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UR flight to Israel from New York to Tel
Aviv was quite interesting.  There were 29
people who joined us from Aleppo Shriners,

Melha Shriners and others who signed onto the
trip. We were a well-diversified group and because
of this, we were each able to bring explanations of
where we were to each other. We were on a 747
where about 90% of the people were Orthodox
Jews. When the sun came through the cabin, every-
one gathered their Tallit (prayer shawl) and
Tefillin (are a set of small cubic leather boxes paint-
ed black, containing scrolls of parchment inscribed
with verses from the Torah, with leather straps
dyed black on one side, and worn by observant Jews
during weekday morning prayers) I was asked if I
was Jewish and if I wished to join them. I agreed,
and it was a spectacular feeling being part of this
service.

The trip to Israel is a once in a lifetime trip and

was fantastic. Some of the places we visited and
saw are:

Tel Aviv (our hotel overlooked the beautiful
Mediterranean Sea), Jaffa, we went to the Roman
Theater in Caesarea (it was like a looking at a his-
tory book. Absolutely beautiful. We saw all the dif-
ferent columns and pilasters), Haifa turns out to be
a more modern city than what I had thought. The
seaport was hugh and so beautiful, the garden on
Mt Carmel were picture perfect. Acre was another
beautiful area (fishing and beautiful seascapes).
We next headed east toward Tiberias. The sunset
was absolutely magnificent there. We headed south
to Nazareth where there were some of the most
beautiful sights, the Church of Annunciation and
the ancient city. Traveling that day, we saw Mt.
Tabor (which is the name of my Mother Lodge in
Wakefield, MA). We went for a beautiful boat ride
on the Sea of Galilee. When we were in Jericho, I
had the opportunity to ride a camel, which was not
bad. We also were able to buy figs and dates. We
then traveled south on the eastern side of the Sea
of Galilee along the Golan Heights (it was very
mountainous and desert like) we followed the
Jordan River heading south near the Syrian, then
Jordanian border. We stopped at the baptismal site
of the Jordan River where we were able to enter the
water. 

One of my favorite places during the trip was at
the Dead Sea. We were able to float (you cannot
sink) around while reading my copy of the Aleppo
Newspaper. The next morning, some of our group
went back to float some more before we started to
head north toward Masada. Masada was spectacu-
lar. The cable car ride to the top was breathtaking.

The view from the top
was so magnificent,
words cannot explain it.
While on top, we noticed
a man sitting in a room
by himself, writing a
Torah by hand.  

Jerusalem was proba-
bly the most interesting
to me. I actually went
back to the Western
Wall (Wailing Wall)
three times to put
prayers in the wall and
pray. The Chabad
Lubavitch Rabbi’s recog-
nized me and let me bor-
row Tefillin (I had my
own Tallis) we got to
talking and it turns out
he was a fellow student

to the Rabbi here in Peabody. I was so impressed
with this site over anything we did. We did walk
the Stations of the Cross, and walked around the
market place in the old city (bought many gifts,
including a Tallis for my daughter who will be a
Bat Mitzvah this year, and a 3-foot Shofar that
sounds awesome). A few of us went on an optional
trip of the old city in the Davidson Center, which is
a new dig next to the Western Wall and on top of
the wall around the city.   

There was quite a bit of more walking than I had
expected. Most were able to keep up and do almost
everything.  

The food was not what I expected. I expected
many exotic foods, but found most of it to be fruits,
vegetables, some meats, chicken, and fish. My
favorite food while there was falafel (fried chick-
peas with tomato, cucumber in a wrap with dress-
ing). Fish came in second as long as it was served
without the skin, bones and head. The green olives
were great tasting. I was told not to pick them from
the tree as they have to be processed to be able to
eat them, but I had to taste one. Boy was it bitter.
I will stick with the ones they served at the restau-
rants. I brought home figs and dates, as they were
superb.

We did not feel threatened at any time during our
trip, which many thought there would be problems
there.
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