
their time. A pretty expensive Kaddish. 

  

“How much do I owe you?” he asked the first 
taxi driver in the line. 

  

“Adoni, what do you take me for? Do you hon-
estly believe I would take money from you who 
just gave me such an opportunity to help my 
fellow Jew say Kaddish?”  

  

He moved down the line to the second driver. 
Identical reaction. “Do you know how long it is 
since I prayed? You want me to take money 
from you?!”  

  

And the third and the fourth, all the way down 
the line to the ninth…  

  

Not one would take a penny. 

  

They all embraced and then they drove off to a 
new morning in the holy city of Jerusalem. 
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Sam was on his way to a convention in New 
York City. He was going to give a lecture to 
5,000 people. His flight was supposed to land in 
JFK at 5:00 and his lecture would begin at 7:00. 
His plane landed at the gate at 5:20 and Sam 
started to sweat as he ran off the plane, through 
the terminal, and hopped into the first taxi he 
saw. He turned to the driver and said, "just drive 
fast I am running late and need to make up some 
time."  

 

Finally Sam could relax a bit in the back seat and 
he began looking over his notes. Five minutes 
past and Sam says to the driver, "um do you 
know where we are going?"  

 

The driver looks into his rear-view mirror and 
replies, "No sir, but we are making excellent 
time!" 

The Rabbis, Gaboim and Council  
wish the community  

a Chag Kosher V’Sameach. 

&DOHQGDU 
SHABBO S 20 April (1st day Pesach) 
¨ Shacharit: 8.30 a.m.; Shtibl 9.00 a.m. 
¨ Full Hallel: 9.15 a.m. 
¨ Tal (Prayer for Dew & Duchening in Mu-

saf) 
¨ Mincha (stop Mashiv Haruach): 5.35 p.m. 
¨ Full Yom Tov Service: 6.00 p.m. 
¨ Welcome Guest Speaker Chief Rabbi 

Goldstein.  
¨ Counting of the Omer begins tonight 
¨ Candle- lighting from a pre- lit flame after 

6.19 pm (Blessing for Yom Tov & 
Shehecheyanu) 

¨ SECOND SEDER TONIGHT 
SUN 21 April (2nd day Pesach) 
¨ Shacharit: 8.30 a.m.; Shtibl 9.00 a.m. 
¨ Full Hallel: 9.15 a.m. 
¨ Duchening 
¨ Mincha: 5:35 p.m. 
¨ First part of Yom Tov ends (begin v’Tein 

Bracha): 6.18 p.m. 

¨ Havdallah: Wine only 

MO NDAY 22 - THURSDAY 25 April 
Chol Hamoed -  The Intermediate Days 

THURSDAY -  25 April  
¨ Eiruv Tavshilin: Artscroll pg 654, Birn-

baum pg 586 
¨ 2nd Part of Yom Tov Begins Tonight 
¨ N.B. Light a 24-hour candle now for to-

morrow night’s flame 
¨ Candle- lighting: 5:25 pm (Blessing for 

Yom Tov only) 
¨ Mincha: 5.30 pm 
¨ Full Yom Tov Service 6.00 pm 

Thank You! Thanks to your generous con-
tributions to our Pesach Appeal 

we were able to help dozens of families 
have a more dignified, enjoyable Yom Tov. 

Donations are still very welcome. 
Rabbi Yossy Goldman 

¨Nathan Fine  of I.deal Furnishers at Midway 
Mall, Bramley Gardens wishes all congre-
gants a Good Shabbos. Call 011 887 
5456/082 854 5706.  Furniture,  Bedding & 
Appliances.  

¨Vehicles wanted.   Any make,  any condi-
tion.   Best prices.  Phone ARNO LD 
O RKIN 082 823 7826  

¨Acknowledgements: Chabad.org, Craig Kess-
ler 

¨Please take Good Shabbos Sydenham home 
if you will only carry it within the Eiruv. 
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Philosophers and physicists are both both-
ered by the past (though for different rea-
sons). We know that every action produces a 
reaction and every event becomes a cause for 
numerous subsequent events. Think of it: 
gazillions of occurrences and actions, all con-
spiring to dictate to this one single point of 
now. Any change in any past event would 
alter this equation and produce a different 
result. Simply stated, the present —  what I'm 
going to do and what's going to happen to me 
at this very moment —  is the sum and prod-
uct of all that I did and all that happened to 
me up to now. 

 

Philosophers are bothered by this because 
thinking man tends to think of himself as a 
creature endowed with choice. Physicists have 
a problem with it because their microscopes 
and particle accelerators reveal a random uni-
verse. As for the rest of us, we wake each 
morning to a new day, but soon feel the fa-
miliar weight of our yesterdays pressing us 
into the grooves of habit and necessity. Nev-
ertheless, we continue to believe that we are 
"in control," that with a sufficient amount of 
determined effort we can, and will, break free. 
The Jewish calendar reserves eight days each 
year to celebrate that faith. The eight days 
of Passover, "our season of freedom", em-
body the conviction that, in any given mo-
ment, we have the power to step out —  in 
the words of the Hagaddah —  "from slavery 
to freedom, from sorrow to joy, from mourn-
ing to festivity, from darkness to great light, 
from bondage to redemption."  
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Thus our sages decreed that the Exodus from 
Egypt is an event that should recur in each gen-
eration of our history, and in every day of our 
lives. For what else is an "Exodus" if not the 
power of a people to step out of their past, to 
wrench free of their circumstances, to give birth 
to a new self that is independent of the womb 
from which it emerged?  

 

Therein lies the deeper meaning of the name of 
the festival. Commonly translated "Passover," 
the Hebrew word Pesach literally means to "jump 
over."  

 

"Walking" or "running" implies a change of 
place, yet this is a change that derives from and 
is predicated upon your prior position. One foot 
leaves the ground, but the other remains planted 
there to provide the forward impetus. The move-
ment may be small or great, slow or swift; but in 
all cases, each step derives from the one before 
it. 

 

A "jump," in which both feet leave the ground, 
implies a break from the past —  a quantum leap 
rather than an incremental step, a rebirth rather 
than a maturing. 

 

Yet the purpose of the jump is not to leap to 
heaven and stay there. If you do that, you missed 
the whole point. The idea is to return to the 
ground, not only one or two or many strides 
ahead, but also as a different person from the 
one who crouched down there to leap. To return 
to your past not as prisoner bound by its laws, 
but as a master descending upon it from above 
to use it and mold it to his higher ends as he 
advances in his journey. Until the next jump. 
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By Rabbi Aron Moss 

 

Question: 
My favourite part of the Seder is when the 
kids chant the famous Four Questions, the 
Mah Nishtanah. But I’ve always wondered 
why we call this section of the Haggadah the 
“Four Questions.” If you look at the text, 
they are actually four statements:  

 

Why is this night different from all other 
nights?: 

 

1.    On all other nights we eat chametz 
(leaven) or matzah. On this night we eat only 
matzah.  

 

2.    On all other nights we eat all types of 
vegetables. On this night, we eat maror (bitter 
herbs). 

 

3.    On all other nights we are not required 
to dip even once. On this night we dip twice. 

 

4.    On all other nights we eat either sitting 
or reclining. On this night, we all recline. 

 

So are they questions or answers?  

 

Answer: 
Sometimes the question is the answer. 

 

The Mah Nishtanah is asking: Why is tonight 
different from all other nights? What unique 
power does the night of Pesach hold that it 
can inspire even the most distant soul and 
touch even the most stubborn sceptic? What 
will happen tonight that will change our per-
spective, open our spiritual eyes and ignite 
our souls?  

 

The answer: There are four ingredients to 
this night that make it different and give it 
the power to inspire. On this night we eat 
matzah and bitter herbs, we dip and we lean. 
When we know what these activities repre-
sent, we have the answer to why this night is 
so different. 

 

O n this night we eat only matzah.  Matzah 
represents humility. It is flat and tasteless, 
unlike bread, which is puffed-up and full of 
itself. Humility is the prerequisite to growth 
and learning. Someone who is full of them-

selves cannot change. Only if we are open and 
humble can we truly develop as people. So 
while on other nights our egos may get in the 
way of our spiritual development, tonight it 
won't, because tonight we eat only matzah, the 
bread of humility. 

 

O n this night,  we eat maror.  Many people 
are closed to spirituality, not because of arro-
gance, but because of indifference. Sometimes 
we simply don't care. In these times, we can-
not be inspired because we lack feeling, and 
are numb and insensitive to spiritual matters. 
Sometimes we need a jolt, something to shat-
ter our complacency and make us feel again. 
The maror accomplishes this. There's nothing 
like a mouthful of horseradish to get your 
heart pounding. So we eat the maror to remem-
ber the bitterness of slavery that our forebears 
experienced, and by extension to recall our 
own inner bitterness, our slavery to bad habits, 
and to the darker side to our personality. All 
other nights we may remain apathetic and 
avoid feeling the pain, but tonight we take the 
bitter pill— we eat the maror. 

 

O n this night we dip twice.  Some of us go 
through life without ever being present. We 
may be sitting in one place, but our minds are 
elsewhere. We are constantly focusing on what 
needs to happen next, or where we would 
rather be, and we are never experiencing the 
moment for what it is. Such a life is no life. 
We miss out on the magic of the everyday, 
simply because we are not looking. So tonight 
will be different. Tonight we will immerse 
ourselves in the moment, in the Seder and its 
message. We will dip ourselves entirely in the 
words of the Haggadah. Not once, but twice: 
in body and in mind we will be present at the 
Seder. 
 

O n this night we all recline.  A major imped-
iment to growth is the feeling that we are 
stuck as we are, that we cannot change. If only 
we realized what powers lay within our souls, 
we would know that there is so much more we 
could be achieving. With all our failings and all 
our weaknesses, we have a soul that is pure 
royalty— a Divine spark that towers over and 
above all the challenges that life brings. And 
so while on all other nights we may not be 

morning! You think I have six taxis? What do 
you think I am, a magician? … I only have 
five.” 

  

“Okay. So send five!”  

  

He dialled another number. “Hello, please 
send five taxis to Zichron Moshe… ”  

  

“You’re crazy? Atah meshugah. I only have 
four!”  

  

“Okay, so send four.”  

  

Within twenty minutes, there was a procession 
of nine taxicabs parked neatly outside the Zi-
chron Moshe Shteibel. 

  

“Adoni,” said one of the drivers, “Why do you 
need nine taxis? There’s no wedding here, no 
Bar Mitzvah, nothing.”  

  

“I want you all to turn on your meters on and 
come inside with me. We are going to pray 
together the evening prayer -  Arvit. ” 

  

“I will pay each of you just as if you were giv-
ing me a lift. For every minute you are here, I 
will pay you.”  

  

Dusty yarmulkes emerged from the glove 
compartments of the taxis, some woken from 
a hibernation that stretched back to their own-
er’s own Bar Mitzvah. 

  

It wasn’t easy. Despite being obviously fluent 
in Hebrew, most of the drivers had no idea 
how to pray; what and when to answer, when 
they should pray aloud and when in silence. 

  

It took them quite a while. But the Kaddish 
man, showed them exactly what to do. They 
had the most incredible, moving prayer at 3:30 
AM in Jerusalem, and he said Kaddish after his 
mother. 

  

When they had finished, everyone went out to 
the taxis; the meters in the cars were pushing 
upwards of 90 shekels per car. The drivers 
turned off their meters and the man pulled out 
his wallet. He would be dishing out around 
800 shekels to all the drivers to pay them for 

aware of it, tonight we recline like the kings and 
queens we truly are. We act like royalty because 
we are royalty, the sons and daughters of G‑d. 

 

And so, the Four Questions are really four an-
swers. Why is tonight different? Why will our 
souls be set free tonight? Because we will have 
the humility of the matzah, we will break through 
our indifference and sensitize ourselves with 
the maror, we will immerse our minds and bodies 
in the experience of the Seder, and we will 
acknowledge the true nobility and royalty of our 
infinitely powerful souls. 

 

And it's the kids who teach us how to do all this. 
Look at children. They are truly free because they 
have the humility to learn, the openness of heart 
to feel, the trust to be immersed in the moment, 
and the confidence to believe that they can do 
anything. So let's listen to the kid's questions. In 
them we can find some answers. 
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A man living in Jerusalem was saying Kaddish for 
a parent who died. Each day he would say Kad-
dish at the daily services in his Synagogue. It was 
his way of connecting to the soul of his loved 
one. One night, he returned home at 3:00 a.m. 
from a wedding and fell into bed exhausted. As 
soon as he had turned out the light, he realised 
that he hadn’t prayed Ma’ariv, the evening prayer, 
which meant he had missed saying Kaddish for 
his beloved mother. With tremendous effort, he 
dragged himself out of bed and started to dress. 

  

But where to find a Minyan at this ridiculous 
hour? 3 AM?! 

  

No problem. As anyone who lives in Jerusalem 
can tell you, day or night, you can always find a 
minyan at the Shteibelach -  the small synagogues 
in the Zichron Moshe neighbourhood. 

  

That night there was a miracle. Zichron Moshe 
was totally deserted; no one was there; nary a 
hobo, nada. 

  

Taking out his cellular phone, he dialled the num-
ber of a large taxi company. 

  

“Hello! Can you please send six taxis to the 
Shteibel in Zichron Moshe?”  

  

“Adoni (my dear sir)! It’s three o’clock in the 
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