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face so big, you could see it from the h
˙

adar ochel (dining hall), which is a long 
way away.

And at that moment, if I had dropped dead — dayyenu, it would have 
been sufficient.

To see my twins at the minh
˙
ah service at Camp Ramah, in the Machon 

year, sitting together; to watch the other “Machonies” smiling at Jacob, encour-
aging him with their warmth, telling him sometimes, “It’s good that you’re 
here,” and even when they were not telling him verbally, smiling to let him 
know how welcome he was, to see Jacob mustering superhuman strength to 
stay in that noise — despite his intense feelings — because his sister had given 
him the greatest kavod in the world; to see my girl so loving and sweet that 
she was able to transcend the self-absorption of most teenagers; to know that 
she could contribute something that no other person on the planet could do at 
that moment; and then to look across the room to see Elana with a smile as big 
as Jacob’s, and to know that our family was complete, that we were all there 
together, and that our complete family included Camp Ramah, included all of 
the Jewish people — that was dayyenu!

In an instant, a dream that I had abandoned and a prayer that I had 
stopped saying was granted me. Dayyenu. It’s enough. If I never have another 
dayyenu moment, I will look back on that one and say, whatever else life brings, 
it was worth it — for that shimmering pure moment of bliss.

Darom
M aya  Av i v
Former mishlah

˙
at member

[Translated from the Hebrew by Rabbi Mitchell Cohen, National Ramah Director.]

B 
efore I arrived at Ramah Darom, I was very disconnected from the world of 

religion. Although my mother grew up in a religious home, I never personally 
related to the religious aspects of Judaism. Kashrut, Friday-night kiddush, and 
fasting on Yom Kippur were not part of my life. During our training for Camp 
Ramah, we learned about Conservative Judaism. This created a great conflict for 
me as I struggled with the notion of attending tefillot and observing Shabbat 
during the two months of camp. After observing a Shabbat during the training 
seminar, I called my father, crying hysterically, and asked “How am I going to 
do this?”

Amazingly, during the two months of camp, my perspective changed 
radically. I quickly adjusted to the routine of attending morning services, 
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reciting birkat hamazon after each meal, observing Shabbat, saying the Shema, 
and so on. I recall waiting with great anticipation for the beginning of Shabbat 
and for the beautiful havdalah service. These activities that were so foreign to 
me at first became an integral part of who I am and ever since, have added 
beauty and meaning to my life. Camp Ramah awakened within me my Jewish 
soul.

When I returned to Israel after camp, I reentered the world of “Maya 
the secular Israeli.” Slowly, over time, I found myself being drawn closer and 
closer to Shabbat observance, daily prayer, and other Jewish rituals. . . .

I owe a great debt of gratitude to Camp Ramah for the religious inspira-
tion that has changed my life so powerfully.

Darom
R a b b i  D av i d  B au m
Congregation Shaarei Kodesh, Boca Raton, Florida
[Interview conducted by Rabbi Mitchell Cohen, National Ramah Director, June 2007.]

A 
t the time of this interview, David Baum was a fourth-year rabbinical 

student at The Jewish Theological Seminary ( JTS) and was spending his ninth 
summer at Camp Ramah Darom. As a freshman at the University of Florida in 
the late 1990s, never in his wildest dreams did he think that he would pursue 
a career as a Jewish professional, much less as a rabbi! Yet that is exactly his 
current career path and way of life, inspired mostly by his years of experiential 
learning and leadership at Camp Ramah and by the impact of his mentor and 
friend, Rabbi Loren Sykes.

During the summer of 2007, Dave served as the rosh tefillah, helping 
with tefillah education for all the campers and staff as part of Ramah’s overall 
efforts to teach prayer skills and to instill a deepened sense of spirituality. Over 
the years, Dave has also served as a counselor, a rosh edah, director of staff 
learning, a yo’etz (parent liaison and staff trainer), and a Judaica teacher.

During the inaugural summer of Ramah Darom, Dave’s childhood 
friend, Karen Eliav from his home town of Plantation, Florida, attended camp 
as a counselor. She said that it was an “amazing experience,” and she convinced 
a number of her friends, including Dave, to come and work at camp the fol-
lowing summer. Dave recalled:

The summer of 1998 was incredible. I loved being at Camp Ramah as a 
counselor. Then I really got hooked on Ramah when I was chosen to 


