
 
 

Hello Tavor Families! 

 

I can’t believe we’re nearly halfway through December already! In just a few short weeks, we’ll 

be at the beginning of 2020, unbelievably. I wanted to take this opportunity to wish everyone a 

happy Hanukkah, and an easy and snow-free Winter! I’ve been thinking a lot about my 2019 

year, and I’ve been trying to think of the highlights. It can be tough to be honest about 

everything we’ve accomplished, but a year is a very long time and the truth is we each 

accomplish so much. 2019 was a huge year for me personally, and while I’m certainly proud of 

my highlight reel, I wanted to stop and take a minute to think about what Tavor’s 2019 highlight 

reel could look like! Somehow, despite being at camp for only a couple of months, my 

accomplishments there dominated my year-end reflection. This is a testament to how time 

works at camp, and how even shortest periods of it can contain the deepest victories. 

 

On the subject of time, I want to focus on aging at camp. Something beautiful about camp is that 

throughout time, you go through it all, more or less, with the same people: your kvutsah. While 

camp stays the same, gorgeous paradise that it is, you get to see your kvutsah grow and 

change and mature within it. As some of us have experienced and many others have observed, 

kvutsah has the power to stand the test of time. When I started camp at the age of 13, I didn’t 

understand what I was getting myself into. Now, closer to 23 than 22, I still can’t really claim to. 

But I can latch on to a feeling, constant throughout my time at camp, and roaring louder this 

week than it ever has before: pride. Not even pride in myself, but pride in my kvutsah. Someone 

that I grew up with is going to be rosh. Saying it to myself sounds weird. How can we be here? 

How are we so old? Aren’t we still just the awkward teenagers being angsty about life? Didn’t 

we just plan BoKu? I swear that we just got off MBI? Madatz Rev surely was yesterday? 

Weren’t we just on a tzevet together? Time flies. Yet even as moments turn to memories, Tavor 

remains a catalyst in our lives. Whether you find yourself at the end of your process or toward 

the beginning of it, everyone at camp is bound by the prospect of Kvutsah. I am so proud of 

Sarah “Spinc” Pincus for everything she has accomplished. While I certainly had no idea when I 

was 13 that Sarah would be Rosh one day, I can say that I am so excited for her, and to see 

where she takes camp and this community into the future.  

 

Join me in wishing Sarah the best in leading this place that is so powerful, so incredible, and so 

magical!  

 

Nathan  

BONUS SARAH FUN FACTS! 

- Was in Kvutsat Zohar on Workshop 65 

- Had a cat named Socks  

- Was a Miami Heat fan when they had LeBron James but conveniently “hasn’t followed 

basketball” since he left 

- Was dubbed “Spincy Winky” last summer in a witty play on her last name of Pincus 

combined with the Teletubbie Tinky Winky 

- Favorite Sesame Street character is Big Bird  


