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EDITORIAL 

Dearest Chayo”l 

Let's address the elephant in the room. (By the way the expression "elephant in the 

room" is a term used for an important or enormous topic, question, or controversial 

issue that is obvious or that everyone knows about but no one mentions or wants 

to discuss...) 

In our case there are two elephants in the room... first of all, "why in the world am I 

receiving a magazine from camp in the middle of Kislev?" Second of all, "what is a 

BMD refrigerator?" 

Both very obvious and definitely controversial questions that no one wants to dis-

cuss, but this is BMD we don't do what other people do! So let's discuss it! 

OK, let's start with the weird refrigerator reference; 

Allow me to first describe to you how a dinner service works in your home or Ye-

shivah. Your Mommy or your Yeshivahs chef makes a delicious dinner and you 

come running to eat! for the story let's pretend that tonight's supper is Snackwich-

es (remember that? wow, it's been way too long!) after you and your family or your 

friends in Yeshivah finish eating where do you think the leftovers go? 

If you said the refrigerator then your right, which means that if you said anything 

else you’re wrong, but don't worry this won’t be the only trivia questions asked in 

this non-magazine, you'll have other chances... 

Ok, let's get back on track; the leftovers go in a refrigerator. Here's the next trivia 

question, what does a refrigerator do? well, if you said that a refrigerator stores 

your food at the optimal temperature, to prevent spoilage and slow down the 

growth of harmful bacteria, then you are right! if not... 

There are two ways that a refrigerator does this; it removes the hot air from the 

fridge and it blows in cold air! BAM! Now your food won’t go bad. 

Now that you know how refrigerators function let’s continue addressing the next  

elephant - what's the vort of receiving this non-magazine in Kislev!? You know 

PROJECT CHAYO”L YEAR-ROUND | 3 



 

what, to make the answer even better, let's make this elephant bigger! What's the 

point of Gan Yisroel in Kislev? Camp ended in Elul, Daled Elul to be exact - what 

does camp have to do with my life now in the middle of Kislev?! 

We are now looking at a huge elephant, let's address it. During camp we grow, 

now, the truth is that we always grow, we grow in school, we grow at home, but 

camp is different. Camp isn't different because your counselors and learning teach-

ers magically cracked the code to Chinuch and your parents and teachers don’t 

know how to deal with you... 

Camp is different because in camp there are powers that don’t exist anywhere else! 

When we are in camp we spend 24 hours in the Rebbe's Reshus! Do you under-

stand how crazy that is!? 24 hours a day for 4 weeks we spend in the Rebbe's 

Reshus! now do you understand why camp is so different and special? 

This is the same reason why this non-magazine is arriving at your house in Kislev; 

after we left Lubavitch City we put camp in a refrigerator because we wanted it to 

last long, nobody actually wants to say goodbye to Gan Yisroel so quickly. But we 

have now reached the point where the year goes on and every time you open the 

fridge you just see Gan Yisroel sitting there, you start questioning why your keep-

ing it in the fridge. 

BH you are not actually throwing it out Chas V’shalom, but every time you open 

the fridge and sit there thinking about this, your letting in warm air which as we 

said previously makes it go bad. Therefore you need the fridge, even more, to re-

move the warm air and blow in more cold air. 

Now we understand what a BMD refrigerator is and we understand why we need 

it in the middle of Kislev. I hope that was clear. If it wasn't clear than call your 

counselor to Farbreng about it! 

Now you have the sacred job of keeping Gan Yisroel fresh, keep in in the fridge and 

take it out when you need it, it may be more often than you think, but don’t forget 

to put it back in the fridge and close the door properly. By the way, this isn’t a 

magazine - it’s not even a newsletter. It’s just a thing. 

The BMD Refrigerator  
א“ח כסלו תשפ“ר  

ע“ר זי“ק אדמו“שבעים שנה לנשיאות כ  
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Hi, my name is Levi Katz, I was your head counselor this year. Some of you may know that last 

year, I wrote a monthly magazine called ‘Gan Yisroel Year-Round.’ The point of the magazine was 

to ensure that the Chayus of Gan Yisroel should not dwindle throughout the year. 

Boruch Hashem after a lot of thinking it was decided that the GYYR team would publish one 

(non) magazine for the Bochurim of BMD 5780. Once this decision was made I contacted one of 

my dearest friends to tell him the news and ask him if he wants to help out. As an inspiration to 

convince him to get on board I described to him the feeling of writing a Gan Yisroel style article 

out of Gan Yisroel, how it Mamish makes you feel like Gan Yisroel never ended. 

Before he even had a chance to reply, I realized that I made a huge mistake. When I would sit 

down to write an article for Gan Yisroel Year-Round, it wouldn’t give me a new feeling of Gan Yis-

roel. The reason why I sat down to write the article in the first place was that I always had the 

feeling of Gan Yisroel inside of me, even before writing the article! 

You see, I always thought that writing articles for Gan Yisroel out of camp and arranging zoom 

Farbrengens is what gave me a feeling of Gan Yisroel throughout the year, but in truth, the articles 

is not what gave me the feeling. I always had the feeling of Gan Yisroel inside of me, writing an ar-

ticle only allowed me to express this feeling even more! 

Through trying to inspire a friend of mine about GYYR, I ended up inspiring myself and coming to 

an amazing realization about what Gan Yisroel Year-Round really means. 

You may be wondering why I feel the need to write this down for everyone to read it. The reason is 

quite simple, I want to share this inspiration with every single Bochur who was in BMD this past 

year. 

Living Gan Yisroel throughout the year doesn’t demand any specific action, your not living Gan 
Yisroel because you wrote an article, Gan Yisroel is always living inside of you and there are differ-

ent ways to express it. This is what I explained to my friend, don’t be upset or feel down if you 

can’t write an article about camp months after we left Admas Kodesh, Gan Yisroel is inside of you 

whether you know it or not. 

There is a line that people like to say that goes, you can take a camper out of Lubavitch City but 

you can’t take Lubavitch City out of a camper. 

Lchaim Chassidim! Gan Yisroel should forever be in your hearts. 
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Five foot three, sixty five years old, bespectacled and a bit bent-over, Mr. Schwartz 
(fictitious name) was depressed. 

It happened gradually. For the first twenty years he lived there, it had been a completely 
Jewish area in Brooklyn; but then gradually the Jews started leaving. The Goldmans, the 
Bernsteins, the Fishers; his best customers were gone and more were on the way out. 
Things looked bad; the crime rate was soaring; it was becoming dangerous to walk the 
streets. The merchandise wasn't moving off the shelves and when it did he didn't bother 
to renew it. He began to feel out of place in his neighborhood mini-market. 

But he built it up from nothing and he didn't want to leave and begin somewhere else, 
and he certainly did not want to retire. On the other hand he was losing his desire to 
wake up in the morning. 

Then one day he saw an article in the paper about a Rabbi in Brooklyn called 
the Lubavitcher Rebbe giving advice to people and he decided to give it a try. 

He took the subway, got off at Kingston Avenue and Eastern Parkway, walked up the 
subway stairs to the street and then to the large red-bricked headquarters of the Lubav-
itcher Chassidim. 

Bearded young men with pleasant eyes were bustling around in the halls and the song 
of Torah learning filled the air. Someone shook his hand, three people said Shalom Alei-
chem! and in no time he was in the office making an appointment, in three weeks he 
would have a private audience. 

The night arrived. He was scheduled to see the Rebbe at 11:00 pm. He arrived at ten, but 
it wasn't until three in the morning that his turn came. 

The Rebbe's room was brightly lit and unusually quiet. Bookshelves lined the walls. The 
Rebbe was seated behind a large, mahogany desk, stacks of letters, books and papers 
before him. 
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Mr. Schwartz handed him the letter he had prepared. The Rebbe took it, read it careful-
ly, looked up and asked quietly. "Do you want to leave the store or not?" 

Mr. Schwartz began to explain the pros and cons but when he finished the Rebbe again 
looked at his letter and asked: "But what do you want? Do you want to leave or not?" 

"No!" Mr. Schwartz answered as emphatically as he could. "I don't want to leave. I want 
to stay. But I'm afraid." The Rebbe waited for him to continue. 

"I'm afraid of the gangsters and I'm afraid there won't be any customers left. But I don't 
want to leave. That's why I'm here." 

The Rebbe looked at him earnestly, smiled and said: "There is nothing to be afraid of. 
Don't be afraid of the people. And don't worry about making money; you can make mon-
ey there also. May G‑d bless you and give you much success and good news." 

Mr. Schwartz returned home a new man. He told his wife what the Rebbe had said and 
the next morning he went down to the store, began to order new stock and clean the 
place up. Sure enough, little by little people began to trickle in. There were more Jews 
left than he thought and some of the locals wanted to buy kosher products as well. Eve-
rything seemed to be working out. Until the robbery. 

There he was, Mr. Schwartz, in the newspaper! It was a small picture of him standing 
with two huge policemen, one scratching his head in wonder looking at the bullet holes 
in the ceiling of the grocery. 

The caption read 'Rabbi Routs Robbers' and underneath was an interesting story. 

One evening, when Mr. Schwartz had just emptied the cash-register in his mini-market 
in Brooklyn and was about to come from behind the counter and close up, two huge 
men suddenly pushed their way in and closed the door behind them. One pulled out a 
gun while the other leaned over the counter and opened the cash register. When they 
found it empty they began pounding and kicking the counter and tried to reach over it 
and grab the old man. But he just took a step back, out of their reach, and emphatically 
declared: "Get out of here, the both of you, or I'll call the police! You aren't getting a pen-
ny!" 

The other robber, to prove he meant business, pointed the gun in the air, fired two shots 
and began screaming, "Give the money or I'll blow your brains out! I'll kill you." But the 
owner didn't budge. People started gathering outside and in the distance a police siren 
was heard. The robbers looked at one another and fled out the door knocking a few peo-
ple over as they went. 

The article concluded with a quote from Mr. Schwartz explaining how he kept his cool: 

"I just did what the Lubavitcher Rebbe said. He said that I shouldn't be afraid. See! He 
was right!" 
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TEAM TZIMAON 
T.T.T.O. Zechor Bris - Motty Steinmetz 

 
A prince in the palace 
he spends day and night, 
his father is always in sight. 
Unrest in the kingdom 
The prince sent away 
Banished, himself he must stay. 
 
Despite the great distance, he cannot forget 
Of the time with his father he spent. 
Each moment so precious, So cherished so dear 
How he longs to be again there. 
 
Father oh Father, a cry of demand 
Why, from the palace I’m banned 
Please bring me back To be together once more  
This is all I ask for. 
 
As a prince in the palace 
we spent day and night, 
Our Rebbe was always in sight. 
But now all has changed, 
With a terrible decree, 
Our Rebbe, we no longer see. 
 
In spite of the darkness, we will not forget 
Of the time with the Rebbe we spent. 
Each moment so precious, So cherished so dear 
How we long to be again there. 
 
Tatteh Oy Tatteh, a cry of demand 
Why this Golus was planned 
Please bring us back To be together once more 
This is all we ask for. 
 

TEAM LICHIYOS 
T.T.T.O. Rochok - Tzlil V'zemer choir 

 
The question stays the same 
It doesn’t let him sleep 
This darkness we are in is so deep 
My life support I cannot hear or see 
My Rebbe where can he be 
 
Since the very start 
No matter how they fared 
The yidden had a leader who loved and 
cared 
He would pass it on, a new Nosi declared 
But now we are alone it does appear 
 
ahey.. 
My Rebbe I may not hear 
But to us he made it clear 
I live with you in every single way 
I’m the head and you’re the feet 
Together, moshiach we’ll greet 
To get it done, your avodah is what we need 
 
I’m here more than before 
In Chassidim is where I’ll be 
When you live the way i'd like to see 
The Kochos I give to you 
I’m revealed in what you do 
Ma Zarog bachayim Af  Hu 
 
I understand my mission 
I now have just one vision 
The Rebbe should live with and through me 
By doing what he says carefully 
Then the Rebbe I can truly see 
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To a random person this probably looks insane, 

here in Gan Yisroel this is very normal. We call 

this eating Challah with creme cheese. It’s 

when you blow on flour to find a laffy taffy, 

then go “bob” for apples in a bucket of dirty wa-

ter creating dough on your face, then you play 

the shave the balloon game... And it only 

counts at 1 AM! 

Ahhh, good memories. It’s always fun to sit 

in a cold shower for ten minutes scrubbing 

your head only to come out and find that 

the red stain on your face only got worse. 

But here we are, this was supposed to be a 

color war break out but we didn't want to 

start color war when everyone's faces were 

red out of respect for team blue. 

WOW! After the most amazing and his-

toric BMD play (for many reasons) it left 

the grounds of Gan Yisroel looking like 

Bunk Beis’ bunk house, so the Bochurim 

worked together to do a major clean up 

and even received fresh delicious Danishes 

right out of the box for their effort! 
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“By the Rebbe I stand from him I demand  Ad 

Mosai when will I see you again..” 

This is the first thing that comes to my mind 

when I think about the most interesting Friday 

nights that I’ve yet to know. Every part of it 

was unique and special and will stay with me 

for a long, long time. 

A Friday night in BMD! 

Just a refresh of my personal experience: 

“Mincha in the Shul Is right now!”. As I’m hold-

ing onto my BMD Bendel struggling to put it on 

with my shirt in one hand and my kugel in the 

other, I make it on time to the shul, just before 

Mendel Goldman starts talking, which of 

course is an immediate call to bunk Beis 

(Shivim Shono) to stop their forever-non-stop-

endless talking… 

I open my Siddur and say Korbonos, we Daven 

Mincha and Start Kabbolas Shabbos. 

Suddenly, a few staff show up, and immediately 

a war of songs ensues. I hear one slow song 

then suddenly a fast song. The worst part is 

that the tent is split into two, so no one hears 

the other side… it got pretty confusing. But Bo-

ruch Hashem by the last stanza, everyone is 

dancing together on the basketball court sing-

ing the same song. All's well that ends well. 

(occasionally Maariv would be disturbed by the 

sounding of Wades fireworks probably in cele-

bration of northern Michigan independence 

day… but that’s for another time.) 

When Maariv is over, we all go up to the dining 

room, which is set up in a big circle around the 

room, and we all start singing Shalom Aleichem 

and Eishes Chayil. Obviously we all make sure 

not to put food on our plate before Kiddush, 

one of the worst crimes in BMD... 

We hear Kiddush from our counselor or anoth-

er staff member, and politely (or not) take a 

drop of wine. We all wash, sit down for a meal. 

The centerpiece: sushi salad! (I’m having this 

small suspicion that the staff get more salad 

than us... but that’s only a suspicion, I’ll leave it 
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at that.) 

Then the highlight of the night is underway, as 

the head counselor starts talking - no, this is not 

the highlight, it’s that after he finishes talking, 

all of the staff and campers, and I mean all of 

them, start singing one of the twenty songs 

that’s on the song sheet because Levi Katz is in-

decisive of what his favorite 

camp songs are...  

But it’s not the song that 

stays with me till this day, 

nor is it the tune. It is the 

energy that I feel in those 

priceless 60 minutes, danc-

ing together with all of my 

friends, some of them that I 

never knew before camp, 

and we sing and dance 

about how lucky we are to 

be the Rebbe's Chassidim 

and how much we yearn for the day that we 

will all in unison go to the Geulah! 

Then comes the climax of the entire Friday 

night experience in Gan Yisroel; after Bentching 

the head counselor announces our options; ei-

ther go to sleep or sit with a staff member to 

Farbreng! 

Those Friday night Farbrengens is what gives 

me Chayus till this day, I remember them like 

they were yesterday; Yossi Spalter is Farbreng-

ing in the tent outside with Bunk Beis Shivim 

Shono and some other Bochurim about 

strengthening our Hiskashrus to the Rebbe. HC 

Yisrolik Shemtov is Farbrenging inside with HC 

Levi Katz about the Malos of Gan Yisroel and 

how lucky we are to be in the Rebbe’s Reshus. 

Mendel Zaklikovsky and Berel Danow are Far-

brenging about the Color War songs. HC Men-

del Goldman is Farbrenging about Chassidus 

and obviously Chazzering some crazy Morris-

town stories… 

Eventually one of the head 

counselors would try to get 

the Farbrengens to stop so 

we can go to bed but the 

staff insisted on Farbreng-

ing for another 5 minutes 

which easily turned into an 

hour... 

I can go on for hours de-

scribing you the Friday 

nights in BMD, but we all 

shared the same experi-

ence. 

I’ve been in camp for years and I personally nev-

er connected to the song that goes “The next 

Friday night at home _______ was sitting alone…” 

but this year on the “next Friday night at home” 

after camp I couldn’t help to shed a tear, there is 

nothing like Friday night in Gan Yisroel BMD! 

Now that the summer is over, when my 

thoughts travel back to remember BMD, the 

Friday night meals to me are not just refreshing, 

they are elevating, when all we are thinking of is 

the Ahava of Chassidim that keeps our fire 

burning till the end of time. 

- A Bochur 
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This year in BMD there was one thing that set us apart from any other BMD in history! We 

had a smashing BMD Mivtza called Project Chayo”l the likes of which BMD has never seen! 

Now, being that we already established that this non-magazine is in order to refrigerate things 

from camp, obviously we will now discuss how to refrigerate Project Chayo”l as well. 

First we must understand what Project Chayo”l really is; 

This year in BMD we focused on the job of a Bochur in Dor Hashvi’i - We are the Rebbe’s sol-

diers and just like soldiers have a mission and a goal we do too. 

We learned about our Hiskashrus to the Rebbe, we learned about our mission in spreading 

Yidishkeit and Chassidus with the world, and we focused on our goal of making a Dirah 

B’tachtonim in this world. 

These Inyonim that we learned about, are obviously not something that we learned in camp to 

stay in camp - these Inyonim are ideas that we carry with us everywhere we go and in every-

thing we do throughout our lives. 

Practically speaking, wherever we find ourselves, whether your learning in Yeshivah this year 

or in school whether in person or online, there are basic things that we can do to strengthen 

our Hiskashrus to the Rebbe every single day, starting with acting as the Rebbe wants us to, 

by waking up with Negel Vasser by your bed, saying Modeh Ani, Brochos from a Siddur, She-

ma on time, learning Chitas and Rambam. Etc. 

Our years of training are over, we aren't 12 years old anymore, we are Bochurim and there are 

things that we need to do as Bochurim.  

But it is important to remember that this isn't a chore, we aren't doing this because we are 

forced to do it. We do it with pride! We are the luckiest people on earth! We are Chassidim of 

the Rebbe, doing the Rebbe’s holy work, nothing can stop us! 

Chevreh, let’s keep this fresh. What we learned in Gan Yisroel this year is something that will 

literally help us every single day of our lives! 

P.S. if you want to look back at the daily vort or the Kovetz on the Toichen log onto bit.ly/

pcarchive 
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It was a rainy night in BMD, Bunk Gimmel 

was fast asleep, the front office was busy, the 

staff was partying as usual listening to their 

favorite Fadas song. There was one person in 

Gan Yisroel that night that simply wasn’t hav-

ing a good time - Meir Lazaroff. 

The Fadas that night was fish - Lazaroff’s 

worst enemy, he was hun-

gry and didn’t know what to 

do. 

Entering the kitchen 

through the small window 

that only Lazaroff can fit 

through, he began to search 

the fridge for something ed-

ible to quench his hunger, after a long search 

he was devastated, he found nothing but whip 

cream. 

Lazaroff didn’t give up, after polishing off 

three bottles of whip cream he finally discov-

ered something edible in the kitchen but how 

edible was it? 

Lazaroff found a large uncooked potato. 

He began to dance and sing, this was a joyous 

occasion, it’s not every day that you find a 

potato. Lazaroff began to plan how to capture 

the potato and devour it. To his utter dismay, 

the potato was always one step ahead of him 

and he did not know what to do. 

Lazaroff began to cry as he looked back to his 

days of being Gresser, Those were the good 

days, he was so much younger, so much hap-

pier, he would never struggle to capture a po-

tato back in those days. 

Then he remembered 

something that his bestest 

friend Besser told him be-

fore he ran away to never 

be seen again; 

“If you are ever in doubt as 

to how to capture a potato sing a sad song and 

potato will sing along and it will weaken his 

powers…”  

Lazaroff instantly knew what had to be done. 

Lazaroff began to sing the saddest song he 

can think of; “If I was a sandwich cookie, If I 

was a Sandwich cookie, I would be the white 

part…”  

within seconds he heard a soft and beautiful 

voice coming from under the fridge “if I was 

a sandwich cookie...” he now knew the loca-

BY: A Refrigerator Reporter 

20 | THE BMD REFRIGERATOR 



 

tion of the potato but what should he do next? 

He then remembered another thing that his 

bestest friend in the whole entire world told 

him before running away;  

“When you don’t 

know what to do 

next, just think 

about a world full 

of angry monkeys 

that are hungry for 

power, but one 

monkey is de-

pressed because all 

he wants to do is play soccer with his friend 

the elephant, but even though he is sad he will 

still fight for the power and ended up becom-

ing the most influential angry monkey in the 

entire Alaska…” 

This empowered Lazaroff to capture the pota-

to once and for all.  

It was not an easy task, but twenty minutes 

later and at least ten more sad songs Lazaroff 

captured the potato and began to devise his 

consumption plan. 

Lazaroff entered his office only to find five 

staff members watching Itche Kadoozy while 

planning the next days break out for sports. 

He knew that if he was going to devour this 

potato it would need to be in private. 

Lazaroff then remembered what his bestest 

friend told him when they first met at a small 

cherry-picking stand in Kalkaska Michigan;  

“When you need to devour a potato in private 

go outside and scream on top of your lungs 

that  potatoes are bad for the environment and 

the potato committee will show up to help 

you…” 

Lazaroff did just that, out of nowhere a mas-

sive truck landed on 

the soccer field of 

BMD, the driver of 

the truck was non-

other than Besser 

himself, after argu-

ing for thirty 

minutes for who gets 

the front seat they 

hugged and Besser 

told him “I knew one day you would use the 

secret code.” 

Now that they were together in private they 

began to slice the potato in half, the potato be-

gan crying for its life, the potato told them 

about his kids and how much they need him 

to survive, he told them how they were in the 

middle of training for the staff cholent coming 

up that Shabbos. 

Lazaroff felt bad but Besser didn’t, they did-

n’t know what to do next. 

Out of nowhere, an army of potatoes arrived 

on the scene each holding a carrot in their 

hands. They threatened to capture Besser and 

Lazaroff on the spot.  

Besser ran away once again only to leave 

Lazaroff stranded in front of an army of angry 

potatoes. 

What happened next will shock you… 

TO NEVER BE CONTINUED... 
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Berel Danow: Thank you everyone for 
coming today! 
 
Moshe Colin: My pleas-
ure! I literally have noth-
ing else to do… 
Bentzion Schtrocks: I still 
have no idea why I was 
flown to New York in the 
middle of Kislev for this 
interview. 
Yanky Hanoka: Thank 
you for having me! 
 
Berel: Moshe, let’s start 
with you. Now that the 
summer is over do you 
want to tell us the truth 
about you and Levi 
Katz's relationship? 
 
Moshe: OK! I was hoping you would 
ask, I really want to clear my name… I 
was called to come to camp literally 
hours before my flight. When I ar-
rived I met Levi Katz and to be honest 
wasn’t too impressed with him… 
Then for some reason on Tisha B’av 
Levi told the entire camp that we are 
best friends. I just went along with it 
but then it started getting weird when 
he went into so many details, like 

talking about red velvet cake… I’m 
actually allergic to the color red… 
 

Berel: Wow! Thank 
you for being so brave 
as to share that with 
us. Does anybody else 
have anything to ad-
mit now that the sum-
mer is over? 
 
Yanky: Ya, I guess I 
have something. I 
knew exactly how to 
make the Mikveh wa-
ter hot in the morning 
but I chose not to do it 
because I thought it 
was funny… 

Bentzion: Ok, if everyone is coming 
clean, I guess I will too. Avi Katz did-
n’t really Farbreng with me. I Far-
brenged with myself… 
 
Berel: WOW, was not expecting this 
much. I guess ill also say something. 
Secretly I enjoyed BMD Kalkaska a lot 
more than Walkerville. Either way, 
let’s move on. Yanky Hanoka can you 
describe your job in camp? 
Yanky: NO 
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Berel: Ok, moving on, Mendel Leverton 
what do you miss the most about 
camp and why? 
 
Bentzion: Um Berel, Leverton isnt he- 
Mendel Leverton: I will mostly miss all 
the Bochurim! They’re all such great 
boys and I just wish the summer could 
have been at least one more week! 
 
Berel: Thank you Mendel! Bentzion, 
Why didn’t you like camp? In general 
what makes you depressed? 
 
Bentzion: Woah! I loved camp! I had a 
great time and I’m not depressed 
about anything! 
Berel: Bentzion, camp is over you 
don’t need to hide the truth, just be 
open with us… 
Bentzion: Why does everyone think 
I’m always depressed? I’m a very hap-
py person… 
 
Berel: Ok, I see this is sensitive. Let’s 
move on to the next question. Um… I 
literally don’t know what to ask. I’m 
still not sure why I was asked to do 
this… 
Shraga Mishoulovin: 
HEY! Why wasn't I in-
vited to the party, I’m 
the king of parties! 
 
Meir Sasonkin: I’m tak-
ing over. Ok guys real 

serious question here, heavy hitter, 
back up. What is special about BMD 
Detroit, Why do you think this stands 
out, Why do you think the 8th-grade 
program is gonna rock and what’s 
your middle name? 
 
Moshe: I go first! I love everything 
about BMD, it’s so different because 
BMD Detroit just has a special Avir 
that the campers and staff can enjoy. I 
think the 8th-grade program rocks be-
cause BMD is a two-month program 
and after experiencing the first month 
why would I not want to come back to 
finish the experience… 
Bentzion: I think the 8th-grade pro-
gram is going to be a huge hit in Lub-
avitch, I heard a rumor that Rabbi 
Raichik has a lot of crazy stuff 
planned!!! 
Berel: WOW, I feel so much better-
answering questions, then asking 
them. 8th-grade is gonna rock because 
I’m going there! 
Shraga: My middle name is feivel like 
the cake, not feivel like the ice-cream, 
I hate ice-cream! Did I ever tell you 
the story about when I got into a fight 

with an ice-creme? 
 
Meir: OK BYE! 
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BMD! BMD! BMD! Every time we came to the main 

side of camp, every camper on the main side, wheth-

er it was during a meal or during activities, would 

look on at us marching through camp with the flag 

held high, and tell himself “wow, I cannot wait until 

I come to BMD!” 

I’m not making this up, as a matter of a fact, I’m 

sure you thought the same way when you were a 

camper, looking on as the oldest division of camp 

emerges from their own side with pride on their 

faces. 

And now, you made it! You arrived at BMD, the old-

est and most exclusive division of the entire camp. 

your own head staff, your own grounds, everyone 

around you is the same age, and everything is small-

er making it a lot more tight-nit and together. 

But then before you know it, the month came to an 

end. your bags are packed, and you are with nothing 

but your hat, jacket, backpack, tefillin, and maybe a 

couple pairs of clothing. Your heading to the ban-

quet on the main campgrounds. You then turn 

around to catch one last glance of the BMD 

grounds. 

You see the back of bunk gimmel bunkhouse, 

perched on top of a hill, the long wooden stairway 

from the second floor, you see the tent that no one 

is really sure why we have, and with tears in your 

eyes you think “goodbye BMD”. “The banquet be-

gins...how will I manage to leave?” but in the end, 

you leave the Admas Kodesh. 

You arrive back home, sit down on your sofa, as all 

of your suitcases are all across the room, and then 

you ask 

yourself “what now, how can I leave all that I have 

behind?! 

“I can’t just ignore the past two months as if they 

never happened! BMD was a crazy, action-packed 

month where we Davened and learned and Far-

brengd together. Can I just move on in life without 

looking back and making sure this never leaves?!” 

Well, if this was more or less what went through 

your head, then you're not alone. I, and I’m sure 

many others had this same feeling.  

The reason: because BMD is not only a month of a 

good and fun program, it’s a change that happens to 

a Bochur when he merits to be in the Rebbes 

Reshus for 24 hours, and he generates a feeling of 

love and respect for his rebbe, and he writes a Duch 

to the Rebbe about all of the good things he did, he 

starts to live differently!  

And this starts in BMD! He is nice to his Friends, he 

Davens like a Chossid, and learns and listens atten-

tively to class. He feels different, he becomes ambi-

tious, he becomes more persistent and focused, at 

times he feels like he can right now change the 

world for the better! And no, with a moving experi-

ence like this, one just cannot turn his back and 

leave. 

This is not a month program, it’s a movement! An 

experience that shapes our lives! 

So friends, we need to understand why we all were 

together, and that is to make sure that it doesn’t, 

heaven forbid, go to waste. We must implement it 

in our day to day life as it is at home or yeshiva, to 

take the lessons we learned in BMD, and make a 

change for the better in ourself, as well as in others. 
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