
לך
כנוס

את כל
היהודים



LECH KENOS ET KOL HAYEHUDIM

Although the significance of tefillah is not explicitly delineated in 
Megillat Esther, there are specific references that incorporate the concept 
of tefillah.  Faced with imminent annihilation, Mordechai beseeches 
Esther to use her unique position to reverse the evil decree against her 
people.  Esther in turn responds with a universal lesson:  ֵלְך ְּכנֹוס ֶאת־ָּכל־
 Go assemble all of the Jews.  Only Hashem can nullify this decree ,ַהְּיהּוִדים
set upon the nation  and only the Jewish people can implore upon Him 
to do so.

Despite the unusual challenges of this school year, our girls continue 
to impress us with their endurance and determination to succeed. We 
have seen tremendous spiritual growth in our students as they have 
internalized the lessons these challenges evoked. Specifically in the area 
of tefillah, our students have internalized the words of Queen Esther  
”.ֵלְך ְּכנֹוס ֶאת־ָּכל־ַהְּיהּוִדים“

Our students reflected on the abstract power of tefillah, examining the 
concrete object of a siddur and expressing emotive concepts in poetic 
form.  Furthermore, they created visual displays of what they daven 
for, expressing their thoughts through an artistic medium.  Our girls 
have demonstrated how unique tefillah is for each individual, yet how 
ubiquitous the importance of prayer remains for the entire Jewish people. 
Through creativity and ingenuity, our girls have taken the words of the 
Megillah and produced their own inspiration. 

 As we begin the month of Adar, a month משנכנס אדר מרבין בשמחה
historically renown for the spirit of simcha, we daven that Hashem 
accept the tefillos of our wonderful girls and that He bring an end to the 
suffering and pain of these challenging times.  

Mrs. Debby Jacobson, Principal of Girls Division 
Mrs. Jennah Schuh, Assistant Principal of General Studies 
Mrs. Mindy Reifer, Director of Curriculum 

THANK YOU
Thank you to all of our sponsors for making this event possible.

Mrs. Yehudis Blachman in memory of Raizy’s grandmother Leah bas Basya

Mrs. Shoshana Raff in honor of Chana and Shira

Mrs. Rissie Farkas in honor of Blimi

Mrs. Daniella Friedman in honor of Atara

Mrs. Matelle Levi in honor of all our mothers who pour their hearts and souls 
into their children and fill them with love and confidence to grow and 
become a pride onto klal Yisrael.  
In honor of Judy Rosenthal A’h בתשבע בת ישראל מרדכי who gave me all of 
the above and so much more! You are still my inspiration and never a day 
goes by where you are not missed!

Mrs. Shira Fine in honor of Rachel

Mrs. Ayelet Mermelstein in honor of Mrs. Jacobson for all she does and in 
honor of all the wonderful 5th grade mothers!

Mrs. Shoshana Schechter in honor of Nava’s Bat Mitzvah and all her 
classmates reaching גיל מצוות. We’re so proud of you, Nava! 
Love, Mommy and Daddy, Y,SL,A,D,Y and N

Mrs. Ester Shucht in honor of Ellie’s grandmother, Ruth Shucht, who was 
recently niftar.

Mrs. Julie Spaeth in memory of Lilly’s grandfather’s yartzeit Meir ben Juliette 
z”l, may his neshama have an aliya! Amen

Mrs. Nechama Friedman in honor of Raizy

Mrs. Shelley Goldman in honor of a Refuah Shelaima for Faiga’s Aunt, Chana 
Bracha bat Freida Chaya

Mrs. Esther Genuth in honor of Raizy

Mrs. Rochie Gruenebaum in honor of Rebecca and Eliyannah

Mrs. Malka Krausz in honor of Chany

Mrs. Tzionah Hala in honor of Kelly, we are so proud of you! Love Dad & Mom
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Visual, deep, and small
The words reminds me every day
Who lays His hand throughout thick and thin
My eyes close as the words 
Go through my head and into my soul
The tranquility is soothing
In the middle of prayer 
Only to continue
Where HaShem will open up his hand
As I recite poteach et yadecha… in Ashrei
A hand appears as I continue on with my day

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Aviva Taibe 8G

Artwork by: 
Aviva Taibe
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Gates, locks and plea
Your sacred expression grants me the key
Allows me to unseal the closer
Allows me to plead to deduct the torture
Your insight makes me tear with no toll
You uplift my heart and strengthen my soul
What a G-d given present you are
Siddur, Siddur, Siddur
Your spiritual quotes are what you are
You are a G-d given praise-worthy scar

MY SPECIAL SIDDUR
Miriam Rozenberg 8G

Artwork by: 
Miriam  

Rozenberg
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Artwork by: 
Hinda Bando

Very holy
In my desk 
With its navy cover
Made with paper 
The siddur speaks
To me in different ways 
It makes me feel 
Good about myself 

MY SIDDUR
Hinda Bando 5G
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ברוך אתה ה'... 
   

Thank you for allowing me to walk and talk. To breath. To taste and 
to smell. Thank you for my 5 senses and for keeping me healthy. 
Thank you for all those things that can easily go away from the virus. 

Great powerful Father. Up above, ruling with compassion. Hashem, 
you have the power to do anything and everything. Please end this 
insanity. Covid-19 has led many into a dark path of depression and 
anxiety. Please end the sickness that has affected millions of us. Let us 
take off our masks and travel again. 

Great powerful Father. Up above, ruling with compassion. Hashem 
you have the power to do anything and everything. Please end this 
craziness. Covid-19 has affected almost everyone in a negative way.

MY TEFILLAH

Old, worn siddur
Passed down
Many tears shed
Many prayers said
Harsh times
Pleas made
Hope restored
Faith hardened
Trust enabled
God revealed
Good deeds done

THE HIDDEN PART OF THE SIDDUR
Zehava Isaacson 7G

Artwork by:  
Zehava Isaacson 
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Artwork by: 
Sara Leah 
Abraham

So cute with tiny letters
So pink and lovely
So holy and pretty
My Hebrew name is written on it
Came from Israel just for me
Thank you my dear grandparents
For this beautiful siddur

DEAR SIDDUR
Sara Leah Abraham 6G
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Artwork by: 
Blimi Farkas

KINDNESS

New, particular, and sacred
Light and easy to hold
With my name in gold
Unique and special to me
Not torn or dusty
To be opened in the morning 
And closed when finished
Encourages me to daven
And concentrate on what I’m saying
It sits on the shelf till I’m ready to pray
And then put away and stays there all day

MY SPECIAL SIDDUR
Blimi Farkas 7G

Hashem the one and only G-d. The 
one who wakes us in the morning. 
The one who makes the sun rise in the 
morning and set at night. The one I 
can always turn to. The one who con-
trols everything and sees everything.

Today, I’m asking for someone dear to me. He is feeling very 
sick lately and has been in the hospital for the past two weeks. 
He has been in the hospital many times before but this time 
it’s serious. He has cancer and has lots of trouble breathing. 
I’m really hoping he gets better. I’m asking you Hashem, the 
one and only G-d, to help him feel better.

Thank you, Hashem, for making me healthy, for making me 
be able to breathe, walk, and talk. For making me feel better 
when I’m sick. And helping everyone who was sick feel better. 
For helping me wake up in the morning and fall asleep at 
night. Thank you, Hashem, the one and only, for everything 
you do.

MY TEFILLAH
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My beautiful siddur
Full of colors
And love
The gorgeous stitches 
Each one done in a certain way
Made by my considerate grandmother
In honor of my Bat Mitzvah
To the store we went
Looking through each thread
Finding the ones just right for me
Now that it is completed
Each day I use it 
To bring me closer to HaShem
To daven
Ask for anything I need
And thank Hashem for all the good
That He has done for me

MY SIDDUR
Michal Benovitz 7G

Artwork by: 
Michal Benovitz
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My phone
A lit box filled with wonders and amusement 
The red bell tings- it’s my extra reminder to daven 
Siri calling, Tehillim 30 is now soaring 
Lectures and keen advice flow through the next video
Phones are bad, not good for kids, but maybe they can be 
used for good, too.

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Adira Algarin 6G

Artwork by: 
Adira Algarin
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Beautiful, delicate, and small
You allow me to express my thoughts 
Allow me to share 
Your great-minded words and shape
You make me feel special 
You are the key to my heart 
As I pick you, the siddur, up
I only feel Hashem
The words G-d gave me make me feel safe
Siddur, your beauty makes me feel alive 

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Elisheva Farca 7G

Artwork by: 
Elisheva Farca
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Poem by: 
Oshrit  

Bar-David

Oh, my siddur
My beautiful siddur 
So shiny as can be
Got it from Israel 
With my name on it
Very purpley
Davening everyday 
So powerful as can be
Our tefillot and prayers 
Are so strong 
If we just believe

DEAR SIDDUR
Oshrit Bar-David 6G
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My special siddur
With my name on top
My holy siddur
Davening I will never stop
My beautiful siddur
In which helps me grow
My wonderful siddur
New understandings I begin to know
My amazing siddur
Which I love dearly
My gorgeous siddur
In which I daven from cheerily
My funky siddur
Which I love
My special siddur
That came from above

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Raizy Friedman 7G

Artwork by: 
Raizy Friedman
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My Siddur
Engraved with my name
Given to me by my parents
Helping me daven better
Leading me from page to page

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Arielle Bennett 6G

Artwork by: 
Arielle Bennett
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Stuck in a New Jersey shul.
Your words now gone from me. 
As I forgot you. But did you forget me?  
On Rosh Hashana day I prayed from you.
Pleaded from you. 
But now I have a new machzor for that day. 
But your memory won’t go away. 
Somebody else might be reading from you. 
Or did you stay in the spot I left you?
Your golden cover in my mind.
Your words now left in a line of siddurim.
Stuck in a shul that’s the last place I saw you.
How long did you wait for me to get you?
Even though I never found you.
A collection of machzorim on my shelf. 
But an empty spot still remains.
Waiting for you to be found.

THE ROSH HASHANA MACHZOR
Eliyanah Gruenebaum 7G

Artwork by:  
Eliyanah  
Gruenebaum
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Artwork by: 
Shaina Kirsh

On the cover engraved in white  
My first and middle name look so nice 
It opens up with just a little pull 
And I start to daven with my heart so full
When I’m finished I gently close it up 
Give it a kiss, put it on my shelf
And until mincha time my siddur’s job is done!

MY LITTLE PURPLE SIDDUR
Shaina Kirsh 7G
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MY TEFILLAH 
By: Faiga Gordon 8G 

Dear G-d, the Almighty, Master of The Universe, King of All Kings, 
Creator of the World, your support throughout everything is 
unfathomable. The guidance you give is indescribable. Everything you 
do does not go unacknowledged; we your people recognize and point 
out everything you do for us. For without you we would be nothing but 
ash, we would be null and void, just a mere image in memories. O G-d 
The Almighty, Master of The Universe, King of all Kings, Creator of The 
World, Accepter of All Supplications.

King of all Kings, Master of the Universe, Creator of The World, The 
Almighty, please safeguard all your people, and to all the people of the 
world. Please alleviate all the people of the world from their illnesses. 
Please provide shelter and monetary aid  for those who need it. Please 
grant to all those who want children, children, and for those wishing to 
get married, marriage. G-d, The Almighty, Master of The Universe, King 
of All Kings, Creator of The World, please accept this supplication.

Thank you God, the Almighty, Master of The Universe, King of All 
Kings, Creator of the World, for everything you do. For providing shelter 
for those who have and for providing wages to all those who work. King 
of all Kings, Master of the Universe, Creator of the World, the Almighty, 
thank you for letting all your people live, and for synagogues that we can 
come and pray to you in groups. Thank you, G-d, the Almighty, Master 
of the Universe, King of All Kings, Creator of the World, for accepting 
our prayers.

A TEFILLAH FOR A SUNRISE
By: Eliyanah Gruenebaum 7G 

Hashem you are the master of the world. Creator of everything and 
everyone. I adore you and I am thankful to you, Hashem.

Today you made a sunrise, made the sun come up and made the sky 
bright. A giant yellow ball glowing in the distance, your light shining 
through my window. Like a single to wake up and start the day. To arise 
from your bed and awake to Hashem.

When I wake up and start the day I need help with things. I need help 
on my test, on this math problem, on my homework. Everything I think 
about and hope will go well and when they do I owe it all to you.

When I open my eyes I thank you for letting me live another day. Thank 
you for my eyes to work and see the sunshine.  For my legs to move and 
get up. For my mouth to taste my breakfast. Thank you for this sunrise.

TEFILLAH FOR SHABBOS
By: Rebecca Gruenebaum 8G 

Hashem, you do so much for me  

I thank you for everything you do  

For the beautiful gift of shabbos  

The time of rest  

The time of peace 

The time of joy  

The time of prayer 

From hadlakat nerot to havdalah  

I praise you oh G-d Oh mighty   

1 day out of 7 

I can connect with the one up in heaven  

Thank you for the gift of Shabbos
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Thick, brown, leather
Your shape allows to me to daven
Allows me to trust in Hashem
You’re leather, occasionally plastic
You make me content
You are the reason I am Jewish
Don’t put the siddur down says Mother
I answer her Of course not, Mom
Oh what a consecrated thing you are
Siddur, siddur, siddur oh what beauty you are
Makes me daven and get closer to Hashem

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Rena Boss 6G

Artwork by: 
Rena Boss

19



Artwork by: 
Shira Schwartz

●

Schwartz

shira

Power, meaningful, dry 
Your words allow me to 
Unwrap passion, I express
to you the siddur, every day 
your dry papers as they flip
Holiness fills the room. My
special siddur, you make me
cheerful.

MY SPECIAL SIDDUR
Shira Schwartz 7G
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Old, boring, big siddur
You help me express how I daven
You’re big and blue and plastic
When I pick you up, 
You make me holy
You are very special to me 
From the moon and back

MY SPECIAL SIDDUR
Zahava Lloyd 7G

Artwork by: 
Zahava Lloyd
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 Holy, inspiring and guiding.
 Your words allow me to pray.
 Your paper pages and Hebrew
 Letters lift me up.
 You are my connection to G-d.
 What a beautiful thing you are 
 Siddur, siddur, siddur. Your
 inspiring words 
 Lift me up to the moon.  

SIDDUR
Tali Morrison 7G

Artwork by: 
Tali Morrison
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Artwork by:  
Tamar Morell 

You are the one who gives us blessings. 
You hold our hand in the hard and cold.
You help us in all that we need. 
You help everyone who needs.   
Hashem, what I’m asking from you is to hold my 
hand in whatever I need, 
and to make everyone safe happy and healthy.
And I should be successful in everything I do. 

MY TEFILLAH

You give me strength
Health and courage your golden words
I express to you every day
That allow me to strengthen myself from 
your torn precious paper
Through my mouth I say to you my 
hidden thoughts
That no one knows but you 
Tears flood my face when someone’s sick
When I pray to you for them 
I got you from a very outstanding place
My heart screams for more 
when I pray to you
I’m very happy I got you.  

MY SPECIAL SIDDUR
Tamar Morell 7G
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Pages full of words waiting to be read 
Allow me to have a spiritual connection with Hashem
Light and airy pages turn with a lovely teal design
Prayers release from my mouth 
As tears drip from the corner of my eye
And the gateway to heaven unlocks
These sacred words allow me to live 
And allow me to appreciate

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Tamar Sorotzkin 8G

Artwork by: 
Tamar  

Sorotzkin
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My white siddur 
Written in black ink 
Looks like a regular book 
But it is much 
More than that    
Filled with prayers 
That I say with Kavanah
My special siddur 
Brings me closer to the one above.

MY SPECIAL SIDDUR
Esti Elbaum 6G

Artwork by: 
Esti Elbaum
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Artwork by: 
Raizy Genuth

Beautiful white leather
With my name inscribed on top 
Your large print comforts me
You are delicate and easy to carry   
An exquisite gift from my grandparents
My special tehillim to use

MY BAT MITZVAH TEHILLIM
Raizy Genuth 6G
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MY TEFILLAH 
By: Serena Abboudi 8G 

From splitting the ocean to winning a war, from slaves to the Western 
Wall still standing, Hashem helps us through the hard and simple times. 
Even though we don’t notice it, there’s nothing we can’t thank you for. 
I thank you for giving me all the things I need like friends, family, and 
health.  

Things are hard and heavy. Problems and challenges are hard to pass. 
When things are hard they get heavy and weigh me down. Please, 
Hashem, help me get through these hard times. Please put me on the 
right path.

Thank you, Hashem, for my life and all the good things in it, for being 
able to live and have close friends. Thank you, Hashem, for everything 
you do for me. 

TEFILLAH FOR SOMEONE WHO IS HAVING TROUBLE SOCIALLY
By: Michal Benovitz 7G 

HaShem, the Great, the Almighty, the Only One of Your Kind. You do 
what’s best for everyone. You give everyone the perfect amount of friends 
and companions that each person needs. Your personal oversight in my 
life helps me through all the difficult  times. It doesn’t go unnoticed. You 
are the one true companion each person needs. I know I can turn to you 
in times of distress. You help me through all the rough times, through 
the uncharted waters, and through times of hardship. You are full of 
compassion and show interest in everyone’s life. It is one of a kind all that 
You do for me.

I know that you have done so much for me, but I have more to request. 
I am lacking in peers. You are a great companion, but I need someone 
who can physically go through life with me. Someone who can help me 

in school, and someone I can have slumber parties with. She will face 
challenges with me, and overcome them. We will fight and make up. We 
will accomplish our dreams together and share our brightest moments. 
She will be with me step by step, and I will do the same for her. HaShem 
please understand that this need is great; the importance is hard to 
comprehend. I know that you will do what’s best for me, but please take 
into consideration this very special tefillah.

HaShem, the dearest companion of all, thank you so much that you have 
done for me. I have so much in my life to be grateful for. I got to school, 
have a nice warm home, and a family that will always love me. Thank you 
for being there when I need you most. Thank you so much for answering 
my past tefillot.

MY TEFILLAH 
By: Elisheva Farca 7G 

Hashem, you are great because you allow me and other people to daven 
to You and send prayers. You answer all of them, even if there are 
millions.You never forget what we ask for, and meet all of our needs. I 
praise you Hashem for watching over everyone and stopping many bad 
things that could have happened. 

I ask of You to make sure I stay healthy and safe and have a good life. I 
ask for Your help in making friends that will last forever. I daven that 
You should help me to get into the high school I dream to get into. It has 
always been one of my biggest goals to be an actor, and I daven that You 
help me to be successful in the future.

I thank you for providing me with a home, clothes, friends, family, and 
money. I know that other people don’t have the privilege to go to private 
school like I do, so thank you for letting me come to a school that has 
Jewish values. 
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Golden letters, smooth paper, and endless meanings.
Your words heal my soul
Heals my connection to Hashem
Your smooth and sometimes shiny
Pages make me calm.
You are the vessel for prayers.
Show me what you’re reading her dad says
Only to reply I’m davening.
What a G-d-given thing you are
Siddur, Siddur, Siddur. Your beauty
Makes me feel close. To Hashem.

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Hadassah Posner 7G

Artwork by: 
Hadassah 

Posner
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My powerful siddur, so fine, so clean
The person I’m talking to is a king
The words I say mean so much 
Oh my powerful siddur you must be
When I sing the tefillot every morning
I realize how dear you are to my heart 
So siddur, siddur, you must be 
Oh what a powerful siddur you are to me

MY POWERFUL SIDDUR
Shira Raff 7G

Artwork by: 
Shira Raff
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Artwork by: 
Sarah Kaller

The feeling of lighting candles with my mother
The warmth from each candle
The connection I feel with Hashem
For the elegant silver candlestick
As I watch her say the bracha
As each match is lit
As they start shining one by one
For the serenity we feel
While we think of the One above

LIGHTING CANDLES
Sarah Kaller 6G
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Siddur, siddur, siddur 
I use you everyday.
You allow me to connect with the One above.
You bring me closer to the holy one.
Everyday when I open my siddur,
I think to myself I have the biggest 
privilege of all.
I have a way to tell Hashem I 
appreciate everything He does for me. 
I push my siddur into my face 
and start telling Hashem thank you 
For helping me through the ups and downs.

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Meira Aaron 8G

Artwork by: 
Meira Aaron
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The Siddur
Made out of paper
Pages with rips
Hebrew words
Full of tefillah
Prayers to say everyday

SIDDUR
Ahuva Remez 7G

Artwork by: 
Ahuva Remez

32



Pages, aleph bet, and holiness.
Your words allow me to pray 
Allow me to chant
Your vibrant-colored
Leather skin makes me feel alive
You are the book of spirituality.
Pick up that siddur Morah says 
Only to reply What a great honor, Morah.
A special gift from Hashem you are
Siddur, siddur, siddur. Your otherworldliness
Puts me at ease. Creates peace.

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Leora Cohn 8G

Artwork by: 
Leora Cohn
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Powerful words
Deep meanings
Strong messages
Connections
Thanking, praising, and asking 
Every day I say with joy
Reading the words
Thinking wholeheartedly 
Saying Shemoneh Esrei with passion

SHEMONEH ESREI
Kira Lapp 6G

Artwork by: 
Kira Lapp
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Health, mind, and sickness
Your words allow me to cry
Allow me to focus 
Your hopeful and sometimes sad
Davening fills me with hope 
You are the prayer for the ill
Stop crying my mother pleads
Only I reply Bobby is not doing well
What a meaningful prayer you are
רפאינו  רפאינו  רפאינו
Your words make me 
Believe that all will be well

לזכר נשמת גטל בת שלום
In memory of Bobby Mermelstein

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Leeba Pariser 8G

Artwork by: 
Leeba Pariser
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Artwork by: 
Batsheva Sachs

Cold, real, and warm
Your binding splitting, frigid to the touch
Allows me to become so very close
Your pages so worn, torn, loved
Box full of things to ask for
You are the reason of my well being
Please Hashem, whispers Tammy
Only He replies with a helping hand no matter what
What a gift of virtue 
Tefillot, Tefillot, Tefillot 
Make me warm and tingly inside

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Batsheva Sachs 8G
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Lighting candles each Friday night
My mother davens from a folding white card
While citing the prayers she thinks about  
What she wants her children to become 
Passed down from generations
Given to my mother 
Were two stunning candlesticks
Special with a silver base 
Engraved with a decorative design
Casting a warm light around the table
As the flames flicker every Friday night 
I remember my great grandmother  
Who passed away when I  was young
I remember very little 
But she always gave me joy     

CANDLESTICKS POEM
Malky Mintz 6G

Artwork by: 
Malky Mintz
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Artwork by: 
Yonah Morell

The siddur that was given to me in first grade
Covered, with a cover made by my mother 
Needlepoint, with the landscape of 
Yerushalayim 
Finished with purple leather
Means a lot to me
That I have something like this   
I am so grateful to have someone who loves me
With amazing talents     

THE SIDDUR COVER MY MOTHER 
MADE ME FOR MY FIRST SIDDUR
Yonah Morell 7G
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Artwork by: 
Maya Shatkin

Old, dusty, and ripped
Your words allow me to connect to my soul 
Allow me to truly live
Your deep words inspire me
Your hard cover is beautiful
You are the vessel of my faith
When I pick you up I feel your power
I feel your warmth on my hands
Oh, what a gift you are
Old, dusty, and ripped
Your beauty lifts up my soul
High to the stars

DEAR SIDDUR
Maya Shatkin 7G

Hashem, my G-d, my 
only G-d, thank you for 
letting me, my friends, 
and family live to see 
another day. I ask of 
you to lift up all of the 
passed souls of Bnei 
Yisrael. Hashem who 
can do anything, the 
Hashem who can grant 
my request, Hashem who has let me 
live. Lift up the souls high- er and higher into 
Gan Eden. 

MY TEFILLAH

39



I started to cry. Sob. Bawl. Tears were coming down like a river flowing 
down my cheeks. My family hasn’t been religious at all for three 
generations; why did I have a prayer book in my hands? The events of 
yesterday came flooding back to me. My heart dropped into my stomach 
as I remembered where my dad was, and what I had refused to do for 
him. And I realized this wasn’t a normal day. I have no recollection of 
picking up this prayer book, but I think I may have a good idea who it 
was. This “Hashem” that my father referred to as G-d, he had done it.

And He was real.

My name is Peter Lawson, Pete to those who I hold close, Petey to the 
closest of them all, and saying that I messed up is an understatement.

(the previous day)

“Come on, let’s head out,” my dad fussed as he fretted around with his 
crumpled suit tie, cleaned up after my brother Damon’s messy eating 
habits, and stuffed his belongings into his briefcase all at the same time. 
That man has sure learned to multi-task with a family like ours and a 
schedule like his, I thought.

We left so he could drop me off at school before going off to another job 
interview. I watched him, so determined to do even the smallest things to 
make me happy, as he vigorously tried to open the back door for me like 
a personal chauffeur, while juggling all his things in his hands.

“Dad- stop. It’s okay,” I tell him, taking his things from him and 
depositing them in the front seat. I kept trying to tell him we couldn’t 
afford this car, the car that he loved dearly and called Ruby, that it wasn’t 
worth it, that the money he was putting on this car would catch up to 
him, but he wouldn’t hear it. “This beauty? Ruby? She’s going to get 
your daddy a job,” he always told me, convinced that it gave off a good 
impression. “With the money I’m going to be bringing in, soon we’ll be 
able to afford this car and ten more of it’s kind.”

He gave me a weak smile now. “Thank you, Petey.” I ducked as he ruffled 

my hair, even though I secretly treasured my youth and the fact that he 
still called me by my childhood nickname and messed with my hair.

As we approach the school, Dad turns to me. His face looks serious, but 
kind and caring as always. “Look, Peter. It’s time we address the elephant 
in the room. I know we mess around about the car and stuff, but should 
know that we’re really struggling right now. I’m trying the best I can. I 
swear. This interview today, I really hope I get this job,” he says, and I can 
see the pain in his face and hear it in his voice. “We need this money. I’m 
not going to sugarcoat it; we could be on the streets soon.”

My mouth opens in shock.

I never knew it was this bad.

“And I know you won’t like it, but son, for me, please do this,” he 
continues, his eyes pleading.

I can’t imagine what my father needs from me. But if it means saving my 
family, I’ll do anything.

“I need you to pray.”

“Peter, I need you to daven.”

I can’t imagine that I have heard my father right. I open my mouth opens 
in protest.

My father is shaking, and he starts to talk. “Peter,” he says, his voice 
trembling. “Judaism,” and he’s trying not to break down right now, “is a 
powerful thing.”

“Hashem, G-d, He wants to hear you.”

He couldn’t be asking me to do this. He couldn’t be asking me to become 
all religious just because he was. Just because he was suddenly fixed on 
Judaism did NOT mean I had to be. Just because my whole family was 
changing right before my eyes and I couldn’t do anything about it did 
NOT mean I had to change with them.

With that, I slammed the car door, the car that my father holds so dear to 
him, and didn’t look back.

It was 6:30 when I got the call.

Dad was in the emergency room.

DAVENING

Esther Weinstein 7G



Stress, personal thoughts, and fears
Your words allow me to understand
Allow me to be grateful
Your meaningful phrases make me both calm and lift me up
You are the reason for my appreciation
As I read the words clearly and carefully
My heart opens up and my thoughts and problems flood out
Each page a different feeling and connection 
Each and every day: my therapy session and enlightenment
Siddur, Siddur, Siddur, you’re the reason I can learn to live with 
happiness and 
Thoughts that everything is going to be ok.

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Bella Kluger 8G

Artwork by: 
Bella Kluger
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My Siddur from Israel
My charming purple siddur from Israel
With my name in silver engraved on it
Lovely flowers blooming all over
I use it every day with joy
Davening to Hashem with joy
Remembering my wonderful journey to Israel
Right when I received it, my trip was more meaningful 
Thankful to my grandparents for this significant gift
My purple siddur connects me to the One above

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Nava Schechter 6G

Artwork by: 
Nava Schechter
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Artwork by: 
Ariela Neiman

My siddur is a very special thing 
Each morning day and night
I read its tefillot 
It keeps me connected to Hashem 
Hashem who can do everything 
My amazing blue siddur I got from my school 
With my name engraved on it

DEAR SIDDUR
Ariela Neiman 7G

Hashem you are so great you lead me and help me every-
day in my life. 

Thank you for what you have given me and thank you for 
what you have taken away even if I don’t understand why.

You can do everything so I’m asking you to do this please 
help me today and tomorrow.  My great grandparents are 
in the hospital. They are old.  Keep them alive, let them 
see me go into high school.

Thank you, Hashem, for every-
thing you have given me up till 
now and thank you Hashem 
for keeping me alive and my 
friends and family alive. Most 
importantly, thank you for 
keeping my grandparents alive.  
You, Hashem, the great one who 
can do everything, I’m asking 
you to do this for me.   

MY TEFILLAH

43



Artwork by: 
Lilly Spaeth

My meaningful pink siddur
With shining sparkles 
My name engraved in black 
I use it every day 
I cherish it from my heart 
An unforgettable gift from my grandfather
Who has passed

SIDDUR 
Lilly Spaeth 6G
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Artwork by: 
Hadassah 

Remez

My siddur has the words that I say 
To thank you Hashem every day.
In a whisper I hope and pray.
In the morning, and afternoon we say
After meals and when we travel 
In shul and at home 
My siddur is alway near my heart. 

MY TEFILLAH
Hadassah Remez 5G
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My siddur is my telephone 
I can pick it up whenever I want
I connect to Hashem whenever I need
Hashem may not answer right away
But He is always there for me
The line is always clear, and never busy
Sometimes I’ll ask for health
Other times I’ll ask for peace
But I always end with gratitude and praise 

MY SIDDUR
Mimi Yaniv 6G

Artwork by: 
Mimi Yaniv
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MY TEFILLAH 
By: Tali Morrison  7G 

Hashem, my father, my leader, my guider, my creator, and my one and 
only G-d. You have helped me through the darkest of times, where I had 
no idea what to do. You’ve helped me see that there is light at the end of 
the tunnel. Everything I am today I owe to you. I am extremely grateful 
that you have been there, through and through, my whole life. You 
helped me accomplish all that I have achieved, but there is one thing that 
I have to request of you: I ask you to heal all the sick people in the world. 
Your world, the one You created for human inhabitants, needs your help. 
Many innocent people are dying undeserving deaths. Many more are sick 
in bed or in hospitals. I need Your help!  Thank you, Hashem, from the 
bottom of my heart for helping me my whole life 

MY TEFILLAH 
By: Leeba Pariser 8G 

Hashem, you are the ultimate healer. You were always there for me no 
matter what. You show me how to live life to the fullest. You show me 
what life is worth living for. I aspire to be the best Jew I can be.

THANK YOU, HASHEM!!! For always being there for me, and saving 
me from a life threatening situation. It formed me into a better person, in 
more ways than one. Cancer showed me how to be more faithful. When 
hard times came about, You showed me how to not just be alive, but live 
life to the fullest. 

Hashem, I beg for your forgiveness for anything I’ve done. I’m also 
asking for you to continue to help me with everything. Please send me 
down the right path, and help me when it comes to hard decisions. 
Hashem, please don’t let the dark days get their way and help me grow up 
to be the best person I can be.

MY TEFILLAH 
By: Rivky Perl 8G 

Hashem, You are the master of the universe. You created a magnificent 
world for me to appreciate. Thank you, Hashem, for giving me life. You 
protect me in the hardest times, and are always there for me when I need 
it. You have brought light through the darkness, and gave me life to the 
fullest. Without you I wouldn’t be here today, living and enjoying every 
moment that I experience. 

Please, Hashem, find the right one for my aunts. For all these years I’ve 
davened and davened, but seeing them break down, brings tears to my 
eyes when I think of how it must make them feel to be the only ones 
in their family to be single. You have changed so many lives over the 
years, and maybe you can change the lives of my aunts. As I’ve been 
growing older I have come to realize that Hashem takes in my tefilot 
and really does what’s best for me, and hopefully one day the tefilot of 
my lifetime will be acknowledged. I know that everything that Hashem 
does has a reason behind it and has purpose, so just if you think you 
want something so badly and don’t get it, you should think of it as if it 
wouldn’t have been the right thing. 

SOMETHING TO SAY WHEN SOMEONE IS ILL
By: Shira Raff  7G 

Dear Hashem, the smart and holy king. The one and only Hashem. The 
one we love. 

Please help all the sick people, all the people who need to be healed. The 
people who we love. Please let the sick and the pained and the ill have 
an easier time and the illness shall be gone. Help all the viruses out there 
vanish and our unwell feeling can be healed. Hashem, our Hashem who 
heals the sick and the viruses, we care and feel bad for the ill and don’t 
enjoy viruses. Please Hashem we believe and wish for your help. Stop the 
viruses and help the people. Thank you Hashem, the amazing G-d. 
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Artwork by:  
Esther Weinstein 

                                     Thank You Hashem

Lavish, sacred, and meaningful
Your shape allows me to hold you tightly in my hands
Allows me to pray
To find my way
Allows me to speak
To break through the heavens and believe
To thank G-d
To express to G-d
To love G-d
Your smell allows me to breath in the scent of holy
To pick you up when I feel lost and lonely 
And your possibilities make me feel hopeful and secure
When in times of stress, I need a cure 
Thank you, dear siddur, for your kindness and compassion

DEAR SIDDUR
Esther Weinstein 7G

Hashem the great, 
Hashem the holy, 
Hashem the one I can 
turn to when I do not 
feel at my best.
Thank you for keeping 
the world at peace, for 
keeping us healthy, and 
it is you that controls the 
world.  Make yourself 
visible through signs or 
marvels or miracles so 
that I may see you
And follow your laws.
I’m sorry, but I have been feeling disconnected lately.
I don’t feel close, I feel far away.
I ask you, I pray to you, to bring me back.
I feel that I am going down the wrong path.
There are so many questions that I want to ask.
But I feel wrong doing it, so I ask that you answer me.
And I ask that you help me feel connected again.
And I ask you, Hashem, to acknowledge the fact that it takes time to feel 
bonded together once again.
I ask that you help me enjoy being a Jew, that you help me enjoy and 
appreciate praying, enjoy obeying the Jewish laws, and relish in the fact 
that I am a Jew.
Thank you, Hashem, for creating me as a Jew. 
Thank you, Hashem, for my existence and my being here today.

TEFILLAH FOR WHEN SOMEONE IS  
NOT FEELING CONNECTED TO JUDAISM 
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Artwork by: 
Aviva Zelcer

Thick bundle of pages
Protected by a blue cover
Engraved with my Hebrew name
When I open these pages
Its meaning fills me
To daven to Hashem in the morning
That’s how life is meant to be
It fits in my hand
It is warm and snug
It makes me feel warmer
Than a steaming hot mug
I feel happy and safe
Knowing someone is there
I even feel safe
When there is a bear
All these things
Help me connect 
To the One above
I cherish this gift
Of my small, comforting siddur

MY SIDDUR
Aviva Zelcer 6G
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My siddur is the best where I daven
And pray I love it so much that 
I use it everyday.
After using my siddur 
I kiss it and put it away.
When I wake up everyday 
I open up my siddur and pray and 
I do this every single day. 
I got it in my siddur play.
I got it in first grade.
I have davened in that same siddur 
Every single day since I was 
In first grade.
I have had this siddur for 6 years. 

SIDDUR POEM
Michal Zimerman 6G

Artwork by: 
Michal 

Zimerman
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My grandmother’s Tehillim
Covered with a gold picture of Jerusalem 
The back a reddish leather,
Inside the words of Tehillim
In the middle of the book
A list of all the people that she davened for
Praying for them to heal 
And that list will rest in that tehillim 
While my grandmother will rest in peace 

MY GRANDMOTHER’S TEHILLIM
Orah Levi 6G

Artwork by: 
Orah Levi
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Little siddur white leather and gold,
When I daven you are mine to hold. 
Hashem listens to my prayers day and night,
While I read the letters that are black and white.
I may not know what I am reading,
But when I daven I get a special feeling. 

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Hili Schwartz 6G

Artwork by: 
Hili Schwartz
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I love my siddur, my perfect 
Siddur, so new perfect and clean,
I love to daven in my siddur
My siddur so new, perfect and clean.
Its tiny letters I love to read,
During davening it’s a real treat,
Having this siddur so new, perfect, and clean
Every time I daven with my siddur
I feel closer to Hashem 
Who made me me,
My sidor has my name written inside
So it should never be lost which
Would be a big predicament for me,
And hopefully I will have this siddur to
Always stay new, perfect, and clean with me,
Thank you, Hashem, for this perfect siddur,
This perfect siddur, so shiny and clean.

MY PERFECT SIDDUR 
Elisheva Mandel 6G

Artwork by:  
Elisheva Mandel
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Gorgeous blue covering of the siddur
Opening it with special words
Feeling the kavana in the air
Knowing Hashem with me the whole time
Flipping the pages 
Starting the next page
My special siddur

MY SIDDUR
Reva Schreiber 5G

Artwork by: 
Reva Schreiber
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My small pink tehillim
Engraved in silver
With a quilted cover
I started reading you when 
My babushka was sick
Starting at perek aleph 
And davening for hours
Until she passed away 
Knowing I did all I could 
To ask Hashem for your health
And comfort for your soul.
My dedushka was holding my
Babushka’s hand until 
Her last breath.
The whole world felt 
Like it stopped when
I heard she passed. 
It didn’t feel real 
I kept telling myself over 
And over that she was 
Still here. I still have the 
Taste in my mouth of her
Scrumptious food.

MY SPECIAL SIDDUR
Leah Shtaygrud 7G

Artwork by: 
Leah Shtaygrud
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Gentle touch, bold ink, thin paper, 
Words of wisdom 
Eyes wide, chin up, finger pointing, 
As I listen. 
Lips moist, tongue moving, 
Turning page, while reading. 
Close siddur, put down, 
Use again later, 
And all year round.   

OBJECT POEM
Ellie Shucht 7G

Artwork by: 
Ellie Shucht
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Holy, beautiful, and small
Your pages allow me to read
Allow me to live
Your pretty or sometimes old cover
Makes me cry
You are the light at the end of my tunnel
Stop davening, a random guy says
My only reply is I want to daven more
What a pretty thing you are
Siddur, siddur, siddur you holiness makes me 
Pray.  From my special siddur

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Adle Weiss 7G

Artwork by: 
Adle Weiss
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MY TEFILLAH 
By: Leora Cohn 8G 

Hashem, You are the creator of the world, the king of all kings, the 
arranger of all lives. I praise You for the way You help every single person 
in this universe, problems big or small. You can see the light from the 
dark, the good from the bad. Hashem, You created this magnificent 
world and everything in it; I praise You.

Hashem, right now I’m in need of some help please continue to give me 
all I need, give me peace, give me love, give me a boost of courage. In this 
time of need, as I’m on the verge of tears, I ask for sympathy from above. 
Hashem, help me, save me, comfort me. 

Thank you, Hashem, for my loving family and friends that I would do 
anything for, and them the same. Thank you for putting my life together 
like a perfect puzzle that creates a beautiful picture, for making every 
piece slide in so smoothly, so effortlessly. Thank you, Hashem, for all of 
it, for giving me everything and anything I want and need.

MY TEFILLAH 
By: Miriam Rozenberg 8G 

I am grateful for what you have placed upon me, You, the king, the 
master, the G-d. All that you have granted me, is miles beyond speakable.  
A healthy and spiritual life, until the finest details you have bestowed 
upon me. Containing the loyal parents, and the respectable teachers you 
gifted me. I praise you, my G-d for granting me the touch of life.

Requesting from the king, the master, the G-d. I plead and I cry. Day 
and night I beg to better my relationship with you, my G-d. Yearning for 

my loved-ones to suffer no-longer. Tearing for Masheach to emerge, to 
the rebuilding of your palace in Yerushalayim.  I beg from you my G-d, 
to uplift the suffering and the illness, from your own nation, from Benei 
Yisrael.

MY TEFILLAH 
By: Tamar Sorotzkin 8G 

Hashem, you are the creator of the world.  You allow me to have the 
ability to breathe, walk, talk and so much more. You give me strength 
everyday when I wake up. Hashem thank you so much for everything 
you do every single day. All our life we’ve been waiting for Mashiach 
to arrive. Hashem,the master of the world, please give us, your chosen 
nation, the knowledge of how important it is to keep Shabbat. The only 
way we can receive the sacred gift of Mashiach is to daven and keep all 
your mitzvot.

As the chosen nation, we try so hard everyday to respect your laws.  You, 
Hashem, gave us the most magnificent and beautiful world.  We thank 
you every morning by davening to appreciate, living and breathing the 
fresh air. Please send the redemption to stop all the pain and hatred.

Most of all we thank you for standing by us no matter what,even though 
it may seem hard and tough at times.  We know you are always with us, 
so please send Mashiach now.
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Artwork by: 
Raizy Blachman

My little siddur
So small and so blue 
My name engraved
In shiny gold
I take it out and daven
The white pages
And black words
When I got it
From a contest I won
My little special siddur

SIDDUR
Raizy Blachman 5G
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My siddur connects with me
Pages covered in words written with black ink
The cover a deep dark blue
Pages ripped and crumpled
I point to each word carefully
Reminding me of sitting on the floor singing tefillot
I touch it and feel close to Hashem

SIDDUR
Yakira Cohn 5G

Artwork by: 
Yakira Cohn

60



My siddur is black with rainbow stripes
Pages white pages with black words
My parent surprised me with it for 
My birthday present                             
It sits in the cabinet day after day until I 
Take it away
I wanted that siddur for while and for while and I 
Finally got it!

SIDDUR
Ahuva Fried 5G

Artwork by: 
Ahuva Fried
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My siddur is blue. 
With Hebrew words in it. 
The words are black and the page is white. 
Shema, I cover my eyes.
And Shemona Esrey, I stand up.
I bend at the beginning and end.
The divine words get me closer to Hashem.
My siddur with gold words on the top. 

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Devorah Gross 5G

Artwork by: 
Devorah Gross
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Artwork by: 
Layla Gross

Sitting in my desk
Waiting for me

MY SIDDUR
Layla Gross 5G
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I open my siddur 
the color is 
bright, red and pink
I love my siddur 
it is so dear
to me the words 
I read are
Not English or Spanish
you see they are Hebrew.

SIDDUR
Henny Myski 5G

Artwork by: 
Henny Myski
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Artwork by:  
Bracha Pomeranz

Silver magnet, pages, and flap
Your letters permit me to communicate
To the G-d that gives me life
Your pages feel soft
Yet your words help me firm
The love I feel for everybody
That gives me love and affection
What a great gift you were
From an amazing brother
You yourself help me
Reach for my dreams

DEAR SIDDUR
Bracha Pomeranz 7G

You, HaShem, the almighty G-d that gave me life. Fist stronger than 
the strongest warrior. More intelligent than the most intelligent 
person on this earth. More powerful than the most powerful person 
in the world. More loving than the most loving 
person in this universe. The most awesome judge 
in the universe. I am in need of your help. 

Why is it that when I give people help 
how to do some- thing that 

is uniquely mine, others are 
famed and take credit for 

what I showed them? The 
good isn’t always given 
credit. And the 
bad isn’t always 
punished. I ask to 
bring justice that we all 
can see clearly. People 
don’t wear their masks, 
yet aren’t pun- ished 
for it. And the ones that 
do follow the rules 
get punished with 
everybody else. I 
feel like this is 
unfair. 

Thank 
you, al-
mighty 

G-d, who gave me life. Thank you for giving me family and 
friends. Thank you for giving me emotions and feelings. Thank you 
for giving me personality. Thank you for making the world for people 
to thrive in. 

Thank you,  
For making me myself.  

TEFILLAH OF JUSTICE
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My siddur sits on the old brown shelf in my living room 
Old and torn waiting to be opened and dampened by tears
Just as I used to do a few years ago 
When I could read the crisp white pages clearly. 

SIDDUR
Tsirel Ogince 5G

Artwork by: 
Tsirel Ogince
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I hold my siddur 
Close to me
Its old pages 
Carefully read
Davening to Hashem above
The words are black, the pages white.
My name engraved on it
Leathery pink
I love my sidder with delight.

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Sara Pels 5G

Artwork by: 
Sara Pels
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ASKING HASHEM TO PROTECT US WHEN WE ARE SCARED
By: Atara Friedman 8G 

Praised is our G-d, the holy one, the one who is always there when we 
may need Him. Every morning He brings light to the world and gives 
everyone a fresh new start. When it becomes time for rest He transforms 
the world into a tranquil, starlit perfection. He gives us everything we 
need, and protects us day and night. He is the one who knows best and 
we should trust Him, because He always does what is right. He knows 
what is in our heads and what our intentions are. He has the utmost pity 
for all His creations. He gives fair punishments only when completely 
necessary and gives rewards even when we may be undeserving. Never 
too busy to listen to us, waiting to create a special bond with each of His 
children.  

Hashem, I am about to do something that I am terrified to do. I want to 
ask you to please be there for me and protect me as I do this. I really want 
to accomplish this and conquer my fears. Even though I am nervous, I 
ask You to please be by my side throughout and help me return safe and 
happy. I want to be able to fulfill this without getting hurt in the process. 
I know You are always here when I need You so I am asking You for Your 
help. Thank You for everything that you have done for me and everything 
you will do for me in the future. Thank You from the bottom of my heart. 

BEFORE BED-
By: Raizy Friedman  7G 

I wrote my tefillah as something to say before bed. My tefillah will go 
through certain needs and thanks but overall it can help you connect 
with Hashem, which (I don’t know about you) is what we need right now. 
So before you go to bed just take this out and say a little prayer.

Dear Hashem --- ה’ היקר

Before I go to sleep --- לפני שאלך לישון

I just wanted to say --- רק רציתי לומר

Please --- אנא

Help me --- תעזור לי

To learn --- ללמוד

And to grow --- ולצמוח

To help me make --- כדי לעזור לי לעשות

The right decisions --- ההחלטות הנכונות

And to make --- ולעשות

A better connection --- חיבור טוב יותר

With you --- איתך

Please help --- אנא עזור

My family --- משפחת

And all of Bnei Yisroel --- וכל בני ישראל

And anytime --- ובכל עת

I am in trouble --- אני בצרות

Please help me --- בבקשה תעזור לי

Get through it --- לעבור את זה

Thank you --- תודה

For everything --- לכל דבר
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Artwork by: 
Chana Raff

Siddur, siddur, siddur, so shiny and new
Pretty blue and gold covering 
Every morning I open you 
Words of Hashem 
Perfectly white pages
From my desk every morning 
You emerge.

SIDDUR
Chana Raff 5G
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As I open my siddur 
My mouth fills with words 
With care and kavanah 
I point to each word 
My dark blue little siddur 
So precious to me

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Sara Richland 5G

Artwork by: 
Sara Richland
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My navy blue siddur
Many days when I feel down 
I open it and pray
My siddur, shiny silver lettering over the very 
bland cover.
Old as five years
Memories of davining to the 
One above hoping 
For freedom
I await to pray
Repeat these steps till the very next day 
Oh siddur, the feeling I feel when I pray 
My heart feels as pure as gold
We all learn this beautiful prayer at a certain age

SIDDUR
Breindy Stock 5G

Artwork by: 
Breindy Stock

71



Artwork by: 
Gabriella 

Teitelbaum

I open my siddur 
As the soft pages turn
My heart glows which leaves a burn 
My siddur talks to me 
In words it whispers 
The outsides a soft leather blue 
My name engraved on it 
As I read through the words 
With my finger I point 
Each word carefully said 

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Gabriella Teitelbaum 5G
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Its cover is red and it has letters of gold.
The letters black the parchment glistening white.
The divine words take hold of your heart.
Ask Hashem to protect and help.
Daven for your loved ones.
Let your emotions flow.

MY SPECIAL SIDDUR
Minna Van Halem 5G

Artwork by: 
Minna Van 

Halem
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MY TEFILLAH 
By: Toby Kahn 8G 

Hashem, our G-d, you run the world like your orchestra. You are G-d 
for all eternity. You are the rock in our lives. You illuminate the world 
with your presence. Hashem, you are the creator of the world and the 
universe. Thank you, Hashem, for everything you do.  For making me 
healthy and strong. For waking me up in the morning everyday and 
giving me the power to praise you. For letting me walk, talk, eat, breathe, 
and sleep. Hashem, you are the one and only. Even though we don’t 
always recognize it, you do everything for a reason. You help us through 
good and bad and help us make the right decisions. Thank you for 
everything you do, Hashem.

Hashem, I know you are constantly controlling the world, but can I ask 
you one thing? Please, Hashem, let me have a good future. To have a 
good family and a nice house. To go to college and get a good job. I want 
to have a good life and have fun and adventures along the way. I want to 
live a healthy life and live until one hundred and twenty. So I am asking 
you the holy One to please make this come true and to be by my side the 
whole way along my journey of life.  

MY TEFILLAH 
By: Bella Kluger 8G 

Hashem, the creator of the world, it’s astonishing how much you do for 
me. Thank you for it all, for my warm hearted, affectionate friends and 
family, the fresh hot meals on my table. The ability to walk, breathe, and 
talk. Thank you for letting me use every part of my body properly and 
carefully. And for letting me be able to appreciate and thank you at any 
time of any day even though I may not understand what you do and why 
you do it. Not only do you help me through hard times, but you help me 
through good times too and because of you I was able to make the most 

amazing memories and experience the most unbelievable things. Thank 
you for giving me the ability to feel close to you and being able to have a 
special spiritual connection with you. 

Please allow all Your children who are sick to have a tremendous refuah 
sheleima and feel better right away. They should be able to use their 
amazing body parts that You created and be able to appreciate them. 
They should be able to be active again and their weakness should vanish. 
Their cuts and bruises should heal and they should never have to be 
reminded of their hardships. Please Hashem make all sicknesses go away 
and hospitals should become a place of only happiness and should only 
be used for having children and growing the Jewish nation.

YOUNG WOMAN’S PRAYER ON THE JOURNEY OF LIFE
By: Shalva Laster  8G 

Hashem, you have given me so much in life that I am so grateful for.  You 
have given me a great education to start my life and continue through 
high school. Thank you so much for my family that supports and helps 
me in every way.  Now that I am preparing to go to high school, I need 
help finding the right fit for me.  Help me choose a school that will guide  
me on the path of your Torah and  to become an independent woman.  
I need to develop the skills to build a Torah home. Help me acquire the 
knowledge of  Your laws in order to perform my life’s mission.  Guide 
me to serve you better  in whichever path I take.   Hashem, You are my 
creator and the creator of this entire magnificent world.  I trust in your 
complete power to lead and assist me in my journey through life.  
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Oh siddur 
Blue cover
Full of pages, 
Ripped pages
Whole pages
I daven
For the healing of the sick

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Ariella Mermelstein 5G

Artwork by: 
Ariella  
Mermelstein
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Artwork by: 
Serena Abboudi

Cover, words, and prayers
Your pages allow me to daven
Allow me to pray
You open the gates and go straight to G-d
Words make me closer to G-d
You are a book of power
Your power lets me thank G-d 

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Serena Abboudi 8G
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Challah on my Shabbos table 
Made of planted seeds and hearty grains 
Filled with childlike laughter and a mother’s amusement 
Memories of caked-on dough on chubby hands, tables filled 
with sifted flour and a warmth emitting stronger than the ovens
As the sweet fragrance ran through the house
It speaks volumes of walk in nostalgia and bonds thicker than 
the coldest honey
Like hot cocoa on a cold day or a hug while taking a shot
It’s gentle and calming
Its binding force attaching the generations together 
And that’s challah on my Shabbos table

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Elana Algarin 8G

Artwork by: 
Elana Algarin
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Artwork by: 
Kaila Kirsh

My mother’s machzor 
Which has been gifted to her from her father
Who passed away
She uses it every yom tov
She cherishes it 
She keeps it safe 
Holds it in her heart
Will never let it go 

SIDDUR 
Kaila Kirsh 6G
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MY TEFILLAH 
By: Rena Rosenberg 8G 

Hashem, the king of all kings, you are so great and powerful. You 
created the world, and we are so lucky to be part of your chosen 
nation. Sometimes it’s harder to see the good, and sometimes it’s easier. 
Whatever we do, you are always so forgiving. You guide us through life, 
giving us your helping hand whenever we need it. I praise you Hashem 
for all that you do, helping us each day through and through. 

Hashem I ask you to help everyone get into the right high school for 
them. Please help us do well in high school, and guide us to the right 
path. Please  guide us in your Torah ways. Help us choose to, and want to 
do the right thing. 

Thank you, Hashem, for helping us throughout elementary school. 
You helped us paint our dreams, and achieve our goals. I thank you for 
helping us with all that we need, and getting each and every one of us 
into the right high school.

MY TEFILLAH 
By: Ellie Shucht 7G 

Hashem, with many ways to describe. When I am in trouble I take out 
my siddur and talk to you. You make me feel better when I’m upset, and 
you make me feel special when I am sad. I feel like I’m connecting with 
you. The second I open my siddur it’s like I’m with you. All distractions 
are gone, when I close my eyes, and then I ask for whatever I want, and 
I can go on and on. The best part is that what I daven for makes a big 
difference.   

MY TEFILLAH 
By: Adle Weiss 7G 

Oh Hashem all the good things you have done for me. This is for 
everything you did for me yesterday and what you will do for me 
tomorrow. You make this world so wondrous.

You have so much kindness in you. This tefillah is to thank you for all the 
nice things you have done for me and the world. I’m thanking you for my 
courage and bravery to be a Jew.

When things seem to go wrong, I trust that it’s always for a good reason. 

I love you, Hashem.

Thanks for always being there for me.

MY TEFILLAH 
By: Meira Aaron 8G 

Hashem, you are the kings of all kings. You help us in so many ways. 
You allow us to praise you everyday. We have the opportunity to have 
a spiritual connection with you. Everyday I open my siddur and flip 
through the holy pages you created. I think to myself I am loved. Even 
when I know I did something wrong, I know Hashem will always give 
me what I need. Your words allow me to spill out my emotions. When 
times are rough, I know that I can always open my siddur and praise you 
Hashem. 

Hashem, right now is a troubling time. Please carry on with giving me 
good health and wealth, a loving family that gives me all their love. A 
good education and the right group of friends, and food on my dinner 
table.

79



The letters jump out at me
In small flashing font
That penetrate their way into my brain
Through all my thoughts and fears
Leaving me with connection
And words translated into prayer

AZ YASHIR
Shoshana Bennett 8G

Artwork by: 
Shoshana 
Bennett
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Artwork by: 
Rachel Fine

Small and gorgeous white pages 
Covered in metallic pink with gold detailing
The siddur that I use to connect with Hashem 
That makes my day up and down 
Everything He does is for the good
He is the one and only 
Hashem is the key to happiness 
All you have to do is believe 
With the cries going into my siddur 
And dreams come to life 
As I am going into a new chapter
I trust that you will help me 

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Rachel Fine 8G
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Irreplaceable, compact, and incomparable
Your shape allows me to hold with ease 
Allows me to pray with passion
Your beautiful and sometimes leather
Binding keeps pages intact
You are the pathway to Hashem
Pick up the siddur Atara says her mom
Only to reply Of course, let’s daven together 
What a precious special thing you are
Siddur, siddur, siddur. Your significance
Makes me thank. And request

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Atara Friedman 8G

Artwork by: 
Atara Friedman
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The Tefillin
Made of leather
Full of words
Memories of him
In the bag
Peeking through the glass
It looks old and worn,
But filled with hope
Of the Jewish religion
Reminders, Meaning

MY GREAT- GRANDFATHER’S TEFILLIN
Faiga Gordon 8G

Artwork by: 
Faiga Gordon

83



Artwork by:  
Kineret Greenwald

Brown leather, gold letters, and blue bookmarks
My name is engraved in the front
Made especially for me when I was born
Helps me say the holy davening to praise Hashem
Helps me say Shema at day, and at night
Fills my day with light
My special Siddur.

MY SPECIAL SIDDUR
Kineret Greenwald 7G

  The Real Paradise is  Here

To the almighty one who created the 
world. When I close my eyes while i’m 
praying I get the warmest feeling.Better 
than the most expensive dream vacation or 
anything in the world. He who created all 
living, and nonliving things. He who lets us 
wake up in the morning, and fall asleep at 
night.Who lets us live to see another day.
Should He finally bring Moshiach, and 
redeem us from this gollus, we will yet 
again, get to serve Him in the holy temple.
 He who has created my wonderful family, 
friends, and house. For my father, who 
has the patience to teach my siblings and I, 
how to ski and snowboard. For my 
wonderful mother, who is patient, nice, 
and goes on hikes with me. Thank you 
Hashem.

To the almighty one who created the world. When 
I close my eyes while I’m praying I get the warmest 
feeling, better than the most expensive dream vacation 
or anything in the world. He who created all living, 
and nonliving things. He who lets us wake up in the 
morning, and fall asleep at night, Who lets us live to 
see another day.

Should He finally bring Moshiach, and redeem us 
from this gollus, we will yet again, get to serve Him in 
the holy temple.

 He who has created my wonderful family, friends, and 
house. For my father, who has the patience to teach 
my siblings and me how to ski and snowboard. For my 
wonderful mother, who is patient, nice, and goes on 
hikes with me. Thank you, Hashem.

THE REAL PARADISE IS HERE
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White crisp pages
Hidden in a binding of gold
Grasp it tight 
Pour your heart
Let your mind flow
Let it spark
As tears run down my face
Flipping through the pages
It takes me to a place 
Which allows me to connect with the Holy One
Up above
3 steps back 
1, 2, 3
Feet together
Davening

DAVENING
Rebecca Gruenebaum 8G

Artwork by: 
Rebecca 
Gruenebaum
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Artwork by: 
Racheli Hala

Words, lessons, and history
Your words allow me to learn
Allow me to understand
Your designed and sometimes hard cover
Make me believe
You are a vessel for learning

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Racheli Hala 8G
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My siddur
Filled with words
That I use to pray
And memories
Of when I went to Israel
And prayed with your words
At the holy place
You are mint green with gold words
But you are still perfect
From your words to your cover
My siddur

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Toby Kahn 8G

Artwork by: 
Toby Kahn
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The words run      
Through my mouth
Going up to the sky
Through clouds in the air
When my tefilot are up in the fresh breeze
You should know how much it means to me
That my tefilot are being loved 
By the One up and above 
The words come from my lovely siddur
That always rests in my desk                                                                                                                       
Till the next day begins
I will use it again 

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Chany Krausz 8G

Artwork by: 
Chany Krausz
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Artwork by: 
Shalva Laster

Precious, dear, and square 
Your words guide my thoughts
Facilitate me to implore my needs
Your tunes lift my soul
Tears drip on the pages as my heart cries out 
You are the purpose to start my day
Hashem, answer my prayers I plead
Only to know that Hashem has heard me                                                                          
ה׳ שפתי תפתח ופי יגיד תהילתך
Open my heart so I can praise you 
I begin to recite 
Siddur, siddur, siddur, you’re my trusted guide. 

SIDDUR
Shalva Laster 8G
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Pages flipping, flowing words, holy meanings 
That Hashem has heard
Your words allow me to express my emotions
And allow me to praise the one above
Your pages are torn 
Your binding is collapsing
You guide me through when I’m in the dark 
And don’t know what to do
As my tefillot are going up in a breeze
I feel Hashem looking down at me
THANK YOU, THANK YOU, THANK YOU! I whisper to Hashem
As my heart begins to open 
And I let out a lot of emotion

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Rivky Perl 8G

Artwork by: 
Rivky Perl
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Artwork by: 
Freeda Oliver

A+

Thin, light and small
You may look like nothing special but you mean a lot
On my desk you’re always there waiting 
As I say Shema from you every night
I daven for a good night’s sleep, and good dreams
An easy morning and day 
And a peaceful, restful night 

MY SHEMA CARD
Freeda Oliver 7G

As I open my 
siddur I real-
ize what an 
honor 
every 
Jew 

has. 

When 
things 

aren’t 
going well, we can just speak 
to You about it and request whatever we want. 
Unfortunately we sometimes don’t realize when You helped 
but you’re always with us. Sometimes it’s very hard to focus on words we 
don’t know. But once you open up, you really can just say whatever it is 
that you need.

 I personally now have a hard time focusing on some subjects in school. 
As a seventh grader I know it’s going to get harder in high school, but 
at least I’m more than halfway done with schooling. I know You see me 
everyday when I go to school either upset about learning  or excited to 
learn. I know You helped since a few weeks ago. It’s amazing how You 
help me everyday to get up and go to school.  Just sometimes when I sit in 
class, I wish I could focus better and learn so I can grow and be wiser.

 I thank you for giving me everything I ever have, had and will have. You 
gave me a family who loves me, friends who care, food, a home and a 
chance to become an amazing person. You understand me, and it is amaz-
ing how much I have.  

MY TEFILLAH
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Siddurim are passed out
Excitement is out and about
About tefillah we learn
As fresh pages turn
All talking stops in the room
After tefillah it can resume
Each word is slowly said,
Carefully not sped.
At modim we bow
Thanking Hashem without a doubt.
Shemoneh esrei ends,
And we take three bends.
Uvah letzion, aleinu, shir shel yom
That is where we end the poem.

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Rena Rosenberg 8G

Artwork by: 
Rena Rosenberg
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Shiny, authentic, and spiritual
Your words allow me to open a new state of mind
Allows me to live 
Your honest and holy words
Make me understand the reason of life
A gift from Hashem 
Smiles and tears from all around 
Go straight up above 

MY PRECIOUS SIDDUR
Daniella Taub 8G

Artwork by: 
Daniella Taub
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MY TEFILLAH 
By: Aviva Taibe 8G 

Blessed are you the king of the universe who gives me the answers to the 
questions I have, and helps steer me toward the decisions I need to make. 
Sometimes I may question why some things are the way they are, but just 
remember that I mean only well.

May it be G-d’s will that I will go to the high school that is right for me. 

May it be Your will  that through high school, I make great memories, 
good friends, that will help me toward an even better life, a life following 
in the footsteps of my forefathers.

May it be Your will that I find life in every soul, beauty in every darkness, 
and tranquility in even the biggest of storms. I pray that

my friends and I will all stay close, and together start our next journey of 
life, our next twist and turn, our next street to cross.

 In order to do that we must make the right turn, the right decision. I 
pray for Your help in 

MY TEFILLAH 
By: Daniella Taub 8G 

Honest and fair, Hashem, you are the creator of all people, the one who 
gives life and takes away. You do everything for a reason.  We may not 
know in an instant why you do, but you always have a plan.  Hashem, I 
thank you for the phenomenal family that you have given to me. Thank 
you for my affectionate and sincere parents, the kind, loyal friends and 
the amazing life that I have. Thank you for the ability and the comfort I 
have when I open a siddur and daven to you. Thank you for helping me 
through the ups and downs and always being there for me. 

Understanding and whole-hearted, Hashem please help heal the hearts 
that have lost someone. Please help them understand that You know 
from beyond belief that this is the right thing for them. Make those 
open their siddurim and cry for your help to send their loved one to the 
right place. Make those hurting hurt for the right reasons not the wrong 
reasons.

DAVENING FICTION  
By: Bracha Pomeranz  7G 

It started off like any other morning. I got dressed and ready to daven. As 
soon as I opened my siddur, something felt different. It was almost like 
the siddur was..glowing..? All of a sudden, letters popped out of the book 
like tiny little spiders. Letters formed words, words formed sentences. 
Sentences formed paragraphs. Then everything went black.

I woke up in a black space. The only light was near me, almost like a spot 
light. The floor was black. The walls were black. Well, there were no walls. 
It felt like I was in nothing. Nothing but black and one small spotlight on 
me. Then I saw a small white step. Was it a foot? It was! The foot reviled 
to feet. Then legs. Then waist. Then hips. Then torso. Then arms. Then 
shoulders. Then neck. Then head. It looked like a man. Then a clone of it 
appeared. That was a woman They were made out of pure energy. They 
were clothed in white clothing. They had golden hair and eyes. They 
looked..perfect. No flaws.

“Hello Bracha,” said the woman calmly. Her voice was so kind and 
welcoming.”Welcome to the siddur realm. Every tefillah that you open 
to brings you in here. This siddur shows the importance of every tefillah 
and what they teach you. These are the brachos. These teach you the 
importance of life.”

A slide appeared. This was a slide of light. Then something was in it. 
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A rooster. Sleeping peacefully. It was almost 
sunrise. The sun then rose and stopped like an 
alarm clock. Then the rooster woke up and did 
its call. Its loud “cauckle doodel-doo”.

“This is the first Bracha. We thank HaShem 
for giving the rooster the ability to distinguish 
between day and night. Otherwise, we would 
not be able to wake up. This also relates to us. 
We have the ability to distinguish between day 
and night.”

Next was the history of the Jews. The Jews 
winning in battles and wars against the non-
Jews. The miracle of Passover, Chanukah, and 
Purim. “This next Bracha is about the thanks 
we give to HaShem for not being a non-Jew,” 
said the man. His voice was also calm, but 
it was also very deep and magical. “We are 
HaShem’s chosen people. His children. That’s 
what this Bracha is all about.”

It all seemed so special and magical, the 
sidur realm. But there was much more magic, 
learning, and lessons to go...


