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Meant2B
Zachary Alterescu’s Experience at the 15th Annual CTeen International Shabbaton

Thursday
Making New Friends

Following registration, we headed to the ground level of Oholei Torah to grab some food.
We ate some flavorsome food, and began to walk around to meet some new people.  In the
beginning, I was extremely shy.  Suddenly, I met a couple of people from Ohio who got me
to open up a little bit.  From then on, I met a lot of people who were extremely similar to
me, without the shyness.  It became much easier with the realization that everyone here

has something in common already: Judaism.  I was able to get the phone numbers of people
who I met that I have since been talking to every day.  It was extremely interesting how

somehow, someway, those people just happened to come up to me, and how that led me to
meeting numerous new companions.  Already, I was beginning to realize how the theme of

“Meant2B” was so common in everyday life.

Friday
The One World Trade Center

Have you ever seen all of New York City at once without moving out of the same building?
Trust me, it’s a sight to see.  Looking out through the windows of the almost 1,300 ft. One

World Observatory was a once in a lifetime experience.  Seeing different landmarks of NYC



like the Statue of Liberty, the Empire State Building, and the Brooklyn Bridge from that
elevation feels surreal.  Pay a visit there.  Believe me when I tell you it’s worth it.  I’m not
fully sure why, but the beauty of the city and the atmosphere of the area felt like I was

meant to be right there, right then.

First Experience with Tefillin

After the chaperones of our chapter found out that I had never wrapped tefillin, they went
on a mission to find somebody.  Rivka Granat, Toba Kievman, and Ken Grotell all worked
together and found someone quicker than you could imagine.  We found a rabbi who was

willing to wrap it for me.  He began putting on the arm-tefillah, guiding me through saying
the blessing, placing on the head-tefillah, going back to the arm, praying, and finally

removing the tefillin.  I couldn’t tell what I was feeling, but whatever it was felt calm yet
exciting.  I began pondering whether I should wrap more often.  On the Regional

Shabbaton, I had the honor of having a bar mitzvah.  This Shabbaton, I wrapped Tefillin for
the first time.  It seems that it was meant to be that I become closer and closer to Hashem

each Shabbaton.

Saturday
Inspiration From the Youth

Early on Shabbos morning, we headed over to listen to the Teen Talks.  During the Regional
Shabbaton, the speeches were amazing.  I doubted that they could be beaten.  I was proven
wrong, extremely wrong.  Every speech was notable, but one speech that really stood out
to me was that of Netanel Colish.  The vulnerability he had and how he was brave enough
to share his story about a topic that is often frowned upon was truly stunning.  The fact
that I was able to hear the stories of all of these teens who were just like me was insane.
We all had many similarities and differences in our journeys to where we are now, but

everything that led up to that very moment was meant to be.

Loony Locomotives

Before actually getting onto the subways, there was already a wave of people screaming the
“CTeen Anthem”, “One Day”, and “Ivri Anochi”.  Even though I could barely see anything

that was going on when we were on the train, I knew it was fanatical.  So many things were
happening at once: screaming, singing, jumping, and dancing.  Even though it was crazy, I
loved every bit of it.  The train car that we were in happened to be the most packed one; it

was meant to be that our car got the fullest experience.

Times Square Takeover

Heading toward Duffy Square was an experience in its own.  The vibe of Manhattan was
great, and everyone seemed so joyful.  The performances were more than amazing.  The



fact that we took over one of the most well-known places in the world and filled it with our
Jewish pride is astonishing to me.  The whole experience was more than dreamlike.  The
pure wild energy there can truly be described as nothing other than, well, meant to be.

Sunday
Meant2B Ceremony

Stories were told all during this Shabbaton but some were told during this ceremony that
you’d never believe.  The ways that people have escaped bad situations and have been able

to confide in fellow CTeeners was amazing.  It felt like we were all a huge family.  As a
common theme you have likely seen, we were all singing and dancing.  It all felt like we
were one when we were listening to Nissim Black’s “Fly Away”.  My brain had trouble

processing what was actually happening, but whatever it was felt amazing.  All of CTeen
was celebrating right then and there, and all of us were meant to be there for each other.

Speaking to the Rebbe

Heading to the Ohel made me feel solemn yet at peace.  We were finally there, and it was a
completely different yet honoring feeling to be in the presence of the Rebbe.  I read my
note, tore it, said the prayers and blessings, and reflected on how important what just

occurred was.  I was meant to be visiting the Ohel, where the great Rebbe rested.

The Impact
After leaving Crown Heights to head back to Long Island, I realized how much this

Shabbaton truly influenced my everyday life.  I now have so many new friends to speak to,
including ones local to me.  Netanel & Chananya Colish, Josh Pinto, and Moshe Frieden

were a couple of individuals who I grew extremely close with, just over these past couple of
days.  I am beginning to take Judaism even more seriously than I was before.  I am listening

to a lot of the music played during the Shabbaton and took on multiple mitzvahs.  I am
entering a new chapter of my life.  This worried me at first, but I remembered that it is all

meant to be.


