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Each Passover, we sing Ma Nishtanah 
And we think with our family 

Why this night is special
And different from the ordinary.

We eat special foods
And we celebrate being free
We’re allowed to be Jewish

We can be you and me!

But this Passover feels different.
We’re doing things in a new way.

Whether you’ll be phoning, or facetiming,
Or Zooming on seder day.

So this is a story
From me, for you to hear,

About a special Zoom seder
For a very different kind of year.



Once upon a time there were 3 kids - Kai who was 7, 
Ben who was 5, and Talia who was 3. They were siblings.

Normally they looked forward to Passover. They loved 
visiting their grandparents’ big house, listening to the 
story of Passover - especially the exciting part where the 
sea opens! - and running around to find the afikoman 
with their cousins. They loved bringing crafts that they 
made to share, and this year they were planning to bring 
a biiiig art project that explained the seder plate.



But this year, things were different.  
Their family was going to have a seder online.  
“A seder online?!” Ben asked.  
“Yeah”, said Kai, “on Zoom!”
“What’s Zoom?” asked Talia.
“It’s a way to see each other on the computer. 
We can talk, we can show our artwork, 
and we can hear Bubbe and Zaide sing 
passover songs,” said Kai.



“But it won’t be the same! How are we going to eat Zaide’s 
Matzah ball soup? What about when our aunties hide the afikomen? 
They always find the best spots to hide it!” said Ben. 
“I know it won’t be quite the same, but mom is going to make 
matzah ball soup. Zaide gave her the recipe. And I bet dad can 
hide the afikoman just as well,” said Kai.
“We’re not going to Bubbe and Zaide’s house?” asked Talia, 
still confused.
“No, Talia,” Ben said, “we have to stay in our own houses to keep 
everyone safe. So instead of going there in person we’re going 
to see them online.”

“Like FaceTime!” screamed Talia.
“Yeah, just like FaceTime, except we’ll see everyone! Bubbe and 
Zaide, aunt Leora, aunt Devra, uncle Jack and aunt Toula, your cousins 
Annie, Chloe, and Yona, and even dad’s cousin Walter from California, 
who usually can’t come home for passover!” said Kai.
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“I still don’t think it will be the same,” said Ben. 
“Can we still sing Ma Blah blah blah?” asked Talia.
“It’s Ma Nishtana!” said Ben, laughing.
“Of course we can!” said Kai, “and unlike last year, when Yona 
kept interrupting, we can just mute her!”

“Ooh, that would be good!” said Ben.
“Can I show my picture on the screen?” asked Talia.
“Yup, and we can show everyone the seder plate we made,” said Kai.
“But it’s not done yet!” said Ben.
“It’s okay, we still have time to work on it. The seder isn’t until 
tomorrow night,” said Kai.
“I know we have to have our seder on Zoom, but it’s not going to be 
the same,” said Ben.
“It won’t be the same at all, but I think it’s still going to be special. 
And I didn’t even tell you the best part.”



“What’s that?” asked Ben and Talia together.
“Well, if we only have to show our faces and shoulders, we can 
probably wear our pyjama pants and no fancy shoes. We could 
probably just put a fancy shirt on top of our pyjamas. Nobody would 
even notice,” said Kai.
“Do you think mom and dad would let us?” asked Ben.
“I’m sure they’d be okay with it.”
Ben paused for a moment. “This is gonna be the best seder ever!”



But this year, things were different.  
Their family was going to have a seder online.  
“A seder online?!” Ben asked.  
“Yeah”, said Kai, “on Zoom!”
“What’s Zoom?” asked Talia.
“It’s a way to see each other on the computer. 
We can talk, we can show our artwork, 
and we can hear Bubbe and Zaide sing 
passover songs,” said Kai.

And you know what?  It WAS pretty good.  
Everyone laughed when Bubbe’s face would get big on the screen 
as she yelled “Is this thing on???”
Everyone shared their art, and the seder plate was a big hit.  
All the kids sang Ma Nishtana - well, after Talia, the youngest, 
got a chance to sing Ma Blah blah blah.  
And since there was an afikoman in every house, more kids got the 
chance to find it!  And at the end of the seder, everyone stood up 
and showed what silly pants they were wearing on the bottom.
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“It’s a way to see each other on the computer. 
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and we can hear Bubbe and Zaide sing 
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In the end, even Ben was happy. He still missed the old seders, 
but he did feel thankful that they could still be all together. 
And he was extra thankful to be able to mute cousin Yona!

“Like FaceTime!” screamed Talia.
“Yeah, just like FaceTime, except we’ll see everyone! Bubbe and 
Zaide, aunt Leora, aunt Devra, uncle Jack and aunt Toula, your cousins 
Annie, Chloe, and Yona, and even dad’s cousin Walter from California, 
who usually can’t come home for passover!” said Kai.



“Ooh, that would be good!” said Ben.
“Can I show my picture on the screen?” asked Talia.
“Yup, and we can show everyone the seder plate we made,” said Kai.
“But it’s not done yet!” said Ben.
“It’s okay, we still have time to work on it. The seder isn’t until 
tomorrow night,” said Kai.
“I know we have to have our seder on Zoom, but it’s not going to be 
the same,” said Ben.
“It won’t be the same at all, but I think it’s still going to be special. 
And I didn’t even tell you the best part.”
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