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Introduction

You may be wondering how I, as one who grew up in a 
traditional, Orthodox Jewish home, came to be grafted back 
into my own olive tree; or, as some have asked when I share my 
testimony, “What’s a nice Jewish girl like you doing in a church 
like this?” This is a long story, but one that I never tire in telling. It 
is such a wonderful testimony of the grace and mercy of our God 
who stoops down to scoop us out of the miry clay in which we 
have got ourselves most thoroughly stuck.

I waited patiently for the LORD; He turned to me 
and heard my cry. He lifted me out of the slimy pit, 
out of the mud and mire; he set my feet on a rock 
and gave me a firm place to stand. He put a new 
song in my mouth, a song of praise to our God. 
Many will see and fear and put their trust in the 
LORD. 

Psalm 40:1-3 (NIV)

How did I come to know my Messiah, Yeshua (Jesus)? The 
Father drew me. I did not choose Him; He chose me.

 
“You did not choose Me, but I chose you and 
appointed you that you should go and bear fruit, 
and that your fruit should remain, that whatever 
you ask the Father in My name He may give you.”  

John 15:16 (HEB)
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It is my sincere desire that this book will bear much fruit for 
the Kingdom of God – that it will speak to both Jewish people and 
non-Jews – those who believe and those who do not - yet. 

 I commit this writing to God and ask the Father in the name 
of Yeshua HaMashiach (Jesus the Messiah) that this work of my 
hands would be established in order that many eyes would be 
opened to see the Truth, the Light, and the Way.

Restore to me the joy of Your salvation, And 
uphold me by Your generous Spirit. Then I will 
teach transgressors Your ways, And sinners shall 
be converted to You. 

Psalm 51:12-13 (HEB)

This remains Israel’s primary mission – to convert sinners to 
the one, true God. It is my privilege to participate in helping fulfil 
this divine purpose for it is not God’s will that even one of His 
children should perish. Yeshua (Jesus) said,

“For my Father’s will is that everyone who looks to 
the Son and believes in him shall have eternal life, 
and I will raise him up at the last day.”  

John 6:40 (NIV)  
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CHAPTER ONE

 Growing Up Jewish
...Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners 
– of whom I am the worst.

1 Timothy 1:15 (NIV)

I grew up in a home that was fairly Orthodox according to my 
Canadian hometown’s standards, however not religious enough 
for the ‘real Orthodox’ like in New York who wear the black hats 
and coats and grow their sideburns into long earlocks called peyot. 
My parents kept kosher, the rabbinical dietary laws. We used three 
sets of dishes, cutlery, pots and pans, dish rags and even drain 
boards. One set was for dairy foods, the second for meat, and the 
third full set for Passover. God forbid that a non-Jewish person 
would unknowingly put the meat cutlery away in the milk drawer, 
or ask for milk with their coffee after a meat meal, since observant 
Jews never mix dairy and meat products. As a young girl, I never 
questioned why we observed all those rules. I thought everyone 
lived that way, as practically everyone I knew was Jewish. I 
went to Talmud Torah Elementary School, a Hebrew immersion 
programme. There I learned the Hebrew language, the history of 
Israel and the Jewish people. I learned about Jewish holidays and 
customs, the proper prayers for each occasion, and the traditions 
of my people. We studied Torah as one of our subjects, so I knew 
many of the Old Testament Bible stories: Noah, Abraham, David 
and Goliath, Samson and Delilah, Samuel and Saul. However, I 
never really learned the deeper spiritual principles such as: sin, 




