Nathan’s challah - Midrash from the Gropper-Levine-Collett family
When Nate (Nathan) Gropper was living in Vancouver in the 1980s, he was retired and lived close to Safeway. His wife, Zoe, often sent him on errands for groceries. One day, she sent him to buy some flour, but she warned him “I want one pound of flour, not 20 pounds. I don’t have anywhere to store lots of extra flour.”

Well, Nate got to Safeway and the 20 pound sack of flour was on sale. He just couldn’t bring himself to buy a smaller sack of flour. When he got home, Zoe said “I told you not to bring back a huge sack of flour. What are you going to do with all that flour? Make challah?”

Nate had never made challah before, but he answered quickly “yes I am!”

He baked about 5 loaves of challah that week and it was delicious. He continued to bake challah regularly for the rest of his life, and shared it with all of his children for their Shabbat tables. 

He used a “challah book” with instructions on how to do a 4-braid, which he helpfully outlined with different coloured pens. That is the book we use to braid our challah when we make it for Shabbat. 

Note: Nathan is my great grandfather says Nathan Collett 
My Kiddush cup  – Alexander Wollner 
This is the story of how I designed a magical Kiddush cup. It was at my first Jewish school when I was 5 years old. It was made with coloured glass – pink, blue and green, large emeralds, diamonds and red rubys. I wish to hand this cup down to my children and my children’s children. This is a tradition I wish to start. 
The Becker family magical candlesticks

The candlesticks used of Friday nights and on special occasions belonged to our great, great, great grandmother who lived in Russia. What is special about them besides their beauty is the fact that they can be taken apart and that is how they smuggled them into Canada. They have magical powers because on Shabbat they bring the family to life.

Why we eat caramel Matzah – Izzy Flader
One year, my mum’s friend gave her a new recipe for caramel matzah, so every Passover we make it as a family. Each time we eat it, it makes us think of her.

Apricot Chicken for Passover – Zachary Levin

My mum always makes apricot chicken for Passover. She just wanted to try it one year and now we always make it because it is so good and everyone expects it!

No Sesame challah - Gabby Kalla

In my family, we’ve never had sesame seed challah. That’s because my sister hates them. They remind her of bugs and she hates bugs. She says that when she eats them, they crawl back up her throat. That’s why, in our family, we don’t eat sesame seed challah!
Friday night birthday dinners – Graeme Fishman

Whenever someone in our family has a birthday we always have a Friday night dinner with my grandparents and cousins, and the food is chosen by the person who is having the birthday.

The badminton racket – Zachary Goldthorpe
When my Dad was younger, he played badminton. He had three tournaments in Ontariio. One of them was the provincial tournament. Now I have his old badminton racket.

The missing matzah – Brendan Pawer

It was Passover night and everyone was at the Seder table. The middle matzah was broken and one iece was wrapped in a napkin. All of a sudden, the children at the table rushed to grab the matzah. 

When the parents were preparing the food, the children hid the matzah under the couch. After they were done eating, all the children said, “Which parent can find the afikomen?” “Ready, Set, Go!”
The parents searched and searched and, as usual, it was found!

The hiding spots get harder and harder every year, but still the matzah is always found and shared with happiness!

Our Menorah – Zachary Schwadel

We have a menorah. It was a gift from my grandparents. It is very old. Our family lights it to remember our grandparents. We light it on Shabbat. My parents are thinking of my grandparents as we light it.

The afikoman – Nayce Lamla

One of my family’s traditions is that we hide the matzah. My mum always hides it and I always find it!
We get $2 or a toy if we find it.

The honey cake recipe – Marla Levy and Kira Tosefsky

On the Jewish High Holidays every year my mom and I make my great grandmother’s hone cake recipe. We make that recipe because we want to remember my great grandmother. It also helps us to remember her and other family members who have passed away. We also liked the taste of it!

The Story of Grud – Jonah Kohn
There are many explanations as to how my sister Phoebe became known as Grud, but only one is true. One day at the zoo, Phoebe was attacked by a rhinoceros named Grud. Although her wounds healed quickly, for months after the attack she was struck by a terrible disease. She bloated to an enormous size, her nose grew a foot longer and her skin became rough, grey and cracked. She looked just like a rhinoceros! I started calling her Grud after the rhinoceros who attacked her, and even after she went back to normal, the name stuck. The End. 

The family recipe box – Amy Shore

When my mum was a little girl her mum had a box of recipes. Some were hers, others were her grandmother’s.  But when she died, my mum and her sister copied all of them so they’d both have a copy. And to this very day me and my mum make those recipes. 
Chanukah Midrash - Zach Katz and Erica Groschler

Every year we go over to my cousin’s house for Chanukah. We always eat latkes and play with dreidles. I think latkes rhymes with locusts which is one of the plagues for Passover. We usually have two to four menorahs so that every kid can light their own. I like eating gelt it tastes like chocolate, because it is chocolate! 

Adam’s jersey – Adam Barish
I have a Canuck’s Jersey. It was a gift from my grandparents. I don’t wear it because it was signed by Roberto Luongo. That’s why I keep it in my room. I also have a Hanukkiah from  my grandparents. I use the menorah because it is special. It makes me think of my grandparents. 

Dreidel midrash – Andrew Roth
One day an alligator dreidel was made. The alligator dreidel rolled into a dragon’s mouth and it came out of his nose and looked gross. Later it got moldy and nasty then died.
A bath for Shabbat – Shea Silverman

I asked my mom why I always take a bath on Thursday. She said it’s because she likes us to be clean for Shabbat!

Shabbat traditions – Clara and Laura McPheeters

Our family has a couple of customs related to Shabbat. When we do the bracha for the wine, we all drink from the Kiddush cup and then all three of the kids get their own cups of grape juice. This was because Clara’s youngest brother Nate would scream and cry and hit when he had to pass the Kiddush cup on! The only way we could get any peace was to give everyone their own cup after the blessing. There’s no screaming any more, but everyone still looks forward to their cup of juice.

…And it’s a good thing everyone has their own cup because our other slightly odd Shabbat tradition, which is Clara’s and Bernie despises, is dipping the challah into the grape juice. 

When we moved here from Kitsilano, we had to look for a good place to buy challah as mom and dad don’t have time to make it. The first place that we tried made rock-hard challah. To avoid breaking our teeth, we needed to dip it in grape juice to soften it up. Even with soft challah the tradition continues!

Why my family members almost all went to youth groups – Gaya Elron

My Grandparents, parents, uncles, aunts and cousins almost all went to youth groups when they were about 8 and up. Now, since I go to Scouts in Canada, when I visit my cousins in Israel I go to their scout meetings there. Not only that but all my family members that were in youth groups went camping a lot and now I do too! 

Latkes – Hartley Witten
One year, quite a while ago, when my grandmother was making latkes, she burned her finger. It was able to heal, but from then on, she never ever made latkes. She decided that all the men should make the latkes. Every year at Hannukah time all the men and boys in the family spend a day together making latkes. The women in the family have a special day together. They either see a movie, go shopping, or “do lunch”! 

Family traditions – Maya and Noah Kallner
On Chanukah, we get a present each night. When our dad was a kid, he only got a gift on the first night. We decided, because the oil lasted eight nights, we get a present each night to remember. Oh ya, we light the candles on the menorah each night too!

On Pesach, the kids hide the afokoman and our Oupa has to find it. We hide it really well and he can’t find it. Then, we negotiate with him for a present before we give it back. He needs the afikoman to finish the seder. 

Birthday traditions and burnt cookies – Riback family

In our family on our birthdays my mom puts the gifts on the floor of our bedrooms so that when we wake up it’s the first thing we see. She also puts a special birthday balloon in the room.

Midrash: One year my mom forgot where she hid the presents, so from then on, she put them on the floor in plain sight!

On Hanukkah my Bubbie always burns the cookies because my dad likes them burnt because when he was growing up his mother made burnt cookies because his dad liked them that way. We think it’s because his mom would always burn the baking because she wasn’t a good cook and her kids got used to it and thought that was the regular taste!

Grandpa’s white handkerchief – Rosa and Lorenzo Tesler Mabe
Grandpa Eduardo always carried a clean white handkerchief in his pocket. He would give it two possible uses: 1) Clean his glasses; 2) Always have a “kippah” at hand for Shabbat celebrations!

The “peace” of Sushi – Simon Krakovsky
In my family we have a tradition to go for Sushi once every month because it is expensive. We take it home and we all eat the beautiful Sushi happily and calmly together. 

Matzoh balls – Claire Frankel
At Passover, we always serve two kinds of matzoh balls. My grandfather likes his matzoh balls very firm and hard. Others like them lights and fluffy, so we make two separate pots of matzoh balls so our guests can choose hard or soft and everyone is happy – including my grandfather!
The best French toast – 

It was Shabbat as usual. We lit the candles, drank the wine, ate the challah, said the blessings and went to bed. In the morning when we woke up, I was surprised to find everything as we had left it. It was as if Shabbat didn’t happen. The candles were still burning, the wine goblet was still out and the challah was on the table untouched. We didn’t know what to do. You can’t usher in Shabbat on a Saturday morning – wine and candles and challah aren’t the same on Saturday morning. So Mum got creative. She took out the regular Saturday morning breakfast items – eggs, orange juice, sugar for tea, and cinnamon for hot chocolate. She looked over at the table and suddenly had an idea. She’d slice up the challah, add the eggs and the milk, the sugar and the cinnamon, throw in a little orange juice and just a touch of the sweet wine and fry it all to make the best Shabbat morning French toast ever. My entire family was surprised too! 
Why I come to Temple Sholom Religious school – Jonah Rudy

Every week on Sunday morning, I go to Temple Sholom Religious School. Here is the story of why I’ve been sent here… It all started during the year of 10,000 BCE. I was fighting in the “war of the world” as a guardian angel. Suddenly an arrow flies through my chest. There is a burst of light and I am teleported to the clouds. I should be dead, but instead, I am standing on a platform facing God. Suddenly, the deity spoke, “you have fought well, so instead of sending you to heaven, I will send you forward in time to the year 1996, where you shall restart your life as a mortal. You must go to Temple Sholom every Sunday in order to make contact with Me.”  With that He clapped His hands and I was gone. 
Hannukah mystery – Linda Solomon

On Hannukah we think picking presents out of a bag is normal. Or the kids do. How did this come to be? Because picking a present out of a big bag creates a sense of mystery that is exciting and fun. You close your eyes, you dig your hand down into the depths of a fathomless bag and come out with a treat. There is something for everyone. 

It isn’t a religious tradition, however, it is very convenient for an on-the-go parent who tends to get presents and forget to wrap them, but who loves to delight everyone with a good surprise. 

Hannukah present – Eli Krag (Linda’s son)

On Hannukah we always have a present to pick out from a bag each night of Hannukah. My mom and dad decided to it because my dad loved presents, so we did it for Hannukah each night. 

Shabbat Candy day – Landon, Devra and Mark Slobin

Shabbat Candy party. It makes a sweet week. Friends sometimes drop by to participate. Many people from coast to coast speak of our candy day. One special candy day took place with about 20 people in Miami Beach. The tradition allows for unlimited amounts of candy (but there is to be no candy consumed during the week). This Shabbat candy part ensures a ‘sweet’ week, and a Saturday afternoon nap after the candy high drops. 

The story of the Dobostorte  - Ben Steiner

Every birthday, wherever we are in the world a Dobostorte magically appears. It is a cake with layers of chocolate. Nana Mary made a cake for everyone in the family and she mailed it to every Steiner!

My violin – Anna Masarsky
I have a violin that is from my Grandfather’s brother that is 118 years old. It was made in England and my great uncle’s family decided that they wanted to move. Canada was the destination of choice. There are marks from the rough train ride.

Family treasures and traditions – Les, Charlene, Hannah and Joshua Wessels

1) Fancy dinnerward that was given by my great aunt reminds us of her when we use it at Jewish holidays

2) A silver napkin holder box was given to us by Hannah’s great Oma – we always place it on the table so that she is always with us in spirit for mealtime.

3) Usually we like to make our own challah for Shabbat. Dad starts the night before and mom finishes it off with braiding and painting the egg on it. Sometimes the kids help brush on the egg mixture. 

Super Bowl Sundays – Jacob Green

Every Super Bowl Sunday my friend from Calgary (Isaac) and I go on MSN. WE both put on our webcams and commentate the game. We’d cheer, scream, and scowl at each other through the webcam while typing our feelings in the message box. I have won both years we have done this. First the Giants and this year with the Steelers. Who will win this year? We’ll have to find out later…..

Chanukah dinner – Ryan Ehrlich

Me and my family always have Chanukah dinner together. After the main meal that is when the latkes are served. I think it is because there is only one server and lots of food! 
Shore family Shabbat – Lauren Shore

On Friday we have people over. My sister and me argue about who lights candles.

Our family rip the challah and dip it in olive oil, salt, and an Israeli spice whose name I can never remember.

Our dog always barks at the candles.

Candle-lighting midrash – Ezra Robens-Paradise

In my family the children fight over who gets to light the Shabbat candles. Why? Because they want to burn themselves! Once upon a time an angel came to help a child who was burnt. So the kids try to get the angel to come back. The End!

Our Passover celebration – Taylor Williams

At both of my aunities’ houses at Passover they put fun things like puppets, cute Passover books and chocolates at the kids plates. We sing funny songs with Passover stories. I like Passover because it is a big family celebration.

Passover egg contest – Elias and Frances Kirson

Every year at the end of the first part of the Passover Seder, before the food is served, everyone is given a hardboiled egg with its shell still on. And that’s when the contest begins. Each person, using their own strategy, approaches another, holding their egg tip forward. With careful precision the two people tough their eggs to each other, the goal being to crack your opponant’s egg leaving yours intact. The challenge is to find just the right balance between force and gentleness so that your egg remains intact and the other egg is cracked. The last person with an intact egg wins. When someone questions why we have this ritual, it is usually explained that the egg is an important symbol at Passover. However, the truth is that a generation back my uncle’s father was desperate for a way to keep his restless kids from getting bored during the long Passover Service, so he creatively invented this game which has now become a family tradition. 

The Last present – Aidan, Hallie, Ellen and Barry Garfield

We have special dishes in our family. Our mom’s mom named Sheila, who is our Baba, gave our mom a set of dishes for her birthday. This was the last birthday present that Baba Sheila gave to our mom before Baba Sheila died. We never got to meet Baba Sheila, because she died before we were born. 

Today, when we use the dishes, our mom, always reminds us to be careful, as they are very special to us, and a great connection to our Baba. When the dishes break (and they have over the years), we always look at our mom and know how special these dishes are. Our dad has over the years been able to replace some of the broken dishes through searching on e-Bay. Dishes may break, and are replaceable, but our memories and our connection to Baba Sheila and the stories we share over the dishes are solid.

Passover – Ayla Tesler-Mabe. Kemeny

For Passover, we always invite two couples, from mixed marriages, as the Jewish ones always ask to be invited – they enjoy it. 

The children request, though, that the seder should not be too long because they are hungry and they miss the idea.

Difficult to please everyone!

