
“Thanks for all the words of support and encouragement” 
 
Day 1, Ukraine Trip, arrived at Channel Tunnel, 5.08am. Snowstorm and freezing but all 

excited for the trip ahead. 

Almost at the end of day 1. 700 miles, through horrific snowstorms at times. A German 

Police Officer, (I was not speeding), gave us a ticket for being over-weight but we are 

almost at our hotel in Berlin. Shabbat Shalom All. 

 

Day 2, Shabbat the 2nd, we have now journeyed 1100 miles in this effort of Rofeh 

Cholim and we bring much needed medicines, blankets, warm clothing and much more 

to those who desperately need it as the situation worsens. Today, yet again, I was 

stopped but not by Police. Sitting in a rest stop, a man in a small broken-down car 

approaches us and asks us if he is right in thinking we are driving to Ukraine. When I 

confirmed we were taking humanitarian aid to Lublin, he thanked me, took out a 50 Euro 

and insisted we take it towards fuel. The general feeling here in Poland today is one of 

unity and wanting to help their neighbours. Tonight, as we have arrived in Warsaw, I am 

beyond exhausted but so moved by that one man who reinstated my belief that we are 

doing the right thing. 

Day 3, journeyed 1000 km today. Started off by visiting the Holocaust Memorial in 

Prague which was inspiring.  

 

 

Drove a couple hours to the drop off point in Lublin to be greeted by a bunch of 

volunteers in a discreet location behind some warehouses. The place was enormous and 



was clearly receiving support from other donors. As they all began to unload our truck, 

the obvious appreciation showed. Even the boxes and boxes of crayons were considered 

a godsend for the children they hoped would smile again from using them. I shook 

hands with a Ukrainian Refugee who had escaped and has joined the effort here with the 

volunteers. Very emotional and very rewarding. We left them sorting out our 8 pallets of 

things and we have trekked to Prague where we will stay the night before another long 

drive tomorrow. 3 days, 3000 KM and not one complaint from any of us. Goodnight All 

 

 

 

Day 4, almost a feeling of melancholy as we journey back across Prague, Germany and 

into France, to arrive in Reims at a quaint hotel, after 900km.Today, the three of us return 

knowing we have done something that mattered. We seek no plaudits and are proud in 

ourselves that at this moment in history, while some sit in their homes unable to help, we 

have done this on their behalf. It is my sincere hope, as I sit here in my hotel with a well-

earned drink, that those items we gladly dropped off will begin the new dreams for 

those who have lost everything. A crayon in the hands of a child who draws, will often 

put a smile on the face of an adult. Now more than ever, let's hope so. Nite All. 

 

Day 5 

Returned home exhausted but exhilarated. The trip and time I spent with Charlie has 

been a memory I will cherish always. Thanks for all the words of support and 

encouragement.  

 
 


