
On Shabbat, October 13, my daughter, Talia, had celebrated her Bat Mitzvah. It was an 

emotional weekend for me and I’d like to share with you my words to Talia. Thank you so much 

to those of you who congratulated me and celebrated with us in spirit.   

Shabbat Shalom, 

Rabbi Koas 

 

My dear beautiful daughter Talia, 

I’m here today because of you. That’s right, today is all about you, not about anyone else. It’s 

your day! Enjoy it and have fun -- just don’t drink too much like your brothers, they can and 

you’re still quite a few years away… ☺ 

I loved you from the very beginning, from day you were born. You were a beautiful baby who 

smelled nice and always had a smile on your face. It’s funny how some things never change; 

now you are more beautiful, still smiling, and still smell great. 

I remember the exact moment that I wanted a girl. It was in the good old days, on a trip to 

Miami, when I was walking with mom on the boardwalk and saw an older man with his 

daughter. They were walking together and smiling and I distinctly remember saying “I want to 

be like this man.” Since then, my heart was somehow beating outside my chest.  I wanted to have 

a daughter and I got you. My wish came true. 

Talia. Your name suits you very well -- it means dew from God. Dew. Not rain, not snow, not 

hail, nothing too strong, but rather something that is very gentle, something that is a truly 

beautiful blessing.  

You are above and beyond my expectations of a daughter. You are gentle and caring, a true 

friend (my BFF!), and a good hearted human being. 

You are the glue that holds our family together. You’re a great and sometimes annoying sister to 

Daniel and Yair, but they always love you and see you as a friend.  

Talia, I cherish every moment that we spend together. We always have so much fun, whether it’s 

on trips to Israel and Florida, exploring New Jersey, riding horses, biking, tubing in the river, 

skiing in the winter and being beach bums and collecting shells in the summer. I love eating 

sushi and crepes with you, jumping in the trampoline park, but I have one question! Why?! Why 

did I need to go with you on the Superman roller coaster at Six Flags??? Just kidding, it was fun 

too. 

Talia, loving you has been the most profound and meaningful experience of my life. As your 

father, I made a vow to protect you from the world and I will keep my promise forever.  

I can’t really express how much I love you and how proud I am to be your Abba.  

 


