
When I think of the concept of chesed, I think in particular about people undergoing significant 

transitions - times when they are navigating new experiences, new communities or situations. I 

want to share a personal story, where other people’s acts of chesed made a transition for me 

much easier.  

This year has been my first year in high school. For the past nine years I have gone to JCDS, a 

Jewish private school in Watertown, which has also been the center of my community and a 

major source of friendship and support for my whole family. This was my first time leaving the 

community that has been so dominant in my life, and changing schools, which made the 

transition to 9th grade more intimidating. 

In 8th grade, students who wanted to attend Gann Academy would visit Gann a few times. First, 

we went to the tour and interview so that we could get to know the building and answer a few 

personal questions about ourselves. Along with this, I also had to write my application essays. 

This felt sort of overwhelming at the time because I had never written an application before, let 

alone one that could really affect my future.  

Next came visiting day. I was dropped of at Gann, and was suddenly surrounded by all of my 

fellow classmates and our “Ozos”, the older students who work with the incoming class. This 

was all very new and the first time I wasn’t surrounded by people I had known since 

kindergarten. That was the last time I was at Gann until after the summer. I spend my summers 

at Camp Yavneh, another community where I’ve know everyone for many years. Coming from 

my camp experience put the first day of Gann in even more stark contrast to all that had come 

before - moving from a feeling of established “family” to all new people, systems and 

expectations. Much is new in high school. We had to learn how to use all the  Microsoft apps on 

our computers which I had never used before and had to learn how to navigate a more complex 

academic schedule. Like every first time meeting people, it’s a bit awkward. All of this combined 



made me nervous and a bit unsure. It was the kind, warm and supportive culture at Gann - the 

teachers and older students are so friendly and nice and I could see how the older students act 

with each other, in such a positive way. All of this made it easier to make new friends. The 

community they work so hard to build really pays off. Everything about the experience has been 

so incredibly welcoming that I already feel like I have been at Gann for a long time. So with this 

experience in my heart, Yehi Ratzon milfanecha- May it be your will that the people in our 

communities are, and will continue to be, full of the Chesed - the loving kindness, that fills the 

halls of my new school. 

 

  


