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la-z'man ha-zeh.
Blessed are you Adonai, our God, ruler of time
and space, for granting us life, for sustaining us,

and for bringing us to this moment.
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First cup
Kadeish wp

A Blessing for the Earth

It's heartwarming, according to the photos on social media. Dolphins are coming back to the
waterways of Venice. Elephants get drunk on cormn wine and pass out in a field in China. Haggis
once again roam free in Edinburgh, and Daleks can snake through London undisturbed.

Sadly, these stories aren't true, yet have been seized upon by a small faction of the
environmental movement who call for authoritarian and even genocidal ideas to solve the
climate emergency. Posts like “coronavirus is the vaccine, we're the virus”™ have brought a
dangerous ideology to the forefront.

Humans aren't the virus but capitalism is. We know the climate emergency can only be justly
solved when people are put over profit and when no human life is considered dispensable. We
know those living in areas with the worst air quality- disproportionately working class and ethnic
minority communities- are the most vulnerable to COVID-19.

For those of us lucky encugh to be able to go outside once a day, nature is a lifeline right now,
even if pollen really needs to read the room and consider taking a year off. We drink this cup of
wine in honour of the earth which sustains us, and commit to fighting to liberate it from the
oppression of capitalist exploitation. We say a hearty Shekoyach to those fighting in the climate
movement, despite how relentless the fight is, and pledge ourselves to join the fight too,
because we literally have no other choice if we want to survive.

Brucha at yah, eloheinu Ruach ha'olam, boreit pri hagafen

To the Earthl L'chaim! To lifel
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Hand washing
Urchatz ynm

Normally we begin the seder by washing our hands in silence,
without a blessing. This year, we have all become experts in effective
handwashing technique, and it no longer feels like a ceremonial act.

In tonight’s silence we reflect on those forced to continue working in
unsafe, insecure, and exploitative conditions during this pandemic.
From NHS staff, to those employed in warehouses, public transport
and the postal service, we refuse to accept the idea that workers' lives

are disposable.
room for a little one?
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Yachatz yn

~ Virtual Aflkomen ~
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,‘ Anyone who is hungry should come and eat

Anyone who is in need should come and join our seder.

; Now we are here, next year we will be in the land of Israel;
- This year we are slaves, next year we will be free people

48



a prayer for the diaspora
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8 Maggid man
\ INTRODUCTION

We’re here, at the maggid, or the story telling. This is the highlight of
the seder: the charoset of a hillel sandwich. Not only because it has
major potential for radical, topical rewrites, but also because the story was
made for lefty diasporas.

Standing up to oppression, the failure of liberal diplomacy, collectivisation,
increasingly radical direct action, awkward leadership, fun waterside drum-
ming and a long march. Tick tick tick!

Yet if your early Jewish education was anything like ours, the story of Exo-
dus was disappointingly literalised. Look what the goyim always do to us?
As soon as you get a whiff of antisemitism, get the fuck out, and by the way
your final destination should be Israel. Hmm, bit revisionist?

Tonight, even more than on all other nights, we revel and delight in collective
liberation. In staying put exactly where we are until the struggle is over (apart
from going on Birthwrong). In coming together with other oppressed peoples
with strong hands and outstretched arms. In overthrowing capitalism. In
liberating all of us. In escalating direct actions and vigorously debating the
use of violence and/or menstrual blood. In our unity with all humanity and
life on earth. In our capacity for peace, justice and freeing ourselves. And in
our capacity to go more than a week without beigels.

52



4 AND 20 QUESTIONS

We kick off the maggid by asking some questions
umber four. So in addition to the traditional 4 questions,

Judaism loves the n
uestions, for whatever Passover

we’ve given you four more sets of Four Q
situation you may find yourselves in.
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all recline
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THE FOUR QUESTIONS OF SOCIAL DISTANCING

Why is my ex texting me?
When was the last time I showered?
Why am I not using this time to write my masterpiece?

will this ever be over?

At Fafrasghe Tt
The Torsh Speaks of Fowr Kinds of Peaple Wha Use Zoarm: The Wise  The
Wicked

J The Sirnple / The Ore Who Does Mot Knenw How to “hute®

The Wise Person says: “T handle the Admin Feature Controls and Chat
Raszens, and forsard the Clowd Recording Transerpd after the call®

The Wicked Person says: “Since | hive unlirmited durstion, | scheduled the
megting for s hours—as it says in the Haggadah, whoewer prolongs the
tellireg of the story, harei 2eh ‘shubach, is praisewsarthy.”

The Simple Perzon says: "Hella? Am | on? | can bear you but | can't see
you’

[Ferusalem Talmud reads hene: °| can see you, but | can't hear you.”]

The One Wha Does Mot Know How to Mube says: “How should | knew where

you
put the loeys? I'm stuck on this stupid Zoom call with these idiots.”

To the Wise Person you should offer all of the Zoom Pro Optional Add-On
Plans.

Ta the Wicked Persan you should sy “Had you besn in change, we would
still be in Egypt.”

Te the Simple Person you should say: “Tey the call-in number instesd.”

Ta the One Who Does Mot Know How to Mute you should say “Why should this
right be ditfersnt fraem all other reghts?™
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; comrades

Zi- The four

The wise comrade asks:

‘but what does karl marx actually say we should do?

How do we bring about communism?’

This is a good comrade. You should immediately assign them all your
union’s organisational and admin tasks.

The wicked comrade asks:

‘what are you even doing? This is pointless, what about human
nature, history has proven communism doesn’t work, jeremy
corbyn is unelectable. What would the revolution do for me>’

Notice how they say for ‘me’ and not for us. This douchebag is not your
comrade. According to the rabbis and chabad.org, you should ‘blunt their
teeth’.

The simple comrade asks:

‘1f what you are doing is good, why do you cover your faces in
front of the police?’

This comrade is still a comrade and you should be patient with them. You
should remind them all cops are bastards and point them to reporting about
undercover cops, falsified evidence and abuse of power. Then sing daloy

politsey at them until they join in.

The comrade who does not know how to ask

This is probably because some overconfident white men (and probably a
few privately educated white women) are dominating the whole conver-
sation. You should tell the people who are taking up too much space that
they are taking up too much space, and buy some more ‘wine. Wine relaxes
people and then the comrades who haven’t spoken yet might. Also ask them

if they want to speak.
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Uncover the motzot and raise the

seder plate, read out loud:

My mother was a wondering Geoffrey.
She went down to Finchley with meagre
numbers and sojourned there; but she
became a great and very populous satirical
blog. The Jewish community dealt harshly
with us and oppressed us; they imposed
supermarket ‘bagels’ upon us. We cried out
to Adonai, the God of our ancestors, but
- Adonai was taking a nap or something.
So we cried out to our fellow Geoffreys
and we heard each others’ pleas, saw our
plight, our misery and our oppression. We
freed ourselves by a mighty hand, by an
outstretched beigel and awesome power, and
by banners and stickers, bringing ourselves
out to these places and sharing the land, a
land flowing with salt beef and pickles.
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The story

n the haggadah we are instructed to tell the story of the Exodus as if
Iwe ourselves had been there in Egypt. Most seders focus on the famous
parts of the Exodus story: the working conditions imposed upon the
Israelites by Pharaoh, the ten plagues and the escape across the Red Sea
into the desert. They leave out the less well-known parts, such as when
the Israelites successfully nationalised healthcare in Ancient Egypt, ensuring
that healthcare was publically funded, publically provided and free at the
point of use. The midrash of how the Ancient Israelites came together with
working class Egyptians to organise direct action to stop the government
dumping toxic waste into the Nile is also ignored by most mainstream
Jewish communities.
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10 Plagues of the Plague

The Lord decided to strike the earth, not because we had been naughty because that reasoning sounds a

10.

bit eco fash, but just because he could or something. But he did give Geoffrey a heads up.

The Lord said to Geoffrey, “l will strike the working culture of the UK, and it will be changed into
working from home. The safety of your room in your house will die, and the benefits of going to your
office will stink, like the food your flatmate makes at THREE IN THE MORNING; the British will not be
able to use its utensils even though they are in a draw clearly labelled.”

Then the Lord said, “, | will send a plague of Landlords on your whole country. The UK will teem with
landlords. They will come up into your flats and your bedroom and onto your bed, into the houses of
your key workers and on your people, and into your kitchens and living rooms to show people
around when you just want to have dinner and watch Netflix. The landlords will come up on you and
your people and all your officials.”™

Then the Lord said, “throughout the land of the UK the citizens will become snitches watching to see
if you're going out for another cigarette and does this count as another excursion?”

Then the Lord said, “1 will send swarms of tories on you and your mutual aid groups, on your people
and into your community support groups. The informal support networks of the British will be full of
Tories; even the charities will be covered with them. But on that day, | will deal differently with the
land of Anarchism, where my people live; no swarms of Tories will be there, so that you will know
that |, the Lord, am in this land.”

Then the Lord also said “The hand of the Lord will bring a terrible plague of bootlicking on your
media in the country—on your Times, Independent and Sky and on your BEC, ITV and Channel 4. But
the Lord will make a distinction between the media of Britain and that of the Jewish Community, so
that - no oh no that's pretty shit too.”

The Lord then said to Geoffrey, “Take handfuls of soot from a furnace and toss it into the air. It will
become fine antisemitism over the whole land of Egypt, and festering racism will break out on
people and social media throughout the land.”

Then the Lord said “this time | will send the full force of my plagues against you and against your
officials and your people, so you may know that there is no one like me in all the earth. Give an
order now to bring your friends who aren’t white to a place of shelter, because the p will fall on
every person and animal that has not been brought in and is still out in the field, and they will die.””
Then the Lord said, “| will bring self-righteous sccial media comments about not having been outside
for weeks which I'm sure is so hard with four bedrooms three toilets a conservatory and garden into
your nevsfeed tomorrow. They will cover the face of the timeline so that it cannot be seen. They will
devour what little respect for liberals you have left after the election, including every labour centrist
friend that you thought you could make a little more left. They will fill your screens and those of all
your friends and zll the British—something neither your parents nor your ancestors have ever seen
from the day they settled in this land till now."”

Then the Lord said (almost finally if you lost count) Stretch out your hand toward the sky so that
meaningless thanks and actions for the NHS spreads over the country—actions that can really not be
felt.” So, Geoffrey stretched out his hand toward the sky, and clapping covered all the UK every
Thursday. No one could see anything else or scroll on social media for three days. Yet somehow
other countries had fully funded health services in the places where they lived.

And finally, this bit is over, and the Lord said, “l will go throughout the UK. Every small business in
the country will die, from the charity founded by well-meaning liberals, who live in the south east, to
the scle trader of the north, who is at their white van, and all the employees of big businesses as
well. There will be loud wailing throughout the UK—worse than there has ever been or ever will be
again. But among the big corporations not a job will be lost by any stakeholder.” Then you will know
that the government makes a distinction between normal people and big business. |
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Dayenu

A0V OYERR NN 1PN

Tl harzianu mimiteraviom, Davenu,

Hiad Crodd enby Dvousghe us our of Egyvpr, Davem,
AT NN DM 12 N ) K

Hu natan B et hashabbeat, Davenu.

Had Cooxd only given us Shabbar, Davenu,
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[lu mcsezam laman of Iaarorabh, Davenu,

Flad Crend emby given ws the Torah, Davenu.,
AT 2R IR ITI0N KN

Ilu naran lanu er harorah. Davenu.
Il G cnly broughe ws into the land of Tsracl.
[ravenu.

Dayeinu: Enough.

If we had only done our part and stayed home to slow
the spread, dayeinu.

If we only wash our hands for 20 seconds and can't
remember all the hip new songs we're supposed to sing
while doing so, dayeinu.

If we only had one post-work Zoom call to socialize
onscreen, dayeinu.

If some days we manage to educate our children, but
ALL days we manage to keep them fed, dayeinu.

If we put on real pants more than twice a week, dayeinu.

If we stave off the creeping anxiety long enough to binge
a Netflix show or experiment with some fancy new recipe
or download Duolingo and tell ourselves we're finally
going to learn that language dangit!, dayeinu.

If we made even one special Passover dish when we
cannot invite guests to celebrate with us, dayeinu.

If we only cry out that freedom is essential for all people,
and crunch some bread of affliction, and acknowledge
our dissatisfaction with the imperfect world we live in... dayeinu.

If we do something productive with our frustration,
dayeinu.

If we are still here, still seeking connection, still flattening
the curve, still frustrated, still hopeful, still breathing
- dayeinu, dayeinu, dayeinu.

By Beth Kander



Second Cup

AN BLESSING FOR STRANGIERS

hroughout the Torah, we are commanded to be good to

strangers, because we were strangers in the land of Egypt.
Tonight is all about remembering that history, of what it is-to
be an outsider, an other in a narrow place and the struggle to
be liberated from persecution, exploitation and narrow mind-
edness. We drink this glass of wine in solidarity with migrants who are still
wandering and trying to find a place they can call home and be free. We
drink also in solidarity with all strangers, with all the weirdos at our own

table, and in defiance of what society tells us is normal and acceptable.

D'DW"I Pon wiHR ? AAK N3
1931 M3 X1ia

Baruch atah A-donay, Elo-heinu Melech Ha’Olam borei pri hagafen.

Blessed are You Adonai, our God, Ruler of the universe, Who creates

~the fruit of the vine
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— — —

We have grown used to washlng our hands a lot at the moment.
Tonight as we repeat this action once more in the midst of fear and uncertainty,
we recall the words of Kohenet Dori Midnight:

'We are humans relearning to wash our hands.

Washing our hands is an act of love

Washing our hands is an act of care

Washing our hands is an act that puts the hypervigilant body at ease

Washing our hands helps us return to ourselves by washing away what does
not serve.'

The second hand washing reminds us of the responsibility we all have to
look after each other, and the power of collective care.

We are especially reminded of the kinship we have with our Romani siblings,
who share our traditions around handwashing, and for whom clean hands
represent a clean soul. May we amplify their voices, and stand alongside them
to fight discrimination and prejudice.

ni uv'n‘:x n2°DW DX 112112
PmIEHA UNWTP WK Repalv
Om) n’p 0 “7;7 MY

._l.
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Dori Midnight

We are humans releamning 1o wash cur hands.
‘Washing our hands is an act of love

'Washing our hands is an act of care

Washing our hands is an act hat puts the hyperviglant
body at case

Washing our hands helps us refurn 1o curselves by
washing away what does not serve.

‘Wash your hands

like you are washing the only teacup left that your
great grandmather carried across the ocean, ke you
are washing the hair of a beloved wha is dying, like
you are washing the feet of Grace Lee Boggs,
Ofiver- you get the picture.

Like this water is poured from a jug your best friend
just carried for three miles from the spring they had o
dimb a mountain o reach.

Like waler is a precious resource

made from tme and miracle

Wash your hands and cough into your elbow, they =ay.
Rest more, stay home, drink water, have some soup,

they say.

To which | would add: bun some plants your
ancestors buned when there was fear in the air,
Boeil some aromatic leaves in a pot on your siove until
your windows sieam up.

Open your windows

Eat a piece of garic every day. Tie a clove around
your neck.

Breathe.

My frends, it i= always true, these things.

It has already been time.

I is adways true that we should move with care and
intention, asking

Do you want %o bump elbows instead? with everyone
we meel

It is abways true that pecple are living with one lung,
with immune systems that don't work so well, or
perhaps work too hard, fighting against themaesives. It
is already true that people are hoarding the things that
the most vulnerable need.

H iz akeady time hat we might want 1o fly on airplanes
less and not go % work when we are sick.

It is already time hat we might want o know who in
our peighborhosd has cancer, who has a new baby,
whe iz ald, with children in another state, who has
axlra water, who has a roo! cellar, who = a nurse, who
ha= a garden full of elecampane and netties.

It is already time that temporarily non-deabled people
think about people living with chronic liness and
disabled folks, that young people think about cld
peaple.

It is already time o stop using synthetic fragrances o
nod smell like bodes, fo pretend ke we're all not
dying. It is already time to remember that those scenis
make so many of us sick.

It is akready time % not take it personally when
someone doesnt want ta hug you.
It is already time % slow down and feel how scared we

are.
We are already aftaid, we are already living in the Sime
of fres.

When fear anises,

and it will,

let it wash aver your whole body instead of staying
curled up tight in your shoulders.

H your heart tightens,

contract

and expand.

scence says: compassion strengthens the immune

We already know that, but capitalism gives us amnesia
and tricks us into thinking it's the thing that prolect us
bue it's the way we hoid the thing.

The way we do the thing.

Those of us who have forgotten JIuless traditions,
we tum o hoarding hand sanilizer and masks.

we find someone 1o blame.

we think that wil help

want 1o blame something?

Blame capitabism. Blame patriarchy. Blame white
supremacy.

It is already time % remember to hang garhc on our
doars

%o dip our handkerchiefs in thyme tea

%o rub sali on our fee!

o pray the rosary, kiss the mezuzah, deanse with an

egg.
In the micdkdle of the night,

when you wake up with terror in your belly,

it = time to think abowt stardust and geological time
redwoods and dance parties and mushrooms

it i time

%o care for one anather

o pray over water

o wash away fear

every fme we wash our hands



Gaza and Covid-19

Telling the story of our ancestors’ liberation from Egypt is a stark reminder of the oppressive
and violent powers that continue to destroy lives. When we turn our prayers to the liberation of
Palestine during our seder, every year there are new atrocities of the Israeli occupation for us to
commit ourselves against. This year is no different.

As we've seen in the UK, epidemics expose existing power structures and threaten the lives of
the most vuinerable in society the most. Applying this globally, Palestinians in Gaza are some of
the most vulnerable people on the planet to Covid-19. 2020 is the year the UN described the
Gaza Strip as becoming “uninhabitable”, and that was before Coronavirus.

As of 7 April the UN had reported 13 confirmed cases in the Gaza Strip. This small number
presents a major threat to a population of two million, including almost one million children,
crammed into a tiny strip of land where social distancing is near impossible. After three recent
wars, UNRA cuts and more, the health care system in Gaza is decimated; Palestinians in Gaza die
on a daily basis, not just by military violence but from treatable conditions that also make them
more vulnerable to Covid-19. 98% of the water supply is contaminated, meaning measures such
as hand washing are less effective.

Despite the need for solidarity and compassion more than ever during this global pandemic,
Apartheid Israel remains committed to the violent occupation and relentless programme of
demolitions, raids, incarceration, and theft. Now and before, Israel does this all in the name of
Jews. As Jews all over the world recommit themselves to freedom and justice this Passover, we
continue to grapple with this distorted claim.

As the world struggles against COVID-19, we promise to extend our solidarity to the people of
Gaza

« We must continue to call on our governments and politicians to lift the siege

o We must continue to amplify voices from Gaza (look up: We Are Not Numbers, network
of writers in Goza)

o Donate to NGOs, if we can, which have access to Gaza and can get medical equipment
in. (UNRWA, Medical Aid for Palestinians, DCI Palestine and Palestine Children Relief
Fund (PCRF))

May we all pass safely through. Next Year in Jerusalem! Next Year in al-Quds! Next year in a
City of Peace!






\NTICAPITALIST BEETROOT

Last year the Jewdas anticapitalist beetroot that we had on our seder
plate instead of the shank bone was made famous by the Daily Mail. As
a result we sold the anticapitalist beetroot online, and it is now no longer
available or anticapitalist.

You may wish to revert to the traditional shank bone which represents
the temptation of idolatry and therefore consumer capitalism, which
we put on the seder plate to remind us that it’s gross. If you don’t
want a yucky bone on your seder plate, then please pick another
root vegetable such as the antifascist carrot, the anti-fracking
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fennel or the anarcho potato.
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Please raise your chosen symbolic food in the air and shake it
like a lulav, march to your nearest bank and throw
it through the window and shout

N 1/
S fuck capitalism. Z

et

(the world is literally gonna die by 2040, we don’t have
time to fuck around this year)
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Third cup

\ BLESSING FOR SURNVINVAL
We’'ve made it this far, the seder is almost finished, and nobody’s mentioned coronavirus yet.

If someone at your seder has already mentioned coronavirus, you've lost the seder.

Do not Rass go, do not make a hilarious tiktok video. Put down the beetroot and start the
whole thing again from the beginning. This time, don’t mention the global pandemic until you
get to this cup of wine.

As Pesach reminds us, Jewish history is full of stories of persecution and liberation. It is a
heritage of survival, resilience, and resistance. But trauma cannot be healed quickly, even by
finding meaning in stories of survival. After liberation from Egypt, the Jews had to wander in
the desert for 40 years before reaching the promised land. Why? The Uber Rebbe explains
that a person’s political consciousness - and therefore their horizon of the possible - is largely
dictated by their class position (Manifesto of the Communist Party, tractate 2, daf 25). What
could a people forged In the master-slave dialectic offer its children but a sense of fear,
inferiority, subservience? A generation had to pass and new foundations built in a society
without a slave class before the Israelites no longer carried the trauma from their former
society. In this sense, their trauma consisted not only of what was done to them but also of
what they had to participate in, in order to survive as slaves. In our modern capitalist era,
where we are at once oppressed and participating in oppression, there is rarely the opportunity
to wander in the desert together. And yet here we sit on-screen, in front of each other: alone
but not alone; in exile but together. And outside, the horizons of the possible expand.
Neighbours who never spoke before are helping each other with the most basic necessities of
life, people are finding joy in their local streets and parks instead of using polluting planes and
cars, those who were low-skilled in Purim are acknowledged now as key workers, and policies
that were radical in Chanukah are now labelled essential ¥the sycophants of the masters of
today. Worlwide, our generation bears the deepest scars of capital. We are over-worked,
under-paid, poisoned, polluted, privatized, pensionless, asset-stripped, asset-poor, and our
asses are on the front lines of catastrophic climate change and crypto-fascist governments.
Unfolding around us now are the consequences of the era of industrial capitalism which, far
from over, are carried forward and inflicted on the people of the world. But still, in this moment,
we sit in exile together, with the horizons of what'’s possible expanding while the world that
forged us falls under the weight of its own contradictions.

So let us raise this third cup of wine in solidarity with all peoples still suffering persecution and
oppression, and commit to stand with them in their struggles. We celebrate our past survival
as a rr_atl?n and we celebrate the impending survival of a world with a capitalist past and a
socialist future.
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B’rukha At Yah Eloheynu Ruakh ha’olam boreyt p’ri hagofen

You are blessed, Our God, Spirit of the World,
who creates the fruit of the vine
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Hallel 55n

Ozi v'zimrat Yah vay'hi li lishuah
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If I had the strength
I would run through the streets
And I would cry out peace, peace, peace

Volt ikh gehat koyekh,
Volt ikh gelofn in di gasn,
Volt ikh geshrign sholem, sholem, sholem
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ELLJAILS CUP

(open the door to see if Elijah is outside, and raise Elijah’s cup)

We are taught that Elijah will come just before the coming of the messianic
age (read: revolution) to forewarn us. This seems a bit passive to us, as we
tend to believe that ha’olam haba will come about by a lot of organising,

campaigning and working.
So, if Elijah does turn up we will celebrate, not because the ha’olam haba

will be any closer (that is in our hands anyway), but because we’ll have an
extra person on board to help us organise.

Raise the cup: To the end of capitalism, to renationalisation of many things,
to communism, to the future

MIRTAM'S CUP

We raise a cup to Miriam and to all the women and non-binary people who
have been silenced by our traditions. With this cup we acknowledge their
work in building our traditions and commit to telling their stories.

Raise the cup: To all the great women and non-binary people who wove our
past, create our present and who build for tomorrow

GEOFFREY'S CUP

We raise a cup to our struggle with the Jewish establishment, to smashing
the hierarchies within anglo-Jewry, to making liberal Zionists feel uncom-
fortable. With this cup we honour all the mischief that we have made and
all the mischief that we will make.

Raise the cup: To diasporism, to heresy, to singing out of time and out of
tune, to communal broiges, (insert your own here)

To Geoffrey!

86



Fourth cup

Most years during Seder, this one included, we consider the many people who
currently and historically are still struggling for freedom.

This year is unique in that we are also each facing various levels of additional
restrictions to the liberties we are used to enjoying. As many of us spend an
uncomfortable amount of time at home, it's important to reflect on the inhumanity

of incarceration and confinement. We think about our ancestors hiding in small
spaces, the sweatshop workers living ten to a room, and those now in prisons or
immigration detention who are facing huge risk as they are forced to remain in

close quarters. And while we all recognise the urgent measures necessary to
combat a pandemic, it's worth considering what powers and practices are becoming
normalised during these extreme circumstances. The security measures of today are
the surveillance tools of tomorrow.

All this said, thinking about the pain and suffering in the world, about how few people in it are actually
really free, is exhausting, and itself can become a prison. As we raise this glass, we allow ourselves a
moment of freedom from the constant strugi]gle, a moment to celebrate everything that has already
been achieved, and a moment to imagine the liberatory futures yet to come, even though there is still
so much more to be done.
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B’rukha At Yah Eloheynu Ruakh ha’olam boreyt p’ri hagofen

You are blessed, Our God, Spirit of the World,
who creates the fruit of the vine
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Nirtzah ¥

Next year, in a world where we can be physically together. Next year when we can sing all
together, our voices intertwining increasingly out of tune and out of time as the night goes on.

Next year in a world when we can hug our comrades hello and gocdbye, and in the middle just
because. Next year in a world where we once again stress about if we have enough food and enough
chairs for everyone.

Next year in a world where we don’t have to look at our face every time we have a social
interaction outside our household.

Next year in a world where we can walk outside with no purpose, and see people for no reason
other than we wanted to see their face. Next year in a world where we meet new people in person
again, and we learn new people’s body language, and we welcome new people into our lives. Next
year in a world where we can all start getting laid again.

And maybe not next year- but the year after, or maybe it will even have to be the year
after that- in a world where nobody flinches when somebody leans in for a hug. In @ world where
holding hands will feel like the most natural thing in the world. In a world where we can squeeze into
crowds at a pub or a concert or a rush hour tube and not feel anxiety. In a worid where things are so
normal again that we take all these things for granted, and it only occasionally enters our memory
that these things were once forbidden, and when it does, we hug each other extra tight.

Next year in a world that doesn’t forget some things. Next year in a world where Wetherspoons

finally goes under for treating its staff like shit and a cheap worker owned co-op springs up in its
place. Next year in a world that recognises everyone’s right to housing, to healthcare, to clean air, to
a livable income, to love, to social interaction, to being connected.

Next year- wherever- just for the love of God not on fucking Zoom.

L’Shana Haba’ah B’Yachad!
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he Passover seder has been completed, according to all its rules and
regulations which, as devotees of Rav Geoffrey, we have dutifully
satirised, dissolved, lampooned, re-written and re-made for the sake of

collective liberation.

Just as we merited this gathering, so may we and all who inhabit this
Earth merit to live in a world in which all systems of oppression have been
dissolved. Shekhinah, raise us up in our collective struggle.

Bring near the day when all of Your people feel rooted enough to
rejoice in Diaspora, having built solidarity with one another and
all the peoples of the Earth.






