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A MESSAGE FROM MORAH TEITZ

Listen to your messages!

NN' ynY'l...NN' X'l - The whole world heard about all
the wondrous 0'01 that happened at q10 o' nx" 7 and
?'my nnn7n. Yet, Nn' was the only one who heard,
listened and came to join 78w 7'70. He was inspired by
what he heard and acted upon it and changed the
course of his life.

We too, in our busy lives, must make a conscious effort to
focus and listen to all that is happening around us. 'n
sends us many messages throughout our day. Take the
meaningful moments, internalize them and apply them
to your daily life!

As we reach the halfway mark of the school year, it i
N to see our NIT'N7N internalizing the lessons that
are taught in class. They are inspired with value
enrich their lives forever.

Thank you BYC staff for encouraging o
their messages!
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In and Around

Mazel Tov, 'T nNd, upon completing
n7w'1 nw1o. Thank you, Morah
Larkin, for the grand ni'o.

'n nnd performed a magnificent Naw play.
Thank you, Morah Frankel, for directing this meaningful performance.

Chani Rosenblum wears her 07y
D'j717X necklace as a reminder of
how special she really is!

Mazel Tov, 'a nnd on nwy mimw n7nnn. Thank you, Rabbi Lazar
for the use of the shul and the inspiring words. May the excitement
and love for davening remain with our niTn'7n forever!

BYC accumulates general
knowledge by collecting
information reward cards.

Pre 1A’s follow up activity after
reading The Mitten by Jan Brett.

5th grade painting their own
scenery for the naw play.



Miss Danziger’s 2nd grade
authors are publishing a book
titled, “It’s Animal Time.”
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Morah Fishberg’s niTn7n
designed a n'1'n nyawv plaque 5th Graders are learning all about the circulatory system.
in honor of vawa 10. Thank you, Miss Winter, for the creative hands-on experiments.

I
Lap books are all the rage at BYC! In Winter. ..
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. . By: Sy
Upon completion of reading Heller

Keller's biography, each student in 4th graders compiled information

Mrs. Baron’s 3rd grade class on the SE region into a lap book.
created a lap book 1t grade “winter writing.”
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sincere farmer named Tzvika started taking
Asmoll steps in his Yiddishkeit. He put on
tefillin in the morning, kept Shabbos, and started
setting aside time to learn Torah. He was feeling
a new awakening in his neshama. His new path
was met with many obstacles. Tzvika's family
was shocked, and his neighbors laughed at every
new change he made. Every step was met with
opposition, debates and arguments. Yet, Tzvika, a
strong willed and determined person, persisted in
learning more and more.

His resolve to keep shemittah all began
when he heard the words in Krias HaTorah of,
“TUONWN TNUMwin NJw”, He felt shaken, This
was a special MY meant for him, an NTY ¥ON
He listened more as the posuk guaranteed, 1M
T NN Inspired and full of enthusiasm, he
ran to his Rav, explaining that he would love to
seize this opportunity to observe shemittah.
Although the Rav was impressed, he gently
explained to Tzvika that such an undertaking
would be very complicated. Tzvika was unmoved,
and his determination remained unwavered. His
best friend, Amnon, aware of Tzvika’s new steps
in Yiddishkeit, insisted, “I know Tzvika. A day
doesn’t go by that he does not tend to his fields.
He will not survive shmittah for longer than a
week.” However, Tzvika stubbornly announced,

“N I, | owill withstand this,  This coming

® The Celery Miracle &

year, | will keep shemittah, without any leniency.”

As the yedr began, Tzvika would watch
as his friends passed by, planting, cutting and
gardening. “Shabbat Shalom,” they would taunt,
The turmoil inside of Tzvika was real. He was a
farmer within every bone of his body. He was so
used to waiting for rain, celebrating the sight of
the first buds, and tending to the trees as if they
were his children. Now, he looked out to nothing.
He watched as his fields filled up with weeds,

As the weeks wore on, it became harder
and harder. It was a year full of nisyonos,
full of heated debates, internal, and external.
Hundreds of times, he almost let go, thinking,
“That’s it. Enough with this strange decision that
| made. Today, | will put on my boots and hop
onto my tractor.” Yet, his Yetzer Hatov would
fight back, “This is the test of your life. A test
for a new path in life.” He fought and fought,
and it turned into months, He intensified his
learning, and didn’t miss a shiur from his Rav.
Tzvika was careful with every detail of halacha.
At times, his friends begged to borrow his
tractors, and equipment, but he refused. He
would not assist the MM ™MW, The teasing
didn’t let up, yet he was becoming stronger and
stronger. ”..N> MM)“ is how the Torah describes
these farmers.

Tzvika completed the entire shemittah year.

Please share this story with your family.



He gathered his equipment to begin tackling his

overgrown fields. This Yishuv’'s procedure was
that each farmer had to order in advance the
specific seeds that he planned on growing that
season, This worked on a first come first serve
basis. When Tzvika finally came to the Agricultural
Supervisor, the man started laughing, “Now you
come? There’s nothing left anymore!”

Tzvika didn’t know what to do. He begged
the supervisor to please find one crop that wasn’t
taken, After searching, the only seeds he found
were CELERY seeds. Celery in Israel is not a very
lucrative crop. It is basically used only for soup.
Celery is bought in very small quantities only. Left
with no choice, he planted thousands of celery
seeds. He absorbed the mock and scorn of his
fellow farmers,

Lo and behold, the celery crop grew to
such proportions, that Tzvika could have fed the
entire country celery for the whole year, 3 meals
a day! What was he going to do with dll this
celery? Tzvika just kept repedting in his head,

T NN, Hashem will help me with all
this ridiculous celery!
Without even waiting a couple of days,
Tzvika got a phone call from the Agricultural
Supervisor,  “Are you the one to whom | sold
the celery seeds ?” He asked. Tzvika started
laughing! His first, last, and middle name was

CELERY, these days.

The supervisor explained that he received
a phone call from the Head of the Agricultural
Agency in Europe. They were having a particularly
frigid winter, and therefore all the consumers
are keeping themselves warm in their homes by
cooking a lot of soup. All they want to buy is
celery. He couldn’t find any farmer in Europe or
in Eretz Yisrael that would carry such quantities.
They were willing to buy the thousands of cartons
of celery from Tzvika, for top dollar, in CASH!

The dedl was finalized the next dau.
Tzvika profited more money this season then he
had any other year. Using this money, he was
able to invest in better machinery for his fields.
His parnassah prospered and soadred. This is
what the Torah says,
“T N IWN D I

Back at the kibbutz, the shocked neighbors
stopped laughing at Tzvika. Instead, they were
inspired and awed by his determination to follow
NAPN ‘s commandments. Many, as a result of
Tzvika, were inspired to become frum, and to
send their children to Yeshivos,
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