
Throughout one’s life one is forced to undertake a series 

of “journeys” traveling out of one’s comfort zone to 

confront new challenges and conquer fresh territories. 

Only a corpse can be described as having completed its 

travel. Living, sentient beings must keep their passport 

handy, ready to be used on the next stage of their 

journey through life. 

 R’ Elisha Greenbaum 

 

 

They were no more wandering through the desert than a 

spelling-bee champion wanders through the alphabet. 

Rather, each stop was another letter in a divine 

composition. 

 R’ Baruch Cohen 

 

 


