
On this Night
 

To read at your Seder before the telling of the Exodus story

Ha’laila ha’zeh, this night we remember our experience of what it was like to be so scared, 
so beaten down, so persecuted that we were willing to leave everything we knew and flee 

with only what we could carry.  We remember the fear and the loss.  We remember standing 
on the shores of the Red Sea and thinking, “Can we really leave the only land we’ve ever 
known? The only life we’ve ever had?”   

Even after we found the courage to do just that, to leave, we did not arrive, but wandered for 
years in search of a new home.  

Throughout time we have relived this experience over and over again.  From Spain, Morocco, 
Poland, Russia, Germany, Syria, Ethiopia, Iran, the list is long.  We know what it means to be a 
refugee.  

Today there are a staggering number of refugees throughout the world.  When we hear about 
persecuted Darfuris fleeing Sudan in the middle of the night out of fear for their lives or read 
about Syrians forced to escape their homes in the wake of the violence and hatred tearing their 
country apart, we can begin to imagine.  As a people, this is an experience we know all too well.

At Passover we are called to turn our memory into action. This year let us open our eyes to 
those who have been forced to flee their homes for an unknown future.  This year let us learn 
about the refugees who live in our community and explore ways we can help them to feel 
welcome and equipped to begin their lives anew.  This year let us pledge to help alleviate the 
suffering of refugees through acts of tzedakah.    

Ha’laila ha’zeh, on this night we remember what it is like to be a refugee. 


