
 



GAN YISROEL’S EFFECT ON 

THE WHOLE YEAR 

(Free Translation) 
 

…Especially and particularly the camps 

of Gan Yisroel- which are called 'Gan Yis-

roel' (Garden of Israel), they should assist 

(the campers) that during the time of 

camp, the campers as well should be-

come 'fruits' of a garden. As 

fruits which grow, (they should 

grow) in the garden of Hashem, 

(meaning) that he grows every 

day and becomes better and 

more beautiful, in matters 

which are connected with Ha-

shem, which these are the mat-

ters of Torah and Mitzvos and 

Yiddishkeit. 

 

As previously said, one of the 

main obligations of Gan Yisroel 

is that everyone that was in 

them (Gan Yisroel Camps), 

should take along with himself 

the things which he learnt- that 

educated himself and others 

and this should (have an) im-

pact on the entire year, in his day to day 

life. 

(1st of Elul, 5738 -to the campers of Gan Yisroel) 

 

 פעולת גן ישראל
 על כל השנה

 
און בפרט און ספיציעל  פון די מחני פון גני ישראל פון 
מחנות וואס ווערן אנגערופן גני ישראל, אז זיי זאלן 

ס זאל אויכעט ‘ העלפן אז אין די צייט פון די קעמפ 
יעדער קעמפער זיין דער פרי פון א גן, וווי א פרוכט וואס 
וואקסט אויס, אין דעם גארטען פון דעם פון דעם 

ג  א ט ר  ע ד ע י ס  א ו ו ן  ט ש ר ע ב י ו א
וואקסט ער און ווערט אלץ בעסער 
און שענער, אין זאכן וואס זיינען 

ן אויבערשטן וואס ‘ פארבונדען מיט 
דאס איז די זאכן פון תורה ומצוות 

 און אידישקייט.
 

וואס דאס איז ווי געזאגט, איינער פון 
גני  די הויבט אויפגאבעס פון די 
ישראל אז יעדער וואס איז אין זיי 

ן ‘ געווען, זאל ער מיטנעמען אויפ 
גאנצן יאר, די זאכן וואס ער האט 
געלערנט, און האט ערצויגן זיך און 

ן ‘ אנדערע אז דאס זאל ווירקן אויפ 
ן ‘ גאנצן יאר אין זיין טאג טעגליכ 

  לעבן.
 

 לגן ישראל( -ח “תשל‘אלול ה‘ )א



Many years ago, it was the custom that on Rosh Hashanah the Rebbe would walk down to the 

Botanical Gardens of Brooklyn, to do Tashlich by a lake over there. There would be a whole pa-

rade of Chassidim with the Rebbe at the lead, walking from 770 to that lake. One particular Rosh 

Hashanah, the procession arrived at the Botanical gardens, and they realized that the tall fence 

surrounding the garden was locked! What are they going to do? 

Before the Chassidim had time to think, they saw the Rebbe climbing over the fence, heading 

right in to the garden!... 

Dear Campers, 

Throughout these past weeks in camp, we were surrounded by a Chassidshe atmosphere, where 

Davening with a chayus, Bentching every single word (out loud), and learning rambam each day 

came easy. However, at home and at school these simple, enjoyable things can become a chal-

lenge. 

Perhaps like the fence that seemed to prevent the Chassidim from doing Tashlich. When we feel 

lazy and unenthusiastic, this is a fence we need power to climb over. 

When our friends don’t participate in our Chassidishe ways and we feel lonely, this is a barrier 

which must be broken through.  

How do we accomplish this? 

We must take all the lessons we learned from our counselors, and all the Hachlotos we took with 

our learning teachers and friends, and make them a real part of us. Something which we don’t 

do just because we are part of a group, rather, we do it because we know its right. Then, no at-

mosphere can weaken or decrease that sense of commitment of being a true Jew and Chossid of 

the Rebbe. So therefore, standing at the end of camp, with the power of what we felt in camp, we 

face the future; there may be challenges against our will to learn Perek Echad every day, and all 

other things we started in camp. Let’s face the fence, and jump 

over it, Lechatchila Ariber!... 

Your head staff, 

Mendy Cohen       Avremel Sharfstein       Danny Namdar 

 

 

Head Staff Room 
Camp Gan Yisroel - Lubavitch City, MI 



 

 

 

 

A Message From Your 
Counselors... 



 

 

 

Tayereh campers from bunk aleph, 

Maishe, Shalom, Mendel, Avremi, Mendel, Meir, 

Mendel, Shraga, Mendel, Meir, and Avremel. 

We had a wasome summer Baruch ha-

shem. From being the first winners of Shabbos 

competition to the bevo wak (not the one by 

the pool with yehoshua!!) to tubing, to color 

war (on the other side… I mean our side) 

sthe scary BMD play, the awesome grand trip 

where we made everyone by the train and 

boat totally crazy (of course we didn’t make a 

chilul hashem but…) let’s not forget the high-

light of the grandest trip mashie Citrin’s bar 

mitzvah, all the way until we were the winners 

of bunk competition BMD 5774 (it was such a 

tight race). 

As I writing you this letter on the 

bumpy bus on the way back from the bunk 

competition trip a story we have discussed a 

few times this summer comes to mind. Once 

there was a poor man that when he used to 

travel from place to place he would sneak on 

a train and hide under the seats when the cap-

tain would collect the tickets. Once he met his 

rich cousin who gave him a train ticket as a 

gift to his desired location. Coming on the 

train this poor man did as he usually did and 

when he heard the captain he jumped under 

one of the seats to hide. But this time the cap-

tain caught him and nearly threw him off the 

train but the man said I do have a ticket and 

handed his ticket to the captain. The captains 

stood in disbelief as he told him, “this is a first 

class ticket why are you hiding under the 

seats?!” 

Tayere campers you are all already or 

almost bar mitzvah you are already bochurim 

and soon you will be going to yeshiva. I want 

you to know this message that you have a first 

class ticket you guys have the koichois to be 

the Rebbe’s soldiers who stand at the fore-

front don’t waste your opportunity on other 

things don’t be senseless and travel under the 

seats if you can travel first class use out the 

ability that you have. Throw yourself into all 

the Rebbes inyanim;  the Rebbe’s Torah, watch-

ing videos of the ‘ farbrengens and dollars, and 

doing the takanois of the Rebbe starting with 

Rambam everyday not even missing one day 

and so on. Especially now that each one of 

you is walking home with his very own Ram-

bam and after a whole month of learning 

Rambam every day and understanding it now 

is a great opportunity to decide to continue 

learning Rambam every day!  

Chevere it was a great summer togeth-

er! Have Hatzlacha Rabba In all your Endeav-

ors! Keep In touch 

 

Your Devotacated  Counselor, 

Mendel Hertz 



 

 

What If’s….. 
...M. S. didn’t wake everyone up 

for krias shema! 
... M. C. didn’t have his bar Mitz-

va during the grand trip! 
… M. D. wasn’t adorable! 

...S. F. didn’t have a older broth-
er in camp! 

….M. Gld. didn’t have so much 
nosh and soups! 

...M. Grn. didn’t meet his baala-
bus on the trip! 

…S. M.  didn’t have so many 
sparklers! 

…A. K. wasn’t in BMD last year! 
…M. K. Didn’t have 20 flash 

lights! 
…A. W. didn’t have a funny hat 

and sunglasses! 
…M. Ma. Wasn’t shraga’s 

cousin! 
…M. Mo.  Didn’t make Kiddush 

every week! 
…M. H. Wasn’t CEO of RC! 

 
 
 
 
 

As A Staff Member 
In Detroit Camp 

 
M. Gld. Canteen Manag-

er 
M. Mo. Survival Director 

M. C. Infirmary 
S. M. Sports Director 
M. K. MBP Director 

M. D. Head Counselor 
M. Grn. Learning Director 

M. S. Rc Director 
S. F. Life Guard 

A. K. Camp Rabbi 
M. Ma. Back office 

A. W. PA Announcer 
M. H.  The Rc Board Di-

rector 



To Taerah bochurim of bunk bais BH 
it has been an amazing summer I real-
ly hope you guys hade a fun summer 
from every 30 seconds to Boruch S. 
Very Very scary story witch I wanted 
to run really really fast ok im going to 
tell you my story when I was 4 years 
old I was rideing  oooooooooooh-
hhhhhhhhhhhhkkkkkkkkk and that 
you grow in yiddishhkyat and chas-
sidshkyt and in your hiskshrus to the 
rebbe , we as chasiddim and befrat 
you who are going to be ging to Mis-
ivta next year need to make sure that 
everything we do is to make the rebbe 
happy from us and we need to make 
sure to memalah all takonos of the 
rebbe starting with mikvah , Tanya, 
techiilim , chumush , ramboum vchlu 
we need to make sure that when some-
one is walking on the street he will 
say “here goes a solder of the rebbe” , 
’here goes a shliach of the rebbe  
like the story of shmuel munkis when 
the chasidim came to the house of the 
alter rebbe they saw him hanging on a 
poel they ask him what are you doing 

he said very simpile in front of a fish 
store they have a fish , in front of a 
shoe sotre there is a fish in front of the 
rebbe house theres a chosid ,  
chavrah we need to make sure that we 
are chasidim that whenever someone 
pass us see look heres a chosid of the 
rebbe , you shlued know that every 
where you walk you are standing on a 
poel we are representing the rebbe we 
need to make sure that we are not a 
sing from a fish store that is old and 
rushty and no one can find where it s 
rather we need to be the sing witch is 
nice and calen witch ever person who 
walk by see the the buteful sing and 
wants to walk in to the store 
Vnezkah zain zich mittin rebein dah 
lematah vhu yigolinu  
Your counsler  
Mendy ceitlin  
Email : mmc247@gmail.com  
Phone 347-796-1235 

mailto:mmc247@gmail.com


Dearest bunk…………(Avremel  
which bunk am I ?......oh bunk gimmel 
… MY BEST BUNK EVER!!! 
Right now I’m in middle of doing 

nothing……very busy and cleaning 

up…..not so busy and then I thought 

of a story I heard about the Rebbes 

mazkirus rabbi chadakov came home 

erev shabbos and his wife told him  

that since not every day he cleans up 

so every erev shabbos  it slowly adds 

up ….so to by us in our life we have 

to constantly grow in our yiddishkeit 

and every day we don’t the problems 

just add we can’t wait from summer to 

summer that  gan yisroel should effect 

you rather you have to take the 

strength that the rebbe gives you by 

gan yisroel and work with it every day 

and never give up even though some-

times it might be hard but (like we al-

ways say…..) if its right and true it is 

like that everywhere and every place 

and this koach we get from the rebbe 

which cares about every yid no matter 

who and in every mamud umatsuv 

( nananana) and that is why our bunk 

made the hachloto for two month eve-

ry night before going to sleep to take 

the rebbe picture album ( which your 

counsler worked on the whole summer 

that is why SOMETIMES  he wasn’t 

there…….yes your welcome!) and 

look at it for ten seconds or longer for 

two months and with this we will get 

the koach to carry on until moshiach 

comes because UT UT  KUMT 

MOSHIACH and we just have to fin-

ish off the avoda and then we will see 

the Rebbe bigashmiyus and the Rebbe 

will lead u to the geula!!! 

 

Your Tayere Counselor 

Levi Plotkin 



 

From The Scenes of  

Color War 



 

GRAND TRIP! 



Around Camp... 



 



 ב"ה

 קבוצה א'
 

Tayere campers of  mendel and  קבוצה א' 

mendel, shraga, shmulik, avremi, meir, me-

ir and meir (which one…..?). 

Wow! Its over, so soon! Who would of imag-

ined? I guess time flies when you’re having 

fun… 

Well, as the end of the summer approaches, 

its time to think back a little bit, what are 

we walking out with, what are we taking 

with us from camp to give  us kochos for 

the rest of the year (especially such an im-

portant year when most of us are starting 

mesivta…) 

I’m sure (or at least I hope), that every one 

of you have that one thing, whether the 

maamar about destroying amalek, the 

sicha about hashgacha pratis with the 

`story` of being the baal-a-bus and not just 

stam a worker who does only for someone 

else, the reshima which teaches us the im-

portance of every creation, or even the far-

brengens of shabbes afternoon (or stam a 

poshute mitvoch…) 

But just one nekuda I’d like to stress again, 

is the story with the son of the king (like all 

mesholim…) that was sent away from the 

palace, and ended up stealing and being 

put in jail, there he met a friend…. until 

eventually they escaped prison together, on 

the way back home (to the palace…) this 

`friend` of his kept on asking him all differ-

ent peratim about the king, the palace etc. 

to make a long story short… when they got 

to the palace his `friend` went up and said 

that he was the kings son, and the 2 of 

them after so many years looked as far as 

each other from being the kings son… so 

they decided to test them about the king, 

the palace etc. and believe it or not… they 

both knew everything! With all the commo-

tion,  the king himself heard what was go-

ing on and he opened up the window of his 

chamber…. And all of the sudden as all 

eyes rose up towards the kings window, the 

silence was broken by a sudden geshrei: ` 

tatte….` which of course came from the 

“real” son. 

From this story we can all learn a lesson, 

and bifrat in the darkness of the golus that 

we find ourselves, that its not enough to 

know a lot of things about our father our 

king, his palace etc., whats really im-

portant is that when will see our fathers 

face (bekorov mamash) we should be able to 

cry out with an emeser geshrey: `tatte..`!  

And we should be zoche thet it should be 

speedily in our days! 

 
 

Yours, 
  שלום בער וואלבערג



 

 קבוצה א'

If I would get a penny every time…. 
Meir shemtov: 
Corrected me in the גמרא ... 
Meir kesselman: 
Caught/killed a spider… 
Shraga mishulovin: 
Cracked a smile… 
Shmulik brook: 
stood up from his place… 
Mendel Kramer: 
Said a story from his zaide… 
Meir sassonkin: 
Left learning class to learn for his bar mitzvah… 
Avremi kagen: 
grew an inch… 
Mendel shmotkin: 
Won a staring contest… 
Nochum Meir Rabin: 
Complained that the learning class was too far… 

Then I would be a rich man… 



Kvutza 
Beis 

 
To the tayereh bochurim of 

kevutza bies! 
 

Wow time flew by.. it feels like yesterday 

when it all began with the 1
st
 day of 

camp,but as I look back at all the times 

we had together(even the tough ones e.g. 

being asked to get a tissue every two se-

conds, and seeing how many mosquitoes it’s 

possible to trap in cups at a time) and I 

was thinking what should I write to u 

guys that you guys can walk away with 

something that would make you feel proud 

of yourself and make the Rebbe our 

“tatte be’gashmiyus and be’ruchnyos” proud 

of us, but the hard part is, that everyone 

is different, and is very hard to say one 

thing that can fit every one. And there-

fore it’s important to learn about what 

the rebbe says and think about what the 

Rebbe means to each and every one of us 

on a personal level. 

A good suggestion would be to learn a 

sicha of the rebbe once a week (whether 

in Yiddish Hebrew or English). All to make 

our connection to rebbe stronger and 

more tangible to us then it was before. 

30 years ago in the year “tof shin daled 

mem” (which is the same “kvi’us as this 

year) it was the last day of pesach as all 

the chasidim where around the Rebbe by 

the farbrengen listening carefully to eve-

ry word the Rebbe was saying, a new pro-

gram was under way, the Rebbe started 

the all famous “mivtza rambam”, which the 

Rebbe said is something that is shaveh 

le’chol nefesh (something that applies to 

all yiden) 

So it would be an important thing for eve-

ry bocher to take a hachlata that they 

give a little of their own time to learn 

(for the time being) a perek of rambam 

every day (and soon enough moving on to 

three prokim a day) and through all this, 

we will bring moshiach and we will be zo-

che to see our Rebbe taking us out of 

golus be’karov mamosh. 

 

Your tayereh learning teacher: 

Menachem M Okonov 



Kvutza Beis 
What if... 

Mendel Goldberg: 

Wouldn’t always say “can I go get a tissue”. 

Mendel Zaklikovsky: 

Would have learned for his bar mitzvah. 

Mendel Goldstein: 

Wouldn’t bring his camera to class. 

Avremel Weingarten: 

Wouldn’t win talmid hashovua. 

Zalmi Shmotkin: 

Wouldn’t be a general in color war. 

Betzalel Evenchik: 

Wouldn’t be an expert in history. 

Yisrael Enayatian: 

I throw his I-Phone in Niagara Falls. 



 ב"ה

 שי'
 

As I write this letter I’m thinking back 
about the summer that we just spent 
together - all the learning and excite-
ment - which just flew by… 
We had a month full of learning - 
Chassidus, Gemara etc. farbrengens, 
stories, and other exciting activities…
all in all we had a lot of fun. 
Being that you are going to mesivta 
(or by the stage right before going to 
mesivta) next year, I want you to 
know that your yeshiva years are for 
the most part going to be setting the 
tone of your life, and being that right 
now we are still filled with the chayos 
of camp, and its right before you jump 
into your next year of yeshiva, so now 
would be a good time to take upon 
yourselves hachlatos which will help 
you grow in your day to day life as a 
chossid. 
It doesn’t have to be anything crazy 
big, just to add a small new something 
or strengthen something you already 

do, but it has to be a firm commit-
ment. 
Some examples could be Negel Vaser 
by your bed, Krias Shema before the 
zeman, Mikva in the morning, Chi-
ta”s, Rambam, Davenings (not talk-
ing, have more kavona), Krias shema 
she’al hamita…to mention a few. But 
whatever it will be you have to make 
sure that there are no two ways about 
it, no matter what else needs to get 
done your hachlata will always get 
done. 
I want to finish off with a brocha, that 
wherever you will be next year, you 
should have hatzlocha in your learn-
ing and go מחיל אל חיל and always 
grow in yiddeshkeit and chassidishkeit 
and always strive to do what the Reb-
be wants and give the Rebbe nachas. 
 
All the best yours truly 
 מנחם מענדל הכהן כ"ץ
P.S.  
If you need to let out some stress or 
you’re just bored…email me at: 
mmendelkatz@gmail.com 
(just don’t overdo it…please!!) 



WHAT IF... 
Levi Katz; 

Didn’t have his magic yarmulke! 

Mendel Marozov; 

Wouldn’t have to kill/play with every insect he found! 

Mendel Piekarski; 

Wasn’t Mendel Altein’s nephew! 

Nochum Mayer Rabin; 

Wouldn’t always need a freeze pop! 

Srulie Robbins; 

Wouldn’t have left in the middle of the summer for his bar 

mitzvah! 

Levi Salek; 

Wouldn’t always bring his camera to learning class! 

Meir Sasonkin; 

Wouldn’t have left the best learning class! 

Eli Schochet; 

Wouldn’t have missed half of learning class due to his bar 

mitzvah! 

Mendel Katz; 

Didn’t run sports! 



 בס''ד

Kvutza Daled 
 

Tayere Bochurim of Kvutza Daled, 

As the summer approaches its end, 

all the good times we spent to-

gether, start to pass by before 

me.  

The chassidus, sicha, gemara… 

that we learned, the times we far-

brenged, the geshmake shabbos 

meals, and of course MBP.  As well 

as the sports, trips, color war, 

our kvutza pizza party, etc…  

At this very last opportunity to 

leave you with something, I just 

wanted to stress, one more time, 

on a nekuda in the sicha we 

learned for Yud-Beis-Tammuz. 

The Rebbe, in the sicha, is dis-

cussing the “ibergegebinkeit” of the 
Frierdiker Rebbe to whatever Ha-

shem wants. How even when he did 

all he could possibly do, if the goal 

wasn’t accomplished, he wasn’t sat-
isfied, and even more so, it pained 

him.  

To clarify this point, the Rebbe 

gives a mashul of an employer and 

an employee. An honest employee, 

if there is an issue in the business, 

will work hard to do all he can to 

help the situation. However, no 

matter what comes from his ef-

forts, he’s going to have a nice 

“shluff”. After all he tried his best, 
what more can he have done. An 

employer on the other hand, the 

fact that he tried his best won’t 
comfort him, after all the issue is 

still there and it’s on his shoul-
ders to take care of it. 

This, tayere bochurim, is what the 

Rebbe, chassidus, demands from us, 

time in and time out. Our approach 

to yiddishkeit can’t be like a by-
stander, rather we must make it a 

part of us, and if something isn’t 
going right, we should lose sleep 

on it, until we are successful in 

correcting the issue. 

As the saying goes, “Better to be 

standing outside and looking in-

side, than to be inside but looking 

outside!” Even if as of now we find 
ourselves to be “outside” where we 
belong, however our interest, 

drive and motivation, where we’re 
looking, should be in inyanim of ke-

dusha, and bez’’h we will soon find 
ourselves in the ”inside”. 
May we soon be zoiche to spend 

more geshmake time together, with 

the coming of Moshiach, bimheira 

v’yameinu, umalkeinu biroisheinu, 
teikif umiyad mamash! 

Sincerely, 

Menachem Mendel Perlstein 
Email: hamashpia8@gmail.com 



Kvutza Daled 
 

“Quotable Quotes” 
Nissin Andrusier : 

“Did you write me down on your paper?” 
Eli Chitrik: 

“Could I say a story?” 
Maishe Citrin: 

“Did you bring pens today?” 
Yisroel Cohen: 
“My father knows this guy who…” 
Shmui Hecht: 

“Could I read now?” 
Mendel Mann: 

“I’m not listening, but this is really boring!” 
Mendel Perlstein: 

“Chazer Mishnayos ba’al peh…” 
L. D. Danny Namdar: 
“And when I say One…..!” 



Kvutza Hey 
 
Dear memke, sholom, meir, shnei-
ur, baruch shneiur, shmuli & the 3 
mendel’s sheyichyu!! Winners of 
kevutza competition!! 
I’ll try to make it “sweet” which is 
begimatria “short and to the 
point”.  
“Time flies when you have fun” 
hopefully you can join me in say-
ing that “time just flew”, and that 
the fun was (also?) from the learn-
ing classes and farbrengens we 
had together and not only from 
practicing how to say" , אחד"  or 
our indoor location or our visit to 
the lake of “sand which is quick”, 
rather from the ma’amor and the 
‘divrei yemei chassidim’ and yes 
even from the gemara about krias 
shemawhich by now I’m sure u all 
know is a mitzvah, and that it’s 
about kabolas ol (malchus shama-

yim/mitzvos) which is from the 
most basic points and a base in 
yiddishkiet and chassidishkiet . 
So as we get ready to turn to the 
next page, let’s think for a mo-
ment what can be my next step on 
our ladder (which refers to daven-
ing)as we are climbing up the 
rungs. 
 Whatever it will be, at least they 
should be firm and strong steps, 
one at a time and NO SKIPPING 
STEPS(and words)!!!  
May you all have much success in 
all that u do, 
L’chaim v’livracha!! 
Mendel Galperin  
Feel free to call me at 347-444-
8241 
and/or email me at 
mendelgalperin@gmail.com  
your questions or compliments are 
always welcome!! 

KEEP in touch, CALM 

AND FARBRENG ON!!! 

mailto:mendelgalperin@gmail.com


Kvutza Hey 
In (around) 20 years… 

Memke G. – a baal menagen 
Sholom F. – keynote speaker @ the kinnus 
Meir D. – mashpia roshi 
Shneiur D. – in charge of Siyumim on 
Rambam Haolami 
Baruch shneiur K. – maggid shiur nigla in 
lubavitch 
Shmuli D. – director of jumping interna-
tional 
Mendel G. – still has the best uncle 
Mendel S. – fulfilling the kavana!! 
Mendel L. – world famous chazzan 
M.M. Galperin – keeping calm and far-
brenging on 



Chof av by the Rebbe 
 

Since the rebbe stopped visiting camp the campers no longer merited a farbrengen with the rebbe especially for them, after 

more than fifteen years this special connection was once again expressed, just this time instead of the rebbe visiting camp, 

camp would come to 770 joining in the farbrengens as well as the teffilos which the rebbe davened for the amud on this 

auspicious day. 

chof av by the rebbe during those years was a most unique experience with the campers at the center, campers would sing 

at the teffilos in the camp nusach while the rebbe would encourage them on, later on at the farbrengen they were the cen-

ter of attention as the rebbe would speak full sichos about camp and chinuch In general always making mention that the 

children bring much joy to the farbrengen, it was after these sichos that the rebbe would usally ask of the children to sing a 

niggun and on several occasion “a niggun from their machene”, to which the rebbe would greatly encourage. 

For many campers it was the most special moment to experience with the rebbe throughout the year being that the rebbe 

should them such special attention.      

The connection between chof av the rebbe’s father’s yohrtzait and camp gan yisrael (although the simple explanation is 

that the farbrengen that would usually take place during the camp months) was explained by the rebbe many years later 

chof av 5749 in a lengthy sicha the rebbe spoke after mincha in 770 in the presence of campers  as well as in short at sev-

eral chof av farbrengens(it is also interesting to note that in the summer of 5741 when r’ Yaakov yosef raskin who merited 

to be with the rebbe’s father  was in new York for a family simcha the rebbe requested that he and his son r’ dovid raskin 

who also recalled the rebbe’s father should travel to camp and tell the children about r’ levi yitzchok) 

this special custom began on chof av 5736 (this has to be checked out as well as was this custom from the rebbe himself) 

camp gan yisrael would all journey the three hour bus ride to new York to at-

tend the rebbe’s farbrengen – usually it would be camp gan yisrael parksville 

and on occasion several groups from more distant camps who were rewarded 

for special behavior and merited to attend as well. 

several busses would head to 770 arriving in the afternoon, after mincha with 

the rebbe and a quick supper in chovevai torah, they would all walk towards 

770 and occupy several bleachers  at the farbrengen (usually at the rebbe’s 

left) anxiously awaiting the rebbe’s arrival, after the first sichos were said the 

younger kids would get on the busses back to camp while the older ones would 

remain for the duration of the farbrengen and then return to camp. 

When chof av would full out on Shabbos, the busses would arrive erev Shab-

bos and the whole camp would sleep in oholei torah for Friday night, during 

Shabbos teffilos the children would all sit on the eastern side of 770 just be-

hind the rebbe’s davening place, at the farbrengen after the first sichos the 

campers would all take a walk towards prospect park returning later in the 

afternoon and after Shabbos begin the trip back to camp. 

Even in later years, after chof beis shevat when the rebbe would no longer far-

breng on weekdays and a farbrengen in honor of chof av would only occur 

when it fell out on Shabbos, the whole camp continued to come to 770 joining 

in the teffilos, twice the rebbe even spoke a special sicha (although not official-

ly for camps) in connection to them. 



From the diary of the tetherball 
 

I don’t know what hit me, but it hit me hard, that follow up 

was soooo fast, I couldn’t see it. 

Let me tell you my daily schedule: 

I wake up to a punch (and then some more) then I hear 

screams: 10…. 9….. 8…. 7……….. 3….. 2….. And when I say 

one…...1……and suddenly the kids all disappear. (I have no 

clue in which school these kids learn in, because for some 

reason they think that the vertical position means sideways 

……) never mind, the schedule is to aggressive. 

let me tell you about my cousin ob”m: 

one shabbos (I don’t even know with what chutzpa they were 

even playing on shabbos) he flew off his pole (that person 

must be real strong) and he is still pale white till now, also 

some creatures pulled out his pole and threw him away 

(shame on them) then they came to me, I was thrown, 

punched, hit and kicked…. Whoops! There goes my time, be-

cause learning classes are over, 

Bye from your very own tetherball 

p.s. I never got a noochie… 

 



Dear camp 

Thanks for all the 

“ruchniyus” that BMD gave 

this year like rambam shiur, 

(this was my first time that I 

did perek echad even though 

I was I to sefer ha’mitzvos) 

chumash Tanya ha’yom 

yom, and the list goes on. 

And I also appreciated the 

gashmiyus to. 
Harotze 

 

 

  
This year in camp in BMD was the best 

ever, starting from ice skating till the 

overnight then color war then tubing then 

the grand trip I have to say sleeping in 

the new chabad house was very geshmak 

and the championships, I enjoyed it very 

much. and so I thank camp for the best 

summer ever! 

Goodbye gan yisroel! farewell so sad to 

be leaving my bunk was very good and 

everything was great and now that the 

summer is over I have the koichoois to 

continue my shlichus and davening and 

learning better so thank you gan yisroel  

Beilom Shmoi 



 

BMD WHAT IF..... 
 All staff were allowed to drive the golf carts 

 The L.T. actually farbrenged with their classes on Shabbos  

 The learning teachers were not on time 

 Shabbos competition was fair 

 Counselors would wake up in the morning  

 The L.T. would be counselors 

 H.C. Avremel Sharfstein had a voice as loud as Mendy’s 

 DIRECTOR Moshie Shemtov actually farbrenged for us 

 M.G. Levi Dray would have more waiters 

 Shmaryonky wasn't only staff jokes 

 It didn't say “camper” on the BMD t-shirts 

THEN BMD WOULD JUST NOT BE BMD!!! 

Keep Calm and Farbreng on!!! 



 Mendy Cohen: Toilet paper and a pen 

 Avremel Sharfstein: A piece of wood to crack 

 Danny Namdar: His golf cart and Freddy 

 Head Staff: The schedule?? 

 Levi Dray: Yehoshua 

 Mendel Hertz: The unfinished “RC” board 

 Mendel Ceitlin: His Pajamas 

 Levi Plotkin: The couch 

 Counselors: “What’s wrong with the fire?” 

 Sholom Ber Wolberg: His Mancunian accent 

 Menachem Okonov: Blue sneakers, and gemara and Lekutei si-

chos 

 Mendel Katz: With a camp song booklet 

 Mendel Perlstein: A comb for his big beard  

 Mendel Galperin: His green t-shirt, red poncho, white sneak-

ers and speakers 

 Learning Teachers: Updates on the matzav in Eretz Yisroel 

 Berel Grossbaum: Tablecloth with his tefillin on 

 Moishy Schapiro: The camp camera 



N - Noochie!!!!!!! 
O - Overnight which was not 
overnight 
P - Ping pong table... 
Q - (Laser) Quest 
R - Rosie (after JJ) 
S - Staff involvement  

T - Tetherball (kaposhus not on 
Shabbos) 
U - Uvoirei choishech 

V - Video machine which we 
never used 
W - “We’re gonna have guests” 
X - X-cellent safari we watched 
from a bullet proof bus 
Y - Yoitzer oir 
Z - Zeeman (and the rest of 
the BMD staff/camper play 

A - “Awesome” (campers involve-
ment in BMD play) 
B - Blue sneakers 
C - Canteen that never hap-
pened  

D - Doritos (with the motions 
and sounds) 
E - “Every 30 seconds…” 
F - Freddy 

G - BMD’s Mashpia 
H - Hotel the staff slept in 
near Markham  

I - “It’s all about the food” 
J - J&J in the kitchen fridge 
K - Keep calm and farbreng on/
Kapooooooshus 
L - Lions first documented in 
1975 (the white ones) 
M - Mrs. Cohen 







BOOM BOOM Bang!  

BOOM BOOM Bang! 

 I See!  

You See!  

We All See! 

RC!!! 

THE          Cheer 



Kalkaska is usually a 
quiet town, like Mor-
ristown, but during the 
summer months it is 
teeming with children 

and bachurim, who spend 
all their time learning 
rambam, several days 
ago, the entire city 
was brimming with ex-
citement when an unex-
pected letter reached 
the main post office 

from the old CEO of RC 
COLA, the letter was 
addressed to rabbi 
shemtov the director of 
this special camp who 
resides in lubavitch 
city and was dully de-
livered to the post of-

fice situated there, 
rabbi yurtz wasn’t slow 
to respond. 
our reporter to the 
scene pasha has brought 
here the special story 
Dear rabbi yurtz 
shlita: 

On behalf of the entire 
family of royal crown 
we would like to thank 
you guys for using our 
drink in your major 
program of the learning 
of rambam in your camp 
we heard from are rep-

resentatives to the BMD 
program that all the 
papers and signs has 
the RC logo (which sor-
ry to say is unfortu-

nately illegal for your 
guys and our lawyer is 
in the process of pre-
paring to file a law 
suit on the bmd inc.)  

But we would like to 
thank you guys for using 
are drink and using are 
logo for your learning 
rambam program my aunt 
told me that the rambam 
is the most authentic 
doctor in halacha, I 

think it’s great!!! 
Thanks for using our 
name for this tremendous 
program.  
I would like to say that 
I heard that the $25,000 
check was used out in 
the right way and won’t 

have to use your rambam 
technique to get more 
cash… 
you know since you guys 
are tring so hard to 
save the enviorment col-
lecting RC cans and eve-
rything etc. I’d like to 

donate 400 gallons of RC 
coke for you to fill up 
your mikva with.  
p.s. crown royal is also 
ours that’s way we gave 
you guys 30 cases of it, 
why didn’t we get a 
thank you?!.... 

Sincerely, the CEO and 
president of RC interna-
tional since 1905 

F r e d d y 
Noochie 
dear mr. freddy noochie, I 
believe its time for you 
to recharge thouse hearing 

aids they got you back in 
’69. we thank G-D LEARN 
rambam, yes every single 
d a y ! 
you should know, that the 
very reason RC COLA ever 
came into existence, is in 
order to add a extra 

chayus in learning rambam. 
that is number one, and 
also about the mikva  what 
can we explain to a 
“goyisher kop….” 
but since you gave us so 
much money either way I’d 
like to show you some pic-

tures of all our work look 
at these precious snap-
shots that speak for them-
selves. 
 
yours truly, rabbi yurtz 
shlita 

 
 

Kalkaska’s camp promotes Royal  Crown 



Strewn about and scattered 
Amongst the worlds' societies, 
There dwells a lone nation, 
So feeble and so meek. 
Like a sheep amongst the wolves, 
She struggles to survive,  
And awaits the day, 
Geulah will arrive. 
 
The Rebbe comes along 
With a call to one and all: 
Let us join together- 
From the big to the small, 
Let's concentrate our energies, 
Through Achdus Yisroel,  
Learning all the Mitzvos as well. 
 
Ten years it took the Ramba"m, 
To complete the task at hand, 
To prescribe the oral Torah from the start to the end, 
Through learning some each day, 
And completing in a year…  
Surely Moshiach will appear. 
 
Rebbe! Tayyere Rebbenu How can I attach myself  to 
you 
I will do as you say… 
Beginning with Ramba"m every day, 
Imploring from Hashem to heed our cries, 
And finally I'll see you with my eyes… 
 

The Rambam Song 

RC on the GO! 



T.T.T.O. The western wall on Friday night.  
 

BMD on any day, the staff are never here, 
They are either in their bed or on their way there, 

Avremel can stand there for a while,  
And never give a smile, (yah right) 

And Mendy can hack you to no end. 
 

Chorus: 
Any random day in BMD, 

Means bugs, sand and no electricity, 
my laundry is always late,  

and the food can always wait, 
Shabbos means to scream, 

(Bochurim version: and the mikvah is never clean). 

I play some tetherball to help me start my day, 
I knock the ball round and round it hits me every which way, 

The head staff never hear,  
And my counselor does not care. 

And Shabbos competition‘s never fair 
Chorus: 



 

The runaway song 
 

T.T.T.O. The water so calm 
 

On a runaway I am I get lost again, 
my learning creature is no where in sight 

its getting so dark and very cold, 
here I will spend the night. 

 
Oh gan yishmael where are you I don’t understand, 

I jump in a lake that’s full of quick sand, 
I get bit by a turtle jumping so high, 

the a farm I notice from up in the sky. 
 

The P.A. I hear or maybe a bear, 
 the tip of the a farm I see, 

dazed I do feel  a mosquito on me, 
ouch I just fell off the tree 

 
Oh gan yishmael I have you, late into the night, 

I run to my bunkhouse something’s not right 
the whole place is empty nobody’s home  
they went on a runaway leaving me alone 



Hishkashrus War! 



 ב"ה

Theme speech of winning team Hamashpili!!! 
 

Baruch ata…………shehakol nihiya bidvaro!!! (sip and then say l’chaim! 
Honorable judges, esteemed shirts, winning team hamashpili and all those that 

are joining us here tonight. 
13 rabbis were on a flight on their way to  eretz yisroel, when they ran into a 
thunderstorm, 1 rabbi called over the stewardess and told her to tell the pilot 

that everything will be alright, being that there are 13 very esteemed rabbis on 
board.  A few minutes later she returned from the cockpit and told the rabbi that 
the pilot said that “although he was pleased to learn that there are 13 holy men 

on board” he would still rather have 1 good engine instead. 
Chevra! We all have that 1 very good engine, the rebbe. He gives us chayus  and 

helps each and everyone of us in his own way. 
The basic toichen of the winning team of Hamashpili, I’m sure u all know from 
the past 2 days shturemdike of  yom tov.  
However just to be yotze mitzvas hayom b’speech, I want to just quickly run 
thru it and also say a story which expresses it. The medrash tells us about moshe 
rabeinu the after he followed that SINGLE  sheep hashem said  “now I know he 
is fit to be the shepherd of my people”. Lets analyze  what occurred here, that 
was so significant, in  a different place the midrash relates how moshe rabeinu 
would feed his flock, first letting the  those that needed the softest grass eat first, 
then those that were able to handle harder grass got to eat, and only then per-
mission was granted for the strong chevra  to go grab a bite. so here too we see 
moshe’s devotacation so why didn’t this suffice for him to become a leader of the 
jewish nation? The answer is that over here his personal attention to the sheep as 
an individual was not clearly seen, however when he himself leaving the rest of 
the group went after that one sheep and understood that what it needed was a 
drink and he then provided it a cold drink of water only then did hashem say 
that he will be the leader of klal yisroel being that he is able to be there for every 
yid in every situation. 

Winning Theme Speech Of המשפילי לראות 



So to by our moshe rabeinu the rebbe, not only did he give special attention to dif-
ferent crowds, for example : for children by rallies, for neshei u’ benos chabad and 
for guests and israely soldiers etc. etc. he also spent and put in lots of time kochos  
and chayus into the individual, for example : yechidus, dollars, lekach, kos shel 
beracha and so much more. 
 

The story I would like to share with you occurred just a few years ago  with a cer-
tain shliach  that after many years out on shlichus he still didn’t manage to get a 
sefer torah of his own, while in new York for a simcha he did some fundraising but 
was not successful in a revealed way for the amount needed, so he went to the ohel 
and wrote to the rebbe his entire matzav, and before he left someone  approached 
him and asked him “it seems like something heavy is on your heart, what is it?” so 
he told him his situation and noticed that the yid was in a state of shock, so now it 
was his turn to ask him what was going on, and the yid explained that a few months 
ago he was about to enter a business deal which was a big risk and could have lost a 
lot of money or gained so I came to the ohel and and asked the rebbe for a beracha 
and I said that if it will be successful I will give a big donation to a chabad house, so 
now I just came to ask the rebbe which Chabad house I should give the money to 
and when I came out I saw you… 
Our Rebbe although he is busy taking care of gantz klal yisroel bichlal, and gantz 
lubavitch bifrat, and all the shluchim – The rebbe’s army bifratei pratiyus, never-
theless when a individual Yid has his difficulties the rebbe makes sure to tend to his 
needs. 
Tayere friends!!  Walking away from this hiskashrus war our mindset must be firm 

and clear that the rebbe is MY REBBE!!! In every aspect of our lives, not just when 

it comes to davening and learning rather 24/7 our engine is working, and now more 

than ever we must tap into our energy and do our utmost to see our rebbe 

NOW!!!!! 

Smile we won!!! 



Theme Speeach Team המגביהי לשבת 

Winning Theme Speech of the Winning Team of המגביהי לשבת 
 גוט יום טוב! גוט יום טוב! גוט יום טוב!

Honorable judges, Melech Yisroel, Kohein Gadol, team of Hamashpili Lirois, and winning 
Team of Hamagbihi Loshaves!!! 
Boruch Shehechiyonu Vekiyimonu Vehigionu Lizman Hazeh!!! 
 
As we stand here today at a very special time at the ne’ilah of color war I would like to share 
a story which truly means a lot to me. 
It was Tes Shvat, Tof-Shin-Yud-Alef, when the phone rang in the office of mazkirus. Reb 
Moshe Groner, although he wasn't a mazkir, happened to be in the office and answered the 
phone. It was the Rebbe calling. The Rebbe asked if he can come over to the Rebbes house. 
When he arrived to the Rebbes house, he saw Sforim from all the rabbeim open on the table, 
and the Rebbe gave Reb Moshe a few marei mekomos to find, as the rebbe needed to make a 
call. what was the call? the Rebbe personally went to arrange for a certain doctor to help a 
patient in need, that couldn’t reach this doctor without the Rebbe’s help. Reb Moshe later un-
derstood that the things the rebbe gave him to check up, were the very same maarei mekomos 
that the Rebbe said over the next night in the first maamor, basi legani. 
 
Now let's analyze this story a bit. the Rebbe was about to officially accept the nesius the fol-
lowing night, and was in the middle of preparing the first maamor, and what was on his 
mind? That there is a yid who needs to reach a doctor! 
 
Why for us is this such a surprise? 
By nature, a human being is bound to his nature. He can't be totally devoted to more than one 
thing at a time. Moreover, a normal person has his inyan that he's involved in, and all the rest 
is to add to his inyan. For example, a working person who his inyan is to give tzedakah, he 
also learns because a yid needs to learn, but where is his drive, self-accomplishment and 
main interest, to give tzedakah. And so to vice versa. 
The Rebbe, on the other hand, is someone who is "Hamagbihi Loshaves" he is hecher from 
any self-lean toward a certain type of avoda, rather the Rebbe, could say a maamor, give out 
dollars to men women and children, call up doctors on the phone, etc… all with the same- 



excitement and vigor, because in all of these things there is one common denominator, this is 
what is needed to be done right now, and this is what the eibershter wants. 
Chevre, do you derher?!! 
When Moshe was sending the miraglim, he changed the name of Hoisheya Bin Nun, to 
yehoishua, as the chachomim tell us, that moshe intended with this, that hashem should save 
him from the scheme of the miraglim. Now if moshe sensed something wrong with the intent 
of the miraglim, then either he shouldn't of sent them altogether or daven for all of them, why 
did he only daver for yehoshua? 
 
The answer is, based on chassidus, what moshe suspected of the miraglim was, that being they 
were in the desert where their food was the mon, their clothing grew with them, water came 
from the be'er and they were constantly protected by the ananei hakavod, so all of their physi-
cal life was taken care of, leaving them with 
being able to spend time learning and connecting to hashem on a spiritual level. Therefore, 
moshe suspected that miraglim wouldn't want to go to eretz yisrael where they would need to 
spend most of their time working the land and their learning wouldn't be their main focus. 
Well, as far as the rest of the miraglim, Moshe 
couldn't demand more, being that they are mortals who aren't capable of going beyond their 
nature. Yehoshua, however, was to be Moshes successor, the next nossi yisrael, and from him 
was demanded more, to be able to lift himself up and defy all limitations and personal inter-
ests, and to involve himself entirely in all spectrums, in whatever it is that he is needed for. 
 
Well my friends, it doesn't stop here, the Rebbe takes this concept a step further. Which is that 
Moshe demanded this high level only from yehoshua, the Rebbe brought this level down to 
every yid. That through the connection that the Rebbe has to his chossid to the extent that they 
become one, "hanosi hu hakol" and "hakol hu hanosi", where it’s not two separate entities that 
are a part of one thing, rather "yisroel heim moshe" and "moshe hu yisroel" The Rebbe brought 
out in all of us the "hamagbihi" a derhoibenkeit az mir shtayin hecher fun ale hagbolois. That 
we to should learn with the same chayus that we do mivtzoim, and help another jew with the 
same interst we have in hearing a sicha from the rebbe. 
And it is with this, that we will be zoiche, bimheira biyameinu, to see the rebbe, and we’ll 
make a major Hakhel, all yidden together, ba’agala didan mamash. 

A freilichen yom tov!!! 



Theme song of the winning 
team המשפילי לראות  

 

 
(T.T.T.O. Avremal’s niggun, or Mendel 
Galperin’s niggun) 
 

Crowds are gathered Sunday 
morning, 
For a bracha they are yearn-
ing,  
To receive, a dollar, from his 
holy hand, 
hours in line they do stand. 
 
Ahai.. 
Like a father to his son, 
The Rebbe gives each one, 
The strength to carry on–  
 
But with many people here, 
Who come from far and 
near,  
Does ME the Rebbe hear– – 
Then when my turn arrives, 

I see the Rebbe’s eyes, 
Feeling he does hear my cry 
 
Ahai.. 
The Rebbe tends the needs 
of every single Jew, 
Although sometimes it’s 
hard-I know it’s true. 
 
Our faithful shepherd knows 
each one of them, 
Treating each one like a pre-
cious gem. 
 
 
)Ahai…Like a father……( 



 
Theme song of the המגביהי לשבת 

 
(T.T.T.O.  Niggun Shabbos v’yom tov or Levi Dray’s niggun) 
 

Thousands of chassidim at far-
brengen stand 
The Rebbe says a hadran very 
hard to comprehend 
After Sunday dollars when the 
Rebbe for hours would stand 
 

Many letters from all different 
types 
The Rebbe answers every per-
son’s plight 
With personal attention like a fa-
ther to his son 
 

In every ma’amod umatsov 
Miten zelben chayus 
The Rebbe gives to every Jew  
No matter what no matter who, 
Totally devoted to the ratzoin of 
Hashem  
Hamagbihi Lushuves 
The Rebbe is not limited 

 
Chorus: 
Ahai... 
A kesher of a chosid to his Reb-
be must be  
B’oifen gashmi 
And we who never saw  
We never heard we never lived 
How can we go on? 
 

In every mamud umatsuv 
Miten zelben chayus 
Although it may seem to us to be 
impossible 
The Rebbe taught us how to lift 
ourselves up 
Ut ut kumt mashiach 
Soon we’ll see the Rebbe once 

again! 

Chorus: 



5738 
 
(Tune of Hashem Yishmarcha (Miami Boys’ Choir) 
 
In a small college town 
There’s a young man feeling down 
His future an uncertainty 
“Oh, what will become of me?” 
 
A Chabad House is nearby 
The young man gives it a try 
“Maybe directions here I can find 
And have some peace of mind” 
 
He discusses Yiddishkeit 
All through the night 
But he cries, “I don’t belong — 
I am too far gone” 
 
The shliach says, “Not true 

ָרֵאל הּוא  ָחָטא, ִישְׂ —ֲהַגם שֶׁ  
No matter where you may roam 
You can always come back home” 
 
 
5742 
 
(Original tune by Mendel Shemtov (Ben Avraham)) 
 
Snuggled by the fireplace 
One lonely winter night 
Skimming through fond memories 
Of good times as a child 
 
The fire melts away the years 
As I find myself once more 
Sitting by a fire, but 

This time I’m not alone 
 
My counselor is sitting beside me 
My bunkmates are singing nearby 
With heartfelt concern he speaks to me 
The words that changed my life 
 
How it pains my heart to realize that 
Those times are forever gone 
Oh, where would I be, if it weren’t for you 
Gan Yisroel ’82 
 
 
 
5743 
 
(Tune of Aromimcha Hashem) 
 

I shed a single tear 
One day, every year 
Silent, empty, suddenly alone 
When all of you go home 
 
Near Kalkaska, I wait 
Around the glistening lake 
Yearning to hear a mishna by heart 
Oh, why do we have to part 
 
Oh, just one more bentching to hear 
Before those buses appear 
Oh, how will I bear it, when there is no light 
In the dining room, Friday night 
 
But looking at you, as I finish this song 
I know I’m coming along 
Deep in your hearts, I’ve kindled a flame 
‘Cause Gan Yisroel is my name 



5749 
 

(Tune of Nigun Shabbos Ve’Yomtov—Nigun #92) 

 

A small cup of wine, he holds in his hand 
Young Mendele, at a Farbrengen does stand 
Thousands of men, standing in awe 
Their attention, to the Rebbe is drawn 
 
Though Mendel stood there, his mind was elsewhere 
To hear the Farbrengen, he did not care 
He just could not wait until it was done 
So he could go home, and have fun 
 
He’d walk down the street, his friends he would meet 
They’d teach him to lie, and they’d teach him to cheat 
He’d look to all sides, to be sure no one saw 
Then, Mendel would break every law 
 
It occured to him, at a Farbrengen one week 
After all, it’s to me that the Rebbe does speak  
His words, to my heart I must take 
What a difference in me, they will make 
 
How can I stand every week, and ignore 
The words being said by the NossiHador 
He decides, with tears in his eyes 
Enough of my cheating and lies 
 
As he walked down the street, he met his best friend 
He told him, my bad ways have come to an end 
I’ve come to regret the things that I did 
For now on I’ll be a Chossid 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Ke’ayol Taarog—Tzlil V’zemer II) 
 
As he sits upon the hill, the camper’s mind roams free 
To thoughts of a summer filled with fun 
A summer, a summer yet to be 
As he rises to greet the day, together with the sun 
His wandering mind travels back, and camp has just begun 
 
I’ll play, I’ll laugh, I’ll learn, such fun will fill my day 
Friendships forged, and friends anew I’ll meet along the way 

My counselor teaching me, the Rebbe’s at my side 
Guiding every Jew 
Ad mosai we shout out loud, giving us strength anew 
 
His counselor’s voice beckons him from thoughts so far away 
The bus is full, go take your seat, we’re going home today 
As the camper looks with tears, his ticket in his hand 
What could have happened to my dream, I do not understand 
 
The A-frame stands against the sky, surrounded by the clouds 
The bunk stands so cold and bare, and the lake makes no sound 
But I can smile as we leave, as hard as it may seem 
Knowing that I’ll be back next year, and relive my dream 
 
I’ll play… 
 
 
 
 
5750 
 
(Tune of Ki Onu Amecha) 
 
Memories of times ago, stirring the strings of my soul 
Awakening my spirit, which lied so very still 
Thinking of my cradle, my mother rocking me 
Humming a lullaby, a Chassidish melody 
 
Those first impressions, etched deep in my mind 
Today, those impressions in my heart I find 
Those first impressions, etched deep in my mind 
Today, those impressions in my heart I find 
 
On Shabbos afternoon, in a corner all alone 
My father would daven, his words filled with song 
 
Those first impressions… 
 
In the shul of Lubavitch, together we would stand 
Father and son, side by side, hand in hand 
I would look up to the Rebbe, our teacher, our guide 
My eyes welled up with tears, and I began to cry 
 
Although then I was young, and did not understand 
These memories inspire me, wherever I am 
These are the memories stored in my mind 
They revive my spirit and make my soul alive 



(Tune of Achas Shoalti—MBD) 
 
Standing in line, deep in thought 
Reliving a summer he’ll never forget 
Those four weeks that he did spend 
To him, so much they meant 
 
Starting with the bracha he received 
From the Rebbe, before he did leave 
In camp, with the Rebbe living always 
By Davening and Bentching each day 
 
Those farbrengens we had 
The hachlatos we made 
The songs that we sang 
In my heart will always remain 
 
As he passes the Rebbe 
His voice chokes with tears 
Rebbe, oy Rebbe 
Thank you for a summer so dear 
 
 
 
5751 
 
(Tune of Acheinu (Abie Rottenberg, Lev V’Nefesh)) 
 
Amongst majestic mountains, a nation stands alone 
An ending to their exile, a promise of a home 
Pondering their destiny, gazing at the setting sun 
Moshe stands so strong, B’nei Yisroel’sֱאָמן ה נֶׁ  רֹועֶׁ
 
He sees Eretz Yisroel, a splendid golden view 
Listening intensely to HaKodosh Boruch Hu 
“My dear servant Moshe, for you to enter this great land 
The ָבר  ”from redemption forever will be banned דֹור ַהִמדְׂ
 
“Hashem, please take my life from me 
My people, they must live to see 
The coming of Moshiach, and the Mikdash HaShlishi 
Please pass them down through the doros 
And give a Nossi my kochos 
To lead them toward geulah in ָלאֹות  ִנפְׂ
 
(Tune without words) 
 
Standing at the Ohel, so faithful and so strong 

Pleading for a nation that has waited much too long 
Filling with courage, caring for them day by day 
The Rebbe, our Moshe, stands and proudly leads the way 
 
B’nei Yisroel, hear our cry — thundering voices, “Ad Mosai” 
And join the million forces, as we’re marching side by side 
The Rebbe lighting up the way, the geulah we will have today 
The promise of redemption in ָלאֹות  ִנפְׂ
 
 
 
 
5752 
 
(Tune of Nigun Dveikus of R’ Hillel Paritcher—Nichoach #4) 
 
Dear G-d, I am just a little boy 
They say my prayers can be felt on high 
Father in Heaven, listen to my cry 
 
At his window, I daven every day 
With a broken heart, yet with faith 
I know that the Rebbe is so near 
 
Oh please, Hashem, it hurts me so 
I cannot see my Rebbe, his face aglow 
How long must he suffer, how long can our father be in pain 
Unite us with our Rebbe once again 
 
Yechi Adoneinu, the Rebbe will return 
No longer will he suffer, no longer will we yearn 
That day is coming closer, that day is very soon 
When the Rebbe will be with us once again 
 
On that day we’ll laugh, on that day we will sing 
Our joy will know no bounds, for our Rebbe we will see 
The Rebbe’s door will open, and he’ll smile to us children 
For the Rebbe will be with us once again 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Nigun Shabbos Ve’Yomtov (Nigun #96)) 
 
A tear runs down from his cheek 
Oh Hashem, it’s another week 
Shabbos is passing, the Rebbe did not speak 



Days, weeks, then months go by 
How long must the world cry 
Beseeching, demanding, Ad mosai, it’s enough 
 
Where is that hand, to which millions do come 
Where is the voice that unites us all as one 
Our hearts pouring out, as we scream to Hashem 
The Rebbe zol zein gezunt, and be with us again 
 
On Sunday a man arrives 
With hope in his troubled eyes 
Excuse me, please tell me, the Rebbe’s help I seek 
 
I’ve come to the Rebbe’s door 
His bracha I need once more 
Unanswered, he lifts his eyes, and desperately does cry 
 
Where is that hand… 
 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Boruch Keil Elyon—Poilishe Nigun) 
 
Tattenyu, I’m Berele, your boy 
We’re Shluchim in this lonely town 
Will I ever be 
What the Rebbe wants of me 
If no one can show me how 
 
But today, I’m in Gan Yisroel 
A new world opens for me 
So many boys my age 
With whom, friends to be 
Gladness and joy fills my heart 
 
Oh, Chassidim together 
With the heart of one man 
Singing in prayer 
As only they can 
With warmth and devotion 
Our camp is alive 
Raising our spirits so high 
 
Oh, Gan Yisroel 
You’ve given me new life 
You’ve shown me the road 

You’ve lit for me the light 
I’ll carry your torch wherever I go 
Till the world becomes Gan Yisroel 
 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Ani Maamin (jep vol. III)) 
 
With a Tehillim he sat through the night 
Pondering deeply into his plight 
The Rebbe’s image in front of his eyes 
“Oh, where is Moshiach,” he sighs 
 
Three times a day, we would have the great zechus 
The Nossi HaDor would come daven with us 
“How can I live when a Shabbos goes by 
Without a Farbrengen,” he cries 
 
“Oh Rebbe, oh Rebbe, we need you — 
Hashem, Hashem, Keil Rachum — 
We’re sick of this golus, can’t bear any more 
Why don’t You open the door… 
 
“Your children are yearning to be with You — 
How long can this golus continue! 
Bring the geulah, fulfilling Your vow 
To bring Moshiach right now” 
 
Repeat: Oh Rebbe… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Nachamu (Tzlil V’Zemer)) 
 
A small tree grows, it’s immature 
Yet raised with so much care 
For these young years will set the way 
The fate of its life does lie here 
 
A group of trees are specially raised 
Owned by the Nossi HaDor 



With devotion and care to young children 
With his love, in the machaneh they grow 
 
“How lucky I am, that I chose to be here 
In the Rebbe’s camp, never elsewhere 
With pride I stand, as the Rebbe guides me 
In his chinuch I’ll grow, his chossid I’ll be… 
 
“In Gan Yisroel, he’s instilled in my heart 
A connection that never can part 
In Gan Yisroel, he’s instilled in my heart 
A connection that never can part” 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Avinu Malkeinu Choneinu Va’aneinu) 
 
Dear Robert, let me describe to you 
Of this summer I lived as a Jew 
You’ll see that I’ve changed — I can never be the same — 
Oh, how I wish you were here too 
 
My life did not seem in control 
Empty, no meaning or goal 
How helpless I felt — where could I turn for help 
To feel the void and thirst in my soul? 
 
Rob, I found it here 
With chassidim who really care 
With achdus and love, faith in the One Above 
They’ve lifted me out of despair 
 
But it’s the Rebbe about whom I’ll speak 
He makes this camp so unique 
His concern for each Jew, it doesn’t matter who 
Brings my soul comfort and peace 
 
Here, davening and learning are stressed 
Singing Shabbos together, I love best 
Gan Yisroel, you’ve taught me a chossid to be — 
Robert, please come and join me! 
 
Repeat: But it’s the Rebbe… 
 
 
 
 

5754 
 
To camp I’ll be leaving soon 
I look towards the Rebbe’s room 
How empty, how lonely it seems 
 
The bochurim, they hide no grief 
A dollar they’ve not received 
The Rebbe’s camp — oh, what will it be? 
 
But soon I am taken — 
Through mishnayos, through farbrengens 
Through his picture that I constantly hold — 
To a world where I feel that the Rebbe is so near 
Before me the Rebbe I behold 
 
“Oy Rebbe, oy Rebbe, mein heiliker tatte 
You’ve always been with us in a guf doh lematah 
Rebbe, I love you — you know how I need you — 
The pain is just too much to bear… 
 
“As I look towards your picture, my eyes fill with tears — 
Your comforting smile, so warm and so near — 
I feel how you love me, you’ll always be with me 
I know that I’m never alone” 
 
 
 
(Tune of Niggun Shabbos VeYomtov (Nichoach 15)) 
 
Crowds are gathered, hours pass, the line stretches miles 
The Rebbe stands alone to greet each one with smiles 
Privileged so, to stand before his noble gaze 
He strives for a connection to last throughout his days 
 
And though I am bereft, the example that you left lives on 
Your needs you sacrificed to bring each one so close 
The hand you waved sent shluchim to their posts 
The concern you showed us taught me how to care 
 
To kindle a spark in every Jewish soul 
Revealing its essence, is fulfilling your goal 
Your ratzon I vow to do, for I know like never before 
That it means so much to you 
 
I feel your strength, you’ve shown me by your deeds 
I know how to find the hiskashrus that I need 
By taking each neshamah hand in hand, in your ways 



Now I’m certain forever, you’ll be part of me 
I am sure, very soon, Tatte, you I’ll see 
 
 
 
 
5755 
 
(Tune of V’Nikeisi - Avraham Fried) 
 
The skies seem so cloudy 
The lakefront so bare 
Benches in the Shul stowed away 
Buses are loading 
He’s deep in pain 
If only in camp he could stay 
 
Just a few weeks 
Have passed since he came yet 
To Shmulik it seems worlds ago 
So much has happened 
He needs one last glance 
To make it easier for him to go 
 
He runs to the A frame, what meets his eyes 
That picture of the Rebbe so strong 
Like a father, so loving, he looks back at him 
“Dear Shmulik, just take me along” 
 
Rebbe it’s only this summer we’ve met 
Now you’re so much a part of my life 
This summer in your presence I’ll never forget 
And will forever be engraved in my mind 
 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Eishes Chayil) 
 
Boruch, I write to you this letter 
In answer to your question when we were together 
How is it that I am not ashamed 
My Yiddishkeit to openly proclaim? 
 
On a busy street corner to stand 
Asking every Yid to lay tefillin on his hand 
My tzitzis hanging proudly in sight 

Never shy to do what is right 
 
Knowing that I am a Chossid 
Connected to the Rebbe I live with 
A feeling of pride within me 
Lifting me, helping me, wherever I may be 
 
I’m a Chossid in the Rebbe’s army 
Fulfilling my mission proudly 
Boruch, this letter is not done 
A Chossid you must become! 
 
Knowing that I am a Chossid 
Connected to the Rebbe I live with 
A feeling of pride within me 
Helping me, wherever I may be 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Yud-Beis Tammuz Niggun) 
 
The Rebbe calls out, “We must reach to all” 
A group of chassidim heeds his call 
The family of Shluchim the Rebbe does raise 
For his work, devoting all their days 
 
Chorus: 
The Rebbe stands with pride, as his Shluchim he leads 
As a loving father, he is caring for their needs 
For these are the chassidim he’s relying upon 
Through his berachos and his koach, they can carry on 
 
To strengthen and unite all of those he has sent 
The Rebbe brings his family together again 
Once a year at the kinus, all the Shluchim he does meet 
Giving them the chizuk that they all so need 
 
(Chorus) 
 
Being that the Shluchim are so distant physically 
An album of his family the Rebbe asked to see 
And even as they carry on in these dark golus days 
In the Rebbe’s holy room they’ll always stay 
 
(Chorus) 



5756 
 
(Tune of Niggun Simchah (Niggunei Hisvaadus vol. 4)) 
 

The Rebbe gives a message out, he’s leaving 770 
His destination Gan Yisroel, with Chassidim following 
Throughout his years of holy work 
He never takes a moment’s rest 
To see his camp, precious hours on the road he spends 
 
The Rebbe shows his concern for every little thing 
“Keep the lake safe, tip the waiters, add another swing 
For a healthy guf will make a healthier neshamah 
With warmth of Chassidus we will be like one mishpachah” 
Every day, every hour, in the Rebbe’s care 
Every camper is his child whom he holds so dear 
I learn and play in Gan Yisroel, in the Rebbe’s home 
He’ll surely see to it that as his Chossid I will grow 
 
In year’s bygone, Lubavitch was the cradle of Chassidim 
Now the grounds of Gan Yisroel carry on this mission 
Until the day we’ll greet Moshiach very speedily 
Proudly marching as his soldiers on to victory 
 
 
 
5758 
 
(T.T.T.O. “The Search” JEP) 
 
On a Faraway mountain top speckled with sheep, 
A Shepard sits alone, his gaze so deep, 
caring for his precious flock with all his might, 
Carefully watching each one remains in sight. 
 
Suddenly a bitter cry pierces the air, 
A young sheep has wondered, away with out care 
the Shepard runs to rescue oh so swiftly, 
He bends down to pick up his sheep carefully. 
 
Millions of Yiden though they may not know, 
The Rebbe loves each one and cares for him so, 
Each and Every Jew the Rebbe hears his cry, 
He is diamond in the Rebbe’s eyes. 
 
Our Faithful Shepherd won’t forsake his flock, 
The Rebbe’s loving care will never stop, 

In spite of the darkness, we know with perfect faith, 
He will not rest ‘till the last one is safe. 
 
 
 
5766 
 

T.T.T.O. Nigun Me'nikolayev (Heichal Neginah 34/10) 
Strewn about and scattered, 
Amongst the worlds' societies, 
There dwells a lone nation, 
So feeble and so meek. 
Like a sheep amongst the wolves, 
She struggles to survive,  
And awaits the day, 
Geulah will arrive 
 
The Rebbe comes along 
With a call to one and all: 
Let us join together- 
From the big to the small, 
Let's concentrate our energies, 
Through Achdus Yisroel,  
Learning all the Mitzvos as well. 
 
Ten years it took the Ramba"m, 
To complete the task at hand, 
To prescribe the oral Torah from the start to the end, 
Through learning some each day, 
And completing in a year…  
Surely Moshiach will appear. 
 
Rebbe! Tayyere Rebbenu How can I attach myself to you 
I will do as you say… 
Beginning with Ramba"m every day, 
Imploring from Hashem to heed our cries, 
And finally I'll see you with my eyes… 
 
 
 
 
5768 
 
(Tune Of Yifrach Beyomov) 
 
Amongst-the Chasiddim he’d spend his time, 
Chazering the Rebbes words, with zest, line by line, 



A life of delight, so holy and pure, 
He could not think to ask for something more... 
 
But then-to the city he relocates, 
He’s struck-by the fashion, the customs of the state, 
For-a brief moment a thought crossed his mind, 
“Just to taste this life of a new kind”. 
 
A call, comes forth, from deep within his soul: 
There's no way in the world, 
I'll drop my dignity, 
I am a Chossid!, 
And that’s a novelty! 
 
Aha ahay ay ayay, 
 
My standards aren’t the same, 
I bear the Rebbe’s name, 
It’s okay for others, 
But I must stay away… 
 
We are Chassidim, the Rebbe’s chosen men, 
We’re different we’re special, 
No matter where or when... 
 
With pride we strive, 
Our name to preserve, 
Bringing down Moshiach Tzidkeinu... 
 
 
 
 
(Original song By Fiz Rabin) 
 
The water’s so calm 
The birds sing with charm, 
The sun’s spreading forth its bright light, 
The oars swish with grace, 
I speed up my pace, 
The noise from the shore is no more… 
 
Oh Gan Yisroel where are you, 
En-gage me please, 
In a dream, a vision, 
A brush of wind in air, 
I feel estranged and distant, 
Something’s incorrect, 
Gan Yisroel, I need you, 

I must reconnect. 
 
My boat turned around, 
My heart starts to pound, 
The A-frame is growing in size. 
Joy fills the void, 
That engulfed me before, 
The lonesomeness gone – it’s no more. 
 
Oh Gan Yisroel I have you 
You’re sweet as can be, 
You give me the comfort, 
The support that I need, 
I feel familiar and welcome 
Everything’s just right 
Gan Yisroel I thank you, 
By day and by night. 
 
The banquet begins, 
My mind starts to spin, 
How will I manage to leave? 
It dawned on me then, 
That it ersht begins when, 
Gan Yisroel shines forth from within… 
 
Oh Gan Yisroel I have you 
You’ve shown me the way, 
To cherish a moment, 
How a yid spends his day. 
To be happy and proud 
And feel, lucky too 
I thank you Gan Yisroel, 
Gan Yisroel thank you! 
 
 
 
 
5773 
 
A father’s test…  
To see which child… Is truly his best… 
…At the strike of dawn… 
To the forest he runs… so far so gone… 
No direction, No guidance, No Answers, just a trail to be found  
 
Shmuel one son, can’t handle the stun, down his cheeks tears do 
run  
But the search for his father is simply too hard  



Ahaiii… 
But Mendel his brother, knows his father, in truth is really here--
-- 
From the quest, he would not rest, searching far and near                                     
To find his father, he won’t falter, determined to persevere  
Day and night persistently, awaiting the time eagerly 
To be together- reunited- to see his father once again 
 
Ahaai…. 
We Chassidim, know our father, in truth is really here---- 
From the quest, we will not rest, searching far and near 
To find our father, we won’t falter, determined to persevere  
Day and night persistently, awaiting the time eagerly 
To be together- reunited- to see our Rebbe once again 
 
We stand after so many years – a son that really cares 
We demand from Hashem that our search should meet its end 
 
 
 
 
The Chof Av Niggun 
 
 
These past few days, were spent preparing, for this special day 
to be chof av, with the rebbe, we are on our way 
I cherish so this precious time, await it every year 
The Rebbe to us campers is so near 
The weeks spent here, in gan yisroel, so much I have gained 
a higher level, of kedusha, surely I’ve attained  
soon we’ll stand before his gaze and proudly we will show  
the fruits – his children, beautifully have grown  
 
Together standing near the rebbe, davening with chayus 
responding amen loud and clear, to the rebbe’s brachos 
770 reverberates with the sound of children’s song 
the rebbe swiftly turns around, encouraging them strong 
Each year the rebbe showers them with special attention 
speaking sichos in their honor at the farbrengen   
A small cup of le’chaim to the rebbe, each holds up high 
le’chaim vi’livracha he joyfully replies  
 
the rebbe’s camp the rebbe’s pride 
throughout the day he’s at our side 
giving strength for our success that chassidim here be made 
rebbe rebbe here we’ve come, chassidim standing all as one    
your investment we have now repaid  (2x) 
 

I’m certain, now the rebbe still takes pride in gan yisroel 
once more I anticipate the journey to the ohel  
hashem please have mercy on us, listen to your children’s cries 
let’s see the rebbe’s joyfulness again with our eyes  
 
 
 
 
Year Unknown 
 
 
(Tune of Kanei LeShimcha (Avraham Fried)) 
 
Standing side by side 
Tears well up in their eyes 
Each unaware that the other is there 
Whispering a silent prayer 
 
 
(Staff) 
“Dear Rebbe, I want you to see 
The children you entrusted to me — 
Each one a jewel so precious and rare 
You have placed into my care… 
 
“To live with you every moment 
Is the message I’ve tried to impart 
To bring you lematah, together with us 
Each of us doing our part… 
 
“Now Rebbe, the summer is over — 
Now that my shlichus is through — 
I ask that the spirit of Gan Yisroel 
Continue in all that they do!” 
 
 
(Campers) 
“Dear Rebbe, I’d like you to see 
How much Gan Yisroel’s changed me — 
I’m closer to you than ever before 
Connected forevermore… 
 
“My counselor, your shliach, inspired me 
With true dedication and love — 
His friendship I’ll treasure forever 
How can I thank him enough… 



“Oy Rebbe, your Gan Yisroel 
Will always find place in my heart 
Its chayus and warmth will remain with me 
Its lessons I’ll treasure and guard!” 
 
(All) 
As the crowd in the Ohel does grow 
Mendele turns to go 
As he leaves, he sees a familiar face — 
Camper and counselor embrace 
 
“Goodbye, Gan Yisroel 
Farewell to those wonderful times 
Your memories will always be part of me 
Oh Gan Yisroel, goodbye” 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Sharm El Sheikh (Jo Amar)) 
 

Alone as a camper, I stood on the side 
The fear of my first year I just could not hide 
But warmth of their friendship, in joining the games 
Their spirit engulfed me, a part I became 
 
The chayus at bentching , each day with the rebbe at our lead, 
Chassidishe surroundings, inspiring me 
Ahavas Yisroel, the flag flying proud in the breeze 
Where else can I find this — oh, how can I leave? 
 
The new things I’ve learnt here mean so much to me 
Without Gan Yisroel, oh, where would I be? 
Dear friends that I made here, I can only cry 
The end is approaching, I must say goodbye 
 
“Goodbye Gan Yisroel, farewell to our wonderful times 
How much will I miss what I’m leaving behind 
I’m making a promise, your lessons I will not forsake — 
A much better person of me they will make” 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Ach Leilokim Domi Nafshi) 
 
The packed shul is waiting for Kol Nidrei 

The Rebbe is coming, but stops on his way 
A group of talmidim he must see 
The Birkas HaBonim to them he gives 
With tear-filled eyes he asks Hashem 
“A sweet year send to them” 
 
Hours on end at Farbrengen he sits 
Torah he teaches, it flows from his lips 
With simple and wise he spends his time 
A lesson for all to follow he finds 
Speaking to his children, so dear to him 
With his light he is guiding them 
 
A Yid to the Rebbe is his only concern 
The love for his children in his heart does burn 
The burden of our problems with love he bears 
In our joy he laughs, our pain he feels 
Hours he stands for his children’s needs 
Beyond human limits he does reach 
His life for his children he gives 
 
 
 
 
(Tune of Avinu Av Harachamon) 
 
A Russian boy’s helpless plight 
Dreariness fills his night 
Hardship and pain befall him 
His chance of survival is slim 
 
Finding no source of true comfort 
To the Rebbe he turns with a letter 
Compelled to express to him 
How life could have been so much better 
 
The boy did not beg for an easier life 
Nor for a hope to be free 
“Vos zol men ton az es advent zich nit!” 
That was the Russian boy’s plea 
 
As the Rebbe spoke at Farbrengen 
The chassidim gazed on in surprise 
As the Rebbe choked with emotion 
And tears came to his eyes 
 
Repeat: The boy did not beg… 



Oh Dovid, I send you this letter 
Expressing my pain and despair 
To thank you for teaching me how to survive 
All the troubles I meet everywhere 
 
My parents don’t want me to daven 
They tell me to do something instead 
That’s when I tell them the things that I’ve learned 
Those wonderful things that you’ve said 
 
 
Chazak ve’ematz, always remember 
Be strong in your trust, not a pretender 
You cannot just take, you also must give 
Only then, have you learned how to live 
 
But my parents don’t see that I’m filled with emotion 
And serving Hashem with a total devotion 
You’ve cleared all my doubts, you’ve answered my dreams 
Now I know what a Jew really means 
 
 
I’m laughed at because of my Kippah 
My friends make me feel like a fool 
They don’t understand why I wear it all day 
Why I don’t take it off after school 
 
At home, I make sure we keep Kosher 
But few of my friends do the same 
They hide their religion where no one can see 
How I wish they could hear you explain— 
 
Repeat: Chazak ve’ematz… 
 
 
But so many are lost in a world of confusion 
Their faith isn’t real, it’s just an illusion 
I cry for them all, I pity them so 
For the beautiful things they don’t know 
 
I’m writing to you, Dear Yossi 
In reply to your letter to me 
These are troubles in the life of an Orthodox Jew 
As by now you’ve found out, I can see 
 
I’m proud you’ve continued the practice 
Of keeping Mitzvos, as you should 
Now try to explain, as I once did to you 

To your Jewish friends, as I would 
 
Repeat: Chazak ve’ematz… 
 
 
It is true, that they’re lost in a world of confusion 
Their faith isn’t real, it’s just an illusion 
Don’t cry for them all, but teach them to do 
The beautiful laws of the Jew 
 
 
 
 
 
Wake up, Yidden, from the dream of golus 
Get ready to meet Moshiach Tzidkeinu 
Geulah is coming swiftly towards us 
Hinei Zeh Omeid Achar Kosleinu 
 
There will be no more wars, no more will lions roar 
Umol’oh Ho’oretz Dei’oh 
In a Mikdash built of flame, we’ll give thanks to His Name 
And march to Geulah with the Rebbe Shlita 
 
 
 
 
 
It happened Yom Kippur, as they were praying 
A truck pulled up, the sergeant was saying 
“A war has broke out, we need all our men 
To serve Lemaan Hashem” 
 
Young Mottel turned ’round to his father beside him 
“Father, advise me before I go fight them 
Give me a berachah I should have hatzlachah 
And let’s hope we’ll meet again” 
 
“Oh, Mottel my son, do not be dejected 
We have a Mezuzah, you’ll be protected — 
Set aside time during each day 
To study His Torah and pray… 
 
“Speak to our soldiers that will be with you 
Teach them יָך ָדֵעהּו ָרכֶׁ ָכל דְׂ  בְׂ

ָך ָמר ֵצאתְׂ , ה' ִישְׂ safe and secure 
Until you’ll be with us once more” 



The little bird is calling 
It wishes to return 
The little bird is wounded 
It cannot fly, but yearns 
It’s captured by the vultures 
Crying bitterly 
“Oh, to see my nest again 
Oh, to be redeemed” 
 
The little bird of silver 
So delicate and rare 
Still chirps among the vultures 
Outshining all that’s there 
How long, how long, it suffers 
How long will it be? 
Oh, when will come the eagle 
And set the little bird free? 
 
The little bird is Yisroel 
The vultures are our foes 
The painful wound is golus 
Which we all feel and know 
The nest is Yerushalayim 
Where we yearn to be once more 
And the eagle is Moshiach 
Whom we are waiting for! 
 
 
(Tune of Lakol Zman Vaais - Tzlil Vazemer) 
 
The summer has come to an end 
Onto the busses the campers ascend 
Hurt and upset some do seem 
Quite an emotional scene 
 
Chaim asks his counselor why 
When leaving camp do people cry 
I don’t understand what I see 
It's not such a big-deal for me 
 
The next Friday night at home 
Chaim was sitting alone 
The chayos and warmth just was not there 
And no one to care 
 
A tear runs down from his cheek 
He yearns for just one more week 
I now understand why they can't say farewell 

To gan yisreal 
 
 
 
 מיר זיינען די שלוחים פון רבי'ן
 איבער געגעבן מיטן גאנצן לעבן 
 פארזייט און פארשפרייט אין אלע שטעט 
 אין אלע עקן פון דער וועלט
 מיר זיינען די שלוחים פון רבי'ן 
 
 איבער פערציג יאר האט דער רבי אונז געלערנט
 אז קיין שליח איז קיינמאל ניט עלענט 
 אין אונער שטעט פארשפרייטן אידישקייט 
 ניט נתפעל ווערן פון קיינע שוועריקייט 
 מיר זיינען די שלוחים פון רבי'ן 
 

 איבער פערציג יאר האט דער רבי אונז געלערנט
 אז קיין שליח איז קיינמאל ניט עלענט 
 אין גשמיות און חומריות ניט זיין פארהאוועט 
 מבצעים און שיעורים נאר געפראוועט 
 מיר זיינען די שלוחים פון רבי'ן 
 

י-ד-לתקן עולם במלכות ש  
 ווייל אט אט משיח קומט 
 אז מיט דעם רבינ'ס רשימות וועלן מיר לעבן
 וועלן מיר זיך זען מיט אונזער רבי'ן 
 
 
 
Mir zainen di yungeh shluchim 
Oif dem kemp feld 
Mir zainen di glik-lich-steh 
Oif der gantzer velt 
 
Zain a baishpil in unzer shtot 
Far aleh kinder 
Helfen in dem Rebben’s arbet 
Vet zain groiseh vunder 
 
Lernen Torah behasmodoh 
Tohn mitzvos besimchoh 
Hot der Rebbe tzu-gezokt 
B’rochoh vehatzlochoh 
 
Dos is a z’chus 
In unzer leben 
Un an achrayus 
Tzu unzer heiliken Rebben 



י ָשבֶׁ ה, וְׂ ָפט ִתָפדֶׁ ִמשְׂ ָדָקה-ִצּיֹון בְׂ ָה ִבצְׂ  
 
 
 
רֹאש עֹוז, ִעם ָהַרִבי ֵנֵלְך בְׂ ַעד בְׂ ָת" ִנצְׂ ַמת "ּוָפַרצְׂ ִסיסְׂ  בְׂ

ִמיֵדי ָהַרִבי  ֵרינּו -ֲחִסיֵדי ַחַב"ד ָאנּו, ַתלְׂ ַאשְׂ  
 
 
 
ָרֵאל ָרֵאל הּוא ַמֲחֵננּו, ַגן ִישְׂ  ַגן ִישְׂ
ָרֵאל ִקיֵדנּו, ַגן ִישְׂ ת ַהגֹוֵאל הּוא ַתפְׂ ָהִביא אֶׁ  לְׂ
 
 
 
ַלע ָהְך ָהְך ָהְך ַלע ָהְך ָהְך, ַעל ַהסֶׁ  ַעל ַהסֶׁ
אּו ָמִים ַלע ָהְך ָהְך ַוֵּיצְׂ  ַעל ַהסֶׁ
 
 
 
ט ַריינְׂ ן, זָאג ִמיר פְׂ  זָאג ִמיר ִאידְׂ
רַאשעֶׁ  ר ַאבְׂ רּודעֶׁ ר, ַמיין בְׂ רּודעֶׁ  וואּו ִאיז ַמיין בְׂ
ן זעֶׁ ם געֶׁ ר מָאל ווָאס ִאיְך הָאב עֶׁ טעֶׁ צְׂ ר לעֶׁ  דעֶׁ
ציעֶׁ  טַאנְׂ ן ִאין סְׂ וועֶׁ  ִאיז געֶׁ
סטָאפָאל ן ִאיז קָאנְׂ ר נָאמעֶׁ  אּון דעֶׁ
 
 

 

The Rebbe taught the following songs at Far-
brengens (mostly on Simchas Torah), and so 
they are especially precious to us. 
 
 
 )תשי"ד)
ִלי ָמִים ָעֵיף בְׂ ץ ִצָּי' וְׂ רֶׁ אֶׁ ָשִרי, בְׂ ָך בְׂ ִשי, ָכַמּה לְׂ ָך ַנפְׂ ָאה לְׂ  ָצמְׂ
ָך בֹודֶׁ ָך ּוכְׂ אֹות ֻעזְׂ ש ֲחִזיִתָך, ִלרְׂ  ֵכן ַבּקֹודֶׁ
 
 
 )תשי"ז(
ַאָתה ָאִבינּו יָך וְׂ ַאָתה ֱאֹלֵקינּו, ָאנּו ָבנֶׁ ָך וְׂ  ִכי ָאנּו ַעמֶׁ
ֵקנּו לְׂ ַאָתה חֶׁ ָך וְׂ ָהלֶׁ ַאָתה ֲאדֹוֵנינּו, ָאנּו קְׂ יָך וְׂ  ָאנּו ֲעָבדֶׁ
 
 
 )תשח"י(
ָשִרי ָך בְׂ ִשי, ָכַמּה לְׂ ָך ַנפְׂ ָאה לְׂ  ָצמְׂ
קָא  מַארְׂ ִדיש נַאיַארְׂ ָטא ִטי עֶׁ ָקא, טשְׂ ן מַארְׂ  ֵאיי ִטי דּורעֶׁ
קּו בַארְׂ ָקא רָאִביש סְׂ רָאדַאִייש, טָאלְׂ יעֶׁ פְׂ לַאִייש, נְׂ יעֶׁ קָאפְׂ  נְׂ

 )תשי"ט)
 ניגון "שאמיל"
 
 
 )תש"כ(
ִביֵרי ִלָבא ֲעֵניָנא ָעֵני ִלתְׂ ָעֵני ַלֲעִנֵיי ֲעֵניָנא, ַרֲחָמָנא דְׂ  ַרֲחָמָנא דְׂ
 
 
 )תשכ"א(
ָרִציָת ָבנּו ָת אֹוָתנּו וְׂ ָתנּו ִמָכל ָהַעִמים, ָאַהבְׂ ַחרְׂ  ַאָתה בְׂ
יָך ֹותֶׁ ִמצְׂ ָתנּו בְׂ ִקַדשְׂ שֹונֹות, וְׂ ָתנּו ִמָכל ַהלְׂ רֹוַממְׂ  וְׂ
ַהָּקדֹוש ָעֵלינּו ָקָראָת  ָך ַהָגדֹול וְׂ ִשמְׂ ָך, וְׂ ֵכנּו ַלֲעבֹוָדתֶׁ ָתנּו ַמלְׂ ֵקַרבְׂ  וְׂ
 
 
 )תשכ"ב(
ִשי ַתֲעֹרג יָך ַנפְׂ ֱארֹוג, ִכי ֵאלֶׁ ִשיִרים אֶׁ ִמירֹות וְׂ ִעים זְׂ  ַאנְׂ
ָך ָך, ָלַדַעת ָכל ָרז סֹודֶׁ ֵצל ָידֶׁ ָדה בְׂ ִשי ָחמְׂ  ַנפְׂ
 
 
 )תשכ"ג(
ִניצּו יַאטְׂ ִניצּו, אֹוי, פְׂ יַאטְׂ טַאוו יַאִפיטּו פְׂ  סְׂ
ִליצּו ווַאיּו טעֶׁ רַאפּו, סְׂ רָאפּואוו יַא, יַא פְׂ  פְׂ
נַאִטי יַאק גּולַאִטי ַבא זְׂ רעֶׁ ַבא טְׂ רעֶׁ  טְׂ
כַאִטי רעֶׁ נַאִטי יַאק בְׂ ַבא זְׂ רעֶׁ ַבא טְׂ רעֶׁ  טְׂ
ק ָאדַאווַאִטי דֶׁ בֹון צֶׁ שְׂ  אֹוי, חֶׁ
טשַאִטי וועֶׁ ינָאם, ָאטְׂ ד פַאנָאם, חַאזַאיְׂ רעֶׁ  פְׂ
ם ם, דַא ִמי גּוַלייעֶׁ יעֶׁ ם, דַא פְׂ יעֶׁ  אֹוי, ִמי פְׂ
ן ַיִין ַאזֹוי וִוי ַמִים קעֶׁ ִרינְׂ  אּון ִמיר טְׂ
ַחִּיים ן לְׂ ן ַאלעֶׁ צּוזַאמעֶׁ  אּון ִמיר זָאגְׂ
ַמע ִמן ַהָשַמִים ַאָתה ִתשְׂ  וְׂ
 
 
 )תשכ"ד(
ֵכנּו, הּוא מֹוִשיֵענּו  הּוא ֱאֹלֵקינּו, הּוא ָאִבינּו, הּוא ַמלְׂ
ָקרֹוב ָאֵלנּו ֵשִנית בְׂ ִיגְׂ  הּוא יֹוִשיֵענּו וְׂ
ֵעיֵני ָכל ַחי ֵלאֹמר: ַרֲחָמיו לְׂ ִמיֵענּו בְׂ ַישְׂ  וְׂ
ם ֵלאֹלִקים"" יֹות ָלכֶׁ ֵראִשית, ִלהְׂ ם ַאֲחִרית ִכבְׂ כֶׁ תְׂ ִתי אֶׁ  ֵהן ָגַאלְׂ



 ניגונים לכבוד יום ההולדת של הרבי, י"א ניסן:
 
 
 י"א ניסן תש"ל:
 
הּוָדה ה ָעֵרי יְׂ נֶׁ ִיבְׂ  ִכי ֱאֹלִקים יֹוִשיַע ִצּיֹון, וְׂ
בּו ָשם ִויֵרשּוהָ  ָישְׂ  וְׂ
נּו ָבּה כְׂ מֹו ִישְׂ ֹאֲהֵבי שְׂ ָחלּוָה, וְׂ ַרע ֲעָבָדיו ִינְׂ זֶׁ  וְׂ
 
 
 י"א ניסן תשל"ג:
 
ִלי ָיֵרחַ  ֹרב ָשלֹום ַעד בְׂ ָיָמיו ַצִדיק וְׂ ַרח בְׂ  ִיפְׂ
ץ ֵסי ָארֶׁ דְׂ ִמָּים ַעד ָים ּוִמָנָהר ַעד ַאפְׂ ֵירְׂ  וְׂ
ַלֵחכּו ָביו ָעָפר יְׂ ֹאיְׂ עּו ִצִיים וְׂ רְׂ ָפָניו ִיכְׂ  לְׂ
 
 
 י"א ניסן תשל"ד:
 
ץ ִתי ָבָארֶׁ ָך לֹא ָחַפצְׂ ִעמְׂ  ִמי ִלי ַבָשַמִים, וְׂ
ִקי לְׂ חֶׁ ָבִבי וְׂ ָבִבי, צּור לְׂ ֵאִרי ּולְׂ  ָכָלה שְׂ
עֹוָלם ִקי ֱאֹלִקים לְׂ לְׂ חֶׁ ָבִבי וְׂ  צּור לְׂ
 
 
 י"א ניסן תשל"ט:
 
ֹאת צֹאן לְׂ דֹו, ַוִּיָּקֵחהּו ִמִמכְׂ ָדִוד ַעבְׂ ָדִוד, בְׂ ַחר בְׂ  ַוִּיבְׂ
ָרֵאל ַנֲחָלתֹו ִישְׂ ַיֲעֹקב ַעמֹו, ּובְׂ עֹות בְׂ  ֵמַאַחר ָעלֹות ֱהִביאֹו, ִלרְׂ
ֵחם בּונֹות ַכָפיו ַינְׂ ָבבֹו, ּוִבתְׂ ֵעם כֹתם לְׂ  ַוִּירְׂ
 
 
 י"א ניסן תשמ"ג:
 
ם כֶׁ יֹון ֻכלְׂ לְׂ ֵני עֶׁ ם ּובְׂ ִתי ֱאֹלִקים ַאתֶׁ  ֲאִני ָאַמרְׂ
ָכל ַהגֹוִים ַחל בְׂ ץ, ִכי ַאָתה ִתנְׂ ָטה ָהָארֶׁ  קּוָמה ֱאֹלִקים ָשפְׂ
 
 
 י"א ניסן תשד"מ:
 
ץ יֹון ַעל ָכל ָהָארֶׁ לְׂ ָך עֶׁ ַבדֶׁ ָך ה' לְׂ עּו ִכי ַאָתה ִשמְׂ ֵידְׂ  וְׂ
 
 
 י"א ניסן תשמ"ה:
 
ל ָחִיל ל ָחִיל, אֶׁ כּו ֵמַחִיל אֶׁ ל ָחִיל, ֵילְׂ כּו ֵמַחִיל אֶׁ ל ָחִיל, ֵילְׂ כּו ֵמַחִיל אֶׁ  ֵילְׂ
ִצּיֹון ל ֱאֹלִקים בְׂ ה, אֶׁ ה, ֵיָראֶׁ  ֵיָראֶׁ
ָך ִשיחֶׁ ֵני מְׂ ַהֵבט, פְׂ ַהֵבט, וְׂ ֵאה ֱאֹלִקים, וְׂ ֵאה ֱאֹלִקים, ָמִגֵננּו רְׂ  ָמִגֵננּו רְׂ
 

 י"א ניסן תשמ"ז:
 
עֹוָלם ָך לְׂ ָדה ִשמְׂ ָבִבי, ַוֲאַכבְׂ ָכל לְׂ ָך ה' ֱאֹלַקי בְׂ  אֹודְׂ
ָשא ִשי אֶׁ יָך ה' ַנפְׂ ָך, ִכי ֵאלֶׁ דֶׁ ש ַעבְׂ פֶׁ ש, נֶׁ פֶׁ  ַשֵמַח נֶׁ
ָך מֶׁ דּו ִלשְׂ יָך ה', ִויַכבְׂ ָפנֶׁ ַתֲחוּו לְׂ ִישְׂ ר ָעִשיָת ָיבֹואּו וְׂ  ָכל גֹוִים ֲאשֶׁ
ָך ַבדֶׁ ָלאֹות, ַאָתה ֱאֹלִקים לְׂ ה ִנפְׂ ֹעשֶׁ  ִכי ָגדֹול ַאָתה וְׂ
 
 יו"ד שבט תש"נ:
 
ִהָלה ֵלאֹלֵקינּו ִפי ִשיר ָחָדש תְׂ  ַוִּיֵתן בְׂ
חּו ַבה' טְׂ ִיבְׂ ִייָראּו וְׂ אּו ַרִבים וְׂ  ִירְׂ
ֹמעַ  ַנִים ִלשְׂ ָאזְׂ אֹות וְׂ ֵעיַנִים ִלרְׂ ם ֵלב ָלַדַעת וְׂ  ָנַתן ה' ָלכֶׁ

ַעד ָהעֹוָלם  ָרֵאל ֵמָהעֹוָלם וְׂ ָאֵמן -ָברּוְך ה' ֱאֹלֵקי ִישְׂ ָאֵמן וְׂ  
 
 
 י"א ניסן תנש"א:
 
יָך ִהָנֵחם ַעל ֲעָבדֶׁ  שּוָבה, שּוָבה, ה' ַעד ָמָתי, וְׂ
ָכל ָיֵמינּו ָחה בְׂ מְׂ ִנשְׂ ָנה וְׂ ַרנְׂ ָך, ּונְׂ דֶׁ ר ַחסְׂ ֵענּו ַבֹבקֶׁ  ַשבְׂ
ם ֵניהֶׁ ָך ַעל בְׂ ָך, ַוֲהָדרְׂ יָך ָפֳעלֶׁ ל ֲעָבדֶׁ ה אֶׁ  ֵיָראֶׁ
ָנה ָעֵלינּו  ִויִהי נֹוַעם ה' ֱאֹלֵקינּו ָעֵלינּו, ּוַמֲעֵשה ָיֵדינּו כֹונְׂ
ֵנהּו  ּוַמֲעֵשה ָיֵדינּו כֹונְׂ
 
 
 י"א ניסן תשע"ד:
 

ִהי ֵשם ה ַעד עֹוָלם' יְׂ ֹבָרְך ֵמַעָתה וְׂ מְׂ  
ת,'ִמי ַכה ִביִהי ָלָשבֶׁ ֱאֹלֵקינּו ַהַמגְׂ  

ץ, אֹות ַבָשַמִים ּוָבָארֶׁ ִפיִלי ִלרְׂ  ַהַמשְׂ
יֹון, בְׂ ֹפת ָיִרים אֶׁ ִקיִמי ֵמָעָפר ָדל ֵמַאשְׂ  מְׂ
ִדיֵבי ַעמֹו ִדיִבים ִעם נְׂ הֹוִשיִבי ִעם נְׂ  לְׂ
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 כא כסלו

Andrusier, Nissin 

Brook, Shmuel 

Chitrik, Eliyahu Akiva 

Citrin, Maishie 

Cohen, Yisroel 

Deren, Meir Shlomo 

Deren, Shneur 

Dubrowski, Shmuel Tuvya 

Enayatian, Yisrael 

Evenchik, Betzalel Simcha 

Friedman, Shalom 

Goldberg, Menachem Mendel 

Goldshmid, Menachem Mendel 

Goldstein, Menachem Mendel 

Greenberg, Menachem Mendel 

Hecht, Shmuel 

Kagan, Yosef Avraham 

Kalmenson, Baruch Shneur 

Katz, Levi Yitzchok 

 

2929 E. Broad St Columbus, OH 43209 

 

1335 Carroll Street Brooklyn, NY 11213 
 

Buyuk Ciftlik Sokak, Naz Apt. No. 9 D. 1 Tesvikiye 

Istanbul 80200, TURKEY 

 

565 Greenland Rd Atlanta, GA 30342 

 

51 Bevshire Circle Thornhill, ON l4j5b4 Canada 

 

75 Mason Street Greenwich, CT 06830-5501 

 

75 Mason Street Greenwich, CT 06830-5501 

 

630 Empire Blvd #2 Brooklyn, NY 11213 

 

7 Grassfield Rd Great Neck, NY 11024 

 

2526 Lafayette Dr. University Heights, OH 44118 

 

2905 Warrington Road Birmingham, AL 35223-2717 

 

Avenida Sao Valerio 505 S Paulo 05603-011, BRAZIL 

 

111 Brookside Dr Valley Stream, NY 11581 

 

715 Hill Street Ann Arbor, MI 48104 

 

4718 Half Penny Court Commerce, MI 48382 

 

540 Utica Drive Sunnyvale, CA 94087 

 

15070 Northfield Oak Park, MI 48237 

 

1374 Union Street Brooklyn, NY 11213 

 

9256 Harding Ave Miami, FL 33154 



Kesselman, Yisroel Meir 

Kramer, Menachem Mendel 

Leverton, Menachem Mendel 

Mann, Mendel 

Marozov, Menchem Mendel 

Mishulovin, Shraga Feivel 

Piekarski, Menachem Mendel 

Rabin, Nochum Mayer 

Robbins, Yisroel 

Salek, Levi Yitzchok 

Sasonkin, Meir 

Schochet, Eliyahu Akiva 

Schtroks, Bentzion 

Shemtov, Meir Shlomo 

Shemtov, Menachem Mendel 

Shmotkin, Menachm Mendel 

Shmotkin, Shneur Zalman 

Weingarten, Avrahom 

Zaklikovsky, Mendel 

 

23401 Parklawn Street Oak Park, MI 48237 

 

2083 Seneca Gate Merrick, NY 11566 

 

1686 Old Trenton Road West Windsor, NJ 08550 

 

25137 W. Roycourt Huntington Woods, MI 48070 

 

2559 Rubyvale Rd. Cleveland, OH 44118 

 

5453 Claridge Lane West Bloomfield, MI 48322 

 

1151 Lincoln Place Brooklyn, NY 11213 

 

14130 Balfour Oak Park, MI 48237 

 

3432 N. Hackett Ave Milwaukee, WI 53211 

 

26 Balfour Place Brooklyn, NY 11225 

 

599 Pebble Beach Drive Akron, OH 44333 

 

654 eastern pkwy Brooklyn, NY 11213 

 

2351 128th Street Surrey, BC V4A 3W1 CANADA 

 

3915 Satinwood Drive Toledo, OH 43623-3345 

 

4555 Henry Hudson Pkwy #AG3 Riverdale, NY 10471 

 

1546 Union Street Brooklyn, NY 11213 

 

2401 W Daphne Rd. Milwaukee, WI 53209 

 

5385 Calkins Road Flint, MI 48532 

 

261 Gravel Hill Road Monroe Township, NJ 08831 
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Mendy 

Cohen 

4947 Plamondon Ave, Montreal, 

QC, Canada, H3W1E9 
טו 

 כסלו

Morristown, 

New Jersey 347-971-5218 mendyc9@gmail.com 

Avremel 

Sharfstein 540 Crown St, Brooklyn, NY, 11213 
כט 
 אדר

Baltimore, 

Maryland 718-968-5864 avremel1@gmail.com 

Danni 

Namdar 

Torild wulffsgatan 20, gothen-

burg, Sweden, 41319 ג אדר 

Morristown, 

New Jersey 

011-46-73-783-

80-64 

dan-
ielnamdar770@gmail.c
om 

Levi 

Drey 

20 Rue Tchaikovski, Paris, France, 

 ד ניסן 75018

Miami, 

Florida 917-603-8228 levid3@hotmail.fr 

Mendel 

Hertz 

6647 North Francisco Chicago, Il-

linois, 60645 א ניסן 

Chulon, 

Isreal 872-800-5982 mhertz94@gmail.com 

Mendel 

Ceitlin 

4945 Carlton Ave, Montreal, QC, 

Canada 
כד 

 אלול

Tzefas 

Israel 347-796-1235 mmc247@gmail.com 

Levi 

Plotkin 

242 Green Lane, Thornhill, Ont. 

Canada 
טו 

 אדר

Chicago, 

Illinois 

905-881-2012

(home) 
leviyplot-
kin@gmail.com 

Sholom Ber 

Wolberg 

22 Park St, Salford, Manchester, 

England, M7 
יט 

 שבט

Baltimore, 

Maryland 718-360-6765  

Menachem 

Okonov 656 Crown St, Brooklyn, NY, 11213 
יז 

 תמוז

Melborne, 

Australia 646-436-2183 
mmo-
konov@gmail.com 

Mendel 

Katz 

1442 President St, Brooklyn, NY, 

11213 
כג 

 כסלו

Chulon, 

Isreal 347-554-1801 
mmendel-
katz@gmail.com 

Mendel 

Perlstein 

6717 North Sacramento Ave, Chica-

go, Illinois, 60645 ח אב 

Chulon, 

Isreal 312-752-8894 mendele8@gmail.com 

Mendel 

Galperin 

440 Brooklyn Ave #4G, Brooklyn, 

NY, 11213 
ג 

 תמוז

Miami, 

Florida 347-444-8241 
mendel-
galperin@gmail.com 

Berel 

Grossbaum 

1129 S. Paul Ave, S. Paul, MN, 

55116 
ו 

 תשרי

Buenos Aires, 

Argentina 651-690-2848 
berel-
gbaum@gmail.com 

Moishy 

Schapiro 

618 Montgomery St, Brooklyn, 

NY, 11213 
כה 

 חשון

Los Angeles, 

California 347-799-6755 
moishyschapiro@gmail
.com 
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