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Four Cups, Four Immigrants 
Our Story, America’s Story 

 
This haggadah insert consists of four parts. Read the introduction and the first cup before saying 

kiddush over the first cup of wine. Read the other cup dedications right before blessing and drinking 

those cups of wine. 

Reader 1: Tonight we will drink four cups of wine or grape juice and with each we will tell the story of a 

recent immigrant to the United States. The four cups have traditionally been linked to God’s fourfold 

promise to redeem the Israelites from slavery. Tonight we also link the four cups to the four times that 

the Torah insists that our experience of having been “strangers in the land of Egypt” should guide our 

treatment of strangers among us for all time.  

Reader 2: As it is written, “You shall not wrong a stranger or oppress him, for you were strangers in the 

land of Egypt”; “You shall not oppress a stranger, for you know the feelings of the stranger, having 

yourself been strangers in the land of Egypt”; “When a stranger resides with you in your land, you shall 

not wrong him. The stranger who resides with you shall be to you as one of your citizens; you shall love 

him as yourself, for you were strangers in the land of Egypt; I the Lord am your God”; “You must love the 

stranger, for you were strangers in the land of Egypt.”1 

Reader 3:  As we recall these biblical verses and listen to the stories of contemporary immigrants, let us 

together find the inspiration to honor our biblical and familial experiences of having been strangers, by 

committing to our own fourfold promise:  may we be inspired to learn more about the experiences of 

today’s strangers among us; may we be moved to share our skills and resources with new immigrants 

and refugees in need of support; may we be inspired to add our voices to discussions about immigrants 

and immigration policy, and may we be emboldened to reach out to our legislators in support of 

compassionate fair policies and comprehensive immigration reform.    

 

The First Cup 

This cup is dedicated to the 700,000 Soviet Jews who 

immigrated to the Unites States between 1971 and 

2009 and to the people who eased their journeys. 

Tonight we share the story of one such immigrant, 

Marina Merlin, who came to Philadelphia from St. 

Petersburg in 1992. 

“We were Refusniks. We didn’t have any relatives or 

know anybody here. Society Hill Synagogue resettled us. They found an apartment for us and furnished 

                                                           
1
Exodus 22:20; Exodus 23:9; Leviticus 19:33-34; Deuteronomy 10:17-19 



it with donated furniture. My kids were in a bunk bed from the rabbi. I came with my two very little 

children and my parents. My husband was a scientist and was told by the KGB that he could not leave. 

But synagogue members made calls, talked to the senator and he got out a year later.  

“My story is not different from other people. We were professionals. We had relatively good jobs. We 

didn’t have extra money but we were doing ok. But I was scared for my children. I could see the hate in 

people, the anti-semitism. Once we were on a very packed bus. My mother-in-law Sarah was in the 

front, and I was in the back with my kids. I hesitated to call out her name because I didn’t want anyone 

to recognize that we were Jews.  

“I worked many small jobs when I arrived in Philadelphia. Some of the bosses were so cheap and not 

very ethical.  I came from a big city and I was educated, and the transition was still very hard. My 

American friends were from a very different world. They didn’t teach me how to ride the bus; they 

never rode the bus. Imagine people who had well water and pit toilets, people who didn’t need to track 

time like we do here. It is so different here. You have to learn so many basic things. 

“I came to HIAS Pennsylvania first as a volunteer and then a year later I was offered a job. I wanted to 

give back. I want to help people to smooth their adjustment. I want to help people feel equal; to just 

erase the humiliation. For me everyone is equal, where ever they are from.”  

We raise our cups now, in honor of Marina and countless other immigrants and refugees who struggle 

to provide a better future for their children while also reaching out to help others. May we learn from 

their example to open our doors, share our plenty, and live out the highest ideals of Jewish tradition. 

Raise cup and recite: 

 

Baruch Atah Adonai, Eloheinu Melech haolam, borei p'ri hagafen  

Praise to You, Eternal our God, Sovereign of the Universe, Creator of the fruit of the vine. 

  

Now What?  

Do Something! Want to help newly resettled refugees in Pennsylvania start a new life in the United 
States? Prepare a welcome basket for the newest members of our community; collect household 
items or donate gently used furniture. Your small actions can help make a new home more 
comfortable, welcoming and well equipped for newly arriving refugees. See:    
http://hiaspa.org/resources/resources-why-immigration-matters for more details.    
 
Want to make a difference on a policy level? Write a letter to your State and National legislator urging 
them to support fair immigration reform and to refrain from rhetoric and support for legislation that 
betrays Jewish values and undermines our society.  For a sample letter go to: 
http://hiaspa.org/resources/resources-why-immigration-matters 
 

http://hiaspa.org/resources/resources-why-immigration-matters
http://hiaspa.org/resources/resources-why-immigration-matters


The Second Cup 

This cup is dedicated to immigrants to the United States who are victims of 

domestic violence. They include countless brave women and unaccompanied 

children who come to the shores of our country seeking the possibility of a 

life free from violence and suffering. Carlos Santiago who arrived in the 

United States, alone at the age of sixteen, is one such immigrant. This is his 

story. 

Carlos was born and raised in rural Guatemala, the fifth of eleven children.  

Frequently, his father would wake the family by yelling and thrashing with his machete.  He would 

threaten to chop everyone to pieces.  When Carlos was 14, his mother died.  He was the oldest of the 

children still at home; they now lived with their paternal grandmother.  She would beat and starve 

them.  Carlos would leave at five in the morning and work in the mountains until the evening.  When he 

was sixteen, Carlos came to the U.S. in an attempt to help himself and his younger siblings.  He knew 

that he could not earn enough to change their lives if he stayed in Guatemala. 

When Carlos came to the U.S., he was detained and placed in deportation proceedings because he did 

not have a visa.  HIAS Pennsylvania took on his case and helped him become a permanent resident 

under immigration laws protecting abused immigrant youth.   

Carlos is now finishing his second year at Montgomery County Community College.  While in high school, 

he participated in a peer mentoring program with the Anti-Defamation League called “No Place for 

Hate.”  He taught gym at a local school and is currently a restaurant manager. Carlos remains committed 

to bringing his sisters to join him despite the legal and other difficulty of doing so. Meanwhile he is 

courageously building a new life for himself and finding ways to serve his new community.  

We raise our cups now in honor of Carlos and so many children who, in their own homes, experience 

suffering, not at the hands of task masters of an enslaving people, but at the hands of the very people 

who are supposed to be their protectors. We honor the perseverance of the human spirit that seeks 

freedom and safety; we express our gratitude for living in a society in which there are legal and social 

protections for victims of abuse, and we pay tribute to the many individuals and organizations that work 

to create havens for those fleeing from violence and seeking freedom.    

Raise cup and recite: 

 
Baruch Atah Adonai, Eloheinu Melech haolam, borei p'ri hagafen  

Praise to You, Eternal our God, Sovereign of the Universe, Creator of the fruit of the vine. 

  

 



The Third Cup 

This cup is dedicated to a unique group of immigrants to our country -- 

survivors of genocide and war crimes who have come to the United 

States seeking freedom and a foundation to rebuild their lives and help 

others achieve peace and justice. Eugenie Mukeshimana, a survivor of 

the Rwandan genocide who first came to the United States in 2001, is 

one such immigrant. The following is her story. 

Eugenie was 8 months pregnant when the genocide transpired in Rwanda in 1994. Over the next months 

and years, though her pain, sorrow, and nightmares were inescapable, she struggled to raise her 

daughter and hold on to her hope for a better future for herself and her family.  In 1996, she joined the 

International Aid Agencies workforce and found solace in working with communities that had been 

divided and disintegrated as a result of the genocide.  

In 2001, Eugenie first came to the U.S. to pursue a degree in Social Work. She soon discovered that her 

classmates and teachers knew nothing about the Rwandan genocide. This shocking discovery inspired 

her to begin speaking out. Eugenia enrolled in a Master's degree in Holocaust and Genocide Studies at 

West Chester University of Pennsylvania. Through this program, Eugenie was invited to speak on a panel 

about genocide with Judi Bernstein Baker, the executive director of HIAS Pennsylvania. After the 

program, Eugenia shared with Judi the fact that she had applied for asylum in the U.S. but had had her 

claim denied. Judi took on the case and after obtaining expert testimony, and demonstrating the 

psychological trauma Eugenie had suffered, Eugenie was granted asylum. Eugenie’s peers in the 

Holocaust and Genocide Studies program raised the money to cover travel and other expenses incurred 

during the trial.  

Eugenie finished school and began working with homeless families in New Jersey. She then went on to 

found the Genocide Survivors Support Network (GSSN), a charitable organization with a mission to help 

genocide survivors rebuild their lives and educate communities about the crime of genocide.   She 

continues to speak and teach all over the world about genocide education, conflict transformation, 

women’s empowerment, community building, and trauma and grief counseling.  

We raise our cups now in honor of Eugenie Mukeshimana and survivors of genocide, war crimes and 

prejudice related violence everywhere. We recognize the immense contributions to the fabric of our 

country from brave individuals who build on their experiences of pain and triumph to serve others, 

teach tolerance, and heal our world.  

Raise cup and recite: 

 

Baruch Atah Adonai, Eloheinu Melech haolam, borei p'ri hagafen  

Praise to You, Eternal our God, Sovereign of the Universe, Creator of the fruit of the vine.  



The Fourth Cup 

The fourth cup is dedicated to the 1 million children currently living in the 

United States without legal status, and the additional 4.5 million children in 

the United States with at least one parent without legal status. Jorge Salazar 

was one such child. This is his story: 

“I was born in La Paz, Bolivia. After a presidential election, my father lost his job, and was placed on a 

black list for belonging to the ousted party. After a few months my parents decided that in order to 

provide a future for us, they had to move. I was 6 years old, and my sister was 8 months old. My 

grandfather, a longtime legal resident of the U.S., took us into his home in Philadelphia. My parents 

worked at my grandfather’s business, all the time paying taxes. 

“Thanks to our parents’ example and work ethic, my sister and I did extremely well. I was an honor roll 

student, and the number one seed on my schools’ chess team. In high school, I joined the soccer team, 

made friends, and everything seemed normal. My senior year, I came to my parents for help in filling out a 

college application and I asked them for my Social Security Number. My mother broke down in tears and 

told me that we didn’t have a social security number, we had overstayed our visa. This was a very hard 

time for me. I felt all my work amounted to nothing. I lashed out in anger against everyone who tried to 

help me. To adjust to our situation, my sister became shy, scared and very introverted.  

My family had come to the United States with a tourist visa. Almost as soon as we arrived, my father hired 

an immigration lawyer. It wasn’t until years later that my parents learned that the lawyer had filed their 

paperwork improperly. By this time our visa had expired; we had placed roots, we made a life in this 

country.”  

Today, Jorge works in a factory—often for 10 hour shifts. At any moment, immigration officials may decide 

to deport him.  Yet he lives in a place of hope rather than despair.  He volunteers each week, counseling 

younger undocumented youth and providing them inspiration and a way to think about the possibilities 

for meaning and purpose in their lives. He has become also become an activist, finding strength in 

speaking out and educating others.  

We raise our cups now, in honor of Jorge and many other brave youth in this country who are eager to 

serve as full citizens in the only country they call home but are trapped by a system that refuses to grapple 

with their presence. We pledge to do more to understand the lives of undocumented youth and we 

acknowledge that their lack of freedom calls upon us to be engaged in supporting change to immigration 

policies, for indeed, these youth are vulnerable strangers among us.   

Raise cup and recite: 

 

Baruch Atah Adonai, Eloheinu Melech haolam, borei p'ri hagafen  

Praise to You, Eternal our God, Sovereign of the Universe, Creator of the fruit of the vine. 

 



  

Concluding Reading  

(To be read right after drinking the fourth cup.) 

We have now heard the stories of four immigrants to this 
country. While we honor Marina, Carlos, Eugenie, and Jorge 
as remarkable individuals, we also recognize that there are 

countless other stories that could have been told this evening.  

As we now conclude our seder and sing of a better future we cannot yet imagine, let us pledge 
to do our part to make next year a year of greater welcome to all the immigrants and new 
Americans in our communities.   Through listening to more stories, making connections with 
our neighbors and co-workers, educating ourselves about proposed legislation, and speaking 
out in the arenas in which we have influence, we can fulfill the obligation of Passover to 
imagine that we ourselves came out of Egypt, and to use that experience to protect the 
strangers among us and to celebrate their perseverance and strength. 

      

Now What? Do Something!  

Learn More.  Read these articles to learn more about current immigration law and its impact on our 

neighbors and members of our community. 

 A Jewish Vision for the Future of American Immigration and Refugee Policy: (See 

 http://hiaspa.org/resources/resources-why-immigration-matters) 

 Myths vs. Facts – Learn about common misconceptions about immigrants and their roles in 

 American Society.  (See http://hiaspa.org/resources/immigration-myths-versus-facts) 

 Anti-Defamation League, Immigration Reports and Resources – Read ADL reports exposing the 

 virulent anti-immigrant and xenophobic rhetoric that has taken over a part of the national 

 debate over immigration.  (See http://www.adl.org/civil_rights/immigration.asp) 

 Join these Pennsylvania and national listservs to learn more about breaking immigration news and 

action opportunities 

 Pennsylvania Immigration and Citizenship Coalition: http://www.paimmigrant.org/ 

 We were strangers, too – The Jewish Campaign for Immigration Reform: 

 http://wewerestrangerstoo.wordpress.com/ 

 Dream Activists – Learn about the inspirational work of these bright young leaders working 

 towards more just immigration laws.  (See http://www.dreamactivist.org/) 

http://hiaspa.org/resources/resources-why-immigration-matters
http://hiaspa.org/resources/immigration-myths-versus-facts
http://www.adl.org/civil_rights/immigration.asp
http://www.paimmigrant.org/
http://wewerestrangerstoo.wordpress.com/
http://www.dreamactivist.org/

