
Ahlan wa sahlan from Mitzrayim! (that 
means hello in Arabic!). My name is Miriam 
and I am so excited to have American 
pen pals! Let me tell you about myself. I 
live in Goshen, the Jewish neighborhood 
of Mitzrayim. My older brother is Aharon. 
My baby brother Moshe had to be put in 
the Nile beacause Paroh said so! Luckily 
he was saved my the princess! For now 
though, he is back home with us since my 
mother is nursing him for the princess 
until he is older. 
Life here is pretty hard. Not only is it 
very hot, but we all need to work all day! 
My job is bringing messages back and 
forth. So I am always running!
Tell me about yourselves! I’ll write again 
soon!
From,
Miriam



Things are starting to get interesting 
here! My brother Moshe grew up and 
moved back to the palace. We miss him 
at home but I sometimes see him when 
I am out delivering messages! Yesterday 
though, he was seen killing an Egyptian 
guard and he had to run away! I hope he 
can come back soon!

From,
Miriam



Moshe is back! And he told Paroh to let 
the Jews go!!! Of course Paroh said no and 
now he is making us work even harder by 
not giving us any straw to make bricks. 
Instead of carrying messages, I am now 
helping to collect straw which is hard to 
find. Hope we can find enough!

From,
Miriam



You will never believe this! Since Paroh 
won’t let us go, Hashem has been sending 
all kinds of punishments to the Mitzrim.
First, the Nile turned to blood!! It was 
super gross but luckily the water in 
the Jewish homes was still nice and 
fresh. Then tons of frogs were jumping 
everywhere! Again - our house was frog-
free. There were some other punishments 
with animals and then it was totally 
dark! Moshe told us to go peek around 
the Egyptian houses while it was dark so 
we can know what kinds of treasure they 
have to take with us when we leave. I 
can’t believe I just wrote those words 
“when we leave!!” Do you think Paroh will 
really let us go soon?? I HOPE SO!!!

From,
Miriam



You will never guess where I am now - 
ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE RED 
SEA!!!!!!!! :)
While we were eating our korban Pesach, 
Paroh came running in to Goshen and 
yelling that we could leave! (He looked 
very silly in his pajamas!) We were all 
packed so we grabbed our bags and ran! 
And you will not believe it - Hashem even 
split the sea so we could get across! Once 
we were safe, I led a huge dance party 
with lots of singing thanks to Hashem. 
I am exhausted from all the excitement! 
I am not sure there is mail service in 
the desert so this might be my last 
letter. Hope you enjoyed hearing about my 
adventures!

From,
Miriam


