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The Rebbe said many times that fifty years is an obw, a lifetime, and a
DTN 9T NP, a significant and unique time period. In »wn when the
Rebbe accepted the Nesius, America and World Jewry were lacking in
Yiddishkeit. In fifty years, the Rebbe transformed the world, through
sending Shluchim and Shluchos all over to prepare for the coming of
Moshiach.

Beis Rivkah under the leadership of our Rebbe has grown from a small
school to a school with thousands of students who will one day become
Shluchos. The world has changed through the vision of our Nassi, from a
spiritual wilderness to a connected network of Chabad Houses and
Lubavitcher institutions. So much has been accomplished until now. Yet
there is still a lot more left to be done. We must ask ourselves, are we doing
everything we can to fulfill the Rebbe’s wishes.

“What do you remember?” the Rebbe Rashab asked his six year old son
Reb Yosef Yitzchok. Although the Rebbe Maharash passed away when the
Frierdiker Rebbe was only two years old. Amazingly, the Rebbe Rashab's
question awakened vivid memories of his grandfather and the Frierdiker
Rebbe was able to describe the Rebbe Maharash very distinctly.

The Rebbe certainly gave us a Brocha at every opportunity possible.
Everyone had special encounters with the Rebbe, and each one of us had
our own precious moments. | too was privileged to see the Rebbe and
receive a dollar and a Brocha from the Rebbe. On the day before my fourth

birthday, the Rebbe with a beautiful smile, bentched me saying
MYT AN 29¥7 N AN VOINT VT

We, the graduating class of 07w, which coincides with the fifty years of
the Rebbe’s Nesius dedicate our yearbook to our 2711 x>w3. The Rebbe did
everything in his power for us, we must now do everything in our power to

bring Moshiach now!
MOND NI ... 727 100 Tt It N

Rivky Galperin
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(o CThe Rebbe

The world is now celebrating fifty years of the Rebbe’s leadership. This year, on
Yud Shevat 5760, became fifty years since the Rebbe accepted the nesius. The
Rebbe’s leadership began at a time that Klal Yisroel went through the worst
devastation of history, the holocaust. Six million perished in a most brutal sadistic
way. The many millions that survived the Holocaust were totally broken from the
loss of their loved ones and the memories of horror that haunted them constantly.

At this time the Rebbe did not allow anyone to be taken over by depression and
despair, but gave new life and hope to Yidden from one end of the world to the other.
“If all the trees would be quills, and all the oceans would be ink, and the heaven
would be parchment, and all the people would be scribes,” this would not be enough
to express what the Rebbe did and continues to do for Klal Yisroel and for the entire
world.

The Rebbe explained that all the work of spreading Yiddishkeit and Chassidus
and teaching the Sheva Mitzvahs B'nei Noach amongst the gentiles is a means to an
end. The ultimate goal is that this should prepare the world for the Hisgalus of the
Melech Hamoshiach when we will all enjoy eternal happiness and bliss in every area
of life, in Gashmius and in Ruchnius.

We, the Talmidus of Beis Rivkah, have the Zechus to be the Neros Lehoir; to bring
the Rebbe and the Rebbe’s teachings to the world. We have to be the Shluchos of the
Rebbe to help bring Moshiach. Eight long years of learning in the Rebbe’s Mosod is
eight years of absorbing the Rebbe’s kochos, which provides us with all the spiritual
tools we need to accomplish our mission.

YTy NWNA) N3 WNINY — we raise our banner of simple Emunah very high, simple
Emunah in the words of the Rebbe "~xa nt mn» and "nowoas anoxd. With this Emunah,
all the forces of the world cannot move us from carrying out our Shlichus which will
bring the Hisgalus of the Rebbe. Then we will proudly march behind the Rebbe to the
Geulah Shleima. May it be NOW!
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Throughout our Jewish history the name Chana has always been connected to

women with tremendous strength and mesirus nefesh. During Chanukah we all
remember the heartrending story of Chana who went against the Greeks and lit
Shabbos candles therefore causing the death of her seven sons. Chana HaNeviah had
‘true mesirus nefesh and gave up her long awaited son to be raised in the Beis
Hamikdosh. He later became one of our greatest prophets. Our Rebbe’s mother,
Rebbetzin Chana showed a lot of mesirus nefesh throughout her lifetime. One of the
times she shows her mesirus nefesh is when her husband, Reb Levi Yitzchak was
arrested for spreading Yiddishkeit. Although Rebbetzin Chana was allowed to remain at
home she insisted on accompanying him to exile, and endure all hardships with him.
She also showed mesirus nefesh for Chassidus when she risked being caught by the
K.G.B. and picked berries so Reb Levi Yitzchak could write Chassidus. She had a
tremendous amount of mesirus nefesh to give up the joys of leading her son, our Rebbe
to the chuppah so that he could join the Frierdiker Rebbe’s family in Poland and marry
Rebbetzin Chaya Mushka.

We can surely see that Rebbetzin Chana’s great mesirus nefesh for Chassidus
brought her to deserve to have a son who spread Chassidus to all four corners of the

Chana Esther Landa
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A rose among thorns, a moon in a starless night,

A beautiful example, a shining, glowing light.

A woman of such greatness yet kept it all concealed,

And although she kept it hidden, many lessons were revealed.

Someone so modest, a diamond so very rare,

And although so full of splendor for every Jew she did care.

A woman very tzinius, a woman very smart,

A woman very kind, our Rebbetzin had a golden heart.

Though she was so righteous, herself she did hide,

The Frierdiker Rebbe loved her and in her he did confide.

When the Frierdiker Rebbe passed away, the Rebbe didn’t want to accept the
crown,

And although she may be alone, she didn’t let the chassidim down.

She convinced her husband, told him to Rebbe be,

Even though she’d have to give him up, the truth she did see.

The Rebbe belongs to the Chassidim, Rebbetzin Chaya Mushka told,

She followed the Rebbe’s every word, she was so strong and bold.

Like a princess in her palace, put away with many locks,

Like a diamond so very precious, kept hidden in a jewelry box.

Like just one candle in a dark Golus night,

It shines out through the darkness and helps make it bright.

From Rebbetzin Chaya Mushka many lessons we can take,

Because she did whatever she could, for someone else’s sake.

May we follow in her footsteps, like her we should be,

And in the merit of Rebbetzin Chaya Mushka soon Moshiach we will see.

Ricky Tzivin




Thavtle You Rareuls

We are told that there are three
partners in a person’s
creation: Hashem, a mother,
and a father.

Three partners in creation

Hashem, father, mother

This is a special partnership

It's not like any other

Because these partners don't
just say

“OK the product is done”

They oversee its actions

Every single one

Each day they work to make it
better

Teaching us by showing

They put a lot of effort in

To help us as we're growing

They’re happy when we do our
best

Our work is their work too

When we succeed they feel our
pride

They share in all we do

So to these partners we must

say

A special thanks to you
We thank Hashem for life itself
And all that we can do
And thank you to our parents
For taking time each day
To guide and teach and raise us
In a true Chassidishe way.

Chaya Tzivia Gorkin

Dear Parents,

I'm sure I speak for every graduate,
when I'say “thank you.”

Thank you for being there every day
throughout our elementary school years.
You soothed us when we cried over
disappointments, you rejoiced in our
excitement, when we triumphed.

Thank you for hectic mornings you
made calm, your parting words wishing us
a good day and good luck in school,
encouraged us to do our best.

Thank you for sending us off with
nourishing breakfasts, warm gloves, and
scarves, that kept us warm, and made us
feel loved.

Thank you for being there to welcome
us home. We basked in the circle of your
love, as you listened with interest to all of
the details of our day.

Thank you for your compassion when
we moped because of production try-
outs. You wiped our tears when our plans
did not materialize. You taught us how to
deal with disappointment and showed
great pride in our performances‘

Thank you for your creative ideas and
help with our scrapbooks and projects.
You kept patient, even when they were
remembered at the last minute.

Thank you for keeping supper warm
when we came home at all hours, after
working on production, special projects,
and yearbook.

Thank you for providing a chassidishe
environment for us to grow up . You
nurtured and encouraged us to be the best
we can be.

More than anything, thank you for
believing in us!

Shaina Chaya Goldberger



“Twas the gem dealer who
took a rock

(Oh, how many people did
mock.)

He polished that rock,
until it did glow,

And cut it in angles, so
that it shone

A teacher takes a stone,
and wipes off all the
grime

A teacher nurtures a
student, and makes her
beauty shine.

It’s the teacher who
determines what kind
of gem you'll be.

My teacher took a stone,
and molded it into me.

Rochel Marosow

T all of our teachers: we owe you a
Huge debt for our eight years of education

As well as for helping us improve our midos.

NO one can ever repay you. Your

Kindness was apparent throughout the

School years.

Thank you teachers for

Everything you did for us and for

All you have taught us. You taught us how to
Cherish every moment of our lives; you

Helped us learn how to act like a Bas Chabad.

Every day, we learned something new, exciting and
interesting. We will

Remember all that you have taught us.

So once again, thank you teachers!

Chaya Baras
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Dear Girls,

Graduation has finally arrived! You are about to embark

on a new journey, a new phase in your life, high school. In the
rush to pack your suitcase in preparation for your journey,
there is always something that is left bebind. Therefore, I
wanted to make sure you’ve packed the precious “rope” you have
been working on since you first entered Bais Rivkab.

10K G&Y JON Gk J0R'IK [0 H'K JON OK, said Reb Meir
from Premishlan. “When one is connected above he cannot fall
down.” Your biskashrus to the Rebbe, your avodah in so many
different areas of Abavas Yisroel, Yiras Shomayim, Tznius,

etc., bas made your “rope” that connects your [0k — above,

tbick, strong and prepared to carry you as you venture fortb.

Bored and lonely, a young boy was consistently bothering his father who was trying desperately to finish

some very important work. After trying many different gimmicks to keep bis son busy, the father came upon
aplan.

Pulling down an atlas from his bookshelf. the father ripped out a page with a very intricate and detailed
picture of the world. Tearing it up into many pieces, he handed it to his son and said, “Dear, piece the world
back together again.” Quite sure that be now had a good two hours to finish his work, he was shocked five
minutes later to see bis son proudly hand him the world.

“How did you do it?” be asked in amazement.

Tuurning the paper over, the other side revealed a simple yet beautiful picture of a person.

“Dad, all I bad to do was put the man back together and the world simply fell into place.”

Use the talents each of you have and the knowledge you have acquired these years in elementary school to
be the best you can be and automatically the rest of the world will fall into place — a world the Rebbe
envisioned for all of us, a time when D'0IN P1/P'N "0 ik 710 Ik KW,

Hold on tight and much luck in high school.

Fondly,
Leah Jacobson




Dear Graduates,

ItgiVES megreatpleasure to congratulateyou and

your families upon your gmduation and to wish you

hatzlocha and happiness in the years ahead.
Throughout life you will be faced with many
challenges. To successfully respond to them, Chazal
tell us to follow the Mitzvah of 19120 nadi, “You
should walk in His ways,” as our guide in life. We
should constantly ask ourselves, “What would
Hashem expect of me in this situation? What is the
Torab’s way of approaching this conflict?” By
choosing to walk in Hashem’s ways, it is inevitable
that you will have a more conscious perception of
Hashem’s presence in your lives. Furthermore, since
Hashem is 201 119, we walk in His ways when the
theme that underlines our entire existence is Gemilus

Chassadim to all we come into contact with.

Mazel Tov!! May you continue to grow in Torab
V’Yirab and in the performance of Chessed and
Maasim Tovim.

JNP'P'R
Rabbi Samuel Frank
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Eﬂlﬂhfﬁ° ﬁlpmﬂhlm My dear students rme,

You are shining examples of how individuals can shape history, mold destiny
and forge the future. The force of the Rebbe’s will and his words give us courage and

help us recognize and repel foreign dangers that venture to penetrate and
contaminate. Sometimes, problems and issues that surround us seem overwhelming
and we fear we can never solve them. It is tempting to just give up and give in.

Never!

This is the message I wanted to impress upon you. It was my aspiration to
teach your minds and touch your hearts. I tried to motivate you to look for the
answers and to _ﬁnd viable resolutions. I strived to encourage you to make a
difference. I attempted to inspire you to search for the keys that will open locked

doors. Then, I urged you to step forward and take your places — bravely and

boldly. Don’t just arrive ... make an entrance.

The pivotal focus of the Rebbe’s Sichos and teachings embraces the complete spectrum of our lives: spiritual and physical,
intellectual and emotional, individual and communal. In this, the soth year of bis leadership, it is vital that we thoroughly absorb
and understand bis precepts. It is interesting to note that the number “50” has a distinct property that is most relevant in the lives
of women. It is written that to attain knowledge, we must traverse 50 distinct gradations, 10 *16¢ *y". It is written that Bnos
Yisroel are blessed with an additional measure ofwisdom aeklyny o . Use this divine sanftionjudiciously andprudently.

Remember the ways of our Rebbe. Remember his words. Learn them and live by them. Look deep within yourselves and know
that it is up to you to carry on the torch of bis legacy, the legacy of Chassidus. It is your challenge to clearly define your role in the

future of our people.

It has been my greatest pleasure and privilege to teach you. In merit of your p1I6 0'@on1 uoiG ni=w, may we be zoche to realize the

Sulfillment of the Rebbe’s prophecy, poplike N0 o'cnr. May we 1Y ”H stand together with the Rebbe B’rosh and usher in the era of the
Geulah, enn 217p0.

(02" '@on o0 11 nnd3n Affectionately,
Mrs. Sperlin

Mazel Tov to you, dear graduates wpon reaching this great moment in your life.

Before you take leave of Beth Rivkah I would like you to accept a few words from the
depths of my heart, '

Asyou approach High school, make sure that the derech in which you will go will
be one that you know well from your past studies here.

Your M’chanchim bave carefully nurtured you and instilled within you Midos
Tovos, Yiras Shomayim, Derech Eretz, and taught you to pursue Maasim Tovim!

You, dear graduates are our treasured hope for raising future generations who
will be true to Torah. Whatever you do and wherever you go, your actions will let
everyone know that you are a graduate of Beth Rivkab and committed to values that
were transmitted to You.

May your dear families take pride in your emergence as a fine Bas Yisroel, and

may you bring them Nachas in all that you do.

Affectionately,

Mrs. $.G. Strauss
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B”H, Yud Shvat, 5760

Dearest Talmidos,

It is with the contrasting emotions of profound sadness and prideful joy that I salute
you upon your entering a new significant stage of your lives.

Profound sadness, because you do not bave the fortune to experience the inspiration of a
traditional Bais Rivkah graduation of past years. Confetti, a diploma, and even a
“masterpiece” yearbook are merely secondary aspects of your graduation.

A Sicha geared for graduates, with you eighth graders sitting in the front row of 770, a
letter in which the Rebbe proudly writes to you, bis “Neiros L'Hair"—greeting you on this
momentous occasion—all lead to the highlight of the school year—receiving a dollar
“miyodo hakedosha” of the Rebbe, accompanied by a dazzling smile and a wish for “Brocha
V’Hatzlacha.” :

Prideful joy, because the very fact that you stand here at all — “‘Atem nitzavim hayom
kulchem” — is the greatest testimony to the fact that the Rebbe lives on.

Then anguish returns. If I can’t see the king, or bear bis kingly voice, how should I
kriow the command of the hour? We are physical people with physical needs. We see with our
eyes, and bear with our ears.

Well, dear girls, it is then with astonishment that I am jolted back to the reality of the
year in which you were born. You were brought into the world to the beat of “Didan
Netzach,” and shortly afterwards came the directive of — “Asei Lechab Rav” — choose for
yourself a spiritual teacher and guide.

The Rebbe, in bis broad vision was fully conscious of what was to come. He knew that in 5760, there would be a graduating class with
decisions to make, friendships to mend, and crises to overcome — and be said, “Asei Lechab Rav” — my guidance to you will be channeled
through a Mashpiab.

As a teacher who still has very strong emotional ties to all of you, I feel impelled to stress the importance of this primary principle
empbasized by the Rebbe. In designating for ourselves spiritual mentors to provide for us guidance and encouragement, we are complying with
the Rebbe’s blueprint for the highway to Moshiach.

Aswe say in Mexico City, “Felicidades” and “Hasta Luego.” Fondly, Morah Mayzlesh

Please keep in touch. Our phone number is o11-525-280-3250.

e Dear Girls,
EMT[&& ﬁfﬁ(@kmmﬂm The flame flickers as match touches wick. The tiny, little flame flutters between

the two worlds of light and dark, not quite sure which one to accept.

A young child is born.

;
\
| The flickering flame struggles to remain a light. A dark world awaits it. Its every
| effort is met with a fight, yet the flame bas a purpose. It can not be vanquished, for it is
j invincible. The light continues to grow.

The child battles with the world. A new life.

The once dim spark begins to sing a d;’ﬁerent tune. It illuminates the ink jet
blackness with a briﬁiant radiance. The little flame becomes a breathtaking sight. A
rainbow of beauty.

And the little soul of a child becomes a person.
The golden era of the little golden light.
The well-rounded and bealthy flame shoots up in an elegant twist of beauty.

NAAAAAAAANAAA TS S

The point? The flame emits fire, warmth ... care.

And the sage of the flame reaches a climax, as it dances and rejoices in bappiness. Gracefulness.
Its fantasies are dreams of today. The reality of tomorrow.

And the little soul, precious and treasured, remaining the child at beart, begins its dance.
Aspark. Aflame. Alife. Anentityuntoitsown. Girls, you are that flame.

A piece of advice? Just remember to shine. Ob, and good luck, you’ll need it.

Warmly, Miss Backman
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Dear Friends, 5 S
Quite an interesting salutation! However, that is exactly how I EH[E’& s %Mlﬁlﬂﬂﬁﬁmm
feel about you girls. I bad a |1y this past year and you came through | \ —

for me. I never felt alone or uncared for.

For three months you befriended a stranger and made me feel at
home. I can never do enough for you in return.

As Bnos Yisroel, Bnos Chabad you bave risen to an occasion that
surpassed many adults.

I wish you much Hatzlocha Ubrocha in the years abead. Please
continue to visit; [ will miss you.

BRI A AAAAAAAAAA
NAAAAAAAAAAANAY

your friend, your teacher,
Mrs. Rubinstein




Hes. Grantoln

Dearest Students,

The Torab describes the actions of Bisya (Divrei HaYomim I, 4:18), the
daughter of Parob, upon seeing Moshe Rabbeinu in the basket floating along the river
in the following manner (1,0 mme) anpm anwk ik nfept and she sent forth ber slavewoman
and fetched it.

The term apwk can also be translated as ber arm. If so, the expression is her
forearm became lengthened by many amos (cubits) to allow ber to get the basket and
remove it from the river. The Midrash explains that the basket was beyond ber reach
but when she tried to recover it, her hand grew supernatumlly.

Rebbi Elimelech and Reb Zusya who were brothers were walking along a road

when a gentile called them, “Would you come help me load my wagon.” Inasmuch as

they were in a rush to reach their destination, Reb Zusya replied, “Sorry, we can’t”

“Yes you can!” said the man. ”You just don’t want to.”

The brothers faced each other and understood a profound message. There is so much one can do if only be sincerely wants to. If
we think we cannot, it is often because we don’t really want to. Perbaps we only “want” to want to do it.

My dear students, you may think something is beyond your reach, but if you are determined to accomplish you will. Like Bisya,
your capacity to achieve will increase superbumanly. Strive to grow. May you be successful in reaching even higher and higher
heights.

Warmly, Mrs. Grunfeld

Hiss Wilhelw | per i

“A bend in the road is not the end of the road,
unless you faz’l to make the turn.”

(Successories)
Graduating from Elementary School to High School is more than just a
transition from eighth grade to ninth. It’s that bend in the road. You bave passed
through many grades before. Yet the passage from elementary to high school is

different. It is a quantum leap. A time when new outlooks develop and new horizons
beckon, new kochos revealed and old ones strengthened.

This anticipated moment — graduation — bas at last become a reality. Each of
you bas acquired knowledge and formed a unique personality that will guide you in

future years.

That is but, a bend on the long road of life. It’s in your bands not to make the

turn. Go for it!

Hatzalacha Rabba!
Miss. C. Wilbelm
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“%Zlé\n, as Sluchim of the Rebbe

we have a mission fo fulfill”

o BTN TDeE XS meaen”
IR S PP XX TIKI3 XD IX

mibolely

A Tersonis obli%m‘@d fo say or me Hhe world was crealed,

aud J s created only fo ulgill my wission”
Yalmud




Dear Classmates,

After eight years of school, we can proudly say
MHINSNDY NV, MHINSDY INYO” — we are like
mountain climbers who have just completed a long,
strenuous climb, but still have yet another, even
steeper, mountain before us.

"UTPA  POYN” ruchniusdike matters are a
lifelong climb, but we still reach our own little
peaks, our own goals, that we set for ourselves.
"WTPA POy’ we go ever higher, because
Yiddishkeit has no end.

TN 20 M NYY TUN DI NN DPON NPV on

the sixth day, Hashem saw all that He created, and
He saw that it was very good. After the Siyum of
TPYNI2 > NWY comes a higher level, Shabbos.

So, too, after our graduation, our Styum, we
should look back and see what we did, so that we can
improve it, in order that it should be very good.
Then we will know, and this yearbook will testify,
that YNNI *NYY, and we will go on to a higher
level.

Through going higher and higher in ruchniyus,
may we have the final Siyum, the Siyum of all
Goliyus, with the Geulah Sheleimah.

May we all go 2’0 5N 1!

Sincerely,

Your Editors-In-Chief
Chaya Baras

Rivky Galperin
Sora’le Roitblat
Rivky Wilbelm




Dear Classmates ynnv,

It is with shared joy and gladness of heart that we look forward to our upcoming
graduation.

It is with joy, too, that we look back and fondly remember the good times we spent
together these past eight years; and finally, it is with joy and gratitude to Hashem that
we look forward to starting our next passage in life, entering high-school with
optimism and happiness.

Many generations ago, Shlomo Hamelech taught us "»wyna omn now qwnn 210 pr
— there is nothing better for man than behaving in a manner that will bring him
[appropriate] joy. Chassidus expounds on this theme at length. Our Rebbeim
frequently stressed the importance of joy in every aspect of our lives in thought, speech
and action.

To that end, the G.O. has with your help and co-operation and with invaluable input
from Mrs. S. Wilhelm »row, tried to present various Yomim Tovim and Chassidishe
Yomim Tovim etc. in a joyful and meaningful manner. We hope you enjoyed
participating in all of it as much as we did.

In one of his Sichos the Rebbe explains the beautiful and well known Kapital in
Tehillim:

X — then when Moshiach will come

D12 Y18 — the nations of the world will say about Bnei Yisroel

non Dy mwyb 'n 91N — Hashem has done a great kindness with these people.

To which Bnei Yisroel will respond: “Do you know why this is so? Because w»n

o'rnw! We behaved in a happy and j oyful manner!”
May we be zoche to this wmon 71m 921!

G.O, v'wn — 5760
Yebudis Bryski

Dassie Butman
Channa’le Chanin
Hindy Deitsch

Toby Ezagui

Dassy Light

Chavie Wilbelm
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(top row 1-¥) Chany Lepkivker, Rochel Notik
B (bottom row 1-r) Rivky Osdoba, Sheina Gopin

(top row I-r) Cheyena Avtzon, Chana Esther Landa
(bottom row I-r) Chany Gansburg, Malky Reizes
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(top row 1-r) Rochel Schechter, Sara Dinerman,
Shainy Karp, Elisheva Mochkin
(bottom row -¥) Rivky Lerman, Tzivi Altem 5
Chaya Pinson, Chany Turner .
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Jhologragivy

(I-r) Henny Schechter, Bini Hecht,
Naomi Katz, Shainy Bronstein
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(top row l-r) Zeldy Blesofsky, Yaffi Wilmowsky, Zeesha Grossbaum,

Chaya'le Halberstam, Chani Witkes (bottom row l-r) Esther Miriam
Karp, Raizy Junik, Chenchi Baumgarten, Chany Duban
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(top row 1-r) Sheva Lipskier, Chanie Baumgarten, Shani Friedman, Miriam
Glick, Esty Katzman, Sheina Weiss (bottom row 1-r) Etti Pinson,
Sheina Shaffer, Minna Caplan, Fraidy Levilev
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When the Rebbe’s Nesius just started out,

Yiddishkeit in America was nothing to brag about.

The Rebbe picked us up from a level very low,

And how to live a Chassidishe life he did show.

The Rebbe gave out many dollars,

To many people, especially his followers.

The Rebbe gave out Kos Shel Brocha ~

And wished his Chassidim much hatzlocha.

The Rebbe spoke often about spreading Yiddishkeit,

So for the people still in darkness we bring light.

The Rebbe made many farbrengens,

For all Chassidim py»x px.

The Rebbe especially loved the mitzvah tanks,

And when the children in Tzivos Hashem reach higher ranks.
The Rebbe encouraged everyone to come to shul on Shavuot every year,
So that the Aseres Hadibros they will hear

The Rebbe requested that in the Torah each girl and boy have a letter,
And study the 12 pesukim better and better.

The Rebbe greatly encouraged Ahavas Yisroel,

We should love every Jew in Klal Yisroel.

The Rebbe requested Lag B'Omer parades every year,

So we should be merry and cheer.

To the Rebbe it was very important the ten mivtzoim,

And the Sheva Mitzvos Bnei Noach to teach to the goyim.
These things mentioned are only a few,

In the fifty years of the Nesius what the Rebbe did do.

And the purpose of the Rebbe doing this all,

Is to prepare the world for Moshiach and the shofar’s call.

Chana Esther Landa
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“G-d looked indo Hhe Yoral and willi Hhis created Hhe world; <2Je

S-d's creadions lave to learn e Toralt and MF[/\O[A e wodd”
Zohar
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Rivky Osdoba

{AT BALS RIVKAA HEANS 10 A

Bais Rivkah — A special school of a unique kind
For special girls with a certain education in mind

An atmosphere that is filled with pride
A place like this is hard to ﬁnd

Bais Rivkah — A Special School:

A special place with a special name
It’s a link that is part of a golden chain

Bais Rivkah — Special Girls:
The Rebbe’s children are raised here

Marching along they proudly declare

We're doing all we can to bring Moshiach now

And it’s here in Bais Rivkah that we’re learning
hoW e

Bais Rlvkah —A Special Education:

A chreqtto m'lx.fe it’s here that I gain

A chassidishe i m51ght in all, I maintain

It's hcre that [ learn what I should strive to be

A chasmd of the Rebbe should be apparent in me

: Bals Rlvkah A Umque Atmosphere
~ Surrounded by fi
Teachers and a staff that really care g

tends with goals that we share

It’s here that we come to every da -
To be with People all following the chassidishe

way !

Bais Rivkah — Hard To Find:
You can find Bais Rivkah wherever I go
You can find Bais Rivkah in all that I know
Look deep within me and Bais Rivkah you will
see
Because Bais Rivkah will forever be a part of me
Tzivi Altein




In 1942 the Frierdiker Rebbe established the Bais Rivkah
Schools for Lubavitcher girls. He named Bais Rivkah after his
dear grandmother, Rebbetzin Rivkah.

Rebbetzin Rivkah was born in the year 5593. At a young
age, she lost both her father, Rabbi Aaron Alexandrov, and her
mother Sarah, the daughter of the Mitteler Rebbe. Rebbetzin
Rivkah’s grandmother, Rebbetzin Sheina, raised her until the
age of sixteen when she married the Rebbe Maharash.

Rebbetzin Rivkah was known for her great chessed and
caring she had for poor people. When the Rebbe Rashab
established Tomchei Tmimim, he didn’t want to collect money
for the Yeshiva. This made it difficult for the Yeshiva to
function materially. Seeing this, Rebbetzin Rivkah took it upon
herself to feed all the students of the Yeshiva. When  the

bochurim would come to eat, she would ask them how their =

studying was going, if they have everythmg they need, and
personal affairs. S

Besides being S0 kmd Rebbetzin Rivkah was also a ‘ife‘
pious we;;aan

ut Rebbetzin' kaah didn’t want
"“Instead I'll wake u up early, quickly daven, a

thenwwx & Wash and eat, she told the Tzemach Tzedek. I‘he’v'“

Tzemach Tzedek-did not approve of this plous conduct. “It’s
better to eat in ordet to daven than to daven in order to eat,” he
explained.

Rebbetzin Rivkah passed away at the age of eighty one, on
Yud Shvat 5674, which fell out on Erev Shabbos. This was a
tremendous loss, and everyone mourned the passing of this
great woman.

As students of Bais Rivkah, we can learn many lessons from
the Rebbetzin we were named after. By emulating her character
and carrying through her ideals, we are continuing her legacy.

Yehudis Bryski

{AT BAL5 BIVAAH MEANS 10 HE

tzin Rivkah was once very sick. The Tzemach Tzedekf:«; 5 5
at breakfast right after she washes her hands in the L
eat befe{re;,

Bais Rivkah means to

me...

A place with the
greatest learning
experiences.

In my mind I know

- this education will
get me places

Students who are kind

to one another.

Respect in the highest
degree, we have for
each other.

Im[iéécable devotion
from carmg
teachers Y

Via hands on With the

girls not just
preachers

Kind, paiieﬁte?zi\&ays

ready: o h@lp each

other

compliment each

other

Having to say good—
bye is having to
depart, so I'm not
going to say,
GOOD BYE!

Tzini Hershkop




In 1995 a Shliach from France
came to New York for Sukkos. On the
way to the airport for his return flight
to France he went to the Ohel to daven.
Once at JFK airport he proceeded to
check in for his flight, flight 800,
however to his dismay he missed the
plane. The Shliach quickly transferred
to another flight to France. Without
any further delays he returned home.
Excited to see his family whom he had
missed terribly, he entered his home.
He was shocked to see his family and
friends sitting Shiva for him, for the
original flight that he was supposed to
have been on had exploded 20 minutes
after take-off. There had been no
Survivors.

The Hashgocha Protis that the
Shliach went to the Ohel to daven and
was therefore late is obvious to all. I
think that the main point in this story
of Hashgocha Protis is that the only
reason that the Shliach from France
missed his flight and wasn’t killed is
because this was Hashem’s master
plan. Everthing that happens in this
world is Hashgocha Protis.

Shayna Rochel Abramowitz

There was a man that had a cousin who
needed a kidney transplant. This man had
been tested and he found out that he had the
same type of kidney as his cousin. He
thought long and hard about donating his
kidney to his cousin, since there are a lot of
risks. He finally made a decision to do it.

When the man woke up after the
operation, he asked the doctor if the
transplant was successful. The doctor told
him that it never happened. In preparing the
man for surgery, the doctor discovered the
man had cancer.

If the doctors had not been preparing his
kidney, they wouldn’t have found the cancer
in time to save him. It was Hashgacha Protis
that this man decided to help another Jew, so
that the doctors were able to save him.

G-d plans and directs everything that
happens in the world from a country winning
a war, to a child receiving a lollipop. My
whole Chinuch is directed by Hashgacha
Protis. It's Hashgacha Protis that I was born
into my family, that I live in the house I live
in, that I went to Bais Rivkah, that I have the
friends I have. Everything, even up to the fact
that I am writing this article is Hashgacha
Protis.

Yebudis Wiener

We don’t always understand the reason why something happens. Sometimes only much

later do we understand why something happened and sometimes we never understand.

The following story illustrates this fact.

The Baal Shem Tov and his talmidim were in the forest sitting beneath the trees learning
Torah. “Whatever happens in this world,” explained the Baal Shem Tov, “no matter how
insigniﬁcant it may seem, happens fora specific reason. Even though we may not understand
it, there is a good reason for it.” At that moment a single leaf fell from the tree they were
sitting under, and fluttered to the ground. One of the students asked, “How can a simple
falling leaf have a special purpose? It is a random every day occurrence.”

The Baal Shem Tov did not answer. He motioned his students to gather around, and
together, they all looked down at the leaf.

Soon afterwards, they saw a tired ant carrying a large load of food on its back, crawling
under the leaf, to escape the hot sun.

The Baal Shem Tov smiled, “There is a special reason for everything, even a falling leaf
has a specific purpose — to shelter one of Hashem's creations.”

Zeldy Blesofsky



“These people are totally uninterested in us,” Mendy complained to Moishy. Mendy and
Moishy were sent on Merkos Shlichus* to Waco, Texas. Rabbi Ploni, not a very frum rabbi
from Waco, felt threatened by their presence and asked them to leave. Having no alternative,
they left.

Five years later, as Mendy walked into a restaurant on Kingston Ave, he saw a man who
looked very familiar. Eventually, Mendy realized that the man was Rabbi Ploni. Rabbi Ploni
noticed Mendy, and gave him a hearty handshake. “How are you? Over the recent years I have
become more Frum, and I am now a Rabbi at the Hillel house in Penn State University. I am
working on an outreach program, and I was wondering if it would be possible to arrange a
weekend that you and your friend can come down?”

“We will be glad to,” answered Mendy, amazed at Rabbi Ploni’s friendliness.

Mendy and Moishy arrived at the university on Friday. The Friday night meal was a
memorable event. Mendy and Moishy sang with the students melodious songs all night, and
made a great impression on the them.

Throughout the whole Shabbos, there was one man, Barry, who did not partake in
anything. I wonder why he doesn’t want to participate?” Moishy asked Mendy.

At the end of the weekend, before Mendy and Moishy left, Barry came over to them and
asked, “ How much would it cost to learn in your Yeshiva?”

“I'm from Israel and I never paid a cent,” answered Mendy, surprised at the turn in events.

Shortly thereafter, Rabbi Ploni brought some students, including Barry, for Yechidus to
the Rebbe. Barry told the Rebbe how he wanted to learn in yeshiva, yet he didn’t want to be a
burden. He told the Rebbe that he had decided to learn half a day, and work the other half. The
Rebbe replied, that if you do it this way you wouldn’t be into either. As a solution, you should
learn one year and work for the next.

The year passed, but Barry didn’t want to leave the Yeshiva. The Rebbe told him to do as
planned. Barry is presently a well-known shliach in the United States.

We see from the above narrative that Hashem has His hand in everything. When Mendy
and Moishy were sent to Waco, it seemed like nothing more than chance. But we see that all
this had to happen so Barry would become Frum.

When things happen, we aren’t always lucky enough to see the outcome. But we must have
complete faith and trust that this is part of Hashem’s plan.

* When Lubavitch boys reach the age of nineteen they are sent by their yeshiva to different
countries or states to do shlichus.

Raizgy Gottlieb

Every day we go through different small incidents. We don’t realize that every step, every
word, every glance of ours is Hashgacha Pratis. Until we put the “puzzle” together.

There was a man who would, like most of us, rush to work on a certain bus. One day things
weren't going well and he missed his bus.

He realized that without his bus, he wouldn’t make it on time to work, and this would
cause problems with his job. Later when he got to work he explained why he was late. Shocked
the other workers told him that the bus he was supposed to take had an explosion and
everybody on the bus had died.

Adel Halevy
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It was a dark, cold night. My Zeidi's
father, Reb Nochum Yitzchok Pinson rarely
slept over at his home in Charkov. Tonighrt,
the night after Purim would be an exception,
his decision would have disastrous
consequences. At midnight, sharp knocks,
that threw terror into everyone’s hearts,
sounded. The KGB were at the front door.
That night, in a coordinated sweep
throughout several large cities more than a
minyan of Chassidim were imprisoned.

Now began the effort to locate which
camp he was sent to. No one was giving
information. It seemed as if he had been
swallowed up. My Zeidi’s brother, Tanchum
2”1 (who was later killed in the second world
war), was traveling on a train and he struck
up a conversation with a lady passenger. She
mentioned that her husband was the head of
a labor camp in Siberia. She added that a
short time before they had brought in a new
prisoner named Pinson. This man had a holy
appearance, and a striking facial similarity to
my Zaidi's brother. My great uncle upon
hearing these words, got very excited and
explained to her that this Pinson was his
father whom they were so desperately trying
to find. He begged her to persuade her
husband to permit him to visit his father.
Moved by his words, she agreed. A short time
later he gained admittance to the Siberian
labor camp and was able to talk and bring my
great grandfather essentials. One can only
imagine the tremendous chizuk this meant
for the entire family. Afterwards they were
able to send packages, until one was returned
and marked “passed away on this date...”.

Knowing he was not forgotten and
visited by his son uplifted my zaidi’s father’s
last months. Through a wondrous
Hashgocha Protis a “chance encounter”
with a non-Jewish stranger on a train. We see
how mysterious and unique are indeed the
workings of Hashem.

Dassy Light

Hashgocha Protis means divine
providence. Nothing in this world is
coincidence. There are countless times that a
person missed a plane, bus, train etc. and are
very upset. Then later they find out it
crashed. Even something as little as the
falling of a leaf is Hashgocha Protis. There is
a story about how the Baal Shem Tov was
walking in the forest and he saw a leaf fall to
the ground. He asked the leaf “what are you
doing on the ground?”

The leaf answered, “I don’t know. Ask
the twig.” The Baal Shem Tov went to the
twig, branch, tree, wind, Malach, and finally
to Hashem asking why the leaf was on the
ground. Hashem told him that there was a
little worm who was hot, so Hashem sent
down the leaf to given the little worm some
shade so it can sleep. We can see how
everything in the world happens for a reason
even if we sometimes can’t see why.

Sheina Bawmgarten

There once lived a man in a multi family
building who enjoyed helping his neighbor
with small tasks. He swept his neighbors
leaves and he made a habit of putting out the
garbage on the curb for the regular pickup.

However, there was a particular incident,
repeated week after week, which annoyed the
man very much. Every week without fail, he
would find the garbage which had been
neatly placed by the curb, piled up in his
alley.

One day the man was looking for his
baby son. His son slept near a window in a
crib. While his wife was worrying in the
house, the man ran outside and to his
amazement, he found the baby cuddled up in
the soft garbage bags comfortably laughing.

Basha Steinbauser



It is now the 50th year of
the Rebbe’s Nesius. How
many dollars have we received?
How many farbrengens did we
go to? How many miracles
have we witnessed?

This is our Rebbe —
filling us spiritually by the
farbrengens, helping us by
blessings for a good life, and
giving out money fo.
Tzedakah. ’

Who could promls sﬁxres

May we now be redeemed
from golus and be reunited
physically with our Rebbe
now!

We want Moshiach now!
Yechi Adoneinu Moreinu
V'rabaynu Melech
Hamoshiach Lolam Voed.

Sara Dinerman

who went to the Rebbe for years of the
dollars one Sunday. She

As we think about the 50
Rebbe’s

leadership, there are many

There was once a woman

herself was becoming aspects to discuss. I would like

to touch upog one of them,

1mpat1ent standing on the P
it | pertams to us

forty year mar

Nessius,

emphasized a
) Pirkei Avos ")
' ™€ The Rebbe

Chassidim forty
up the years for we h reached
he Rebbe, the level

you stand complet
ng?” The the ®
her and

teachings. To

" This story doesn’t need

an explanation. The Rebbe,
a truly devoted, almost
super-human person
treated each and every

This is the type of
Chassidim the Rebbe raised. A
Chassid with the natural
instinct to help bring another

person as diamonds. Fifty
years of devoted love, of
total caring and an

astounding amount of
& Jew closer to Hashem.

Chanie Lepkivker

knowledge shared with us.
Devorab Leab Lezell
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RIbBEBETIM

The Rebbe our Rebbe our
guiding light

Brought us through, the Golus
the darkness of night

He taught us the meaning of
love of Hashem

Was always there for us, like a

best friend

Through Torah and Mitzvos, we

~did grow

He sat with us on Shabbos, so
we should know

That Hashem anoints us with a
perfect glow

To light the wortld so all should

know

Moshiach is coming prepare,
prepare

More Torah and Mitzvos we
should wear

With our garments to the
Temple tish

For the feast of the Levioson,
the giantfish

To complete creation, a perfect
state

For the Rebbe Mele;h
‘ Hamoshiach, we do wait

Devorie Weiss .

The Frierdiker Rebbe

The Frierdiker Rebbe’s life
was one of great Mesiras Nefesh.
Mesiras Nefesh in our - times
doesn’t mean the same as it meant
in the times of the Frierdiker
Rebbe. .

The Rebbe had to physically
endanger his life ro uphold Torah
and Chassidus. He was put into
jail ‘numerous times and
threatened repeatedly.  Yet, he
persevered and opened even more
Yeshivos and encoutaged others
to do the same.

We, - as students = of - Bais
Rivkah, the school founded by
the Frierdiker Rebbe; have to
realize that “America 1s not
different.” We don’t have
governmental persecutions. We
have freedom of religion,
howevet, we can't be complacent.

We have to continue the battle
against the evils of Golus and
assimilation. This is what the
Frierdiker Rebbe and: countless
Chassidim endangered their lives
for. As Chassidim, we must keep
on illuminating this datk world
with the flame of Torah.

Shaina Gopin




CeoTz0r™

My cousin Arik related a very interesting
story that happened to him when he was on
Mivtzoim. After searw‘ _';Xg for severai weeks he

thought he had foz;ncvi the perfect

approach peopie It was a bust stée Wxth maﬁy ;

stores, therefore many Russian Jews came to
shop thet’e. it his parents were both Russians

he could speak to them ﬂuently ipiélle motheri

tongue.
e, Would be able to explain to them the
~ importance :actlcmg the Jewish religion and
~ would most of the time convince them to put on
 Tefillin. For several weeks Arik was very
~ successful.

. xpeopfe had set up a table a short distance away
from where he always stood. At first he
considered finding a new spot espeqally after he
had overheard the group speaklng to a man,
dlscussmg with him another religion and their
philosophies. After careful consideration, my
cousin Arik realized moving to another place

would be a grave mistake. After all it was much

more important for him to S’ta)? there now!
What if a Russian Jew would decide they were
interested in trying this other religion?

. Deteﬁﬁinéd more than ever he stopped
more people than usual and was able to convince
many to put on Tefillin for the first time in their
lives. My cousin Arik just finished putting out

more literature about Yiddishkeit when he

looked up and saw the leader Of the Other group
standmg in from of | hﬂm

e,” the man ;aid politely. “Could
y0u explam to me who you are and what you are
doing with these E¢ople> !

week to his surprlse a small group of :

At first my cousin was worried that the man
had come to start an argument, or was looking

 for a confrontation. However, seeing his calm

demeanor, my cousin realized the man was
sincere. My cousin took his time to explam to
the man clearly how he was a messenger of the

Lubavitcher Rebbe. The Rebbe sends

messengers all over the world to help our Jewish

 brethren understand the i importance of being
Jewish and practicing the Jewish religion. The

man asked about the Tefillin and my cousin
\ d hat: one good deed leads to another

',\J"ﬁh of Tefillin was an extremely

great one‘
The man said hewasa Mormon and went on

to say he was honored to meet Arik and was
extremely 1mpressed. He then walked back to

“join his group and once again stopped those

passing by to speak to them. To my cousin
Arik’s shock and surprise he saw the man
speaking to three Russian men and pointing in
his direction! When the three men had reached
my cousin, he greeted them in Russian. They
responded by telling him that the other man
asked if they were Jewish and when they said yes,
he told them “Jewish people go to that table and
pointed toyou.”

. My cousin told me he learned a big lesson

. from this story. | Hi's first response was not to

. ~run away when things seemed to difficult.
Secondl)” because he chose to stay he was able to

see the strength} of the Rebbe’s Mivtzoim.
When we do Mivtzoimwith all our strength and
don’t let obstacles stop us, even Goyirn want to
help us!

Rocheli Coben



CroTz0r™

When we go on Mivtzoim with the Rebbe’s strength, we
don’t realize how much we can accomplish. The following story
will explain this concept.

There was once a Bochur that went Rosh Hashana on
Mivtzoim to blow Shofar for all the sick patients in a hospital.
As he entered one room, knowing the patient was Jewish, he
immediately asked if he could blow Shofar, “This man is on his
death bed, it is not necessary, was the reply. However the
Bochur insisted on blowing Shofar for this Jew and after much
convincing, he got permission. When the Bochur finished saying
the Brocha, the sick patient answered, “amen.” Everyone was
shocked to see that this man suddenly awoke.

A year later this Bochur went with his father to be a chazan
in a shul. When they walked into the shul a man grabbed the boy
by the arm. He looked up and saw a familiar face. It was the
deathly ill man who suddenly awake from the reciting of the
Brochos on the Shofar. The man looked at him and said,
“because of you I am alive today.” The boy realized that his
persistence on blowing Shofar, and to fulfill the Rebbe’s wish of
doing Mivtzoim brought a Jew back to life.

, Chavi Wilbelm

Every Nassi starting from the Baal Shem Tov continuing
with the Alter Rebbe, allotted a specific Avodah which was a
responsibility and a Zchus for each Chossid to try to follow. In
this way we became connected in the highest degree to his Rebbe,
a Chossid’s dream.

Our Rebbe, Melech Hamoshiach, assigned Shluchim to
every corner of the earth. For his Chassidim who were too young
yet to go on Shlichus, the Rebbe gave them the task of
Mivtzoim. The young men and girls do Mivtzoim as Ahavas
Yisroel, Chinuch, Taharas Hamishpacha, Kashrus, Bayis Malei
Sefarim, Tzedakah, Tefillin, Torah, Mezuzah and Neshek. The
last Mivtza the Rebbe gave, was preparing the world for the
Geulah Shleima. It is through this Mivtza that we can see true
success in all the Mivtzoim as they prepare the world for
Moshiach and the Geulah Shleima.

The Rebbe said the world is ready for the Geulah Shleima,
and as we go out on Mivtzoim we can feel strengthened as we
fulfill the Rebbe’s request and prophecy of X3 mwn mn mn.

Chaya Rochel Kershner

In this story we will see,

How a whole frum family came to be.

It was from one little girl, for one little
light

Because she taught her family the way that
is right.

The lictle girl discovered one day,
Through the Rebbe’s mivtzoim campaign,
That every week she should light,

Her own little candle on Friday night.

She came home that day,

And with a smile I must say.

She asked her mother to do

This mitzvah, because she is a Jew.

Her mother refused to agree.

This mitzvah in her whole life she never
did see

But this girl cried and screamed and made a
big fight,

Until a Shabbos candle she was allowed to
light.

Then one day,
It was her father that did say:
How can we talk about affairs of the week.

‘When our little girl about Shabbos Kodesh
does speak.

Every Shabbos they did something small,
for the holy day.

It was something small, but it lead the way

For many more and more.

Until as a frum family they were secure.

Now the family is living in a Jewish way,
And with happiness every day.
From that one little Shabbos light,
That lit up the thick dark night.
Rochel Notik



Moshiach!

For this we yearn,

It’s a dream, a passion that shall
forever burn,

Moshiach!

How near it seems,

It’s almost unreal, everlasting dreams.

Moshiach!

It 1s here,

The strength, the courage, it’s all so

near

Leeor Hoffinger

As Chassidim of Chabad,

We were taught to believe

That although it might seem that
way,

The Rebbe did not leave.

Confusing may surround us,

And we know we've had enough,

But the Rebbe will redeem us

Although the waitings tough.

Hashem please stop testing us,

We are ready now

To greet the Rebbe Melech
Hamoshiach

You just have to tell us how!

Sheva Lipskier

When I think of Moshiach, I think of
glorious times, people and Places. The
Rebbe said that we are the last generation
before Moshiach. All we need to do is
open our eyes.

It states in Gemara if Bnei Yisroel are
deserving, Moshiach will come on a
cloud. If not, Chas Veshalom, he will
come on a donkey.

Either way Moshiach will be here ever
so soon. Let us open our eyes, by doing
what the Rebbe has taught us. Through
Ahavas and Achdus Yisroel, Moshiach
will come, in the blink of an eye and most
definitely B’Ananei Shamaya ona cloud.

Miriam Schmalberg

A golden beautiful treasure chest
stands before you. The key to the lock is
lying before you too. Just pick it up and
open the box, to find in it the best
treasure you've ever dreamt of. This
treasure, SO special, does not consist of
gold and silver, not even diamonds or
precious stones. It's Moshiach and all the
wonders of Geulah. So let’s say “Ad
Mosai,” pick up the key, and open the box,

and enj oy the redemption.

Miriam Sirota




In the Bracha given by the Rebbe on Erev Yom Kippur 5752, he
said, “The only thing that is still missing is the actual movement out
of exile towards the Redemption, which should happen immediately
in the blink of an eye.

This movement must of necessity, occur within nature. That is,
there is no need for an open miracle or even a concealed miracle.

This is a new way of looking at the days of Moshiach. The Rebbe
made it clear that much of what we consider to be only preparation
for the Geula s, in fact, an actual part of the Redemption.

When Moshiach comes the knowledge of G-d will be so obvious
and apparent that it is likened to the faculty of sight.

Given our limited intellectual abilities, most of us think this will
happen in a miraculous way. All at once, people around this world will
stop what they’re doing and G-dliness will appear. But the Rebbe
says, “The Redemption will come through nature, not through
miracles.

On Gimmel Tammuz 5751, the Rebbe explained that the whole
idea of Geula is the sanctification of nature, not the destruction or
overthrow of the natural order. Redemption means that the inner
essence of nature will be revealed. “Opening our eyes” to the
Redemption means that we begin to see the true reality, we see thatall
the promises of our sages are materializing, one after the other.

This does not contradict the idea that the Redemption will occur
in one instant, for that is also something that can happen within
nature. Given the constant scientific advances we can easily believe
that it will be possible to build the third Bais Hamikdash in less than
eighteen minutes.

As science continues its daily advances we need to remember that
we are standing at the very threshold of Redemption. To attain this
awareness, we must learn as much as we can about Moshiach and
Redemption which as the Rebbe explained will truly “open our eyes”
to the Geula.

Chanie Nash

There was once a king
who took a lot of pride in
his garden. He had one
large tree in the center that
he wanted chopped down
very badly. He had all the
gardeners and professional
tree choppers come and try
to chop it down, but no one
was able to do so.

The king decided to
allow all citizens to come
and try to get ‘down this
tree for a reward. Many
people came but no one was
able to do it. The strongest
man came but he was not
either able to do it. The
king was about to give up
when a little man came and
chopped it down. Everyone
asked him, “How were you
able to do this?” And he
replied “After so many
people gave their best try,
one more little try just got
it down.”

Moshiach is at our
threshold, we just have to
do one more thing, one
more push, and he will
come.

Malky Ladaev

e




Jicofsclh

One little candle,
Made a home bright.

A little girl lit i,

On Friday before night.

Judy got affected,

When Jewish girls she met,

They asked her, “Are you
Jewish?”

And gave her a Pamphlet. .

She ran home to her mother,
With her pamphlet in \h‘er hand.
“I want to light a cancﬂet

Judy did demand,
Her mother dtd refuse, .

And knew it was in vain.

;Y']Udy then decided,

- She’d do it on her own.

~ She ran down to the grocery,
When her mother wasn’t home.

* She asked them for a candle,
KThat Jewish people light.
They'gave her a ‘Neshama licht’,

er mmd,

rleked,ff fWhat dt& you /
)'f’f{oudxdnc hght for me’ Iudy

‘ ; Sald

“So, I had to hght for you.

Chana’le Chanin

. and

There was once a king who had a beautiful daughter, the
princess. He wanted to marry her off to the wisest man in
the kingdom. He announced a contest whoever could fill up
a certain room entirely from the floor to the ceiling, in a
certain time limit would marry the princess. Many men
came‘to the contest, the first man had wagons full of straw
s;;gqmckly laaded the straw into the room but
unfortunatezly When the room was half full the time was up.

Next was a man with bricks and he had great speed and

“strength. He began ﬁﬂmg up the room but for him also the
“timer buzzed before the room was full. People came with
~ wooden boxes and cartons and balloons but no one could fill

the room in time. People were beginning to give up hope and
say “It’ s1mp0551b1e

Then came a 51mple man and approached the king. “I
wish to also join this contest.” “But where are your wagons
of things to fill the room?” asked the king. “Every thing I
need is with me now,” he repked And with wonder and
excitement the king éldhim to proceed. The man came into
the room, pulled down the shades of the wmc{ow thus
darkening the room. He then proceeded the hght 3 cancﬂe{
and placed it in the center of the room. In spilt second as
he lit the candle its light filled the q ‘ .
“Congratulations,” said the king, “You are m&eed a wise
man and worthy to marry my daughter,. .

The light of a candle pushes away the darkn S : d fills
it up with light, so too YT MY MM w:ifib ghten up the
world and prepare it for the 193 7, the lzght of Moshiach.

Bfosétc Bamett ‘

When I turned three, and forty inches in height,
Shabbos candles I began to light.

It was then that I started to have the insight,
That I can make the world a bit more bright.

I was taught,

One good deed leads to a few,

And I can help bring Moshiach for every Jew.
Toby Ezagui



Jicofrchk

Her hand strikes that little match, One evening Mrs. Cohen got a
As the spark forms, and then shines. devastating phone call stating that a
As her hand slowly moves R , vchildhood friend had just died and the

Towards, that specific wick on her own candle 4

Then, W : morplng. Mrs. Cohen immediately

It jumps into a small ﬂam‘”e;‘ booked a ﬁlght for the next morning,

As she gathers her hands the flame going to"ﬁaﬁaﬂa, where the Levayah was
that ;

Very special wick.

She then covers her eyes a cites l:hat specxal

Blessing with a soft and s one( of v01c

Yet with such meamng
On that candle.

urn back
The flame transforme 1

rPQrt Mrs. Cohen

As she uncovers her «

The Shabbo

- i:‘:‘fOur Torah gifts us with Mitzvos galore A . ]ew, .

~ For physical and spiritual to establish rapport.  hearing chbt, shé

- Those uniquely for women number but three, again ands again ip
W And each one is kept most joyfully. = 4 & that hes whole life
. The Rebbe has taught, has instructed, has asked, }ewxsh Mrs Coh

That this trip be kept as in centuries past. B

that all Jewish gi
But the one vhe_ has instructed to be kept from age

- candles and this wo

ﬂxght because it would've been'®
~ for the Levayah and so she retumed
home. ‘

About one month later, Mrs. Cohen
received a call from the woman saying
that she told her mother what Mrs.

Cohen said and the two now light

;v S0 we hope and we pray as Neshe hghts sprea&
That Golus be replaced w1th Gtula in its stead

Dass:e Butmt!n : . Sba_yna quffer




Jicshschz

Who would imagine what could result from lighting
one Shabbos candle? When the Rebbe first started the
Mivtzah of Neshek the Rebbe said that a small amount of
light pushes away ralot of darkness. Many people went out
to the schools to tell all the children about Neiros

Shabbos Kodesh.

In a room devoid of light

The aim of a candle bright

A child stands attempting to ignite
Standing side by side

Mother and daughter tried

To instill within a love of Yiddishkei; .

Suddenly a flame burst forth
A bhndlng hght a torch

The house is filled with Shabbos hght i

galore

Father and son return home
They too feel the glow v

Family together all u.Pli
SO 5 .

The worl co fused one great mess
all 1 ispels a great darkness

gin with just one candle,

It aiiccomphshes the rest

Chayale Halberstam

k mw.55nn while the candl

ime, rhcre was a girl who was given a candle. She
1 11:6& abaut hghtmg candles! At first, her mother
didn’t it to Iet het hght it but when she saw how much

her daughter Wanted to, she gave her permission. After
.. some time, her mother was ashamed that her daughter lit
. Shabbos candles and she chd not. She then began to light
~ . candles with her daughterevery week.

Eventually, the rest of hr farmly didn’t want to be

ere burning so they started
keepmg Shabbos. They th{:n gradually started keeping
more and more Mitzvos. ‘ i

Look what can result from one can&le’
N“bam, Baras

‘ Sara walked into the store. She hesitantly asked the saleswoman if she sold * ]ewmh candleé . The
 saleswoman replied, “Oh! You mean this,” and handed her a Yahrtzeit candle. Sara, not knowmg What a

/ ‘:‘ . Shabbos candles was supposed to look like, happlly left the store with her Yahrtzelt hcht

A startled Sara rephed ‘No one, why are you asking?”
Befcause: you have amemorial candlelit,” came her mother’s reply.
N omal ca.ndle? asked Sara, confused.

aid her mother, pomtmg at the candle.

mocher s angry reply.

‘ y blew ‘c&at 'the candle and sadly put. it away in the cupboard A few weeks later, whlfe
fey were approached by two young girls..
‘ “?&;geyou]ewxsh’

" SaralNethEcandle everyFnday ght‘ Thls small Imtzvah led her to start doing more mitzvos, until she

was completely religious. Sara’s children now attm& Bais Rivkah, and are busy with Mivizoim, spreading

Yiddishkeit in the world.

Rivky Brikman



A Bas Chabad must learn from the Rebbe in two ways. We must learn
lessons from what the Rebbe taught and apply these lessons to our daily
lives. We must also look at the way the Rebbe behaved and try to act in the
same way. I have chosen two areas to which this applies very strongly.

The first is respect. As we grow into adulthood it becomes more of a
Nisayon for girls our age to show respect to our parents and teachers
because we are very judgmental. But we can learn from the Rebbe’s Sichos
how important Kibud Horim U'Morim is. The Rebbe spoke about respect
on many different occasions, stressing the importance of honoring one’s
parents and teachers, and even the Chiyuv of the Avos to honor their
parents before Mattan Torah. The Rebbe, himself, was a living example of
how one should honor his parents. He went shopping for his mother, on a
regular basis. The Rebbe could have easily gotten someone else to do this
task. The Rebbe also went out of his way to walk his mother home from
770.

Another area, that is a Nisayon is Tznius. This also applies very much
to girls of our age. In our search for adult identity, we are often faced with
the problem of style vs. Tznius. We must then remember what the Rebbe
expects of us. The Rebbe said that every girl should be recognizable as a
descendant of Sorah, Rivkah, Rochel and Leah through the way she

dresses, acts and conducts herself in her personal Shlichus in life. From the
Rebbe’s own life we see a Dugmah Chayah in Tznius. At Shabbos
Farbrengens, the Rebbe would make Kiddush and then eat only a little bit

of cake, enough to be Yotzei Kiddush, rather than eat an entire meal with
everybody watching. This was very much in keeping with the Rebbe’s
personal Tznius.

When we have issues in our lives that create conflict, we stop and must
think: “What would the Rebbe say?” “How would the Rebbe act, or want
us toact?” Then we will surely behave in the manner of a true Bas Chabad.

Chaya Tzivia Gorkin




A focus

A job
With years and years
Of preparation and training
Behind them »
They stand poised
Ready, willing and able
To conquer the darkness
To illuminate the world
Never once turning back
They will succeed
Reaching the ultimate goal
The Geulah

Sara’le Halberstam

She entered Bais Rivkah kxndergarten,
' her parents planted a seed.
She continued through school,
elementary, high school, and semin‘dr;f,
watering the seed, ever so carefully.
~ She visited Shluchim for summer camp,
and participated in special programs. ‘
~ She watched as they worked, . )
she listened as they spoke. . \ '
She saw how the Rebbe relates to his Shluchzm
- much like a father to his children.
She married. Now she too was ready
to live her dream,
to be a partner with the Rebbe,
to be a Shlucha.
She joined all the other men and women
who have made their lives work
permeating the world with the warmth,
the light and the wisdom of Torah
and its way of life.
Preparing the world for Moshiach.
As I water the seed, I dream of the day
when I too will have the Zchus
to be the Rebbe’s partner, the Rebbe’s Shlucha.
Shainy Karp

Shluchah whereverl go.

I feel privileged to have been on shlichus all my life. We do
not live in a remote town but close to Crown Heights, so I'm
fortunate enough to attend Bais Rivkah. It is very exciting
living the life of a shluchah. You are able to meet many
different types of people, all age groups from diverse
backgrounds and reach out to them on their level.

Shlichus has given me a wonderful feeling of
accomplishment. Every Shabbos, Yom Tov and special
occasion my family and I share with our community the joys
of Yiddishkeit, and taught them to appreciate Torah and
Mitzvos.

For example, my brothers and I walked around our
neighborhood with a lulav and esrog and made brachos with
Jewish people. We helped with the cooking, preparing and
Serving the meals in the Sukkah for tons of People, who would

~ have otherwise never eaten in a Sukkah.

I look forward to continue as I grow older the work of a

" Binie Hecht

- When you awake in the morning there’s a special light that’s
¥ g P g

glowing.
The sun is the light,
That spreads its rays so bright.

- These rays will soar

Throughout the continent,
So does the work of a shliach
Who is sent.

~ AShliach will take his knowledge of the Jewish rehg;on,
 And spread it throughout the entire region.

Chaya Pinson

Every one of us on Shlichus

Shlichus is Mesiras Nefesh

We must give it all we've got

To help and teach other people

Is our task

To bring them closer to Yiddlshkext

Is what we try to do

So stretch out your hand

Pull them away from falsehood ‘

Show them the truth
\ ~ Act don't just preach

This will show them it’s all true

So act as a Bas Chabad

Showing them the way

Help them take everything with stride

A

Going day by day

Zeesha Grossbaum



We all know that living as the Rebbe’s Shluchim is
not always easy. There are difficulties both B'ruchniyus
and B’gashmiyus. Kosher milk, meat and bread aren’t
always easily obtained. There isn't already an
established shul or mikva, and there are no frum
schools.

There are programs to organize in a most inviting
way. The programs vary from model Pesach Sedarim to
Yom Kippur services; from Purim carnivals to school
assemblies, Chanukah performances, summer camps
and much more.

None of it is easy, but we know that we have the
Rebbe’s brocha to teach other Yidden about
Yiddishkeit, to bring them closer to Hashem, and to
bring Jewish life into Jewish communities.

With this Koach from the Rebbe, we can overcome
all obstacles and bring Moshiach now! 137> 12 yox

Sheina Weiss

Every person is born with a shlichus to accomplish
so in reality everyone is a shliach. Yer we as
Lubavitchers were given a specific shlichus that our
Rebbe commanded us to fulfill, and that is to bring the
world to its complete perfection.

Every chossid is a shliach in this very important
shlichus, whether he lives in Australia or Crown
Heights. Doing outreach programs and making people
frum, stopping people in the streets of Manhattan,
hosting people for a Pegisha, or just by being a walking,
talking example of a Bas Chabad is all part of preparing
the world for the coming of Moshiach.

It is clear that no matter where we live we can be a
shliach of the Rebbe. Let us take advantage of this
unbelievable zechus and act upon it to brmg\the
Geulah.

Hindy Dn’tscb

Shlichus is a life of giving, It’s giving your time,
patience and concern. The success of Shlichus is not
accredited to yourself either. The Rebbe is the source of
it all. Everf very young children appreciate Shlichus.
They realize how much luckier they are than many of
their non-frum friends. They have family and religion,
good middos and self control.

The focus of life as a Shliach is not how to make
money, or renovate your house, but how to bring people
closer to Hashem, enlighten their life with Torah.

Estie Katzman

watching the video * Davemng with the Rcbbe, I became
inspired to go on Shhchus 1 thoughc if 1 can’s see the Rebbe
right now, I could at Jeast follow his teachlngs, thereby
connecting myself to him. I could go to the Ohel, learn the
Rebbe’s Sichos; and Maamarlm, ‘and go on Shlichus. I got

.inspired from the many stories I have heard about Shlichus.
- The pride you get when you bring someone closer to
Yiddishkeit, and Chassidus is very rewarding.

Chany Perelstein

Something special happened as my plane touched the
runway landin’g in Hong Kong this past Tishrei. There was
magic in the air; everywhere I went, everything I touched was
filled with this special aura. I too felt different as if durmg the
trip I had gone through an amazing transformation. I was
charged with a mission, I was joining thousands of
Lubavitchers around the world that are privileged to be
Shluchim.

From the moment I woke up my day was filled with a
purpose — every action had special meaning. Through every
Peulah that I was involved or any D’var Torah that I gave, I had
the power to impact the very lives of the people that joined
Chabad. Side by side I worked with people that only days
before had been strangers, and now felt like family. Together
we joined forces as we prepared for Chabad activities and
programs. And, although I was on the giving end, I was the
most fortunate recipient of all. Yomim Tovim that I had been
celebrating my whole life somehow seemed more significant
and special. I had a deeper appreciation far Yiddishkeit and
Chassidim that only days before I had taken for granted.

This then is the magic I had felt — the magic of Shlichus
where everything ordinary becomes something extra-ordinary.

I want to thank my uncle, aunt and cousins, Rabbi and
Mrs. Mordechai Avtzon and family for giving me the
opportunity of being a Shlucha and joining them in Hong
Kfmg for Tishrei 5760. I want to thank Bais Rivkah for

_ preparing me for this awesome responsibility-and for giving

me both the knowledge and the tools to be able to impart the
beauty of our wonderful heritage. Lastly, but most
importantly, [ want to humbly thank the Rebbe for bestowing
upon me the honor of serving as a “lamp-lighter.”

Chenchie Baumgarten






Aland ... ¢ In che commentary Rashi, we leam that the
.. flowing with milk and honey so called “ugliest” place in Eretz Hakodesh is ten
. where Hashem shows his hand in great abundance =  times as wonderful then the most beautiful place

that Hashem chose for us : : in Mitzrayim. For every step you take on the holy

that Hashem cherishes. ‘ ~ soil, walking down the street with the hot sun
w0 4 shmmg on your face and beautxf 1 §cencry nthe

Through which all Berachos for the world flow.
Of bright skies and dancing hills.

Of our hopes and dreams for thousands of years.

Aland ...

Where it says that even breathing the air brings

 wisdom.
- upvos and Trmshos dwelled
Where we will return to when Moshiach comes,
 “Vekabtzeinu yachad meiarba kanfos ha’aretz]
 Brings us together from all four corners
Qf the earth, into our land, bimheira b’ yomemu .
~ mamash.

o What is so specxal about Is
world 1s ﬁghtmg over’ Israel

Mz‘nnd"‘C@lan
- : to be there. Istael is where th, first and sec
Davening in a Iand near a wall soaked in tears, ¥ Beth EEMikda: brsood a 1 ey séon the tin d
Holdmg my‘Sldd‘ f whlspermg my feats: ~ onewill stand. The Rebbe announced Israel is the
safest place to be, even whdeZ t was involved in :
deadly war with missiles and gas masks Wlth

Yerushalay1m with Moshlach now!

Rochel Rotb;b ild

his beautiful lan
‘When we were p:
stars.

With Parnosa an



There is a story told about a boy named Avi
who had a beautiful Baf?Mit;;vah and received a
handsome amount of rﬁoﬁéy?%s gifts.

A day aftet hxs Bar Mitzvah he ran to the bank
put the money in, and calculated how much °
 interest uld make over the coming year. A
Rebbe sent a messenger to get money from =~ & fewdays later hls fathet said to him, “It would be
L R Gavnel R Gavtiel dxdn t want anyone to qoney out of the

, Avi put the money in
head hung low while
thinking of howmuch &
interest he would have made if he had left the
money in the bank. He then spotted a crumpled
 piece of paper on the ground, picked it up and to
his surprise it was the exact amount he would
, \ ; ‘ t haye made in interest over a years time.
she did he blessed them with children
money and long life. R. Gavriel and his wife
© got their money back, they hada chlld and Ha
they lived very long b k4 ‘Tzedakah
Mirele Lokshin

From here we see the great 1mportance of

- giving’ Tz dakah even if you are loosing out, and

R

my repays ”\){

ou when you give

: Esther Karp

.

‘ gs the reclemptxon closer
e speaal strength to hasten the commg
) w1th this spec1f1c purpose in mmcl

em Wi certainly res
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Tberc, But For The Grace Of G-d Go I
dreary Snow and frost covered the entire vdlage From many chlmneys, columns of White smoke cugl

ing ; .men made their way to one.o

to buy ﬁrew00d for the po

to temm master Reb Dovid about the esteemed guest at the door.

5 When Reb Dovid came to the door, he immediately invite
. from hls bones Reb Cha.lm nodded hzs head in agreement, bt

Reb Dovid wrapped his arms around his satte
“Reb Chaim!” He blurted out. “Couldn’t y e abou hile we were sitting comfortably at my table>It’s very colding
standing by the door!”

Reb Chain mally entered the house. Then, wi i he answered Reb Dovid. ‘
“Yes, I really could have done my mission the wa r, then you wouldn't have felt the chill that the poor Jews feet

in their home;. Now that you know whar it feels 1

sure that your response will be in much greater
measure than before.” Y

Shternie Stock

There was'a wise rabbi named Reb Shalom. Rebbetzm
throughout the town for her most delicious meals

e owrx. He was a very greedy man who wouldn’t dare to show Pus face toa stranger

“When the Rabbl heard about this he d‘ ided that something had to be done

e home. He was thrilled. Hew. e
arrived at the Rabbi’s house, ] sit next to the Rabbi.

quesuons, and when he finished what ile was saying the Rabbi would ask more ques-
tions.

Hc spoke and the Rabbi ate. HIS mouth was dry from speakmg, and he v

| s

< | B hen on, Bizzbazzel's’

]
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My great-grandmother, Rebbetzin
Mariasha, lived through terrible experiences
in Russia. Her husband, Reb Yitzchak
Elchonon Shagalov, would not work on
Shabbos, so the family was thrown out of
their home. With their six children, they
went to live in the women’s section of a
Shul, behind a partition they set up. It was
very cold there and an icy wind blew in. They
had to bring in water from a well some
distance away. But they didn’t mind because
they knew they were doing it for the sake of
keeping Shabbos.

Suddenly, her husband was arrested by
the Russian secret police. He had been the
only Mohel in their town, even though it
was against Russian law. He also used to
teach Jewish children Torah in secret and did
many other things to strengthen
Yiddishkeit. Many, many years after his
arrest, his family found out that the wicked
Russian police had shot him to death.

Bubba Mariasha was then still a young
woman. She wanted to keep her children out
of the Russian schools which would teach
them to go against the Torah. So she found
places to hide them until she could set the
family up safely in a different city.

Hashem has rewarded her for all her
years of real Mesiras Nefesh and suffering.
She has so much Nachas from her children
and all her hundreds of grandchildren,
great-grandchildren, even great-great-
grandchildren! Many are the Rebbe’s
Shluchim in cities and lands all over the
world, strengthening Yiddishkeit just like
she and her husband did in Russia (but
without, Boruch Hashem, having to
endanger their lives as she and my great-
grandfather did).

Now you know why I admire my great-
grandmother, Rebbetzin Mariasha, so
much!

Brorbie Goldman
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My great-grandfather, Reb Eliyahu Simpson 17y, was a
man of great virtue. When the Frierdiker Rebbe visited
America in 1929, he stayed in my great-grandfather’s home.
My great-grandmother, Fruma Ita 0"y, would bake the finest
challah every Friday for the Frierdiker Rebbe.

My great-grandfather was the Frierdiker Rebbe’s secretary
for ten years the Rebbe lived in America (1940-1950).

After 1945 when it was difficult for people to understand
the Rebbe’s words, my great-grandfather would enter with
everyone in Yechidus and repeat the Rebbe’s words to the
person asking the question. He was chosen for this special task
because all the Chassidim knew that he would never repeat what
the Frierdiker Rebbe said, even to his closest relative.

I greatly admire my great-grandfather, and [ hope to be able
to follow in his footsteps.

Cheyena Avtzon

My Father O.B.M.
A man who shared and cared all his years.
He helped me in time of sorrow and despair.
And cheered me up when I was feeling down.

He always lent a hand at times of need.

That picture on the wall,
My favorite picture of all.
His full salted square beard,
His eyes that shone brightly,

And his smile that touched every one’s heart.

Yud Tes Iyar, a day I will always remember.
The day my father opened the door of my room,
And said good bye to me so softly

That parting I received is engraved in my heart.

Esty Kessler




Grandparents are those we can't live
without,

For me, my grandparents are the
best, is no doubt.

You have someone to listen, to
everything you say,

They listen to your joy and
happiness each day.

Instead of sipping coffee they'll
shed their joyful tears,

Grandparents at your side, to help
you through happiness and
fears.

They love it every moment that
you’re sitting right near by,

They wipe away your tears when you
begin to cry.

They pick you up and help you
when you're feeling down,

They puta smile on your face in
place of every frown.

I sit down and send them a smile
every day,

And they can catch the smile,
however far away.

They say good morning to me in a
tone so sweet and light,

And every night I hear them when
they tell me good night.

They sit and look at my pictures
hanging on the wall,

They cherish and hold it tight to
make sure it won't fall.

Grandparents very far away from me
though it’s not so fine,

It doesn’t really matter as long as
they are mine.

Chany Turner
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One of the people I strongly admire is my Zaide. My Zaide
is always learning. Whether at home, in shul, or in his office, I
always see him with a Sefer. As a child, I often wondered how
much can a person possibly learn, but I now realize that Torah
has no boundaries. One can never learn enough.

My Zaide’s Anivus, deep Emunah and unyielding Yiras
Shomayim has always been exemplary. On many occasions, the
Rebbe himself praised my grandfather and blessed him with
the ultimate blessing of serving our holy community until the
coming of Moshiach Tzidkeinu!

May we be zoche to the fulfillment of the Rebbe’s words of
"DIN2N Yt Y7 speedily in our day yox!

Rochel Schechter

My great grandmother, Sarah Shimanovitz Ny was a great
woman who dedicated her whole life towards the Inyan of
Tzedakah. When she arrived in Canada, after the war, she
totally devoted herself to raising money for the Montreal
Yeshivah Dormitory. There she established an organization
named N”N3; NN 32N V.

In addition to her nMy activities, she had raised over one
hundred thousand dollars for Hachnosas Kallah in Israel. She
also contributed a large sum of money for Beit Sefer
Lemlochah; a school, in Israel, for teaching Jewish children a
trade. She never took any commission for herself from what
was collected. Everything went one hundred percent to the
organizations.

In addition to her Tzedakah activities, she

took two orphan children and raised them as her
own. I can see that my great grandmother is a true
example of what it means to be a true Baalas

Tzedakah. Chavie Freund




My grandfather was born in the
year 1917 in the country of Poland.
He was young when he attended
Lubavitcher Yeshiva and he was
known as one of the best students in
the school. He went there until he
was twenty one. That year he had to
escape the Nazis and the boat ended
up in Shanghai, China.

He later went to Canada and
married my grandmother Devorah
Fried. They lived there for two
years. At that time the Rebbe said
that they should move to
Philadelphia. There they had a son
named Eli. When he was one, they
moved to New York and had four
more sons.

It was then that my grandfather
became principal of Lubavitcher
Yeshiva on Ocean Parkway. He was
very nice and completely devoted to
his Talmidim. Every day he would

come home and tell his family how

he loved his students. They all loved’

him. My grandfather was also very
close to the Rebbe. He was the
Rebbe’s Baal Tokeah.

One day, one of my cousins
went into his office and saw that my
Zaidy wasn't feeling well, so they
brought him to the hospital. He fell
into a coma for fifteen long months.
Six years ago, he passed away on
Thursday night, Motzoei Zos
Chanukah. His students and so
many more were very sad because he
had meant so much to so many

people.
Chanchy Tenenbaum
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My Zaidy Rabbi Berl Junik

My Zaidy has always been there for me since I was a baby. His lap
was home to my laughter as well as my tears. A nice word, a
comforting hand, always available and ready to fill my every need.
His kindness and understanding have left a deep and everlasting
impression on me.

My Zaidy's honesty, integrity and special midos earn him a truly
loved and respected place in our home. Not only, ona personal level
do I admire my Zaidy, but also for his unique dedication and
devotion to the Rebbe MH”M.

When my Zaidy left Russia he came out together with
Rebbetzin Chanah. On his papers were written that he was her son.

Among the many zechusim that my Zaidy had was, he used to
set up the table for the Rebbe’s Farbrengens and would go into the
Rebbe’s room to get the becher and wine. He was especially close to
Rebbetzin Chaya Mushka and he was treated like a 2 2 in 290 2.

There is so much more I can say, however, I will end off saying
that T am really lucky to have such a great and wonderful Zaidy and
may he live mw owy nxn 1.

In merit of his many good acts may we be zoche to the ultimate
hisgalus MH"M now!

Raizy Junik

I admire a very great and important person, my mom. She is a
really sweet and kind person. She’s always willing to help others
when help is needed. My mom sometimes cooks food for others
that need food and can't afford it. My mom never allows a person to
leave empty handed if they ask for money.

My mom has lots of things that she needs to do at

home cook, clean, etc. Yet she somehow manages to raise
money for a school.

It is clear to see why I admire my mom, and I'msure if
you knew her you would admire her too.
Bassy Teller
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Pride in being a Jew
Pride in being part of the few
Pride in being a Jew

Pride in being you.

Pharaoh tortured every Jew

He and his entire crew,

Every male in the Nile they threw,
Many Jews they slew.

And yet that feeling of Jewish Pride
Surrounds the Jewish people,
Surrounds the broken men,
Surrounds the children and adults,
Making them strong again.

Nebuchadnezzar exiled the Jews,

To destroy the Bais HaMikdash, fire he used.

Although, in Bavel the Jewish people he
abused

Their Jewish identity they didn't lose.

Yes — the feeling of Jewish Pride
Surrounds the Jewish people,
Surrounds the broken men,
Surrounds the children and adults,
Making them strong again.

Titus gave no thought to divinity,

He thought he was so smart and witty,
He broke into the holy city,

To the Jews he showed no pity.

But still, the feeling of Jewish Pride

Surrounds the Jewish people,
Surrounds the broken men,
Surrounds the children and adults,
Making them strong again.

1492 was a fateful year,

To be a Jew — who would dare?
But although they felt a lot of fear,
The Jewish people didn’t care!

Indeed, the feeling of Jewish Pride
Surrounds the Jewish people,
Surrounds the broken men,
Surrounds the children and adults,
Making them strong again.

In 1939 — what should they do?
Everyone was chasing after the Jew!

For Jews, the way was worse than a curfew
It diminished their number to only a few.

Nevertheless, the feeling of Jewish Pride
Surrounds the Jewish people,

Surrounds the broken men,

Surrounds the children and adults,
Making them strong again.

It 1s essential to have
Pride in being a Jew
Pride in being part of the few
Pride in being a Jew
Pride in being YOU!
Sara’le Roitblat

Outnumbered by the others
In a world so very vast,

Mocked and afflicted,
What is the power of our past?

What is the secret of our strengths,
To reach insurmountable height?
What inspires us to be victorious?

What guides us in our plight?

As a nation, we shall never falter,
History, is our guide,
In each heart there shines a light.

As a Jew we live with pride.

We know the glory of our nation,
And the power of our deed.

With pride we differ from the others,
With pride we all succeed.

How fortunate is our lot,

How lucky is our say,

Bnei Yisroel stand erect,

With love and pride we lead the way.

Simi Yarmush




A timeless tale is told of a man named Moshe
d his extraordinary friendship.
There was once a king who would invent

|

libelous charges against the Jews in order to
persecute them. Moshe, the tailor, was
unfortunately the king’s newest victim and was
sentenced to be brutally murdered in the center
of town, where everyone would watch.

Being accused so unexpectedly, Moshe had
been away from his home and did not have an
opportunity to say good bye to his family. He
therefore asked, “If your majesty allows, I would
like to say good bye to my wife and children.”

The king replied, “I'm only willing to fulfill
your request, if you return at this exact time
tomorrow. You must also find someone willing to
take your place and die instead of you if you
should not return.”

The king was shocked when he heard an
unexpected cry from the crowd. A man ran up to
the front of the crowd and said, “I am willing to
take Moshe’s place.” The king was astonished,
and looked at the man as if he was crazy. Moshe’s
jaw dropped open as he tried to dissuade the man.
“Ely, my friend, you can’t be serious. Don’t do
this.” But Moshe could not change Ely’s mind. “I
will wait for you here.” With tears of happiness
Moshe left.

Moshe spent his time wisely at home, all the
while keeping in mind that Ely would fall prey to
the king’s evil plan if he would not return on
time. The next day Moshe hurried back to the
center of town, where his execution was to take
place. Moshe quietly approached the area, where
they were preparing to kill Ely. “Stop,” Moshe
yelled out, “I am here.” To which Ely replied,
“No, I have earned the privilege of dying‘ I was
able to live as your friend and now I will die as
your friend.” Moshe would not hear of this. “No,
it’s my time to die.” The king interrupted them
and said, “Just as you are willing to die for each
other, I am willing to let you live for each other.
But please include me in your friendship.”

Though we are all going our separate ways,
) it’s important to treasure our friendship, because
\ they are just as important as the friendship

Ak i
iy between these two friends.
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Bracha T. Goldberg
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Friendship

Friendship

I saw you walk the halls so confident and
swift,

And I wondered what you did to deserve sug
a gift.

Then, I had no friends, I was depressed and
sad,

You were so pretty, poised, happy-go-lucky
and glad.

I saw you walk to your exclusive group of
girls laughing at the halls end

And I wondered what I can do to be your
friend

I finally mustered up the courage to go up to
you and talk

But you just shrugged your shoulders and
away from me you did walk

I wondered under all the shallowness do you
have a soul

Are you warm-blooded? Is your heart whole?

It will probably take long for my broken heart
to mend

And I wondered, do I want you for a friend?

Naomi Katz.

What is a friend? People might say a friend
is a person you can say “Hi" to on the street, or
aperson you can talk to on the phone. But what
is a real friend? A friend is a shoulder to cry on,
someone you can pour out your troubles to,
someone who is understanding. A true friend
is someone whom you can trust. She will build
you up, not put you down.

I was once asked, “How many friends do
you have?” “Why ten or twenty,” I replied.

“But how many friends do your really
have?” 1 thought for a moment, and then
answered, in a bashful voice — “I'm lucky if I
even have two.”

Afriendisa personyou love, someone who
would so completely go out of her way for you.

Now I ask you, how many friends do you
have?

Shainie Bronsteip_




“The love in your heart wasn't put there to stay.
ove isn't love till you give it away.”

We all feel good when we feel loved, therefore it
1s a human trait to desire friends.

It is a natural longing for understanding and
acceptance, that pushes us to want friends. The
acquisition of friends satisfies this wanting. But one
does not give into longings just because they exist.
One must determine first if this need comes from
something G-dly. If it does, then the need is
satisfied.

We are told clearly in Pirkei Avos that the urge
for acceptance and friendship is one to be fulfilled:
3N 72 Mmpr. But Pirkei Avos doesn’t just say “Have
a friend.” Rather, it gives us insight into the whole
nature of the ideal friendship. It says, “Buy yourself
a friend.” Buying does not imply a transferring ofa
valuable from one who is emptied, to another who
now has something. Buying is a exchange of valuables.
You give of yourself and in turn receive what another
has to offer.

Not only are friends desirable — they are
essential! A story is told about Choni Hamaagol
who slept for many years and awoke to find the
generation he knew dead and gone, and a new one in
its place. Search as he might, not one familiar face
did he find. He hadn’t a friend in the world! Said he:
NN TN XnMan N, “Either friends or death.” He
chose death, rather than live without friends.

The way we treat our friends now is the way we
will act with acquaintances all our life. It is therefore
wise to understand now what a proper relationship
with a friend entails. The Torah says: mannw
1102 7. “Love you friend as yourself.” Although
we have faults, we accept ourselves, tolerate
ourselves, and even like ourselves, all our frailties
included. The trick is to extend this positive feeling
from self-love, to love of others, and accept them
too, the way they are.

The beautiful Sefer Koheles, written by Shlomo
Hamelech, provides us with the most basic tenant of
friendship: Dp> TNNM 199 BN 3 TN PP DOV DNV
YT PPN NY PRI KDY TN 1N 11an N “Two is
better than one, for if one falls, the other picks him
up. And if there is one, who will pick him up if he
falls?!”

Elisheva Mochkin

Friendship

Friendship

Friendship is a sheltering tree
whose branches envelop us in love
and happiness.

In my repertoire of friends, first
come my parents. My parents are
always there for me and listen to me at
all times. They guide and direct me in
the ways of Torah and are models for
me to emulate. They don’t give me
everything I want they give me
everything I need.

My Bubby accepts me for who
and what I am. She has a positive
attitude no matter what I do. Her
sense of pride in me gives me a feeling
of fulfillment. She encourages me to
dream because she knows that dreams
are essential to achievement. Always
happy to see me, her face lights up
with a welcoming smile as she opens
the door.

My siblings are my confidants,
my allies and my devoted friends. We
are all strong willed and admire each
other for standing up for what is right
and for having the courage to follow
our convictions.

I enjoy working and spending
time with my peers. During study
time, recess breaks, discussion
periods and after school activities we
spend quality time, sharing and
caring for each other.

As I grow there will be people I
will meet and new acquaintances I
will make, who will continue to help
mold my character. Through giving
good advice and having discussions
my friends help me become a better
individual.

A famous poet once said, “No
man is an island,” therefore, we must
depend on each other to help us
through the maze of life. Friends are
comets in the sky, that light my way( (7%
beyond the bridge of dreams.

Aidella Avtzon
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It’s so good to have

A friend they say, is a lifetime chance,
That never should be missed.

They also say that with a friend,

Life soars a bliss.

But let me tell you what I learned,
With all the experiences that I've had.
For all the laughter that I've ever shared,
Or tears for good or bad.

Yes, I have learned many things,

Like how to laugh or cry.

But let me tell you just one thing,
Believe me, it’s no lie.

A friend is a stain, that leaves a mark,
A friend that always lives.

But not only an ordinary stain,

A stain that only good it gives.

A friend is some one that lends their heart,
And also lends their ears.

A friend can always understand,

And give away their tears.

But a friend will never be a friend,
Without a friendly chat.

And now as I get to the point,

I'll say it quick and fast.

You were the one and only friend,
Whose memories will last.

Chanie Gross

Friendship is more than a way of fun,

Friendship

a friend, Talking to your friend is necessary
Someone that really for everyone.
cares, Whether on the train or on the bus,
And gives a helping Friendship is worth making a fuss.
hand,
You do things Walking down the street,
together. It’s your friends who you'll meet.
In all kinds of They'll greet you with a smile and a
weather, care
Sunshine or rain, For it’s with friends your feelings
To help each other you share.
out,
That’s what real When we are together, we're as happy
friendship is all as can be.
about. For as the Torah tells us Ahavas

Dorith Mizrachi

Yisroel is the best way you see.
Chanie Duban

Friendship

Friends are a gift,
To help you live,
And you're there to help them too.

Friends are dear,
They stay very near,

To comfort you in times of fear.

Friends are so sweet,
They're just like a treat,
Because a true friend just can'’t be beat.

A true friend’s smile,
Can stretch over a mile,
And stay engraved deep in your heart.

A true friendship would last,
A time, very vast,
And the joy would never be forgotten.

So give yourself a lift,

To buy yourself a gift,

And your happiness would last a lifetime.
Etty Pinson

To be a friend to have a friend

That is the aim

For it 1s more important than any
type of fame

1an 12 Mp is what we are taught

A friend is not to be fought

But to acquire a friend is certainly
great

A lot of work to find a playmate

Laughing in the hall

Slamming a ball

Or having a slumber party

And going to the mall

These are the fun parts the best
of all

But to have a shoulder on which
to lean

And share secrets, thoughts,
hopes and dreams

A friend who is always there for

ou

To help you pull through

Because Ahavas Yisroel is what
will bring Moshiach
Tzidkeinu

diyspuoara,j

Rochel Deitsch




Are indeed very special ‘
They are days of rejoicin I B day :
remembrance Everyone is si

We're celebratlg the g em; -t
When Haman’s famlly was W

Not a crumb is to be%?ou d

We eat only Matzah — not like all year
‘round.

Because when the Jews left Egypt, one day,

They didn’t have time to stay,

Before the dough: the Jere on their way.

On S”havuos — from tfle\";f(/)/;;h.

Hashem gave us the Yomim Tovim,

A gift they truly are,
They are the bonds between every Jew,
Bringing close, those who are far.

The Wc’t 4 &f the Jews was very brxght Sarg’

Holidays are the festivities of the year
Rosh Hashanah the New Year begins
We ask Hashem to forgive our sins
Yom Kippur is a fast day
When all Jews must pray
Sukkos is a holiday
We eat outside for exght days :
- Chanukah we hghz np  the mghts
With the canciias bu aing bnght .
Tt B'Shevat we eat anew fruie
To celebrate a new root
Pumn is a mockmg day b
Ve tin and Arece up in anyway
Pesach is clean up day
For no crumbs are allowed for eight days
Henny Schechter




Tzniusdik is what we all must
be,
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Because it goes without sayg : Being modest is number one,

Because while being Tzniusdik
you can have lots of fun.

Rochel Schechter



their actions.

‘When the Malagh

where Sora wa }
was in the tent. k}x ; | beauty lies within who she mand what s msxde hgr. If we don't

Tznuah— : §ncentrate as much on the outer part of us the aexternal we
ivkah ﬁrs&t saw Yrtzchok daverﬂng in

says that she covered her face, because

3 léave room for our inner qughtles to shine %through This is
,ruly what we're all about. Thgalaws of szu% help us.to focus

n?that which is reall important; our char;,%ter, intel ct and

chel wanted to; protect her sister Leah
embarrassment. I%r a qulet and Tzniusdik

% i % -
‘g‘@})j we acg Being pti ¢ , we'must behave 1rf§§
had Secretly speeieed from Askow dhierbp diviny %ostfreSpeélful way. We'sp : dlfferentl?%ﬂ walk dlfferentl)’x%

we are royal :

up her opportunity to matry Yaakov. She was later
reward, d‘fgr her great actions by also marrying
' é ting to have a great son

aTzaddlk, and became

‘e are.not qut common P ¢

f

i

%
’\

& i

> ddgwn (to the whear)

0az was so impressed

'also about what we do

%nd say.

to marry Rus. Tznn%;s is %}methmg we do wrthor%: a doub.

e story of a woman Tznlu% iis Wiiat we as Hashem's chrﬁgren are abput

e often told
imchis whe was so strict in her'’
he Mrtzvah %f Tznius that the:
not see her hair uncovered
ég of this Mitzvah, ©

ven %);;sons, who were

The Re

yssacks, the Cossacks

??ﬁdden. One day they And make
decided to dra: pﬁrough the'streets tied toa So let’s be Timu :

horse. In order ¢t

girl pinned the dress to her body.

emain dresse%properly, this
would not be forced to sacri

%this way, she Cover your elb
e her high Pull up your so%ks so'we don’t see your kne%
standards of Tznius at all.

The Rebbe reassures us in a le

Make sure you're ,Tznms button is always closed
Ubnos Chabad that if a woman strengthens her

observance of the Mitzvah of Tznius she will
merit to see true Nachas from her ch cfr%x and

grandchildren. Let us strive to achiev

to N’shei

by being extremely meticulous in our obs
of this Mitzvah, and just as npTs DW
D801 W MIN 19NN we will be zoche to Moshiach
Tzidkeinu speedily in our days.

If you want to brm
-Be Tznius all the tin%e

Miriam Glick Malky Borenstein



Eight years have passed

It has gone by so fast,

So much we have learned
Our graduation we earned.

At the beginning

First grade we entered,

Around learning Chumash and che
Alphabet ‘,

Our lives were now: centered.

Wearing our brand new uniform

All navy and light blue,

Our outfits for eight yeats

We would quickly have to get used to.

The second, third and fourth year

In 310 Crown Street we did pass,

And now that we mastered reading and
writing

Our tests were commg fast

In fifth grade, Chutch‘Ayenue school

To us was introduced,

And the fact that we were half way through,

Gave us a survival boost.

Getting used to departmental

Was a pretty hard thing,

Although a teacher for each subject
Did make sixth grade interesting.

Sixth grade was the big year
When history was made,
We moved into the new building

All that waiting definitely paid.

- Our Bas Mitzvahs

Were celebrated in seventh grade,
We began to mature into young ladies
Our childhood was beginning to fade.

Now in our final year of elementary

With our “graduating look,”

We accepted our diploma,

And that’s “eight years in one book.”
, Rivky Lerman

Thc years have ﬂown by. In the first
grade we ‘were very excxted that we would
finally wear umforms In the second grade
we proudly held up our Chumashim and felt
proud that we were not the youngest in the
school. In the third grade we learned to write
secret letters, In fourth, fifth, sixth and
seventh we  were busy making friends,
learning concepts and skills necessary for all

; future learning, having fun and studying for

tests. Eighth grade! Finally! The oldest girls
in the school, those that set the example, the
planners. Soon eighth grade will be over and
we will all go our separate ways beginning

our journey once again in high school.

Altie Adelstein

EIGHT YEARS
IN ONE BOOIK

Viosmeg
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As I stood holding my mothers hand,
At the kindergarten entrance,
My Bais Rivkah experience

Was about to commence.

Wearing uniforms, we entered ﬁ;s; g‘éfade,( :
Second and third grades opened the door,
To spelling, vocabulary; and much more,
Chumash and Navi we learned to translate,
To enter Church Avenue, we couldn’t wait.

The grades passed by one by‘ one,
Each with its own teacher and flavor,
Leaving us with much to savor.

In sixth grade we were verywell versed,

For “Production”, many eves we rehearsed,

Moving to the new Campns Chomesh was
great,

In its magmﬁceuce, it was easy to
concentrate,

Now that we have come to our elementary
graduation, ¥ = '

We can say without hesmation,

Our years in Bais Rivkah, 1!: Is dlfficuh to
summarize, ;

As Chassidishe young ladies we are now
recognized,

Bais Rivkah — for all in us you did imbue,

We say Thank you, Thank you!

Esty Mintz

Here we are walking out of our eight
years ofelementary school into a higher level
we never knew. We've all been through
smiles, laughter, frustration, and confusion.
Yet, weaﬂ‘managed to get where we are now.

“We are very 1ucky to have such a beautiful

yearboek. Later on in our future we can look
back at our memories and laugh together. It’s
quite amazmg how time flies by. It feels like
it was just yesterday when we stepped into
first grade. 1 am,ag;:)ing to keep this yearbook
SO dear to me férever, because most Of'- my
memories are in this book. There were two
thmgs I aiways looked forward to since first

gtade, one was_opening a yearbook and
~ seeing my picture knowing that ‘I did it’.

Second was Waikmg down the aisle with our
graduatlon goWns and hats. Thinking
‘Finally, we're hcre, and we made it
Congratulations!

. Shani Friedman

Bais Rivkah;hasgiyven us more than you
can imagine. We started out in first grade,
reluctant to k:a t:;‘he security of our homes.
Over the years, with the help of our caring

“»wand devoted teachers, we grew from learning
- t.hc ABC’s to scrlpt

. RaShl to mlfOI‘Shlm...

from Chumash with
Thank you, Bais
Rivkah. These eight years flew by so quickly,
we will remember them forever. The lessons
you taught us and the memories we formed
will remain with us for a lifetime.

Chaya Bleier

Mllk‘uiuu.,» L 5 g

EICHT YEARS
IN ONE BOOIK




Sept. 6, 1992
Dear Diary,

This morning I woke up extra early. I'm
so eager to start my first day of school. I
couldn’t wait to put on my new uniform and
be just like my older sisters. I prepared my
briefcase with a notebook and three
sharpened pencils. I wonder howmy teachers
will be like and how it feels to sit in a chair
with a desk. To tell you the truth I'm a bit
nervous. ‘

~ June 2,,2000
Dear Diary,

Guess what another day of school. Just a
few more days and good bye to Beth Rivkah
elementary. At this point it my life I feel
comfortable walking through' the halls of
Beth Rivkah and: greeting friends and
teachers. Now I'm ready to face the
challenges of high school and feel that I've
gained so much throughout these years
academically and sociany. As I leave Beth
Rivkah I wave good bye to the building and
to the eight wonderful years that have
affected my life. .
Shoshana Ostrov

=

When we were in first grade
We knew nothing at all
All the girls were so big

But we were considered small.

When second grade came about
We would scream and shout
For we were two years away

From being big girls on that special day.

Third grade was a dream

We walked on air and steam

For everyone looked up as us

For we were number one and plus.

We were the greatest

We were the best

When we were in fourth grade
We were higher than the rest.

Oh no! What a downpour

Oh no! What a fall

When we walked by the big girls
We all felt so small.

- Now sixth grade was better
W fele bigger too

We had 7 or 8 teachers
And production, that's true!

Now seventh grade was the year
The year of success

But scrapbook was great
Actually the best.

Now here in 8th grade

We reached so high

We're the highest in elementary
And time seemed to fly.

. Now ninth grade is coming

And boy what a fall
And soon we'll feel so small again

While walking through the hall.

Congrats 8th grade!
Rochie Niasoff

EIGHT YEARS
IN ONE BOOIK
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Recently, 1 visited an antique shop. As I
strolled around admiring the quaint objects
the owner remarked, “Each item in the store
is not merely an object that I sell, but part of
my life. See that cradle over there? That.was
my mother’s when she was a baby, and was
then passed to me. See that miniature rocking
chair? I sat on it at the age of two. Now they
are all part of my past andIam selling them.”

It was hard to believe that this old man
was once young and small enough to fit in
that small crib. It was even harder to believe
that he was getting rid of all the things that
were part of his past. I thought it would be
dear and special to him. After all isn't the
present a result in continuation of the past?
Walking out of the store a question struck
me. What kind of things would I put into my
antique shop? Which items from my life
would tell my history.

I began to imagine a display. In middle of
the shelf I would pliicc the Leshana Tova card
I made for my mother in first grade. Maybe it
was a bit lopsided, but I remember how proud
I'was. Right next to it in the place of honor I
would place my six day of creation book from
second grade. I remember how carefully I
struggled to make the sky blue. Those were
the years I was in the Yiddish class. I would
hang on the wall of my store, my first
attempts to write Yiddish stories. My store

would have to be quite large. I would need

room to put my broken desk from Church
Ave. If I would be artistic, I would make a
model of the Church Ave. building and show
it to-my-grandchildren. I will show them the
Mesirus Nefesh. we had to learn in that
rundown building. Next to it would be a
model of Campus Chomesh, and I would be
filled with pride. In an antique shop it is
impossible to exhibit feeling and memories.
Walking away from the antique shop
realization struck me.

Eight years of school, is so much more

~ than a collection of objects and memories.

These past years have made me what I am
today. I could never see even the most
unimportant thing because it is part of my
past, and the past resulted into the present.
Nechama Tiechtel

I have spent" all of eight years in this
school. All of my eight years here are put into
one book a yearbook‘ This book symbolizes
all our years and accomplishments here. As
we leave this building to reach higher points
we look back. We look back at all of those
easy and hard, good and not so good times
here. We look back at all those teachers we
had teaching us; at all those days and hours
spent here. As we leave we have this book as a
souvenir of all our memories here.

Rochie Rosen

EIGHT YEARS
IN ONE BOOIK




There is a Neshamah that was brought
down to this world »3wn 5 five years ago. This
Neshamah was called Menucha Rochel for
her grandmother. Rochele had blue eyes and
golden hair and a delicious smile. For two
years we watched Rochele grow. She hardly
whined or cried and she was always smiling.
To see her jump and ask to be held to kiss the
Mezuzah and on Shabbos to run and kiss the
Torah was a Mitzvah she will always be
Mekayem.

On Shabbos Parshas Beshallach she fell
ill. She slept for four months. Four hard
exhausting months. X o her Neshamah
left. She was two and half years old. I call her
my “golden sister” because she was as
precious as gold and even more.

Chanie Baumgarten

PN
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She was someone who was very kind

A person like her is hard to find

She was Aidel and very sweet

She was someone special and very unique

One of the great Middos that she had

Was caring for others cheering them up when
they were sad

To every person she gave a smile

And to get her to help did not take a while

Her wonderful Ahavas Yisroel

Her cheerfulness and loving heart

They are imprinted in our minds

They are engraved upon our hearts

We continue to ask Hashem for Moshiach

So we can once again see you Wm1 NN
wnn!

Malkie Borenstein

Year Alla Mina =y,

It seems so natural to say “Dear Mina.” Although when you were here, I never did get to sit

dOWl’l and have a Iong talk Wlth you. Iwasa the young age Of three, and you wre a mature seven years

old, when Hashem plucked his beautiful rose from the garden.

Ten years have passed, but you are still an integral part of my life.

So many images ofyou are in my mind. So many stories ofyou inspire me. [ may feel angry and

frusterated about something, and then I remember:

.. Your determination, as you return to school aftera day of treatment

.. Your happiness at greeting the Shabbos Queen, all dressed up, even when you are in the

hospital

.. Your glowing face when you say a Possuk in front of the Rebbe.

Mina 1"y, you never had the chance to graduate 8th grade. As I stand here, at this important

moment in my life, I wish you were at my side.

I know I can’t change reality, but I can try to emulate you. I can try to be a source of Nachas to

my parents and the Rebbe.

I hope, Mina "y, that when we will meet again very soon, in the times of Moshiach, you will

say: “Tam proud of Nechama.”

Your beloved younger sister, Nechama Tiechtel




SArs. cAtein &
s, @Q&zw&sm

Every school, like a body, needs a backbone,
to keep everything functioning.
You were that backbone.
Every school, like a family, needs parents
to care for each member.
You were those parents.

Every school, as a school, needs disciplinarians
to teach the students the proper way to behave.
You were those disciplinarians.

In short, you were anything and everything
we need to run this school
Thank you.

Ars. Uilheln

SRabbi Sfrank

So friendly, caring and extremely
nice. She's always there for the
student body with a kind and
listening ear. All the many
projects and contests are
due to the credit of our
superb Mrs. Wilhelm.

She is truly
second-to-none.

A walking, talking encyclopedia
who is constantly adding flavor
to our lessons. Thanks to him,
our level in learning is
par excellence. With
his sense of humor,
heis truly a

sensation.




s, é,vexlz'%

A phenomenal and intelligent teacher
who is super at spelling, vocabulary,
grammar and literature. She is never
at loss of words to use in her speech

as well as in her writing.
Her students will always be familiar
with national and international
affairs. She is a thoroughly

experienced director of the
yearbook. Her patient
guidance throughout
the ups and downs
is greatly
appreciated.

SAlrs. @Tel&m&m

Mrs. Feldman is a very good
Chumash and Parsha teacher.
She is very patient and cares about
every single girl. She helps us
understand the importance of
Tznius. She teaches us the
Chumash and Rashis in a very

fun and interesting way. She
teaches us what the Rebbe
says on the Parsha and
lessons that apply
to our day to
day lives.

%&S. étmu&s

An excellent, marvelous, terrific, amazing
and rare teacher. Her lessons are all
spiced up with exceptional stories and
jokes that give us all a good laugh.
We all come out of her class with an
abundance of knowledge in history
and math, and she makes sure our
“Brains Don't Rust”” We'll remember
throughout our lifetime all the
Middos we learned on each
and every chapter.

In the Financial Dept, she is
absolutely one-of-a-kind.

She is an extremely
important asset
to the eighth

SAlovah cWeizlish

A fabulous Yahadus, Navi, and
Historia teacher who always is
concerned about each individual
student. She takes her time out to
teach us how to live our lives
according to Halacha and
Chassidus.

She is a devoted teacher
and a caring person




s, SRubinstein

A fantastic science teacher who
made us come to appreciate
Hashem'’s complex world. She taught

us to safeguard our bodies from
harm, by keeping healthy, and

watching out for danger signals.

An experienced Math teacher,
who with her vast stores of

knowledge, is able to solve
all problems!

SAiss SBackman

A remarkable teacher who always has
superior ways to make her lessons
exciting. She is tops at grammar,
vocabulary and spelling. She
certainly taught us to “rack our
brains and elaborate” when we
write. (It definitely shows.)
Her stories she reads with

expression galore, which leaves
us all in a trance. We'll
always remember to spell
flower, F-L.-O-W-E-R. She
is truly a devoted
teacher.

Aliss Uilhelm

Thank you Miss Wilhelm
for your constant patience
and dedication to
teaching us math.

We appreciate
your persistence
and unfailing
tolerance.

SArs. SRosenbluh

She is a marvelous
teacher who brings
very interesting
facts to our class.
Her enthusiasm
and determination
really makes
learning fun!




SAorah SAKivkin

An excellent Ivris teacher who's an
expert in teaching each girl to
learn to speak Hebrew at their

own level. She is very patient with

original projects and fun,
she is able to teach us
the material
clearly

SAlrs. gzzmjd&

An incredible science teacher who has
much knowledge to share. She has
many different interesting ways of
giving over the science in an easy
and simple manner.

Her experiments help us
comprehend the science
in a way that we will
remember it
forever.

SArs. SReichman

Her personal interest in every
one of her students helps
them achieve their full potential.
Her cheerful attitude and
interesting lessons make
history not at all
boring.

SAles. SHeller

Her distinct method of teaching
Navi and Yahadus is
appreciated immensely.
The many Meforshim
she brings in gives
us a new insight
on Navi.




SMrs. Wilhelm

We'd like to thank our
wonderful teacher for
her ardor and devotion
in teaching us to
understand and
speak our language.

SRabbi (MO@:

A #1 administrator, who always
cares about how the school
runs. He's always there when
we need him. Not only
does he do what's expected
of him, but “even more
than that”

Thank you Rabbi Wolf
for all your
effort.

Aliss Ogﬂékam/cy

An awesome Chassidus teacher.
The Tanya that she teaches us
is very interesting and her stories
help us understand it.

By her teaching us, she
enhances our
knowledge
in Chassidus.

éecwt&m’e&

From chalk to erasers,
from paper clips to paper — they
had it. From bandaids to
tylenol, they supplied it.

No one has more patience
then Zeesy, Chaya Leah,
Dobbie, and
Mrs. Pewzner.
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As Ilook back on the past eight years, I see how much Bais
Rivkah Elementary did for me. When I entered first grade I
remember being afraid of what lay ahead. Now when
graduating eighth grade, I feel a bit apprchensive about
entering high school. It’s like a little child going to camp for

the first time; it's not easy to say goodbye to her parents, but
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the new experiences make it all worthwhile.

In the years gone by, my teachers guided me as I made
hachlatos, learned interesting subjects, and strengthened my
hiskashrus with the Rebbe. I will always remember and carry
these things with me for years to come. That’s why even

though saying goodbye is not easy; we're not really saying

farewell at all.
Frumi Rosenfeld

‘When you go remember me

Don't push back the memory

Oof hopes and dreams we always shared
Of tales we told, of games we dared
Remember me...

Remember how we'd climb the tree
In our imagination we'd run free
All the truths you made me see
Remember me...

In the book we paddled by

Like the birds we pretended to fly
We'd fantasize of queens and kings
And of mystical things

———

=

Remember me...

/

The time has come and we must go
But there is this you must know

Don’t rush your memories please go SIOW

Remember me...

Nina Mi{rabi
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“Yhe Rebbe sees in every !703 and %irl A %Flim%
wliiclill 4row fo be splendid 4ood, nice fruits”

Lildandei Sichos 15
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“The clildren Hhat are here were brougfd up in suck away

Had when you loole at Hhem you see Tnoshiacl”
&ve of Simchas Toral 5744
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Shayna Dochel Abramowitz

“Anybody need a tissue???!"

Altie Adelstein .

“Smile, it makes people wonder what you're up to” S

7=iVi &ltei“

“Lazy from the start’

Tzipporah Astolin | .

..... ., - “Caught me in the act HAVING FUN

20202020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020200,
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Aidella Avtzon

“A little princess”

(M

“Editor since birth"

Chaya Javas

“Snap already”

.

Nechama'le RBavas [
"Are you sure [ have fo get up NOW?!" .
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JRrochie JRarnett

‘Il wonder ... "

Chana J3aumgarten

‘I know I'm cute”

Chenchie J3aumgarten

“Ready, set, throw!"

Sheina JRaumgarten

‘Lef's have a staring confest”

20202020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020200,
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Soshia JSecker

‘| want my mommy”

>eldy Rlesofsky

“The lunch put me in a good mood!” &

Chaya JRlier

“Already planning her next day”

YNalky J3ovenstien

“Good joke! Tell me another one!"

0202020 20020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020202020V;
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Rivky Jrikman

“Come join me”

Rivky JRrook

‘| could eat you up dlive”
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Shainie JRronstein

“Purim is all year round!”

T

Yehudis J3ryski

“Yehudis and her BIG mouth”
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Dassie J3utman

“Smile and the world will smile with you"

“Freedom at last”

Chani Chabosha

“Hey I'm not ready, Snap”

Chana’le Chanin

“Purim all year around”
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Rochel Chudaitov

“Cheese”

Racheli Cohen

~ "What a life! you smile & get free lolly pops!”

Aindy Deitsch

“Little Miss Perfect”

Rochel Deitsch

“Hey! What's doin?”

\ (NN ) N/
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Sara Dinerman

“| ate the cookie and the jar!” .

Chani Duban |

“Big things come in small packages!” FEREEEEE

Joby Lzagui

“Way fo go”

Chavie _freund

“The more the merrier”
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Shani _friedman

‘| never thought being a baby coul<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>