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Rabbi Barbara
Special Message
As mentoring Rabbi for my conversion students, it is my joy to
guide you along the path of living Jewishly. Together as we
practice rituals and blessings, holidays and festivals we grow
in the understanding that becoming a Jew has less to do with
academic achievement and more to do with a way of life.
Enjoy reading about the High Holy Day experiences brought to
you by your fellow conversion students and notice how many
of you adapted to the challenges brought on by Covid
restrictions and unexpected change of plans. These
experiences are so important because we are Jews in the
Diaspora, constantly finding creative ways to observe our
traditions within a different dominant culture. High Holidays
5782 was a challenge but “Kol HaKavod,” Well Done, to all.

Reflections on Yamim Nora'im:
HOPE is a very important word for us: we hope in G-d, we hope in
the other person, we hope to be better for ourselves. For me, I hope
not to make mistakes that i have already made.
This year, I attended the ceremony for Rosh Hashanah that my
Rabbi, Barbara Aiello, did at Ferramonti Camp. I was very
impressed with the atmosphere and felt a strong sense of
community, and for the first time, the hoarse sound of the Shofar
gave me goosebumps: It is like a recall cry for all men and woman
from antiquity, from our ancestors. All I could do after that was
answer that call. Yom Kippur fasting was very natural, it was a way
to respond to that cry, and to remember and to think. Shalom!"
Anna V. ITALY

Thoughts on Rosh HaShanah
This year I have observed Rosh Hashanah for the first
time and it has been a refreshing experience. I did not
participate in an in-person service, but I attended a
virtual one, that helped me get the perspective about
what this Holiday is about, and how very important it is.
I could not take a day off from work this year (and this is
something that I will absolutely do next year, as I will
have a more clear grasp on the year holiday cycle), so I
focused my celebrations in the afternoon/evening. I lit
the candles, which is my favorite “ritual” whether it is
for Shabbat or for the High Holidays, and I recited some
prayers. This kept me in the mood of the virtual service I
attended. In the evening, I simply sat down and spent
few hours reading both the Torah and other related
papers (such as news, interviews and essays) regarding
Rosh Hashanah, all the while enjoying some simple
apple cubes dipped in honey.
Martina C. ITALY/POLAND

The High Holy Days Are My Favorite
The high holidays have been my favorite since I started
celebrating them. This year, everything was different - and
Covid played only a minor part in it. I was excited to
celebrate Rosh HaShanah at my local synagogue. Two days
before, I caught a cold and had to stay home with a big mug
of tea and my box of tissues. For Yom Kippur, I was intent on
making it to Kol Nidre service. Before the service I sat down
at the best Falafel place in town, ready to dig into my last
meal... and my partner called me. They had locked
themselves out of the apartment. I went home and joined
CBST's service in New York (at midnight in Germany). The
next day, I finally made it to synagogue, which helped me
treasure the experience even more. This year taught me that
it's okay to celebrate in unexpected, less than ideal ways.
And it's okay to find joy in these moments, too.
Orlando B., GERMANY

Rosh Hashanah Was a Great Family Moment
We were only 4 (Daniel, my 2 boys Gabriel and Isaac and me). At the moment we don’t know a lot
of people in Malta and my parents in law couldn’t come because of Covid. The children enjoyed
dipping the apples into the honey.
I printed for the occasion the different prayers for each symbolic food. We tried to make a sweet
challah. It was not the best one but it was homemade.
Yom Kippur was a moment to think. At the end of the day, it was clear in my mind that I would like
to give the unconditional love to my children in their education. I think it is part of the Jewish
education process to love one’s children unconditionally. This explains partially why the
percentage of famous, accomplished people is greater in the Jewish community. If you have this
support, you can really be who you are and express the genius inside of you.
Sukkot was amazing. We traveled to Sicilia and enjoyed a real Sukhot in the nature. For Simchat
Torah, we did not celebrate it really because we didn’t go to the synagogue. Most of all, I
remembered during the day how it was 2 years ago.
We celebrated with dancing, singing with the Torah that we have opened completely. Kids were in
the center and have to find some part of the Torah (find story of Adam and Eve…). It was fun.
Then we rolled it up again.It was a moment I will keep in mind for a long time. The atmosphere was
really special. I liked it.
Helene D.B. MALTA

My Sukkot
For the holiday of Sukkot a good friend of mine, Will, came
to visit me directly from New York. The purpose was just to
see each other after months separated by the pandemic
and celebrate the holiday together. Unfortunately, Will
became ill so we spent the holiday at home except for
Tuesday the 28th. On that day Will was feeling better so
we decided to head to Milan to visit the Shoah Memorial
and then have lunch in the Jewish quarter of the city.
After the first stop, once on the subway on our way to the
second, we decided to strangely stop two stops before. What
drove us to do this I still can't explain. We looked for a kosher
restaurant but as luck would have it, we found it closed. I say
luck because by asking for directions e we came across a
sukkah and Rabbi Levi Hazan. He immediately offered us to
join him and the other members with whom he was sharing a
frugal snack under the sukkah they had prepared next to the
closed restaurant. It was a Mazel Tov!
Franco O. ITALY

