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Meggn’s Discovery

egan snuggled into her blanket. Her mother said she
-IS "I had a bedtime surprise for her. Megan was excited. She

loved surprises! Megan’s mother came into the room
smiling and put a beautiful deep purple book on Megan’s lap. It
looked well-loved from its distressed, worn cover, and stained

pages. It looked like it had been read a thousand times. Megan
traced the carefully hand-written words with her fingers.

“This is a storybook that is over seventy-five years old,”
explained her mother. “It is kind of like a diary. Your
Grandma Mimi filled it with wonderful stories that happened
to her and her family. When I was your age, Grandma Mimi
read them to me. Now it's your turn to hear them, too.
They're interesting stories that happened to our very own
family! But they also teach us important lessons about
life.”

“Stories that teach lessons about life?” Megan looked confused.

“In some entries, Grandma Mimi talks about a personal lesson she learned by overcoming a
certain situation. In other entries, we can learn important lessons just by reading the stories,” said
her mother. “Let’s read one, and see what this book is all about.”

« . Upril 25th, 1935
Stories that teach o el
lessons about life?” By Mimi

My couwsin Marishfa came today with fer parents to stay with us for
the heliday. They traveled fere from their hometown of Frnakew. J
didn’t neally lifte when Marishha came. J had to share my bed with
e and play the games she lifed to play. J tiied te pretend that I
was happy when she visited, but J neally was net. We hadn’t seen each ather in a while, and those finst feur minutes felt
awfwarnd. We both felt shy. Then J nealized how uncomfortable this must be for Marishha, tee! She must be feeling
just as unbappy as J was. J decided that J was geing te tuy te make fier feel camfortabile. She was a guest in my
fiome, after all. J offered her my new dell, the ene Fapa had just gotten for me from the manket. Marishha’s eyes lit
up. She smiled at me. J felt good abiout making an effert te make her feel at fieme, instead of just being shy ‘cause I
wasw’t in the moed. Marishfa lecked a lot happiex.

Megan looked
confused.

"I never imagined Grandma as a little girl!” Megan said dreamily. “It’s neat to read about her
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For grades 2
TORAH COURSE #2

Lesson 1: Torah Teaches Me!

ashem (G-d) wants us to

be our best! To that end,

Hashem gave us the
Torah. A Torah is a scroll with
words written in calligraphy on
parchment. It has been written this
way, ever since the first Torah was
given to us 3,300 years ago!

The Torah is rewritten in print form,
in a book form. This way, we can
study from it easily. There are five
sections to the Torah, so when it is
reprinted in the book form,

j)} we have it in 5 books.

#} (Sometimes, the 5 books are
printed in one giant book).
Each book is called a

Chumash. “Chumash” means

1/5th - it is 1/5th of the Torah.

The first chumash, Bereishit,
describes Hashem creating the
world, giving all people the
mission to fill the world with
goodness and holiness. It tells us
stories about the first Jew,
Avraham. He and his wife Sara
lived in what-is-present-day-Israel.
The Book of Bereishit describes the
beginnings of their family. It closes
with the story of one of their
grandsons, Yosef, who has risen to
the political position of second-in-
command of a neighboring
country, Egypt. Yosef invites his
family to settle in Egypt. The
family of 70 moves to Egypt. That
is how the Book of Shmot, opens.

Shmot is full of stories - our
slavery in Egypt, our freedom
from slavery, our getting the Torah
on Mt. Sinai, our travels in the
desert as we made our way to
Israel, the land that Hashem had
promised to Avraham all those
generations ago... As we learn the
stories, we can learn lessons that
will help us be the best we can be.
Just as Hashem asks of us!
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going out of her way to make Marishka
feel at home. I never thought that
Grandma also had to work hard at things.”

The next night, Megan’s mother read a
diary entry from when Grandma Mimi was
twenty-two years old:

November 4, 1947
Lower East Side, New York
By Mimi

FHow different the Lower East Side is from cur
beloved hometown in Foeland! Jt is still not easy to
get used to the diffenent weathen, the different
neighborhoods, the different challenges. UYet, Fapa,
Mama, and J are gratefull to have survived the
tewiible war in Foland. We are grateful to have a
fome fene in Umerica, and are hopeful for a bright
futue.

Fapa is lucky te have a job, but net eveny family
all ever Ewnape with so little, and continue te
stuuggle. There are individ g children,
who don’t have families with them, and axe having
a haxd time swwiving.

P,
5, even y.

Mama and Fapa take care of these peaple. They
den’t have that much themoelues, but evewy night,
they quietly place little food packages and blanfiets
by people’s doars, giving as much meney as they can
to thase in need. They alse give support and
Priendship ta these people in need, whe need a kind,

Many of these peeple are thuiving and deing well
much becawse of Mama and Fapa’s kindness. I am
proud and inspired by all that they do.

“Wow,” said Megan, “That is inspiring,
thinking of Grandma Mimi‘’s Mama and
Papa who didn't have that much, yet still
worked so hard to give to others!

“It’s like they're giving Tzedakah in
different ways,” said Megan, “It’s like
Tzedakah doesn’t only mean giving others
money. It can mean giving food, giving

time, giving help, giving friendship... There
are so many ways to give to people in
need.”

She turned the page to the next story:

Decembier 18th, 1947
Lower East Side, New York
By Mimi

J am seally enjeying teaching third grade. I
always dreamed of being a teacher, and new J am
living that dream, for four menths already -
children.

“When I read stories about

people - my people - who
worked hard to do the
right thing, it makes it
all seem possible!”

Jeday, a new student joined my class. She ecently
emigrated from Russia. I could see that she was

newows, getting wsed te a whele new language,
whole new su dings, meeting y new pecple.

J nemembier fow hard it was getting wsed te a new
country when J moved hee from Foland, and J
was 22!

When Marina walled inte class, the other students
looked at fier warnily. She seemed different, wearing
difpenent otgtes of clothing, speaiing with a foncig
accent. During necess, she stoad alone on the
playground while everyone played with friends. J
fieard seme of fien classmates Laughing at fer
clothes.

J immediately went cutside and reminded my
students finmly that name-calling and taunting can
fuunt feelings. Evenyone fell silent. They seemed to
feel bad abieut their taunting. They hadn’t neally

thought about fiow funtful thein Laughter was.

to go cver to Marina and talf to fer and befriend
fren. It could not have been an easy thing for fer te
de. Fter Priends were still not sure albiout this ‘new
ginl.” (nd yet, Fannak fnew she had an cbligation
to mafe this newcemer feel comfontabile in e new
schaol. J was impressed te see Hannah stand up,
and do what is vight! Pethaps temovow, some
moxe ginls will get to fnow Marina, tee.

"I think I get it now,” Megan told her
mother as they closed the beautiful big
book, “what you mean when you say that
stories can teach us lessons about life.

“The story about the red doll shows the
importance of taking another person’s
feelings into consideration. From the East
Side story, I heard about what a great
responsibility it is being generous to
people. From Grandma Mimi’s experience
as a teacher, I learned how a person can
stand up to do what's right, even if you're
the only one. When I read these stories
about people - my family - who worked
hard to do the right thing, it makes it all
seem possible!”

“Yes,” began Megan’s mother, “and you
know that there is another book like that.
The Torah is our family story book, as
well,” said Megan’s mother. “It's stories
that happened to our great-great-great-
grandparents. Those stories also teach us
many lessons.”

“Wow!” said Megan. “I never thought of it
that way...”

Mom smiled, “"Grandma Mimi loved our
family and wanted to share her
experience with us. Hashem, too, loves us
and wants to share with us Wisdom. He
speaks to us through Torah. Jews have
studied the Torah’s mitzvot and stories for
thousands of years! And we still do to this
very day! It is truly like a living storybook.
Our living storybook.”

Describe what it feels like to be loved?
Can you imagine that Hashem loves us in an all-enveloping, personal way?

THE DIALOGUE

QUESTIONS FOR DISCUSSION

“The Torah is Hashem's way of talking to us.”

What does this statement mean?

The word “Torah” actually means “teacher”. Not only can we learn from the mitzvot that
are included in the Torah, we also analyze the stories to glean lessons between the lines.




