
MY ISRAELI KIBBUTZ SEDER 
By Cantor Elias Roochvarg 
 
In honor of Passover and Israeli Independence Day, 
my article touches on both subjects. I am blessed to 
have lived three years of my life in Israel. Hardly a 
week goes by when I don’t take a moment or two to 
think back on those exciting times. It was my original 
intention to settle in Israel, to make aliyah and 

become an Israeli citizen, but it was not beshert. 
 
In the spring of 1977, I was invited by my kibbutz-dwelling aunt and uncle (of 
blessed memory) to experience their kibbutz Seder. I eagerly accepted. Their 
kibbutz was a member of the very left-wing Shomer HaTza’ir movement, which 
meant at the time that they were devoutly Socialist and anti-religious. I had often 
wondered what kind of a Seder goes on in an anti-religious kibbutz, and now I 
would have the chance to experience it firsthand.  
 
The Haggadah they used, a copy of which I have saved, is a remarkable 
achievement: All the prayers (except for the Kiddush over the four cups of wine) 
and most of the Rabbinic (though not the Biblical) texts, have been replaced by 
beautiful medieval and modern Hebrew poetry on appropriate themes, such as 
freedom, spring, etc., by the likes of Ibn Ezra, Kallir, Bialik, Tchernichovsky, and 
Alterman. Additional prophetic texts not included in the “traditional” Haggadah 
are added. There are other changes. The 4th cup is raised to this text: 
 
We raise this cup to our comrades, and to our children, 
To the fruit of the land, and the fruits of our toil, to the 
Creativity of man, and to our common effort. L’cha’im! 
 
Thus a religious ceremony is transformed into a cultural and national one. I found 
it no less inspiring than the more traditional Seders I have attended.  
 
That year, 1977, a controversy swirled around the kibbutz Seder: One of the hits 
of that year’s Hassidic Song Festival was a rousing rendition of the Seder favorite, 
Echad Mi Yode’a. Some younger members of the kibbutz wanted to add that 
song at the end of the Seder. Some of the older members protested, 
complaining that the song’s refrain, “One is our God, in heaven and on earth” 
was against everything the (Socialist) kibbutz stood for. So how was the issue 
decided? A vote was taken at a general meeting of the kibbutz membership. 
The song’s advocates won the vote, so at the conclusion of the formal Seder, 
while the devout Socialists sat scowling, the young folks got up and sang the 
song: Religion by democratic vote! Only in Israel! 
 
HAPPY PESACH TO ONE AND ALL! 


