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SAN LUIS OBISPO, CALIFORNIA

PONEVEZH, LITHUANIA

BUENOS AIRES, ARGENTINA

SOFIA, BULGARIA

ZHMERINKA, UKRAINE

KANAUS, LITHUANIA
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WARSAW, POLAND

At Seders around
the world, the souls
of Jews lost in the
Holocaust were
remembered with
memorial candles
bearing their names.

KOLKATA, INDIA

LIMA, PERU
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Impact

through Friendship
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How many Jewish people encountered Roving Rabbis

around the world?

38,687

europe

12,390
North America

10,113

asia

4,640

south america

8,950

africa

1,404

Australia

1,190

“When the Seder drew to a close, the guests raved that
this was the best Seder they have ever had, nourishing
them so well on both the physical and spiritual levels.”
Coff’s Harbour, Australia
Story on page 8
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varna, bulgaria

lublin, poland

Roving Rabbi: Lev Yaakov Voskoboynik

Quad Cities, IA
My name is Lev Yaakov Voskoboynik
and I live in Northridge, California. I
used to be your average Los Angeles
teenager—toiling in rigorous high
school courses, partying when I
could, and heavily involved in sports
(I was a varsity tennis captain and
a Los Angeles Tennis Champion).
Life was good—busy and fun —but
I always had a niggling feeling that
something was missing.
Three years ago I attended the CTeen
Extreme Summer Experience, and
the impact it had on my life has
been nothing short of incredible. In
a nutshell: I am currently attending
Yeshiva Ohr Elchonon Chabad in Los
Angeles, and, in between attacking
my studies I have created numerous outreach programs here to help
spread the joy of Judaism, such as
CTeen Yeshiva night, Shabbatons, and
Jewish programming.
This Passover, I had the privilege of
travelling to the Quad Cities to help
the local Chabad rabbi, Rabbi Shneur
Cadaner, with his holiday activities.
This was my first stint as a “roving
rabbi,” and when all is said and done
it was the best experience of my life.
I came into Iowa, as a home-grown
California boy, having absolutely no
expectations. I arrived to a thriving
Jewish community with a rabbi and
his family who are helping to connect
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all those around them to Judaism.
We hit the ground running. Assisted
by my friend, Aharon Chanan Weindruch, we distributed close to 100
boxes of matzah to Jews throughout
the Quad Cities within four days, as
well as installing several mezuzahs
and putting on tefillin with many in
the community. The highlight, hands
down, was the beautiful Seder, which
brought together many of the local
Jews, people who originally hailed
from Israel, the FSU, and all over the
United States. It was truly inspiring to
witness a tactile expression of how we
Jews are all united, no matter who we
are, where we live, or where we find
ourselves in life.
Since I haven’t had the advantage of
a complete Jewish education, I like to
use every opportunity to expand my
knowledge. Here are my notes from
this Passover:
The Jewish nation is truly an eternal
and unified people, an “eternal nation
unto G‑d.” When we, as Jews, stay
together and remember that nothing can stop us from connecting to
G‑d and connecting with each other,
that will bring the ultimate time of
freedom, a time of breaking of one’s
true boundaries, and connecting to
the ultimate truth, the Torah. Next
Passover, may we all sit together at
the glorious Seder in Jerusalem!

Three years ago I attended the CTeen Extreme
Summer Experience... I
am currently attending
Yeshiva Ohr Elchonon
Chabad...

Roving Rabbis: Ovadya Rogalsky & Shloimi Kesselman

Darwin, Australia
Darwin is arguably the most remote spot for anything, let alone Judaism, in Australia. Located
at the tip of the Northern Territories, Jewish life in Darwin would be non-existent if not for
the annual visit of the Passover Australia Rabbis, whose mission is to reignite the Jewish spark
within these far-flung Jews. Thank G-d, over the years, the database has steadily grown, and
this year we met a whole host of new people, putting on tefillin, distributing Shabbat candles,
affixing mezuzot, and helping to coordinate their Passover arrangements. And of course, the
highlight was the Seder, which was bigger and better than ever before, with 50 plus attendees,
thank G-d!
The Northern Territory Newspaper contacted us the morning we arrived and asked if they
could run a feature on us. That was a real game-changer, as it opened up new channels and
reached many Jews who were not in our database and were interested in joining us for the
Passover Seder.
The Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rabbi Menachem M. Schneerson, OBM, often spoke about the power
inherent in spreading Judaism with others -- often, the person you’ve touched will go on to
touch others, creating an exponential ripple effect with an impact that is truly immeasurable.
You know you’ve made a real difference somewhere when even after you leave, the people are
empowered to make initiatives of their own. We are so pleased to report that this is exactly
what happened in Darwin this year.
Throughout the Seder there was a tremendous feeling of warmth amongst the Jews of Darwin,
despite the fact that most were meeting for the first time. The special Jewish soul-connection
was apparent as the guests were singing and talking late into the night, long after the official
conclusion of the Seder. They didn’t want to take leave of the magical atmosphere! At some
point, we began speaking about the necessity for the Jews in Darwin to become a community,
arranging get-togethers and events of their own, not exclusively on Pesach when the Passover
Australia rabbis appear. Immediately, people enthusiastically jumped on the idea, adding their
suggestions and wishing to get involved. We made up to give one of them more information
and contact lists after the holiday.
We are now in touch with some people waiting to see what will unfold. We hope that next year,
please G-d, the Seder will be just one of the many Jewish events taking place in Darwin!

You know
you’ve made a
real difference
somewhere
when even after you leave,
the people are
empowered to
make initiatives
of their own.
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Roving Rabbis: Mendel Weinbaum & Mendel Lerman

Coffs Harbour, Australia
When we heard that we would be spending Pesach in Coffs Harbour, we could never have imagined that we would meet Jews who
not only were very interested in Judaism, but even those who were
willing to host a Torah class in their home!
We were extremely impressed with the warm welcome we received from the Jews in Coffs. One good example is Sam Cohen,
an older Israeli man who unfortunately suffers from a disease
which has left him entirely paralyzed on his right side and confined to a wheelchair. When we called him to let him know that
we were coming to Coffs for Pesach, he sounded ecstatic.
Words are inadequate to describe the impression we seemed to
have made on him by visiting him daily, laying Tefillin together,
and of course, singing lots of lively Jewish songs. At one point,
he told us with teary eyes, “Although I don’t do everything a Jew
should, I was born a Jew and I will die a Jew.”
On the eve of 11 Nissan, the birthday of the Lubavitcher Rebbe,
OBM, we were at our last
home visit of the day, which
happened to be by a French
woman named Line Solal
Cohen. She lives at the top of a
mountain with the most magnificent view, overlooking hills,
fields, and ocean. After our
steep trek up (using muscles
we didn’t know we had!), we
were greeted enthusiastically
by Line, as well as her mother
Simone and sister Anne visiting from France. We chatted
with them for what seemed like
hours. At one point, Mendel
mentioned that tonight marked the Lubavitcher Rebbe's birthday.
Line was excited by this, and asked what should be done, explaining, “I know that on Purim you read the Megillah and on the New
Year for Trees you have a celebration with fruits, but what do you
do on the Rebbe’s birthday?”
We gave a brief explanation on the meaning of the day and how
the Rebbe encouraged all to use this opportunity to take on
new resolutions in strengthening one’s commitment to Judaism.
Line loved this, and asked everyone around the table to share
what their new undertaking would be in honor of this great day!
Springing off that energy, we launched into one of the heartfelt
melodies taught by the Rebbe. It was a real farbrengen (chassidic
gathering)!
“Line, maybe after Passover you can begin hosting a Torah class
here for Jews of Coffs?” She agreed without skipping a beat and
seemed genuinely thrilled with this idea.
It had gotten quite late, so we thanked her for her kind hospitality
and headed down to the car, to culminate that inspirational even8

ing with a farbrengen at our place!
As the days marched on we had the pleasure of meeting many
more Jews and assuring that they each had their Pesach needs
in order. Then it came time to hit the kitchen. Aprons, peelers
and lots of potatoes in hand, we began preparing the homemade
dishes for the Seders and holiday meals.
The Seder began with us welcoming the guests, making everyone
feel at home and getting to know the few people we hadn’t yet
met. There was a lovely atmosphere as everyone settled in and we
officially began the Seder -- it was reminiscent of a large family
reunion. For the Ma Nishtana, we had a special surprise in store
-- the first ever Coffs Harbor Jewish Boys Choir! Two sweet boys
got up on the stage and sang the Ma Nishtana -- the delightful
fruits of our labor. A few day prior, we had visited Annie Cohen
and her sons, and had spent several hours teaching them the story
of Pesach, and the Ma Nishtana. We encouraged them to practice
it and sing it at the Seder, promising them a special reward. They
performed flawlessly, and
it was hard to say who was
prouder, Annie or ourselves!
The Seder moved on smoothly, and it was soon matzah
time, followed by the delicious
festive meal, the afikomen,
and the concluding prayers.
Everyone seemed relaxed, well
fed, and eager to dive right
back into the haggadah.
When the Seder drew to a
close, the guests raved that
this was the best Seder they
have ever had, nourishing them so well on both the physical and
spiritual levels.
As we planned our final few days in Coffs, the highlight was the
Torah class that was scheduled to take place on Line’s porch with
the awesome view. After spending all that time meeting and
speaking with the Jews in Coffs, it was clear that they were the
type who would appreciate a class on some of the deep concepts
in Chassidism.
There were six people at the class, and they were really blown
away by what we discussed. This was followed by lively singing
and dancing to familiar Jewish songs. They again expressed their
gratitude for not just a wonderful Seder and a Torah class, but
for a whole new level of warmth, liveliness and happiness -- AKA
Chassidism-- that we had brought into their lives.
If we had to summarize our Passover experience in Coffs Harbour, it would be the realization that as much as you’re giving,
you’re really taking. And as much as we affected the people there,
we were affected watching them. L’chaim!

varna, bulgaria

slavita, ukraine

oberlin, ohio

Dnipropetrovsk, ukraine

Roving Rabbis: Levi Yaffee & Aharon Spielman

Punta Gorda, FL
This Passover, we were assigned to Punta Gorda, a very scenic, small waterfront town in Southwest Florida. Rabbi Simon and Sheina Jacobson have
been directing the Jewish community there since 2004.
Before the holiday began, Rabbi Jacobson gave us a list of some people to
visit, amongst them a lovely, elderly couple, Harold and Rose W. They were
very happy that we had come to see them--they rarely had company-- and
we sat with them for a while and chatted.
During the course of the conversation, we discussed the meaning of Passover, and inquired about their Seder plans. They replied that in recent years,
they had alway gone to the public Seder at Chabad, but now, due to their
declining health, they didn't feel up to it.
We didn’t want to press the matter, although we did speak to them for just a
bit about the significance of celebrating Pesach with a Seder, and then wished
them well, since it was time to head to our next appointment.
Later that evening, Rabbi Jacobson informed us that immediately after we
had left, Harold had called -- his voice brimming with emotion-- to make
their reservations for the Seder.
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Roving Rabbis: Shmuli Lezak & Mendel Wineberg

Cairns, Australia
When we book our trip to Cairns every year, we always schedule
our return flight for a couple of days after the Seders. This gives us
time to pack up our Pesach paraphernalia and put it away in storage for the next Pesach, as well as to catch up on any house visits
that we weren’t able to do in the days preceding the holiday.
Early Monday morning, after pulling somewhat of an all-nighter,
our stuff was all stowed away. We had two more house visits
planned for the evening, which meant that we had several free
hours, so we decided to do something unusual for roving rabbis—hit up the local tourist attractions. We settled on Crystal
Cascades, which features waterfalls, rain forests, and other natural
wonders.
After two enjoyable hours, we headed back to our car, when we
heard a voice saying “Shalom.” In our experience, most times
this does not mean that the person is Jewish. We smiled up at
the two men ahead of us and nodded our heads in recognition of

their greeting, thinking that they were probably non-Jews being
friendly and respectful. But they came over and inquired if we
were from Israel. When we explained that we were from Melbourne and had come here to celebrate Passover, they proclaimed,
“We are Jewish!” They even introduced us to their mother—an
elderly woman standing a short way back.
Now, we had chills running down our spines. We thought we had
come to this scenic location to relax for a while, but it was obvious
that our steps were of a much higher purpose, directed by the One
Above.
We were extremely curious as to how this Jewish family came to
settle in remote Cairns, but before we could even ask, the mother
told us that she was born in Holland to Holocaust survivors
whose families had been entirely wiped out in the concentration
camps. As a child, her parents never let her talk about their Jewish
identity. They cut themselves off completely from Judaism, and

Now, we had chills running down
our spines. We thought we had
come to this scenic location
to relax for a while, but it was
obvious that our steps were of a
much higher purpose, directed
by the One Above.

phnom penh, cambodia
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sihanoukville, cambodia

from any Jewish people as well. Eventually, she moved far across
the world to Cairns, where she raised her family. She too, was terrified to have her children associated with anything Jewish. Sadly,
this is another legacy of Hitler’s that is not at all uncommon.

About an hour later, we called them. The older son answered and
sadly informed us that his mother was too anxious to have us
come over. We suggested that he visit us at our apartment instead,
and he happily agreed.

After hearing all this, we felt that we had clearly be sent to Cairns
to share the beauty and light of Judaism with this family. We
spoke for a while, explaining how special it is to be born a Jew, a
sacred part of the Jewish nation. We told them that a Jew always
remains a Jew, regardless of their actions, since they possess a soul
with is eternally bound to G‑d, who loves and cares for us.

The two brothers came over, and we had a long conversation. We
left them with some books about Judaism to study, exchanged
contact information, and they promised to stay in touch.

They seemed to be drinking this all in, so we offered to come and
properly converse later that evening in their home. They jumped
at the opportunity. We exchanged numbers and continued on our
way to the car, completely overwhelmed by what had just transpired.

kostanay, kazakhstan

As we concluded our Pesach activities in Cairns, we felt that we
had been granted a beautiful gift—a sense of purpose and direction, and a security in the knowledge that G‑d was guiding our
steps. We hope that our actions paid a small tribute to the vision
of the Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rabbi Menachem Mendel Schneerson,
of righteous memory, who saw the value of every Jew, and established an army to bring them back home.

kathmandu, nepal
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Impact

t h r o u g h Tr a d i t i o n
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How many attendees were at Roving Rabbis’ Seders

around the world?

32,172

europe

12,783
North America

9,093

asia

4,293

south america

5,380

Australia

africa

328

295

Number of participants in the

Number of participants in the

Number of attendess for the

First Seder

Second Seder

first time ever

Africa

245

50

47

Asia

3,522

771

223

Australia

260

68

25

Europe

10,259

2,524

2,667

North America

6,818

2,275

917

South America

4,559

821

81
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Roving Rabbis: Eliezer Mangel & Berel Dubinsky

Kolkata, India
At about 4:40pm on Friday, an hour before the start of Pesach, we
arrived at the main hall of the Kolkata Jewish Girls' School building. With the staff helping us set the tables for the Seder, we were
ready just as the guests began trickling in.
The women lit the Shabbat and holiday candles, and everyone
took their seats. About thirty people--mostly locals, one tourist
from the UK, and two American Jews--gathered for the Seder, the
first communal one to take place since the the Jewish community
in Kolkata was founded some 200 years ago. What a monumental
occasion! We introduced ourselves and commenced the evening
with the holiday services, the highlight of which was a spirited
rendition of the Hallel prayer.
The Seder began as is customary with the first cup of wine, and
proceeded at a pleasant pace. When it was time for maggid, we
went around the table reading the story of our slavery and redemption from Egypt aloud, with our occasional input of insight
and inspiration.
When we distributed the handmade shmurah matzah, the senior
community members were overcome with emotion. They had not
eaten shmurah matzah since the matzah bakery in the back of the
Beth E-l synagogue had last produced matzah, more than fifty
years ago!
The festive meal provided the opportunity to learn about some
of our guests and schmooze. Beth had lived in a heavily Jewish
area in the U.S. until her move to Kolkata in 2011, but for various
reasons this was the first Seder she was attending in over twenty
years. She thanked us profusely for allowing her to finally celebrate Passover.
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After more stories and songs, we concluded the Seder with the
heartfelt prayer of "L'Shana Haba'ah B'Yerushalayim- Next Year
in Jerusalem!" We wished the participants a Good Yom Tov and
invited everyone to join us again for Shabbat services the next
morning, as well as the second Seder.
We were pleasantly surprised when a handful of people showed
up early Shabbat morning. Two of them read Hebrew, and the
others had fond memories of attending synagogue in their youth,
and were so grateful for this rare opportunity to reconnect.
Saturday night, we began our Seder once again with the women
lighting the candles, and the smaller, intimate crowd allowed us to
lead the Seder with additional explanation and discussion. We sat
closer together, and the atmosphere was a relaxed one, with everyone knowing each other from the previous Seder and already
familiar with the steps of the evening.
At the conclusion of the Seder, the community thanked us for
being there to lead the Pesach festivities- explaining that from
the start of the community in the early 1800's until the present
day, Kolkata never had a leading Rabbi, and at this point, with
just about 25 members of the community, if they didn’t celebrate
communally, they feared that all the traditions would be lost. True
to our role as rabbis, we had to have the last word. We told them
that we were in awe of their commitment to G‑d, which remained
steadfast despite the tremendous challenges of lack of guidance
and Jewish leadership.
On that note, we emotionally bade each other farewell, with much
renewed spiritual energy on our part and theirs.

lafayette, california

crete, greece

lublin, poland

sofia, bulgaria

novogrod vilinsky, ukraine

lafayette, california

kathmandu, nepal
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Roving Rabbis: Shmuly Lezak & Mendel Weinberg

Cairns, Australia
The Cairns Pesach Seder is the largest one arranged by Passover
Australia, (Seders are also hosted in Coffs Harbour, Darwin, and
Fremantle) with an average of 100 attendees. In previous years,
some have made reservations, while others just showed up. A
week before Pesach this year, we already had 100 reservations,
which we knew would translate into at least 120 guests. While we
were thrilled, there was the issue of logistics—we are not professional chefs, and cooking kosher food for 100 had been a massive
and complicated operation. Producing a delicious kosher meal for
even larger numbers just seemed an almost impossible feat.
We had one contact who works as a chef. We called him, but he
told us that he would be busy that week and could only offer one
hour of his time.
On Wednesday, with the Seder less than three days away, we still
weren’t sure how we would pull it off. After a home visit in the
morning, we made a quick stop at the local supermarket to get the
last items needed to begin our cooking the following day. We then
raced back to the car—we had another meeting scheduled for
twenty minutes later.
As we were about to pull away we realized there was one more
crucial item we had forgotten to purchase. I ran back in, and
walking down aisle number two, I heard the unmistakable sound
of people conversing in Hebrew. I quickly approached the two

men, and greeted them with a huge smile and a warm “Shalom
Aleichem.” “Aleichem Shalom,” they both replied, hardly concealing their looks of disbelief.
“What are your names? Do you live in Cairns?” I asked.
The younger of the two, a middle-aged man, responded, “My
name’s Rachamim, and I’ve been living in Cairns for almost two
years now, and I have not met one Jew!”
“What in the world are you, a rabbi, doing in far-off Cairns?” was
his next question.
“We came to make a Seder for the Jewish people here, and I am
personally inviting you to join us!”
“Wow!" Rachamim shouted. “G‑d must have sent you at this moment and in this aisle of the store! Literally a minute ago I asked
my father (the man standing beside him) what are we going to do
for the Seder this year? I don’t know any other Jews here, and I
don’t have matzah or anything else for the Seder. And then out of
nowhere, you appeared!”
While we were still digesting what had just transpired, Rachamim
turned to me and asked, “Where are you getting all the kosher
food from? Who is cooking it for you?”

“I have the whole day off tomorrow. I’d really like to come
and help you; I’ll even bring my father along for extra
help. Just tell me a time and place and I’ll be there.”
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“We brought it all up from Melbourne and we are cooking it.”
“Do you know how to cook and for so many people?” Rachamim
inquired.
"Not really,” I said, “But Hashem will help us out.”
Rachamim broke into a huge smile. “I am a chef! That’s why my
father is here with me. He came from Israel for a few months to
help me open a restaurant here in Cairns.”
Now it was my turn to be shocked. Before I could regain my composure, Rachamim went on. “I have the whole day off tomorrow.
I’d really like to come and help you; I’ll even bring my father along
for extra help. Just tell me a time and place and I’ll be there”.
I felt like dancing. "Look, guys! In front of our eyes a miracle has
taken place!”
We hugged, shook hands, and exchanged numbers, and I then ran
back to the car with the good news. We would be late for our next
visit, and I hadn’t bought the item we had thought we needed–but
the real reason for our need to return to the store was now apparent.

The following morning, father and son showed up on schedule,
and spent the entire day with us in the kitchen, cooking and chatting. They also put on tefillin, which Ari, Rachamim’s father, had
not donned in many years.
On Friday evening, the dynamic duo came early to the Seder to
make sure that all the food was under control. Thanks to G‑d and
his helpers, the Seder was enhanced by the presence of well over
120 Jews, and a delicious, classy meal that garnered many compliments.
At one point during that night, Rachamim quietly shared the following: “You have no idea what I am witnessing now—my father
is one of the most secular Jews you have ever met. I have never in
my life seen him by any Jewish or mitzvah related event, and here
I saw him put on tefillin for the first time in my life, and now he is
sitting, participating and loving every part of the Seder. You have
no idea what this Pesach means for me in my life, I will remember
this forever!” A pause and a smile, “Next year, make sure to call
me a month before Pesach. We will put together a proper menu,
order the proper ingredients and together prepare for the 2017
Pesach Seder.”

“You have no idea what I am witnessing now—my father is one of the most
secular Jews you have ever met. I
have never in my life seen him by any
Jewish or mitzvah related event, and
here I saw him put on tefillin for the
first time in my life, and now he is
sitting, participating and loving every
part of the Seder. You have no idea
what this Pesach means for me in my
life, I will remember this forever!”
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dusseldorf, germany

Albuquerque, New Mexico

antigua, guatemala

milan, italy

zhitomer, ukraine

darwin, australia

tempe, arizona

slavita, ukraine
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Sihanoukville, Cambodia

cairns, australia

lublin, poland

krakow, poland

oslo, norway

freemantle, australia

sofia, bulgaria

valencia, spain
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lagos, nigeria

barcelona, spain

valencia, spain

slavita, ukraine

freemantle, australia
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oslo, norway

NIkolayev, Ukraine

Roving Rabbis: Shimon Wilhelm & Menachem Klein

Kosice, Slovakia
Kosice, Slovakia has quite the infamous relationship with the Jewish people--we were
banned from settling there until 1840, and
during the Holocaust, all 12,000 Jewish
inhabitants were deported to the death
camps of Auschwitz-Birkenau. Today,
there are several hundred Jewish residents,
earning it the distinction as one of the
largest Jewish communities in Slovakia.
We landed in Piestany, and were warmly
welcomed to the home of the local Chabad
emissaries, Rabbi and Mrs. Stiefel, who
had prepared all of the necessities for the
seders we would be hosting in Kosice. After spending the night with the Stiefel’s, we
were on our way. Transporting ten boxes
on several trains was an adventure, to say
the least, but thank G-d, we reached our
destination with everything more or less
intact. The next project was reconfiguring
our hotel room as the bona fide Passover
headquarters, including requesting an

additional fridge via sign language! Since
the seder was less than 24 hours away, we
made sure we had it all figured out before
heading to bed, and we set the alarm clock
to go off just a few hours later.
Friday morning started off with a trip to
the market to purchase the produce and
some other items we would need. We then
went to the space where the Seder would
be held, and the hours passed quickly as
we set tables, prepared portions of matzah,
and warmed up the food.
Thirty minutes to showtime, we were
feeling good -- the room looked great, the
food smelled great, and we were prepared
with small snippets of Torah thoughts. Our
guests began arriving and finding their
seats. People were literally streaming in.
We took a deep breath, and then made a
mad dash for some more tables and chairs.
There were 80 guests in total, including

35 Israelis, 20 locals, and several visiting
families. They were all really involved,
and it was really interesting to hear about
Passover customs from around the world.
We recited the haggadah aloud, breaking
into song on many occasions throughout
the night. The matzah and the delicious
festive meal were thoroughly enjoyed. For
us, our favorite part of the evening was
seeing people connect with each other,
simply because they were Jewish and sitting at a Seder together.
The next night, it was only the two of us, so
we were able to really study the text of the
Haggadah. It struck us how many parallel
themes there were to the story of the Jews
of Kosice.
We felt so privileged to have played a part
in facilitating the Kocise seder, a living
testament to the perpetuity of the Jewish
nation. Am Yisroel Chai!

Transporting ten boxes on several trains was
an adventure, to say the least, but thank G-d,
we reached our destination with everything
more or less intact.
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Impact

through Soul Food
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around the world? 14,805

How many gifts of Matzah, Wine and holiday items distributed

europe

4,326
North America

6,662

asia

1,015

south america

2,388

africa

221

Australia

193

“This is my first Seder away from my family,” he told the other participants as they were enjoying the festive meal. “In London, the
Seder is a huge event, and my parents—especially my mom—were
so upset that I would be missing it. I promised them I would find
a Seder, and I tried searching online, but nothing doing. Then, my
story takes on biblical proportions! I was in the desert sand dunes,
and who do I bump into? Two rabbis! I am so amazed and thankful
that I am celebrating Passover here tonight.”
Ica, Peru
Story on page 40
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Roving Rabbis: Shneur Wechter & Mendel Cheruff

Arequipa, Peru
We had known for a while that we would be spending Pesach in
Peru, but it was only a few days before the holiday that we were informed that our final destination was Arequipa. Our initial reaction
was a mixture of excitement and trepidation—through the roving
rabbi grapevine, we had heard that Arequipa was a really nice place,
but for our purposes, there were only a handful of local Jewish
families—Israelis who work in the mining industry living there for
a few years at a time. And while droves of Israeli tourists had visited
in the past, the current trends were pointing in other directions.

Chabad rabbi in Lima so that they could arrange periodic shipments of kosher food to Arequipa.
Tzachi, an Israeli doing his stint in the mines, initially made reservations to attend the first Seder with his family. We were thrilled
when he told us late Friday night that he would like to attend the
second Seder as well. He was noticeably more involved the second
night, singing along and asking questions. Tzachi’s eagerness to
learn more about his Judaism was so refreshing to observe! With
his permission, we plan on passing along his contact information to

...We resolved that we would
put our best feet forward and
prepare for a Seder for five or
ten with the same excitement
as one for five hundred...
After some discussion, we resolved that we would put our best feet
forward and prepare for a Seder for five or ten with the same excitement as one for five hundred. After all, we reminded ourselves,
the roving rabbi program is a tribute to the Lubavitcher Rebbe, of
righteous memory, who had inculcated his followers in the value of
every Jewish soul. Thank G‑d, when we arrived in Arequipa a couple of days before Passover, we already had twenty reservations—on
par with the previous years! We ended up having thirty people for
the first night and six for the second.
Yehoshua, 19, along with his mother and older brother, was a
tremendous help to us before Passover began. They spent several
days with us in the kitchen, peeling, chopping, and asking questions. These visits are their sole connection to Judaism, and they
were hungry for any morsel of information about their heritage. In
previous years, our colleagues had broached the idea of Yehoshua
attending yeshiva, but the family hadn’t been ready for such a drastic move. Not anymore! Yehoshua will be traveling to Argentina this
summer to begin his yeshiva career, G‑d willing! Meanwhile, he and
his mother have enrolled in J-net, where they will be matched with
a suitable study partner and learn the Jewish topic of their choice
every week via telephone.
Marom moved to Arequipa two months before Pesach. A fellow
Israeli expat had connected him with us, and he made reservations
for both Seders. After the first Seder, he shyly inquired if he could
join us for the festive day meals as well, since he hadn’t been able to
procure kosher for Passover food. Of course, we said that we’d be
delighted to have him, and we spent most of the afternoon enjoying
each other’s company and discussing Jewish concepts. When we
headed back home after the first days of Passover, we dropped off a
care package of our leftover food, and put him in contact with the
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the rabbis visiting Arequipa this summer, so that they can continue
to help him explore his Jewish identity.
David and Linda, a lovely middle-aged American couple, were
checking into a local hotel Friday morning. By Divine Providence,
an Israeli family was checking in at the same time, and they struck
up a conversation. Naturally, they were soon talking about Passover,
and the Israelis invited them to join our Seder. While they were
shocked that Arequipa would be host to a Chabad Seder, they said
they would be happy to participate. We were pleasantly surprised
when they did indeed show up! It seemed like they very much enjoyed the Seder, and meeting all sorts of Jewish people in a place far
removed from any semblance of traditional Jewish life.
Last but not least, Jamie, a young man from London doing the
popular South American circuit, found us through fellow roving
rabbis he had met in Ica. He was dynamic and enthusiastic and
really enhanced the second Seder. We hope to have made a significant difference in his Jewish life as well—we connected him with
Chabad at Manchester Universities, where he will commence his
college studies in a few months.
When we returned to the US, our friends and family wanted to hear
all about our experience. Some were skeptical about the need for
roving rabbis in a place like Arequipa, where there isn’t the potential to touch a great number of Jews, like Lima, Cusco, or Kathmandu. Still, we firmly believe that we were needed in Arequipa.
Numbers may tell part of the story, but the impact one can have on
a fellow Jew—when motivated by love for the Torah and love for
each other—is truly immeasurable.

varna, bulgaria

nice, france

Karlovy Vary, Czech Republic

Dusseldorf, germany

phnom penh, cambodia

borosov, romania
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Roving Rabbis: Yisroel Ohana & Yisroel Chanowitz

Sihanoukville, Cambodia
Rabbi Bentzion Butman, the Chabad rabbi to Phnom Penh, Cambodia, expanded his Passover activities this year to include the town of
Sihanoukville, Cambodia’s only port city. It’s a popular tourist spot since it features an array of beaches, as well as the port where boats
depart to Cambodia’s southern islands.
As the ‘feet on the ground’ in this endeavor, Monday morning saw us loading the car with all the Passover essentials in advance of the
four-hour journey from Phnom Penh to Sihanoukville.
Our first order of business was finding a suitable venue for the Seder. We needed a room that could seat 70, had air conditioning, and
was close enough to the port. Our plan was to walk in the direction of the port and stop off at the many hotels and shops, to find a spot
for the Seder as well as guests to fill the tables.
Things moved fast. We met Samuel, a Jew from Mexico, only two minutes into our walk. He greeted us warmly and seemed happy
with our company. While we were helping him put on tefillin (only his second time), a Jewish girl from France walked by, sized us up,
and asked if we knew of a Seder in the area. She had searched online but hadn’t found anything. “So G‑d brought Chabad to you,” we
quipped.
Samuel informed us of a Jewish couple who worked down the road. On the way over, we met Alex, a Jewish tourist from Toronto, who
had no religious affiliation, but still separated from his group in favor of chatting with us.
Early the next morning, our first stop was a hotel located right on the port. We were hoping it would work for the Seder somehow. We
were thrilled when Charles, the Malaysian manager, expressed interest in hosting this religious event, and promised to figure out all the
logistics.
That took a huge load off our backs, and we were free to focus on other things, like distributing the many pounds of matzah we had
brought. We stepped outside, and found many happy customers. Our only request was that they wait until Passover night to eat the
matzah, and share some with the other Jews they would encounter.
That afternoon, we met with David S., who arrived in Sihanoukville in 2014, eager to make Cambodia his new home. At the moment,
his connection to G‑d and Judaism was tenuous at best, but when we asked if he’d put on tefillin, he readily agreed. Apparently, that act
awoke some dormant part of his soul, and David immediately asked if we could learn with him at his home. A short study session was
followed by a more in depth one the following day, when he brought us to his home to learn his book of choice—the Tanya. We then
shifted gears and began preparing for the Seder, with David and his friend drafted into kitchen duty.
Friday passed quickly in a whirl of activity, and as the sun set over the port, fifty Jewish souls trickled into the room which had been set
up exactly to our specifications, thank G‑d. We sang and rejoiced as one, celebrating our faith, our unity, and the act of leaving Egypt
once again, this time in the beach town of Sihanoukville.
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tempe, arizona

lublin, poland

lima, peru

lisbon, portugal

darwin, australia

tallahassee, florida
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Dnipropetrovsk, ukraine

regina, canada

rio de jeneiro, brazil

saskatoon, canada

denepropritrovsk, ukraine

santa teresa, costa rica
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Roving Rabbis: Levi Mochkin & Mendel Wilansky

Elgin, Illinois
During the course of his leadership, the Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rabbi
Menachem M. Schneerson OBM, initiated worldwide campaigns promoting holiday awareness. For Passover, it was known
as ‘mivtza matzah’, and the Rebbe’s followers were encouraged
to provide as many Jewish people as possible with hand baked
shmurah matzah.
This mission continues today. Mendel and I had spent the better
part of the day in our rental car, dropping off packages of matzah
at many homes in Elgin, Illinois, as per the direction of the local
Chabad rabbi, Rabbi Mendel Shemtov. It was half an hour to
sunset.
We typed the next address, the home of David and Nancy F., into
the GPS. It showed up as ten minutes away, so we decided to head
there quickly, drop off the matzah, and then return to the Shemtov’s home where we would recite the mincha prayers.
We arrived at our destination fifteen minute later, and noticing
the empty driveway, grabbed the matzah and brochure, intent on
making a quick escape. We were a few feet away from the door
when we heard the unmistakeable sound of a car pulling up,
quickly followed by a booming, “Shalom, Rabbis, come inside!”
Our friendly host looked to be in his mid 60’s, and was accompanied by a ferocious looking German Shepherd.
While we were thrilled at the opportunity to connect with David,
we had our eyes on the clock. It was ten minutes until sunset,
which meant two things: we had ten minutes to convince him to
don tefillin, and we had ten minutes to begin the mincha prayers.
It took a bit of gentle persuasion, but our first issue was soon
resolved, and David was wrapped up and had said the accompanying shema prayer. When the tefillin were put away, we looked at
each other, silently reading each other other’s thoughts: if we were
to daven mincha, it would have to be right here, right now.
“Hey, David, have you ever hosted a prayer service?”

copenhagen, denmark

David didn’t attempt to hide the quizzical look on his face. “No,
never.”
“Well, David, tonight this house will have it first prayer service.”
We quickly explained the situation.
To his credit, David was
really easygoing about us
imposing this on him, and
went upstairs to look for
some prayer books. “Boys,
you’ve really come to the
right place,” he said as he
returned with an armful of
ancient looking books, “I
am actually the cantor at
the local temple! Is it alright
if I lead the service?”

“I am actually the
cantor at the local
temple! Is it alright if
I lead the service?”

Of course, we agreed, and David sang everything aloud, with
us harmonizing along. It was certainly not the way we usually
did things, and we had to stifle a grin as we pictured the scene:
two roving rabbis praying in a random house in a small town in
Illinois, serenaded by a Conservative cantor, using unfamiliar
prayer books which were many decades old, while a huge German
Shepherd stood guard!
David was in a great mood after he had belted out the final stanzas of ‘Aleinu,’ so we sat down and shared some Passover thoughts,
and chatted for a while longer.
We then presented him with the matzah, thanked him for his
hospitality, and wished him a very happy Passover.
As we formulated our plans for the next day, which involved
more matzah distribution, we made the wise decision to not leave
things to chance, and allocate some time in the middle of the day
for the mincha prayers.

lagos, nigeria
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Impact

through Connection
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How many extra Mitzvahs were done this season

around the world?

3,710

2,698

pairs of tefillin were wrapped
Africa 28

Australia 60
Europe 1,485

Asia 133

North America 723
South America 269

263

new mezuzahs were hung
Africa 1

Australia 13
Europe 37

Asia 12

North America 163
South America 10

776

sets of shabbat candles shared
Africa 12
Asia 63

Australia 59
Europe 445

North America 124
South America 73
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s. francisco, california

oberlin, ohio

Chengdu, sichuan, China

curitiba, brazil

noord, aruba

KOLKATA, INDIA

turin, italy

regina, canada

oslo, norway

freemantle, australia
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novogrod vilinsky, ukraine

chicago, illinois

sihanoukville, cambodia

freemantle, australia

ulyanovsk, russia

lima, peru

freemantle, autralia

tallahassee, florida

cOUER D’aLENE, iDAHO

barranquilla, columbia

saskatoon, canada
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Roving Rabbis: Sholom Dubov & Mendy Plotkin

Coeur D’alene, ID

cairns, australia

As you might imagine, the small town of Coeur D’alene, Idaho, is no
stronghold of religious Jewish observance. Yet it was precisely for that reason that the Thursday before Passover saw us hard at work in the kitchen
of a nondescript hotel, preparing all the elements of a traditional Seder for
the twenty local people who had chosen to join us. For many, this would
be their only annual taste of authentic, communal Judaism, and we wanted
everything to be perfect.
We were preparing the charoset, and simultaneously researching chicken
soup recipes, when the phone rang. The caller introduced herself as Nancy,
director of a boarding school for at-risk teenagers about an hour away. She
had heard we were in town, and since there were quite a number of Jewish
teens enrolled in the school, she was wondering if we would be able to
come down and speak to them about Passover. Of course we agreed, and
with little time to spare before the holiday, scheduled our talk for later that
afternoon.
We would probably have to pull an all-nighter to finish up in the kitchen,
but this was important. We would put together some Passover thoughts
and then head over to the school.
Twenty-five students had assembled, and we shared the lessons of Passover
and the meaning of true freedom. We had been worried about the kind of
reception we might get, but they mostly listened attentively and asked some
great questions.
Afterwards, we made our way to the director’s office. She thanked us
profusely, apologizing for the late notice. “No worries,” we replied, “but we
do have a favor to ask of you. We are arranging a Seder tomorrow night
in Coeur D’alene, and we think the Jewish students would really like to be
there. Is there any way to make that happen?”
Nancy thought for a couple of moments before responding.
“That’s a lovely idea, boys, and I do agree that our students would really enjoy that. But unfortunately, we’re so understaffed on the weekends, I don’t
have anyone available to chaperone them...”
There was another woman in the office, Beth, who had greeted us when we
arrived at the school. She was a volunteer and had sat with the boys during
our speech. “Nancy, I’ll take them.” She turned to us. “Look, these boys
are about the same age as our students, and they cared enough to drive an
hour each way to spend a little time teaching about the holiday. That was
so inspiring to see. I’d be honored to do my part to help our kids have their
proper holiday celebration.”
Twenty-four hours later, we were putting the final touches on the Seder
table. Beth and eight Jewish teenagers were our first guests, followed by the
others, middle-aged to older folk. There was definitely an age gap going on,
but we all sat together, and to quote one the participants, “I’ve never had
such an amazing Seder experience before.”
We’d like to echo that, and if we would reflect further, perhaps it was from
the fulfillment of embracing one of the Lubavitcher Rebbe’s teachings:
to love every Jew as oneself, and to share with them our most precious
possession--the Torah and mitzvot.
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“Look, these boys are
about the same age as our
students, and they cared
enough to drive an hour
each way to spend a little
time teaching about the
holiday... I’d be honored to
do my part to help our kids
have their proper holiday
celebration.”
scechn, poland

Roving Rabbis: Mendel Bergstein & Baruch Phillips

Ica, Peru
We were sitting on a bench outside our hostel (South American hospitality at its’ finest) when two young men passed us, stopped in their tracks, and proclaimed, “Sholom!” Excitedly, we responded in Hebrew, “how are you, brothers?”
The pair sat down next to us, and introduced themselves as Dan and Nathaniel. Dan
was from the States, and was not Jewish, but he knew lots of random facts about
Orthodox Judaism since he had grown up in Cleveland, Ohio, where many observant
Jews live. Nathaniel was your typical Israeli backpacker, relishing his freedom to see
the world after the conclusion of his army service. The two had met a few weeks earlier, became fast friends, and had continued travelling together since.
After some more conversation, we asked Nathaniel if he was interested in donning tefillin. We could see that he was considering our request, and he was silent for a while.
He then told us that the last time he had put on tefillin was at his Bar Mitzvah, and he
really wasn’t too keen on making this trip his second time.
With many years of ‘tefillin outreach’ under our belts, we usually know when to push
and when to retreat. Our gut told us that Nathaniel could use some gentle talking-to.
We spent a few minutes attempting to convince him otherwise, aided by an unlikely
ally, Dan, who was extremely curious about the whole process. Finally, Nathaniel
acquiesced, albeit very begrudgingly. “I’m only doing this for you guys,” he told us.
Before he could change his mind, we had the straps wrapped around his arms and
head, and were helping him recite the accompanying prayers. “It’s a special time to
pray for anything you might need, Nathaniel.” We gave him a few moments and then
gently removed the tefillin.
It was a different Nathaniel. His earlier grumpiness and negativity had completely
evaporated, replaced with effusive gratitude and joy. It was clear that the mitzvah of
tefillin had ignited that flickering spark of G-dliness found deep within every Jew,
known as the pintele yid in roving rabbi parlance.
We bumped into Nathaniel on several more occasions during our stay in Ica, and each
time, he thanked us anew for allowing him the opportunity to don tefillin!

His earlier
grumpiness and
negativity had
completely evaporated, replaced
with effusive gratitude and joy. It
was clear that the
mitzvah of tefillin
had ignited that
flickering spark
of G-dliness
found deep within
every Jew, known
as the pintele yid
in roving rabbi
parlance.
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Roving Rabbis: Andrew Kaner & Reuven Abenaim

Boulder, Colorado
We were in a remote town in Colorado, utilizing one of the last
days before Passover to distribute handmade shmura matzah to
our list of contacts.
As we were driving down the winding rural roads, Reuven, who
was seated in the passenger seat, thank G-d, developed a pounding headache. I quickly typed ‘pharmacy’ into the GPS, and it
directed us to a Walgreens not too far away.
As I waited in the checkout line, the person behind me asked,
“hey, are you a hasid?”
“Yes, I am, sir. Are you Jewish by any chance?”
“I sure am,” he replied. Wow, I thought, I guess that explains
Reuven’s headache...
I had to pay for the Advil, but told the man that I would be waiting outside.
I soon learned that his name was Tom H., and he had moved
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from New York to Colorado many years before. He lived a life
defined by his love for the great outdoors, which had become his
religion and his driving force, not leaving much room for anything else.
Reuven swallowed the Advil and joined us, and we started a discussion about G-d and Judaism. We had to cut it short because of
our upcoming appointments.
“Hey Tom, would you like to put on tefillin before we go?”
“Sure, why not.” Wry smile. “It’s only been a few years.”
Tom was duly wrapped in the Walgreen’s parking lot, after which
we exchanged contact information and parted ways.
When you are a roving rabbi, sometimes you encounter Jews
when you are standing at a busy street corner, visiting an office
building, or meeting contacts from previous years. I would venture to say that just as often, it’s when G-d sends them your way,
while you’re buying Advil for a headache…

tallahassee, florida

albuqurque, new mexico

slavita, ukraine

krakow, poland

baranquilla, columbia

nikolayev, ukraine
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sihanoukville, cambodia

coff’s harbour, australia

fleming island, florida

baranquilla, columbia

Roving Rabbis: Menachem Mendel Wolowik & Menachem Mendel Engel

Tampa, Florida
The Tampa Riverwalk is a recently completed tourist destination in downtown Tampa. It features pristine parks, museums, a variety of
boating, and lots more. From a roving rabbi’s perspective, we considered all the people it attracted as a possible gold mine of Jews, and
made sure to schedule a visit there during one of the hectic days preceding Passover.
We arrived at around noon, and began doing what Chabad boys do best--inquiring passersby if they were Jewish. Many politely replied
that they were not, but then one gentleman answered in the affirmative! We introduced ourselves--his name was Bob W., and we began
talking to him about Passover, offering him some handmade shmurah matzah, which he gladly accepted. Somehow, the conversation
then segued into his bar mitzvah, and he proudly informed us that he had celebrated it with an aliyah to the Torah and a lavish kiddush
at the synagogue his family belonged to.
“Bob, did you receive a pair of tefillin then as well?”
“No boys, I haven’t ever put on tefillin.”
What Divine Providence! G-d had certainly placed us in just the right spot to encounter Bob, a precious Jew who just hadn’t yet been
provided the opportunity to don tefillin!
“Bob, we’ve got our tefillin right here. How do you feel about putting on tefillin now?”
Bob immediately agreed, and we moved to a quieter corner and began winding the straps around his arms and head, and helping him
say the blessings one word at a time. Bob was really excited by this experience, especially when we wished him mazal tov and linked
arms for an impromptu chassidic dance!
We think it’s safe to say that it was an inaugural Bar Mitzvah celebration for the Tampa Riverwalk!
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manorca, peru

Roving Rabbis: Eliezer Ehrenfeld &
Menachem Mendel Paz

Budapest, Hungary
It was our second day in Budapest. We were unpacked, rested, and satiated,
thank G-d, and we were ready to take on the streets, armed with our tefillin and guided by a multifaceted mission: find Jews, help them don tefillin
if interested, talk about Passover, and invite them to the Seder.

...A local acquaintance,
Joseph, who had just
discovered at age forty-five
that he might be Jewish.

We had been walking for literally seconds when we heard a voice call out
in Hebrew: “hey, Chabadnikim!” It was a friendly looking middle-aged
gentleman. We quickly approached him.
He introduced himself as Tomer, and asked us if we were working for
Rabbi Raskin, the Chabad emissary to Budapest. We replied that we were.
We asked him if he had put on tefillin yet today, and he responded that he
had not.
At this point, we had stepped into his store, which apparently sold antiques
and assorted knick knacks.
We were soon rolling up his sleeve and helping him wrap tefillin.
We could tell that this experience was deep and meaningful--and even lifechanging for Tomer.
When the tefillin were packed away, he told us that he had many other
Israeli friends whom he thought would appreciate a visit, and also a local
acquaintance, Joseph, who had just discovered at age forty-five that he
might be Jewish.
Tomer called Joseph, and he was over at the shop within minutes. We
asked him a few questions and then shared the happy news that he was
indeed a member of the tribe. Instinctively, we asked him if he wished to
don tefillin. Joseph agreed, and as we were winding the straps around his
arms and head, we could almost feel his emotions--excitement, joy, and
finally, peace.
The happy postscript to this story? After spending some more time with
Tomer and Joseph, we left the shop and continued on our way, ultimately
finding six more Jews that afternoon who would perform the sacred mitzvah of tefillin for the very first time.
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Roving Rabbis: Baruch Phillips & Mendel Bergstein

Ica, Peru
We encountered Jamie in the beautiful sand dunes of Huacachina,
Peru, while making our rounds in that popular tourist destination, searching for some Jewish guests to grace our Seders.
“Hey, are you rabbis!?” asked a young man. He approached us, the
shock on his face mirroring ours.
“Hi, I’m Jamie from England. I’ve been traveling through South
America for the past few weeks. Before I left, I promised my
mother I would attend a Seder on Passover, and now it’s two days
until the holiday starts and I haven’t been able to find one! Would
you be able to help me?”
“Of course,” we responded. “We’ve actually travelled thousands of
miles from Brooklyn, New York, so that any Jew in Huacachina

manorca, peru
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will be able to attend a Seder!”
“That’s truly lovely. But my group is leaving town tonight. We’re
off to Arequipa for the next few days…”
“Jamie, you won’t believe this!” we said. “Our friends—we all left
New York together—are making a Seder in Arequipa! We’ll be
glad to give you their contact info. You can let your mother know
that come Passover, you will be sitting at a Seder, G‑d willing.”
Five hundred miles away, Shneur Wechter and Mendel Cheruff
were preparing for their Seder in Arequipa, another Peruvian
tourist hotspot.
“I was in the kitchen preparing the food for the Seder,” Shneur

krakow, poland

relates, “when I decided to take a quick break to check my phone
and see if any Jews needed help finding a seder in Peru, as I had
also been tasked with answering all questions on Chabad of Peru’s
Facebook page.
“I was surprised that I had received a Whatsapp message from a
+44 area code, a UK number, since we had only advertised our
Seder in Hebrew. It was Jamie, saying how he had met my friends
in the desert and they had told him that we were making Passover
in Arequipa. Of course, I invited him to the Seder, included all the
pertinent details, and Jamie wrote back that he would be delighted
to join us for the second Seder.
“Jamie turned out to be the star of the evening. He followed along
in the haggadah, and sang all the songs—he truly felt at home!”

“This is my first Seder away from my family,” he told the other
participants as they were enjoying the festive meal. “In London,
the Seder is a huge event, and my parents—especially my mom—
were so upset that I would be missing it. I promised them I would
find a Seder, and I tried searching online, but nothing doing.
Then, my story takes on biblical proportions! I was in the desert
sand dunes, and who do I bump into? Two rabbis! I am so amazed
and thankful that I am celebrating Passover here tonight.”
We’re happy to report that the initial, five minute encounter will
continue to have a positive impact on Jamie’s life. Wechter and
Cheruff connected him with Rabbi Eli and Mushka Simon of
Chabad at Manchester Universities, where Jamie will be pursuing
his undergraduate studies this fall.

“Jamie, you won’t believe this!” we said. “Our
friends—we all left New York together—are
making a Seder in Arequipa! We’ll be glad to
give you their contact info. You can let your
mother know that come Passover, you will
be sitting at a Seder, G‑d willing.”
cairns, australia

kostanay, kazakhstan
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Special Thanks to the Shluchim

for their tireless efforts to continue the Rebbe’s mission in reaching Jews souls worldwide
Isaac Gershon Abelsky
Mendel Abelsky
Reuven Abenaim
Shneur Abrahams
Samuel Abudaram
Schneur Zalman Ajzenszmidt
Yoel Altabe
Menachem Mendel Ashkenazi
Schneur Zalman Avtzon
Elimelech Backman
Menachem Mendel Banon
Sella Chaim BarMenachem Mendel Barber
Menahem Mendel Barbiera
Avraham Baron
Yosef Yitzchok Barrocas
Tzemmy Bassman
Mendy Begun
Levi Belinov
Menachem Mendel Benzecry
Shalom Dovber Benzecry
Menachem Bergstein
Yankel Bergstein
Moshe Berkes
Nochum Bernstein
Yosef Yitschak Beuthner
Benyomin Beyer
Eliezer Bharier
Lipu Birman
Zalmy Birman
Chaim Shalom Birnhack
Isaac Blank
Yisrael Blasberg
Mendi Blau
Ephraim Block
Zev Blokh
Menachem Brafman
Menachem Bresinger
Mendy Broner
Aaron Isaac Bronstein
Mayer Shlomo Brook
Schneur Brook
Shmuly Butler
Menachem Cadaner
Jacob Cahnman
Moishe Yitzchak Caplan
Aaron Carlebach
Avremel Caroline
Menachem Caroline
Boruch Shneur Ceitlin
Menachem Mendel Ceitlin
Yitzy Ceitlin
Menachem Chaim
Yisroel Chanowitz
Mattisyohu Charytan
Chaim Chazan
Menachem Mendel Chazanov
Berke Chein
Chaim Dovber Chein
Menachem Mendel Chein
Menachem Mendel Chein
Rafael Chemel
Menachem Cheruff
Eliyahu Citron
Menachem Mendel Cohen
Menachem Mendel Cohen
Shneur Zalman Cohen
Yehoshua Cubacub
Mattisyahu Dachevski
Menachem Dahan
Yaakov Deitsch
Zalman Denburg
Sholom Denebeim
Dovber Deutsch
Shlomo Deutsch
Yosef Drizin
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Moshe Dubinsky
Berel Dubinsky
Shalom Ber Dubov
Yaakov Duchman
Yisroel Duchman
Menachem Dyce
Zev Eckhaus
Yoel Edelman
Yisrael Edery
Yisroel Eichenblatt
Yoel Eidelman
Menachem Mendel Eisenbach
Schneur Zalman Eisenberg
Yosef Yitzchak Elberg
Menachem Mendel Elgrishi
Menachem Mendel Engel
Avi Eskinazi
Yechiel Fayershteyn
Binyamin Faygen
Chaim Feigenson
Elimelech Felberman
Baruch Feldman
Yosef Arye Feller
Refael Filler
Yossi Fischer
Menachem Fogelman
Mendel Freedman
Aharon Frenkel
Menachem Mendel Frenkel
Shimon Frenkel
Mendel Freund
Avraham Menachem Freundlich
Shmuel Fridman
Meir Friedman
Shneur Zalman Friedman
Sean Fuchs
Eliezer Gajer
Zev Wolf Gajer
Levi Gansburg
Mendel Gansburg
Peretz Garelik
Tzemach Gelman
Mordechai Gershon
Yoska Ginsburg
Yehuda Glaser
Nehemya Glitsenstein
Michael Gluchovsky
David Gold
Shimon Ben-tzion Goldberg
Zalmy Goldberg
Menachem Mendel Goldberger
Levi Goldgrab
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