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Shabbat shalom!  
I hope you all had a wonderful winter break!  
It’s so good to be back.  
As you probably know, Nir and I spent our winter break in Israel, with all of 
our friends and family. It was so great to see everyone after such a long 
time, to eat my family’s cooking, hang out with my amazing friends, spend 
time with my younger brother, Meytar, and the most important of all - to see 
my dog Lichi!  
Before my visit to Israel, I was afraid that everything would be different than 
before I left. I was afraid that I would come back to a different world. But I 
was pleasantly surprised to see how much didn’t change at all.  
Other than my brothers height, who has grown a little taller, my family 
hasn’t changed at all. Most of my close friends are not in the army yet (just 
like me), and even those that are in Shinshinim programs in Israel don’t 
seem to have changed that much. They might have grown up a little, but 
perhaps I have too, so it didn’t feel different.  
At the scouts everything is going on as usual and the same in my music 
major at my high school. It all just felt like I never left.  
 
I’m spending this year as a chameleon. My trip home to Israel 
demonstrated this to me really strongly. I see myself being perceived in 3 
different ways - when I’m here, as a ShinShin, I’m treated like an adult. I 
maintain a schedule, I’m working multiple jobs, I’m a teacher, a mentor, and 
in a position of influence. When I was back in Israel, I was back home in my 
parents’ house, having my meals made for me, and being taken care of, 
like a child. When I was hanging with my friends, I was treated as a 
“Malshab”, a candidate for military service - an older teen, who doesn’t 
quite yet understand the gravity that comes with being a soldier. An adult 
by the law, but just an old teenager in reality.  
 
 



 
While I was in Israel my mom wanted me to unpack my bags and use my 
old closet, and didn’t really understand why I refused. To me unpacking 
meant settling in, and considering the fact that for the next 8 months it 
wasn’t going to be my home, but Toronto will continue to be, I didn’t want to 
mix between the two worlds.  
 
The Israeli government called a federal election last week, to take place in 
April. My chameleon effect is made all the more obvious to me when I think 
about the election. I’m now at a point in life where I’m starting to define who 
I am as a person. On a lot of levels I already know who I am, but the 
political aspect is quite new to me and I still don’t know where I stand, and 
don’t think I have enough information to decide.  
 
The voting age in Israel is 18, which means that this is the first year I’m 
allowed to vote. Being away for a year and seeing things from a different 
point of view is amazing. Not a lot of people get the chance to see things 
from the other side at such an early age and I’m learning so much about 
the world, about Israel, and about myself from having this experience. But 
when it comes to making a decision about my vote, it doesn’t really help me 
decide. Perhaps it has made my decision process even more complicated 
and confusing.  
I will absentee vote, I just need to figure out how I translate my “adult” 
ShinShin persona into making political decisions for the “child” and 
“pre-army” Israeli parts of me, and how to bring them all together into my 
decision.  
I’m sure I’ll figure it out.  
Thank you all  for being a part of my journey. And don’t forget, tonight is a 
havdalah service for families, here at Narayever at 6:15pm. Hope to see 
you there!  
Shabbat shalom.  
 


