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About Passover Australia

Dear Friends,   

The warmth and light of the Rebbe’s teachings are the driving force behind the 

Passover Australia project, and our inspiration in encouraging 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 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 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 organisations 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. This year 

especially, we partnered with Chabad of RARA primarily by making use of their 

expertise in technical arrangements of all aspects involved in Pesach Shlichus 

work. Our sincere appreciation and we look forward to many more years of 

working together. 

We are thankful for the privilege of being part of the Passover Australia success 

A suggestion was once put forth 

to have a symbolic empty chair at 

the Seder, in memory of the Jews 

who perished during the Holocaust.  

The Rebbe responded: 

Why an empty chair?   

Find another Jew and 

seat him in it! 
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Top row (left to right) 

Laibel Vogel, Shlomie Naparstek, Mendy Shishler, Eli Schulman, Shmuly 

Kesselman, Mendel Cunin. 

 

Bottom row (left to right) 

Mendy Sorkin, Sholom Cheruff, Shmuly Gurary, Mendy Thaler, Mendy Wilansky, 

Chaim Feigelstock 

About Passover Australia 

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 

Organizers of Passover Australia 

Rabbinical College of Australia & NZ 
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T 
he Passover Seder in Townsville Queensland 2018, was a truly special event. 

The Jewish community of Townsville, turned out in full force to attend and 

participate. The location was set for the spacious and recently renovated back

-yard ballroom, at the home of David Sasoon. The event began with the men 

donning Teffilin, and soon after, the ladies ushering in Yom Tov by lighting Neros 

Shabbos Ve'Yom Tov. Following that, was a Minyan Maariv, which immediately 

continued into the Seder. The Seder slowly developed into a beautiful and engaging 

experience for all, led by Shliach Mendel Wilansky, and the discussions automatically 

unfolded. The Matzah and wine was enjoyed by all. This of course, was made possible 

from the generous donation by the Werled Foundation which is appreciated 

tremendously.   The stand out highlight of the Passover Seder, was when two young girls 

by the names of Ariella and Grace Taylor (see story), attended and enjoyed the Seder. 

They returned home to their family and refused to eat any bread for the continuation of 

Pesach. Without much prior education regarding Pesach, these girls aged 11 and 12, 

were influenced to the point of committing to observing Pesach to the best of their 

ability. Truly an unbelievable effect.   

Townsville 

Shmuly Kesselman & Mendy Wilansky 

Mendy Althaus, Ari Raskin, Moshe Cohen 4 
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1st Seder 2nd Seder 37 7 Books 3 House 
visits 

5 Tefillin 4 Mezuzos 2 

Townsville home visits Even the kids get involved 

Marching through town Welcome table at Townsville’s annual Seder 

Lofty Spiritual discussions  The team meets up with good ol’ Crusty 



 

 

P 
esach 5778 with Chabad of Brisbane was most definitely a great success. We 

started off with some house visits, dropping of Matzos, Mivtzah Tefillin, and 

distributing Jewish literature. We used this opportunity to invite more people 

to our Seder. We were also met with great success in selling many letters in 

the Sefer Torah, one of the Rebbe’s directive. 

Yud Alef Nissan was celebrated with the whole community together with Rabbi Jaffe, the 

local Shliach, at a joyous Farbrengen lasting deep into the night, concluding with a lively 

dance. There again many letters in the Sefer Torah were purchased. 

Thursday morning we headed over to Sinai day school, to speak to the children about 

Pesach and conduct a hands-on model Matzah bakery. The children enjoyed making 

their own Matzos, followed by a special Pesach story told by Shliach Laibel Vogel. 

The Seder was just around the corner, so we hurried to Kasher the commercial kitchen 

in the Shul, and the cooking was underway. A special thanks to our head chef Habochur 

Hatomim Nosson Abram for spearheading the cooking for the Sedarim. 

As Pesach began the Shul started to fill, and Ma’ariv commenced, followed by a few short 

words. After that everyone made their way upstairs for the Seder. The Seder was very 

lively and Heimish, as we made our way around the table reading the Hagadah. 

Brisbane 
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Chol Hamoed met us with daily Minyanim and Shiurei Torah with the community. On 

Tuesday evening we had a Kinus Torah another one of the Rebbe’s instructions, arranged by 

Rabbi Jaffe. The Kinus attracted many guests from areas both far and near, from Gold Coast 

all the way to Darwin. 

Throughout Yom Tov we had Daily Minyanim for Shachris and Ma’ariv, as well as hosting 

Yom Tov Meals for the community. We concluded with an inspirational Seudas Moshiach 

together with the community. 

Thank you to Rabbi Levi & Rebbetzin Devorah Jaffe of Chabad of Brisbane for their tireless 

efforts in arranging all the necessities for our Seder while simultaneously arranging their 

own Seder. Laibel Vogel & Mendy Thaler 

Levi Weiss, Yoel Edelman, Nosson Abram, Nati Meltzer 

75 30 11 13 3 Torah 
letters 

19 Torah 
classes 

Farbrengens 1st Seder 2nd Seder House 
visits 

“No work too hard!” - Laibel Vogel Kashering pots The Shluchim Farbreng for the locals 

Zohar buys letters in the Unity Sefer Torah Bedikas Chometz in the Brisbane apartment 
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“H 
mmm where is this place? Central coast . . . probably in the middle of 

nowhere... let me check Google Maps. Oh, this is going to be an easy one, 

it’s about an hour north of Sydney! There are probably plenty of Jewish 

families and so many people to visit! Let’s get rolling right away.” 

We arrived in Central coast late Sunday afternoon. After putting our stuff down in our 

apartment we began making calls to Jews all around. “Uh, I think the number has been 

disconnected, let me try the other number. Hey, this one doesn’t work either, so strange. 

Maybe there aren’t so many Jews around here.”  

After trying a few numbers we finally got through to someone. It was Avi. Avi was happy 

to hear from us, the Roving Rabbis, visiting “the Coast”. He invited us to come over and 

have a chat about Judaism and life in general. We spent 2 hours there, covering many 

topics. We gave him a tour of Chabad.org and the many tools it has to offer, to be a great 

guide for his Jewish life. Before we left, he told us about a few other Jews we could try 

and meet. We got their names and numbers and went out to contact them. We realised 

that there weren’t that many Jewish people here and we had to reach out to everyone 

possible.  

Wherever we went we made sure to stand out and that it was clear that we were Jewish. 

When walking through stores we would speak loudly and discuss Jewish topics that 

Central Coast 
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60 8 1 8 12 1 3 
1st Seder 2nd Seder Books House 

visits 
Tefillin 

Mezuzos Farbrengens 

might catch someone’s attention. A Matza was always at hand for the moment we met a 

Jew. We would ask many people if they were Jewish or if they had Jewish friends that we 

could contact. We made it our business to find as many Jews as possible, even those that 

had no current association with the Jewish community.  

After a week of hard work we finally made it to the Seder. The atmosphere was amazing. 

Everyone got very involved and read along. We spoke about the Haggada and it’s many 

lessons we can apply to our lives. As the Seder came to a close, no one got up to leave, 

giving us the opportunity to have personal farbrengens throughout the night. Finally, at 

about 11:30 pm we had to lock up the hall and wish everyone a Chag Sameach. 

All in all, we had the opportunity to meet many special people, some of which knew 

more and some less, about their Jewish heritage. We were able to give them greater 

knowledge and appreciation for Yiddishkeit and impart with them the courage to 

broaden their own observance and to share and encourage others to do the same.  

Sholom Cheruff & Mendy Shishler 

Yossi Plotke, Nochie Wolf, Yisroel Glickman 

Showing Avi his new homepage - Chabad.org Yossi Plotke assisting his favorite Shliach 

Teffilin in the train station after taking “wrong” train! Central Coast Pesach Seder 
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D 
arwin! After weeks of preparations we were ready to go. We had arranged 

houses to visit, a hall for the Seder, and a full weeklong schedule. As the 

cyclone winds died down, and the searing sun returned to the sky, we 

arrived in the small, Northern Territory city to inspire its community with 

the annual community Seder. With open miracles, in what was expected to take at least 

ten days, we procured authorization from the police dept. and city hall to serve wine at 

the Seder in just over two hours. In the days preceding Pesach, we visited several 

families, each an unforgettable experience. The discussions regarding Judaism, putting 

on tefillin, giving out shmura matzah, and much more, all set the tone for the uplifting 

Passover night to come.  

The Seder was attended by 25 men, women and children. Just the fact that everyone gets 

together is a highlight in itself. After a short introduction about the inner meaning of the 

yearly celebration, Kiddush commenced. Maggid, with insights and songs along the way, 

and then matza, maror and a scrumptious meal prepared by the bochurim. One of the 

children greeted Eliyahu by the door, and we ended with a high-spirited “Echad Mi 

Yodea”. As we say in Chabad, Pesach never ends! 

 

 

Darwin 

Eli Schulman & Mendy Sorkin 

Menachem Junik, Moshe Ahron Gradman 10 



 

 

25 4 8 7 
1st Seder 2nd Seder House 

visits 
Tefillin 

Toiveling pots in the Timor Sea The first guests arrive at the Darwin Seder 

Teffilin with Robert (87) in his home  There is nothing Shluchim can’t do 

Bochurim lead strategic planning for Darwin’s Pesach visit Darwinian presence at Brisbane Kinus 
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W 
estern Australia, the largest state on the continent, in home to one of the 

warmest Jewish communities in Australia. Perth and next-door 

neighbour Fremantle has been a Passover Australia location for over a 

decade. It is a two-faced Shlichus, incorporating reaching out to our 

mostly unaffiliated brothers and sisters in Fremantle, and tourists that make their 

adventurous trek down Australia’s western coast, as well as spending time infusing the 

well-established Chabad House community of Perth with a special Yiddishe energy that 

only Bochurim can bring. 

We have literality seen the fruits of our investments sprout before our eyes. There are 

those persons who year after year tighten the screws of their ever-growing commitment 

in Yiddishkeit in the wake of their annual meeting with the Bochurim at the Fremantle 

Pesach Seder. Then there are those who make lasting connections with the Shluchim in 

Perth, Rabbi and Rebbetzin White, that slowly transform their lives. 

WA is exactly 12 time-zones removed from Crown Heights. This is literally the furthest 

place on the globe from Beis Chayeinu! Being on Shlichus there ceaselessly reminds us of 

the Rebbe’s incredible reach, that indeed, in the place dubbed the "Australia of 

Australia", we see such tremendous growth. Pesach in Fremantle is enough to inspire its 

participants for a lifetime. Thank you for all those that made this possible!  

 

Fremantle 

Shlomie Naparstek & Shmuly Gurary 

Mendel Hoffman, Menachem Rappoport 
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Bochurim hard at work Farthest 11 Nissan Farbrengen from 770 in Perth 

Local Shluchim kids ecstatic for the Shluchim’s arrival “Where to next?” 

Supplies arrive to cook more than 150 meals “Is there one place without a Seder?!” 
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1st Seder 2nd Seder Torah 

classes 

Tefillin 
Mezuzos Farbrengens 2 



 

 

In Numbers 

216 Bottles of wine 

852 Eggs 

3616 Km Driven 

84Chickens 

78Lettuce Heads 
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374Onions 

231Water Bottles 

544Potatos 

827Matzos 

COUNTLESSSouls Touched 
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Stories 

By Mendy Sorkin: 

As we were waiting in line to board the plane en-route back to Melbourne, a 

thought crossed my mind, wow, after a full week in Darwin searching for Jews, 

our Shlichus here is complete. But the Rebbe had other plans… 

Two Minutes before boarding the plane, I decided to quickly buy a neck pillow, 

being that we were flying over night. I quickly raced to the nearest store, and as 

I approached the counter, the salesman asked me if I was Jewish. To my 

positive response, he commented that his Mother was also Jewish. Though at 

first, he refused to accept the fact that he was Jewish, after much convincing he 

agreed. I quickly pulled out A “Lamplighter” from my carry on and handed it to 

him, referring him to Chabad.org for all information about Judaism.   

I quickly boarded the plane, thankful for the chance to meet another Jew. And 

thanks to the pillow, slept through the entire flight. 

Every Last Jew 
DARWIN 

By Shmuly Kesselman: 

On the second night of Pesach, we were walking in the streets of Townsville. 

The weather was extremely hot and the humidity was high, as usual in 

Townsville. But we soldiered on in our hats and jackets, looking proud while 

sweating away. As we were crossing a particular street, a car beeped at us, we 

stopped and turned and a lady emerged from a car. She stopped us in the 

middle of crossing the street, and began a conversation right there. As we 

stood, smack in middle of the street, she told us her story, how her father had 

been Jewish, yet her mother was not. She continued, "As soon as I noticed you 

Taking heat 
TOWNSVILLE 
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Stories 

By Shmuly Kesselman: 

Our shipment of Passover supplies was delivered to a most kind family residing 

near Townsville by the name of the Taylors. Immediately upon arriving in 

Townsville we contacted Mrs. Taylor making arrangements to collect our 

boxes. We set a time and arrived at the house, to be greeted by a very warm Mr. 

Ian Taylor, albeit not Jewish himself. He was appreciative of our work and 

happy to help, loading up our car with the Pesach equipment, following a nice 

long chat. That Friday night which was the public Seder, Mr. Taylor arrived to 

drop off his 2 daughters, named Grace and Ariella aged 10 and 12 respectively. 

He explained to us that Mrs. Taylor could not make, it but the girls were keen to 

come and we were happy to have them. Mr. Taylor made up a time to fetch the 

girls and left. Barely a few minutes into the Seder we noticed Grace and Ariella 

walking outside into the car and return home. We were happy they had come, 

but a bit disappointed that they had to leave so soon. On the second day of Chol 

Hamo'ed we returned to the Taylor home to affix a Mezuzah on their door, and 

to Farbreng a bit with them as well, we also happened to bring a box of Matzah 

as a gift for the family to enjoy. As we were sitting and Shmoozing, Mrs. Helen 

Taylor notices the box of Matzah, and remarks, "Oh wow! thank you so much! 

now at least the girls will eat something". She continued to explain to us that 

since the girls had come home from the Seder, they had refused to eat any 

bread at all, claiming that it was forbidden. Such is the power of the sincerity of 

Jewish children no matter how far removed from their heritage they may seem. 

Matzos Truly Earned 
TOWNSVILLE 

boys, dressed in full Jewish attire, I could not help but remember my heritage 

and share it with you". As we parted ways, one of the bochurim remarked, "Now 

we can truly appreciate the importance and impact of looking like a Chossid, 

that even a non-Jew is influenced and awakened!"  
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Stories 

By Mendy Shishler: 

“Your destination is on the left,” Google Maps declares. I compare the address 

we were given to the address on the left of us and they certainly don't match. As 

all Passover Australia locations, we received a list of addresses to visit. This 

address though, we couldn’t find. We parked our car and started walking 

around, trying to locate the house. Without success, we returned to the car. As 

we approached our car, a man calls out from the house we parked directly in 

front of, “Shalom!” We were amazed! He invited us in and introduced himself as 

Peter. Very soon it emerged that Peter was in fact not Jewish, he was a 

“Christian for Israel”. Well, we almost had a good story. We politely tried to 

excuse ourselves. I happened to mention that I am South African, which got 

Peter strangely excited. He told us that the day before in his church, a South 

African woman named Carol gave a speech, saying that she used to be Jewish. 

“We need to meet Carol!” I told him, “Do you have her number?” “No, But I can 

call the minister.” 

Peter called Minister Richard and asked him for Carol’s Number. “I have two 

Rabbis here who would like to get in contact with her.” Richard said that 

unfortunately he couldn’t give that information, but he would take our number 

and give it to Carol. The next day we receive a call from a lady who said, “I 

believe you met my friend Peter yesterday . . .” “Yes,” we said excitedly. “Well 

my name is Jane and I was wondering if you could come address our Church 

next week.” That was the last thing we were expecting. During the course of the 

conversation, we ask her if she happened to have Carol’s number. “I do, here it 

is…” she replied. 

At the first opportunity I give Carol a call. I was slightly nervous to tell her 

upfront that I knew she was Jewish, so I just said, “I heard from your friend 

Peter that you have a Jewish background . . .” “I’m still Jewish,” she responded, 

Back in touch 
CENTRAL COAST 
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By Mendy Sorkin: 

On Sunday, Eli and I arrived in Darwin, very excited yet at the same time a little 

apprehensive. We had received notice from the community centre where we 

were hosting our Seder, that a city permit was necessary to allow the 

consumption of alcohol in the hall.  Being that the four cups of wine are a very 

integral part of the Seder, it was essential that we receive this permit. However, 

prior to receiving this permit, it was necessary to receive approval from the 

police superintendent, a process which requires a minimum of ten days. But, 

our arrival on Sunday night left us with only five days to receive our permit 

before Pesach!!! On Monday we went to the Police station and told them about 

our predicament, explaining to them as best as we could about the importance 

of the Seder. The Police took our info and told us they’ll do what they could, 

however with no guarantee. Only two hours later we received the necessary 

police approval! With our approval in hand we raced to the community centre 

where we arranged our permit on the spot! After seeing so clearly how the 

Rebbe helps his Shluchim in supernatural ways, we felt empowered to fulfil our 

Shlichus of reaching out to every last Darwinian Jew. 

The hastened permit 
DARWIN 

Stories 

“That doesn’t change. I have just accepted certain aspects of Christianity.” 

At the end of our conversation we made up to meet in two days time. When we 

finally met, we spent over an hour speaking about her Jewish heritage, which 

brought back beautiful memories to her lost soul. Each time we would mention 

a Hebrew word, her eyes would light up with excitement. Every Jewish insight 

we told her absolutely amazed her! Ironically, she said that she was already 

subscribed to Chabad.org emails. We gave her handmade Shmurah Matzah 

which she confirmed later that she ate on the first two nights of Pesach. After 

such an unexpected and inspiring meeting, she promised to continue her 

journey back towards her Jewish roots.      
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A journey  

I 
 have been asked to write a bit about my Journey in Yiddishkeit and with Chabad 

for the last 10 years since Passover Australia found me drinking coffee in 

Fremantle, Western Australia. They wrapped me up in Tefillin, spun me around a 

few times, recited a ‘magic incantation’ with me and next thing I knew (three years 

later) strings grew on the four corners of some extra shirt I began to wear. I’m really 

fitter than I look wearing three shirts these days!  A couple years ago we returned to 

Fremantle to join with our dear friends Rabbi Shalom and Odeya White to help sponsor 

and participate in the 1st public Chanukah Menorah Lighting in Fremantle for maybe a 

century or perhaps ever. There was a big crowd with 100’s of people that warmly 

enjoyed the event and we even davened Mincha in the town square before leaving that 

day. In true Chabad style, I’ve been asked to pen this piece only a couple days before this 

writing is due and so it may not be the most polished story you‘ve ever read. I sort of like 

it that way. If one looks at their life from high above at 30,000 feet, you can get a sense of 

certain patterns and movements, ambitions and characteristics that existed long before 

they surfaced bright enough to make themselves apparent to those at ground level. That 

is certainly true for me. 

In my life, I believe that many things came together at age 45 to begin to move closer to 

Judaism. I would say closer to HaShem, but I feel that I already had a belief or some 

connection to G-d in my life, as well as to an understanding of Divine Providence— to a 

degree; the nature and importance of discipline, of practice and preparation, and a 

general code of ethics based on Torah values that were passed down thru family and 

secular life, and certainly too much learned the hard and painful way. My daughter 

would say her dad ‘loves a good law’, but it wasn’t always that way. I’m the type that 

doesn’t get away with much. I would probably be the only person you will meet in 

Melbourne that would get a fine (G-d forbid) for ‘jay-walking’. G-d just does not allow me 

too much lee-way for some reason, but it certainly took a long time for me to find a deep 

connection to Judaism. 

A Journey to 

Judaism - From The 

Guy Next to You in 

Shule 
THE LIFE STORY (AND ENCOUNTERS WITH 

PASSOVER  AUSTRALIA) OF MOISHE BEN 

MENDEL A.K.A. MARC ZWEIER 
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To judaism 

 

Where I’m From 

I was born in Brooklyn Jewish Hospital, lived in Flatbush and then grew up in Los 

Angeles (My beautiful parents were married in 1960 on Eastern Parkway, not far from 

770). Most of my childhood friends were Jewish but my best friend was a Mexican guy 

from a Christian family. A talented and prolific singer/songwriter and guitarist, Toma s 

inspired me to write songs and sing with the guitar and this love of singing original songs 

with the guitar has stayed with me to some degree for the last 40 years or so. If I could 

only remember how some of my songs go! Anyways, I do still remember Tom’s 

grandmother stacking up homemade tamales in 

December for that Christian holiday that happens every 

year around Chanukah time. At around 2nd grade (8), I 

started to go to ‘Hebrew School’ after the Public School 

day ended. Since it was an Orthodox program (My friends 

all went to a reformed Synagogue), I had to wear Tzitsis 

under my clothes 2-3 days a week so I could get a ride 

there straight from school. It was maybe a bit strange and 

intense of a program for a Public school kid like me, but I 

accepted it relatively easily now thinking back on it. At 

the time, I just would rather have been allowed to stay 

with my friends at the schoolyard playing basketball. 

Basketball was my life. That’s another story. 

At home our big Jewish observance came at Yom Kippur 

when we fasted and made our once a year journey to shul 

and then Pesach when my mother would literally turn the 

house upside down like a tornado passed thru (not likely in LA as all we got was 

sunshine!) I was not allowed to eat any bread products. It all seemed a bit crazy maybe, 

but at the same time, I was happy to do it. While it may have been a little work to get 

used to, my dear parents continue to be strong supporters of our choice to live a more 

observant Jewish life. We got the chance to see my mother Shifra light Shabbos candles a 

few years ago or so for the first time in over 50 years. She really 

looked like an old pro! My grandmother Molly (Malka) came to 

Brooklyn when she was about 19 herself and never saw her 

family in Kolomiya again.  Her father Tvi-Hearsh Blei had been a 

Rabbi and my grandmother kept a kosher home and spoke only 

Yiddish. So, my mother had some early ‘training’ but her and her 

sisters let much of it go into the river of assimilation, and 

marrying wonderful guys who came from even less observant 

families. I imagine secular and assimilated Jewish life in Los 

Angeles was quite different from secular and traditional Jewish 

life in Melbourne and the ‘hood’ in St Kilda East, Elsternwick, 

In my earlier years 

My mom, Shifra 
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A journey  

Caulfield, etc. We didn’t keep kosher, loved to ‘religiously’ eat Asian prepared foods that 

certainly were not kosher (I probably thought Chinese food was Jewish food), and 

wouldn’t have even known that Shabbos had arrived if it fell from a tree and hit me on 

the head. I don’t think I ever consciously broke Shabbos or any mitzvah growing up. I 

simply had no idea there was even that ‘world’ happening. Hard to believe maybe, but 

that’s the way it was. So, I sort of consider myself ‘frum from birth’. 

At Hebrew school, none of the religious teachers, Rabbi’s, other families ever invited me 

or our family for Shabbos or anything ‘religious’. Not once. It is quite remarkable 

reflecting on it since being so involved with Chabad for the last 10 years and how it 

seems quite common to invite other Jews, no matter their levels of observance, to your 

table in today’s religious community life. In fact, just yesterday I found myself in 

Chadstone Shopping Centre inviting a Jewish woman and her family to a future Shabbos 

meal if she was interested. A bit out of character for me but a growing habit nonetheless. 

She saw my Kippah and strings, and with my otherwise secular looking garb, I am for 

years now like a magnet for Jews in shopping centres worldwide. They can’t stop talking 

to me. I’m like the most approachable ‘Rabbi’ they’ve ever seen (or so they think!) They 

just love to ask me stuff and tell me about their life! I sort of enjoy the connection with 

Jews in shopping malls worldwide, but it took moving to Melbourne, to really have a 

kosher home and keep Shabbos. A special thank you goes to the Melbourne community 

for its amazing generosity. It is such a unique and wonderful place to grow in your 

Jewish life. 

 

The Seeds Take Root 

In 2008, after around 4 years of coordinating a Jewish Culture Connection we founded 

(with another Jewish woman named Felicity) in Fremantle called “Simchafreo” (our 

daughter’s name is Simcha—a little more on Zoe later), we travelled to Israel. It was 

really Zoe that got us going to start Simchafreo. We had this old-soul-shaina-punim-

sweetheart daughter as the only Jewish kid in her amazing community school in 

Fremantle and of course, with my background, I 

started thinking that we better get our Jewish ‘act’ 

together. So we entered Zoe in Cheder programs in the 

Jewish area across town in Perth (20k’s). I can still 

remember not wanting to leave the little kosher shop 

in Perth while I was waiting for Zoe to finish her 

weekly cheder class. Zoe had this bright, warm-

hearted and wonderful teacher named Irit at Perth 

Hebrew Congregation (PHC) and she made little Zoe 

smile every time she greeted her. So many threads, I’m 

barely touching them with this account. 

SimchaFreo advertisement 
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To judaism 

Anyways, Israel made a huge impact on me. This was my first trip to Eretz Yisroel, 

although my wife had been there many times as a child growing up in London. Her 

mother was Israeli. (My wife has a much more exciting and amazing story to tell, but that 

will cost you ;)). The impact was not really due to any of the ‘religious’ places we visited, 

at least consciously, but just being in Israel with Hebrew letters everywhere, mezuzahs 

everywhere and every type of Jewish person you could imagine - and such good coffee. It 

was a Jewish dream walking around some old area in Petach Tikvah that somehow stung 

me. What a dream. When we got back to Fremantle, all I could think of was Israel. Rabbi 

& Odeya White were having a ‘Chanukah on the Beach’ for Israelis and so we went—just 

because it had to do with Israel and I love Chanukah! Following this 1st meeting, I invited 

Rabbi White to speak to our SimchaFreo group in Fremantle before Pesach a few months 

later and the earlier Chabad connection seeds were beginning to sprout. 

 

Passover Australia Boys 

The following year one of the Passover Australia boys 

from Melbourne had brought me my first Tefillin. He 

made me laugh. He just wouldn’t let up. Say hello to 

Rabbi Levi Picha. I’m still in contact with him today. 

“Moishe, does Lea light Shabbos Candles?” “Wait, 

Moishe, does Lea know about Mikvah?” In fact, he has 

organised both of my Tefillin purchases in Israel from 

this wonderful Italian scribe who has been writing Tefillin for the last 50-60 years. Even 

with a Bar Mitzvah at an Orthodox Shul, I had never really known about Tefillin until 

Chabad had wrapped me up.  

The following year Rabbi White called me to the Torah for the 

first time, I guess since my Bar Mitzvah, during Yom Kippur. In 

fact, I think first he had me open the curtains where the 

Torah’s are kept and tears were streaming down my face, 

flooding my whole body with emotion. Something deep inside 

was uncovered that day. You see, Lea and I moved around a lot. 

We lived in a little ‘hamlet’ in Australia 6 hours from the 

nearest shul, where Zoe was born under the trees in a country 

hospital. We had to go very far to find our way home. All these 

years struggling with trying to belong in Australia or heading 

back to the US so many times, missing extended family and 

often feeling culturally lost and confused and yet deep inside I was learning that my real 

‘country’ was being Jewish. My soul had the answer tucked away all along. Who knew?! 

It has been 10 years since I met Chabad at Pesach time in 2008. And we have been in 

Melbourne now for almost 5 years. We landed in a place on Inkerman Street and a lovely 

Rabbi who lived there was moving to Sydney at the time and sold us most of the stuff we 

needed to get started. (Today we live in a 108 yr. old Edwardian near Solomon’s butcher 

Tefillin with the Shluchim 2010 

Driving Purim Mivtzoim  
2018 
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A journey  

a stones toss from where Lea was born!) Since we were two blocks from Chabad House 

of Caulfield, this is where I began to attend shul. People were so friendly to me at 

Melbourne’s ‘770’ and really invited me in and helped me learn the basics. Kalman Rubin 

established a seat for me and set a very high bar for our table.  I attended many shiurim 

as well with Rabbi Szmerling, Rabbi Hoch, Rabbi Paltiel, Rabbi Serebryanski and Rabbi 

Mordi Gutnick.  Rabbi Levi Kurinsky, who I met in front of the shul early on, has been a 

constant mentor and inspiration and mostly a dear friend. (There have been so many 

teachers and Rabbis that have helped me around this place I can’t mention them all.) I 

didn’t even know how to fold my Talis let alone understand a Sicha from the Rebbe! 

You’re probably laughing but it’s true. Some of us miss out on even the littlest things that 

make one feel they CAN belong. Jews need different things along the span of their return 

to Judaism. I was very lucky. 

We really came to Melbourne mostly so that Zoe could go to Beth Rivkah. We had been 

living in Los Angeles for two years prior (from Perth), where Zoe attended a Chabad 

style middle school after half a year at Carmel in Perth. Our Jewish life was pulling us 

now. And we made a decision to follow it. Chabad High School in Los Angeles just felt too 

‘religious’ for us and yet in Melbourne, the mix and infrastructure seemed much more 

suited to our family. Zoe has learned so much at Beth 

Rivkah and made some wonderful friends. 

 

My Family Today 

I feel like life had brought us back around full circle. 

21 years ago Lea and I were actually married on 

Hotham Street. We had had our beautiful wedding in 

Perth with a barefoot wedding celebrant who played 

the saxophone, but Lea’s Grandmother, Irene 

Rappaport in Elsternwick, told us she was putting on 

a kosher Jewish wedding for us in Melbourne. I remember asking Dit Klarburg (& 

Freddie, Lea’s cousin) who hosted the wedding in jest whether Lea and I were even 

invited. Dit said she would think about it! Dit made sure my parents flew in from Los 

Angeles and Lea’s aunt came from London. The wedding was on 9 Adar (Chapter 32, 

daily Tanya reading!). Lea & I actually met in Texas on 22 Nissan before Sunset—

Moshiach Seudah! At the time, we didn’t even know it was still Pesach! We are so 

blessed. We have been so looked after every step of the way.  I only hope that Lea and I 

can continue to grow and help others in all the ways that are needed. 

Our Zoe, now in year 12, wants to go to Seminary next year in Israel—Gevalt! With all 

our family trips to Israel that Zoe has taken, she really fell in love with Israel on her last 

trip with Beth Rivkah. Going with her teachers Mrs. Wilhelm and Mrs. Glasman from Beth 

Rivkah was such a blessing for these girls. Not a week goes by that she doesn’t mention 

it. She wants to learn something with me from the Torah between marathon VCE study 

sessions. I’m not sure what I can learn with Zoe but I’m working on it. Zoe keeps 

With my nuclear family in L.A. 
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To judaism 

Shabbos, thank G-d, and has really enjoyed working as a volunteer for Friendship Circle. 

She watches children at Yeshiva on Shabbos and 

works at some of the Jewish camps here. We are 

so proud of how Zoe has rolled with things. She 

has a real connection to her Judaism and loves 

Shabbos. We are very proud of Zoe and want to 

see her follow this Jewish dream, and please G-d 

to continue to grow as a Jewish woman. Zoe’s 

friends and family mean a lot to her. 

Lea is the backbone of our family and Jewish 

home life. She has conquered the Jewish kosher 

kitchen which meant so much to her as she likes 

to feed people a whole lot of healthy and 

delicious kosher food and make them feel at home.  Lea and I try to do our bit, learning to 

give charity and to support some programs that we feel are important. These days I have 

the good fortune to learn with Rabbi Shea Hecht and Baruch HaShem, we enjoy a bit of 

cake together at Ohel Devorah. Try it out! We hope to continue to be able to give back to 

the Jewish community and keep learning and growing. Not just from cake (you know 

what I mean!). 

 

My Jewish Bike 

In all sincerity, just 10 yrs. into this journey with Chabad and Yiddishkeit, I’m still just 

really getting started.  Over 50 years ago I had a new shiny black bicycle that my parents 

gave me to learn on in Brooklyn. It was a bit too big for me and it had this bulky thick bar 

in the centre that could be unscrewed, pulled apart and removed to convert it into a girls 

bike if needed.  Pass it down to my sister someday I guess. And I was only like five, and it 

was too big; but I had to learn to ride this bike. I would somehow get on by placing my 

left foot on the left pedal and using the other foot to sort of do a running kick start off the 

sidewalk, with my arms stiff and strong on the handle bars, I would sort of hop myself up 

on the high seat and start peddling madly, so that gravity or lack of balance would not 

throw me over.  In less than a minute I would go tumbling wildly onto the hard sidewalk 

and the bike would go flying somewhere. Over and over and over this would go on in the 

hard urban environment, up East 17th Street, near Cortelyou Road, in Flatbush. Dozens 

upon dozens of times day after day, until, my gosh, I was riding. And smiling. And 

heading around the corner to my friend Tommy with the red hair over at the candy shop.  

I’m still learning to ride this Jewish bike. It’s really the sweetest thing ever.  So Geshmak! 

G-d bless my beautiful wife Lea Blima , our daughter Simcha (Zoe), my parents, and 

family and friends and please G-d, may we merit the day very, very soon when we will all 

be reunited together with all those we love in this world and in the next, and wake up 

already from this Golus dream, as one family, one people.  

Thank you for letting me share some of my story. Much continued success to Passover 

Australia! 

At Ohel Devora, Melbourne - 2018 
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feedback 

Hi Shmuly and Shlomi, 
 
On behalf of our Chabad community in Perth I just want to say 
how great it was having you here for Pesach. We have had many 
Bochers here over the years but you stand out amongst them. 
You were always available to to teach us, your attendance at the 
minyans especially the 6.15am minyan was exceptional and I 
believe your seders in Fremantle were a great success. 
 
Thank you so much for giving up your time and choosing to 
come all the way to Perth to inspire us on this important holiday 
of our freedom. 
 
We wish you more and more success and believe you will make 
great Rabbis. 
 
We hope to see you soon, 
 
Warm regards 
 
Derek 

Hi Mendy 

Thanks for meeting us today.  

Shalom and you certainly deserve a special award from your 
Rabbi for making your Chabad group proud.  

All the best 

See you on Friday. 

Bivracha 

Avi 

Shalom Rabbi Mendy, I hope you are well. I was at Pesach in 
Townsville (it was a wonderful Seder, thanks so much) and a 
lovely wine was served I have been trying to find it but 
unsuccessfully. Do you know where I can order it please to get 
delivered to Townsville? Thanks so much. 
 
Regards, 
 
Legana. 

30 



 

 

feedback 

Thank you. Your matzah is very different from the store bought. 
Much better. Hope your Seder was a massive success. 
 
 Blessings 

Shalom Mendy, thank you & the boys for your company, I felt 
like I was sharing an adventure & some laughs with my family. 
And I am well into the book already. 
 
Thank you.  
 
Crusty 

Hello Leibel & Mendy, 
We really appreciate your coming to join us for the Chag, the 
services were nice and the speeches were very moving and 
meaningful, and it was also great to have a Kohen in town, we 
almost never get to do Birchat Kohanim. 
 
Thank you & enjoy the rest of your stay in Australia! 
 
Dr. Hallen 

Thanks for all the effort you put in to come to the Central Coast 
and organise the Seder. 
 
Janine 

Dear Rabbi Shalom and Mendy, 
 
Thank you for such a meaningful Pesach service! 
We are always amazed at the commitment of you Chabad guys 
to travel all the way here, leaving your families and friends, just 
to ensure that every Jew celebrates Pesach properly. 
My family and I particularly appreciated the personal attention 
you gave each person who attended the service. We didn’t feel 
like just a number, rather like a much appreciated attendee. 
Best of luck in the future. I hope we meet again. 
 
Erving & Doreen 
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Passover Australia 

Rabbinical College 

PO Box 67 Balaclava 

(03) 9530 3022 

info@passoveraustralia.com.au 

www.PassoverAustralia.com.au 

On behalf of the hundreds of Jews in the Australian 

Outback, upon whom such an indelible impact has been 

made, we extend our heartfelt appreciation to every 

one of our sponsors for their kindness and 

generosity. 

Passover Australia would like to specially thank 

Merkos L’inyonei Chinuch for their significant 
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