[bookmark: _GoBack]A Dvar by Rabbi Ellen Weinberg Dreyfus, rabbi of B’Nai Yehuda Beth Sholom, a Reform congregation in Homewood, Illinois, in 2012: 

“If we were to try to summarize the purpose of the Seder ritual in one sentence, we could find that sentence in the Haggadah itself: 

“Bechol dor vador, chayav adam lir’ot et atzmo k’ilu hu yatza miMitzrayim—In
every generation, each of us must see ourselves as if we, ourselves, went out from Egypt.” 

The foods we eat and dip, the prayers we say and sing, the telling of the story—all these are designed to enable us to relive the experience of the Exodus.

It is not a story of some other people long ago; it is OUR story. We were there. We were slaves, who tasted bitterness and wept salty tears and made mortar for bricks and baked flat bread. And we were liberated, with a mighty hand and an outstretched arm, with signs and wonders. We, ourselves, experienced these things and, each year, we re-enact them out of our primal memory. We raise our cups and remember both our oppression and our freedom—together.”

