi 

Engel and Boruch Rosenfeld, 

the three Bochurim who were 

going to help us prepare and 

run the Seder, arrived. They 

were incredibly helpful, doing 

Mivtzoim, peeling and cook-

ing non stop. 

The Seder itself was abso-

lutely amazing. Before Yom 

Tov, we lay Tefillin with the 

men, we kicked off the pro-

ceedings with a candle-

lighting ceremony for women, 

some who lit Yom Tov candles 

for the first time. 

Then, as night fell we made 

Kiddush and began the Seder. 

65 Jews sat around the table, 

reliving the Exodus and at-

tempting to experience per-

sonal  freedom, a palpable 

feeling of warmth and Ahavas 

Yisrael spread around the 

room. The Haggadah, Matzah. 

Maror, 4 cups of wine flew by, 

 and all too soon we were 

singing “L'shanah Haba’ah 

B'Yerushalayim,” Then, to end 

off with a bang, Jonathan and 

the Israelis led the crowd in a 

wonderful rendition of 

“Echad Mi Yodea” and “Chad 

Gadya.” 

Every single Jew in Darwin 

is truly special, and it is a 

shame we did not get to 

spend more time with them. 

Let us hope that next Pesach 

we will once again celebrate 

Pesach with them in 

Yerushalayim with Moshiach, 

and as the Frierdiker Rebbe 

famously declared,  “L'shanah 

Haba’ah B'Yerushalayim,” 

means that long before next 

year we will already be there. 

Shloimy Kesselman & 

Eli Shulman 
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P 
esach 5777 in Brisbane 

was Boruch Hashem a 

smashing success! Our Peulos 

included: a Yud Alef Nissan Far-

brengen for the community; 

Bikurei Bayis along with Mivtza 

Tefillin and Shmurah Matzah; 

koshering kitchens for Pesach; 2 

well-attended Sedarim; Minya-

nim on Shabbos and Yom Tov; 

two Kinusei Torah during Chol 

Hamoed (one in Gold Coast and 

the other in Brisbane); and a 

Seudas Moshiach at the end of 

Yom Tov! 

For the first days of Yom Tov, 

we were joined by two amazing 

YG Bochurim, Moshe Koniarski 

and Avremi Wainer. They proved 

to be a fantastic help by the 

Sedarim, both B’gashmiyus and 

B’ruchniyus, as reflected in the 

great feedback we got from Se-

der Attendees. 

The community as a whole was 

very appreciative of our visit. 

The following is an excerpt from 

a letter we received after Yom 

Tov: 

“This Chag, it would not have 

been possible to have our usual 

services without your support 

and that of your fellow Bo-

churim. We sincerely thank you 

for assisting our community 

during Pesach, and we wish you 

all the best in the future. May 

you continue to grow from 

strength to strength”. 

The feelings are of course mu-

tual. We enjoyed our stay im-

mensely, and are very happy we 

were able to spend Pesach in 

Brisbane, affecting and inspiring 

the community for the better. 

May they know only good in all 

areas. 
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In conclusion, here’s one 

small experience we had: 

Sunday, 13 Nissan, we were 

out delivering Matzos. Alt-

hough most of the addresses 

were situated near each oth-

er, to reach one house we 

needed to go 15 minutes out 

of our way. But what wouldn’t 

we do to make sure another 

Yid receives Shmurah Matzah? 

So off we went. As we pulled 

up to the house we realized 

our mistake: while we had 

been looking at the address 

list, we hadn’t noticed that 

Rabbi Jaffe had crossed out 

some of the names, as they 

had since moved locations. 

This family was one of them. 

We had just wasted 15 

minutes of precious time! We 

took comfort in the thought 

that of course everything is 

planned by Hashem and 

therefore, something good 

was bound to happen soon. 

We didn’t have to wait long. 

We proceeded to the next 

house, and as we pulled up, 

we noticed the owner’s car 

pulling in as well. We dashed 

out of the car to catch him 

before he entered his house. 

Boruch Hashem, we were just 

in time to meet a very ge-

shmake yid, Miron Bleiberg. 

Miron shared with us that he 

had just arrived from a long 

day at the golf course and 

had we arrived before or after 

this moment we wouldn’t 

have seen him. After a brief 

discussion about his life in 

Eretz Yisroel and Melbourne 

prior to moving to Brisbane, 

Miron put on Tefillin, some-

thing he hadn’t done in many 

years. We loaded him up with 

Shmurah Matzah as well, mak-

ing sure he had enough for 

himself and his family. 

As we left, we reflected on 

the Hashgacha Pratis: for of 

course, only because of our 

detour, were we able to come 

across Miron and do a Mitzva 

with him. 

 מה' מצעדי גבר כוננו ודרכו יחפץ

Yossi Lipsker & 

Mendy Thaler 



20 

lated steps towards us. Well, it 

looks like the night might just 

be getting started! We an-

swered back, “Hey, what’s up?” 

The fellow continues walking 

towards us with a small smile 

crossing his lips, “I was just 

curios what are you guys up to? 

What’s up with those hats and 

suits?” We start explain to him 

what brought us to town, ex-

plained briefly about our Jew-

ish holiday coming up, and 

what we are wearing. 

Then we asked, “Are you Jew-

ish by any chance?” He answers 

“Well, I have some Jewish an-

cestors but I’m not Jewish my-

self” The next question was 

obvious – “Can you please tell 

us a little more about your 

Jewish ancestors?” He says, 

“Well, I had grandparents that 

we were Jewish.” Wow! It looks 

we might be talking to a fellow 

brother! We asked him excited-

ly, “From which side, your 

mothers or father’s?” Seeing 

our excitement he answers, 

“From my mum’s side, but, my 

mum converted to Christianity 

and married a non-Jewish Ger-

man, and I’ve been living with 

my parents all my life. Just 

recently, I sold everything I 

have, my house my car and all, 

just to move to Byron and live 

in the hostel here”. Wasting no 

time, we gave him a warm hug 

and said you’re one of us! 

Now this is something, he 

just sold everything he had, 

moved into town, to find the 

news that he has been waiting 

for – that he’s Jewish. We took 

his information, and promised 

to give him all the Pesach de-

tails. It was already quiet late 

by now, and we had to head 

back, but one thing was cer-

tain, another lamp had been lit! 

Experiences such as these 

inspire us all to keep on doing 

our work to reach out to every 

Jew no matter his background 

or observance and make him 

aware of the Neshama he has 

within himself. 

A very special thanks goes to 

the amazing bochurim from YG 

that joined us in Byron Bay, 

Boruch Spiegelman and Shneur 

Glickmam. 

Lastly, a special thankyou to 

Rabbi Moshe Serebryanski for 

all the help with arranging eve-

rything for the Seder! 

Mendy Wineberg &  

Mendel Cunin 

(continued) 
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Just wanted to thank you and 

your colleagues for an excellent 

Seder in Darwin last week. Really 

appreciate the effort you all made 

for us.    -Ian. 

Mendel and I would like to thank 

you all so much for the special 

and enjoyable Lela Seder Evening in 

Fremantle... 

It is always a great evening but this 

year was exceptional.. 

Lovely atmosphere and interesting 

stories... 

Well prepared and flowing... 

Really had a wonderful time... 

and fantastic food... 

Odeya as usual excelled... 

Thank you again… 

  -Pamela Hayon 

Thank you - the kids clearly en-
joyed themselves. Me too. It was a 
lovely Seder. You guys did a great 
job. 

Chana 

תודה רבה שמואל, כל הכבוד לכם על 
סדר פסח מצויין טעים וכולם אהבו! 
  הצלחה בהכל, רוצים משיח עכשיו!!!

שי ושירלי-    

Thanks Yossi, that will be my 

pleasure to help a little, please do 

contact me.  

It definitely feels like השגחה פרטית. 

Talk soon brother  

It was our pleasure. As I mentioned 

feel free to pass my phone number 

on to the rabbi and others in Cairns, 

I would love to assist in the future 

too. Send our love to the rest of the 

guys too חג שמח 
  -Rachamim 

Thanks Rabbi Elimelelch. G-d bless 

you both. I hope to meet in Mel-

bourne when I visit. 

Andrew 

Elimlech and Shloimy did an out-

standing job, very competent both 

in Shul and running the Sedarim, 

which were well organized, interest-

ing, and engaging".   - Alan  

Hi Mendy & Yossi, 

Thanks so much for your assistance to the Bris-

bane Hebrew Congregation (BHC), The Brisbane Syn-

agogue and the BHC Seders over Pesach.  I hope you 

enjoyed your time here in Brisbane as much as we 

enjoyed your being here. 

As you know we are a relatively small community 

and Congregation.  Unfortunately the vast majority, 

albeit committed to being Jewish, are not necessari-

ly religious or committed to Shule attendance.  Your 

involvement together with Moshe, Avremi, Mendel, 

Menachem & Yosef during our Rabbi’s leave over 

Pesach ensured we had minyans.  As you know with-

out you that would not have happened. 

Your conducting of Services, reading the Torah, for 

the latter days Douching by Menachem (we rarely 

have a Kohen in Shule), managing the Seder nights 

and doing all this so efficiently was fantastic. 

Wishing you all well for your future studies 

Kol Hakavod 

Shabbat shalom  

Johnny 

Sharryn Goldman & 

John Goldman OAM, JP(Qual) 
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W 
ith Pesach just days 

away, we had spent 

much of the morning peeling 

vegetables and cooking a varie-

ty of dishes. We were preparing 

for the almost 100 people that 

had reserved for the Seder that 

we were going to be hosting for 

the local residents and tourists 

of Byron Bay. 

We had scheduled various 

house visits for later in the 

afternoon and had a few hours 

open in our schedule so we 

decided to travel the 15 minute 

drive to Byron Bay central hop-

ing to find some Jewish tour-

ists visiting the beautiful city. 

Little did we imagine what an 

eventful trip this would turn 

out to be… 

We parked our car near a piz-

za store that we knew was man-

aged by an Israeli couple. 

When we arrived there we were 

greeted with a friendly 

“Shalom” from the young Israe-

li named Adam standing behind 

the counter. He introduced us 

to his friend Aviad and soon 

the conversation turned to the 

sizeable Israeli population in 

Byron Bay. He directed us to an 

apparently popular Falafel 

store frequented by Israeli 

travelers. We bid our friends 

farewell and set out on foot 

asking passersby if they were 

Jewish.  

Arriving at the store, we 

bumped into Jason and Anne, 

who were just getting up to 

leave. How delighted we were 

to find that this couple was in 

fact, Jewish, and visiting from 

Melbourne. They were fascinat-

ed at the sight of 4 young Cha-
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bad bochurim in the middle of 

Byron coming all the way to 

run a Seder but informed us  

that they would be leaving 

back to Melbourne before Pe-

sach and would be unable to 

join us. 

Well, not wanting to miss any 

mitzvos that we could help the 

couple with, we asked Jason 

when he had last put on Tefil-

lin. He replied “Oh, not since 

my Bar Mitzvah and it’s not 

happening again anytime 

soon”. No matter how much we 

haggled, Tefillin were just a no-

go. Just as we were about to 

give up, our help came from an 

unlikely source! “You know, it 

is a Mitzvah”, said Anne, 

“C’mon just do it”. Well there 

was no refusing that and he 

rolled up his sleeve to do a 

mitzvah long forgotten.  

We moved on now with a 

spring in our step and as we 

crossed the street we spotted a 

young man with long blonde 

hair smiling at us. “G’day boys, 

what brings you here”, said the 

young man who introduced 

himself as Dominic in an un-

mistakable British accent. We 

explained that we had come to 

run the Pesach Seder in Byron. 

“Pesach! I remember that 

one”, exclaimed Dominic. He 

explained that he came from a 

small town in England and had 

been living in Byron for a few 

months. He had fond memories 

of Pesach but couldn’t recall 

what tefillin were. “I had a Bar-

Mitzvah but I don’t think I did 

those”, referring to Tefillin. His 

face beamed with joy as we 

wrapped him up and danced 

with him in honour of his real 

Bar Mitzvah! We gave him the 

details of our Seder and were 

on our way as our day just got 

better. 

We headed towards a hostel 

known to house Israeli travel-

ers. Walking along the espla-

nade, we couldn’t help but no-

tice an elderly man with a big, 

bold tattoo of a Magen-David 

on his arm seated by a restau-

rant. We approached him and 

he told us he was indeed Jew-

ish and his name was Michael. 

As the conversation pro-

gressed, it became quite clear 

that this Michael came from 

quite a religious past. “Yes, I 

was a Yeshiva bachur just like 

you guys, but things just didn’t 

work out for me there and I 

drifted away from it all”. 

By now Michael had become 

quite emotional as he said 

tearfully, “At least my kids are 

celebrating pesach with Cha-

bad in California but I just 

can’t bring myself to do it”. We 

sat and spoke with him about 

the beauty of every Jew and 

the Neshama he contains and 

the everlasting connection he 

always has with Hashem no 

matter what one may have 

done. 

When we asked him about 

Tefillin, he shuddered. “I don’t 

think I can do that, it’s too 

much”, he sighed. After some 

prodding, he finally gave in, 

“You know what, it would be 

nice to do a Mitzvah, but I’ll 

only agree to do the hand 

(tefilin)”. He grabbed the tefil-

lin and began wrapping it on 

his arm as if it was just yester-

day that he was still in Yeshiva. 

“Thanks allot boys”, Michael 

said as he took off the Tefillin, 

“you guys don’t know what you 

did for me, maybe I’ll even fly 

back to join my kids in Califor-

nia in time for Pesach”.  

We bid him a warm farewell 

and headed back to the car, 

thinking over the day's occur-

rences. How proud we felt to be 

in the Rebbe’s army! 

23 

As the conversation 

progressed, it 

became quite clear 

that this Michael 

came from quite a 

religious past. “Yes, 

I was a Yeshiva 

bachur just like you 

guys... 
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t was a typical Friday 

morning and Andy pulled 

up his small orange car to a 

typical petrol station. Every-

thing that day was just so typi-

cal, so he was really surprised 

when glancing at the next 

stand over, his eyes laid upon 

the most non typical vehicle to 

be filling up petrol in the mid-

dle of far off Western Australia. 

It was big, some sort of cara-

van, and very colorful. His eyes 

slowly focused on the large 

words and pictures displayed 

on the side of the thing and 

recognized some words like 

Kosher and Tefillin. 

Andy knew he was Jewish but 

didn't know what that really 

meant. 

Generations ago, Andy's great 

grandparents immigrated to 

Australia and settled in Mel-

bourne. His great grandfather, 

being an apparent Orthodox 

Jew was murdered one day in 

the street, an act that was sub-

sequently found to be “anti-

Semitic”. After that incident, 

his daughter, Andy's grand-

mother, dropped the Jewish 

practices of her youth, to be 

determined that her children 

would never suffer from such 

hate. She had married a Non-

Jew and had children, one of 

them being Andy's mother. She 

in turn married a Catholic man 

and gave birth to Andy. 

Andy had a Christian educa-

tion but had always felt alien-

ated from that way of life. His 

origins was no secret to him, 

yet he didn't know what they 

meant on a practical basis. It 

was after a recent awakening of 

his thirsty Jewish soul and 

some searching on the Internet 

of Jewish topics that he 

chanced upon the not so typi-

cal vehicle, at that typical pet-

rol station, on what was unfold-

ing to be a not so typical Fri-

day. 

He eyed the three bearded 

young men as they worked on 

filling their tank and sauntered 

over. 
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“Shalom,” he said, not realiz-

ing the reaction that one word 

would draw. 

The three men stopped, 

speechless. Andy started to 

feel uneasy, he hadn't meant 

any harm. 

“Are you Jewish?!” one 

asked, a touch of utter amaze-

ment mixed with excitement in 

the tone of his voice. 

What Andy had not realized is 

that he had chanced upon 

RARAs nation-wide famous 

Mitzvah Tank, manned by three 

Melbourne based rabbinical 

students, during their winter 

stint in the outback of Western 

Australia. Their job was to 

spread Judaism in the far flung 

communities that do not have 

an established Jewish infra-

structure. 

Andy was quickly surrounded 

by the young men whom start-

ed peppering him with ques-

tions. 

“Is your mother Jewish? “ 

“Have you ever laid Tefillin? “ 

“Have you had a Bar Mitz-

vah?” 

Andy was pleasantly sur-

prised by the outburst. 

“Tefillin? I don't know what 

that is. But you sure seem ex-

cited, let's do it!” 

Right then and there, in the 

petrol station, Andy celebrated 

his “Bar Mitzvah” amongst 

song and dance as he laid Tefil-

lin for the first time in his life. 

The Bochurim ceremonially 

invited him to a Friday Night 

Shabbos meal that they were 

hosting by a Jewish home in 

Fremantle and off they went on 

their way to prepare for Shab-

bos, not giving a second 

thought to that incredible en-

counter. 

Fast forward a few months to 

the days right before Pesach. A 

red Minivan slowly made its 

way down a little quiet side 

street in Fremantle, the occu-

pants, four Bochurim, were 

searching for a familiar house. 

“There it is,” said Elimelech 

Backman who was driving, “I 

recognize the house from last 

year”. 

As he turned the car into a 

position to park, a short wom-

an, all smiles, comes out to 

greet them. “Welcome back 

guys,” she says, “I haven't seen 

you for a full year”. 

Rachel is proud Jewess living 

alone in a small but cozy house 

in sleepy little Fremantle. After 

emigrating from Israel many 

years ago, she settled in Fre-

mantle and has been a staunch 

supporter of Passover Australia 

activities in Western Australia. 

Every year she is delighted to 

host the Bochurim as they 

make their rounds to homes in 

the area, on the days preceding 

Pesach, to discuss Judaism and 

disseminate Jewish items. Up-

on her front door she proudly 

displays a Passover Australia 

Mezuzah. 

The Bochurim spent a long 

while in Rachel’s home discuss-

ing life in general and Jewish 

life in particular. At the con-

clusion Rachel mentioned 

something very interesting. 

“You know, “she said, “in the 

winter the boys from RARA 

were here and they made a 

Shabbat meal in my house for 

the Jews of Fremantle.” 

The Bochurim had heard of it. 

“There was a nice man who 

showed up. The boys had found 

him on Friday at some random 

spot and he had put on Tefillin 

for the first time. He showed 

up here for the first Shabbat 

meal of his life. He knew abso-

lutely nothing of Judaism and 

he was really impressed.” 

Rachel went on to tell them a 

little about this man named 

Andy. She mentioned that alt-

hough they had not kept in 

contact for a while she hap-

pened to have his number. She 

mentioned that it would proba-

bly be a good idea to reach out 

to him. 

And what a splendid idea 

that was. 

A few hours later, sitting at 

his home on the beach, Andy 

received a phone call from 

Shlomie Naparstek. 
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continued... 

“Welcome back 

guys,” she says, “I 

haven't seen you for 

a full year”. 
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“Hello, is this Andy?” 

“Indeed it is…” 

“Hi Andy we are a couple of 

Rabbis here in Fremantle 

who've come to arrange a Pass-

over Seder for the Jews in the 

area. We would love to invite 

you to the Seder and maybe to 

arrange a time to meet maybe 

to discuss Judaism.” 

“Oh wow! That would be love-

ly! Thank you so much….” 

Little did Shlomie know how 

much that short phone call 

meant to Andy. He showed up 

to the Seder and really enjoyed 

himself. But it was the meeting 

that took place on Chol Hamo-

ed that was the turning point 

of his life. 

Andy showed up to the Beis 

Chabad of Perth in the late 

afternoon on Thursday and 

spent over four hours speaking 

about everything and anything 

that had to do which Judaism. 

He saw a Shul and a Sefer Torah 

for the first time. He learnt the 

most fundamental aspect of 

our beliefs and about Jewish 

history. Andy Divined for the 

first time and for the first time 

held a Chumash with a Jewish 

translation. He was specifically 

interested in the Tails explain-

ing that he once saw someone 

Divining in an airport wrapped 

in a Tails and he had watched 

him mesmerized the entire 

time! That Jewish man never 

realized what an effect he had 

on an unknown soul but the 

experience definitely had a big 

share in sparking Andy's inter-

est in his heritage. 

All in all he received the first 

long taste of Judaism for his 

thirsty soul. The next day 

Elimelech and Shlomie visited 

him at home and continued the 

discussion, but not before dec-

orating the doorpost with a 

beautiful new Mezuzah. 

Three generations after the 

abandonment of Judaism, and 

two generation of intermar-

riage, the offspring of that fam-

ily finds its way back to its 

roots with the help of RARA 

and Passover Australia. 

Our story ends here but for 

Andy it has just begun. As the 

story continues to unfold with 

Andy’s slow but sure progress 

in Yiddishkeit, one is cannot 

help but be immensely touched 

by a tale of a soul who's finally 

come home after so many 

years. One cannot help but be 

enormously impressed by a 

soul's energetic readiness to 

jump into a new lifestyle at an 

adult age. 

But, considering the clueless-

ness of those Bochurim in the 

Mitzvah Tank regarding the 

quantum growth of a single 

soul from just one short en-

counter, one certainly cannot 

help but come the realization 

that there are no typical Fri-

days and there are no typical 

Petrol stations. This story 

demonstrates that no encoun-

ter is ever typical. We only as-

sume so because we have no 

idea how far a little Mitzvah 

can really go. 

...continued 
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Passover Australia would like to 

extend their appreciation to 

Merkos L’inyonei Chinuch for their 

significant support. 

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. 


