Day 7 in Israel                     
By Lauren Glick
   My favorite day of our trip to Israel was Wednesday, Day 7.

   Our first stop that day was Caesarea, a very important city during the Roman Empire. It is on the Mediterranean Sea and was so incredibly beautiful. It was a clear day, the sea was so blue, and it really set the tone for the rest of the day.

   Our next stop was the Yemin Orde Youth Village. Yemin Orde is home to 500 high school kids with no solutions left in their life. These teens come from Africa, South America, Europe, and even Israel. Some of these kids walked from Darfur, others are Russian orphans, and many are from terrible situations in Israel. Yemin Orde is a beautiful village, high on a hill in the Carmel Mountains overlooking vineyards and the Mediterranean Sea. This is a safe and beautiful place for all 500 kids where not only are they given a 2nd chance at life, but also the self-esteem and skills to succeed in life. AND THEY DO! While we were walking around the village, we stopped and visited with a bunch of these teenagers. We asked them lots of questions and got to hear about their life at Yemin Orde. We talked to one man who had graduated from Yemin Orde. He was a paratrooper in the Israeli Army, and he told us when he finishes serving in the Army that he wants to be a doctor or a teacher at Yemin Orde. He came to Yemin Orde from Africa and his success was amazing to us. We talked to other teens living and learning there and found that we had very similar taste in music. We also got to talk to the people that work there. They were all committed to helping these kids succeed. Their dedication was so amazing that it made all of us want to help too. When we got back on our bus, all we could talk about were ways that we could help these kids.
   Our last stop that day was Or Hadash, the reform congregation in Haifa. The rabbi, a very humble man, told us all the incredible things that he and his congregation were doing to help Jews and non-Jews all over Israel. Their work and dedication to helping others was amazing also.

   As we rode on the bus across Galilee to our hotel, I thought how lucky I was to have experienced this day and how very lucky I am to live the life I do in the United States. 

   It was a day and a trip I will never forget. 
   Shabbat Shalom!
