
350 reflections

Jerusalem. Whenever I visit Israel, I still recall the barricades and walls at vari-
ous intersections in Jerusalem dividing Israel from Jordan.

The summer of 1967 was spent at Ramah in the Poconos in the Mador 
program. That may have been the most pivotal summer of my life. The inten-
sive staff-training program, which included regular classes dealing with edu-
cational concepts, probably convinced me to become a Jewish educator. I still 
remember and use many of the concepts I learned that summer.

After having been on staff for two summers at Ramah in the Berkshires, 
many years later (in 1990), my family began to enjoy the benefits of Ramah 
in the Poconos. My wife Yehudit, who never had the opportunity to attend a 
Ramah camp, became the gannenet, and our four children became campers. 
Yehudit eventually became a teacher and spent fourteen wonderful summers at 
camp. Our children all went on to serve as staff members, and I became a staff 
spouse, often teaching during my visits.

For all of us, our Ramah experiences were an important part of our 
Jewish growth. Even though we each came to camp with strong Jewish back-
grounds, the overall experience added a missing dimension.
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I 
 was a waiter at Camp Ramah in New England in the 1970s. That summer I 

was privileged to tutor a girl in the Tikvah special needs program. That experience 
taught me so much and contributed a great deal to my leadership skills and my 
desire to help disadvantaged populations, which plays a large role in my work as 
a member of Israel’s current administration.


