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    Let every harvested ear and every little grain, warmed by care and heart, sprout and bear the most valuable fruits.


    



  	
        
            
            "Why do we eat dairy?" Varya asked, licking a spoonful of honey.
"Because the Torah is sweet as milk and honey," Grandma smiled, "and because after receiving the commandments, we hadn't yet had time to prepare kosher meat, so we feasted on what the cows and goats provided!"
Milk and honey have their own secret.
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​Introduction
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The house was permeated with the scent of wildflowers and milk. Shavuot, the holiday commemorating the giving of the Torah, was approaching. Itzik and Varya woke early in the morning. They were getting ready to decorate the apartment with wildflowers and olive branches. Itzik brought wildflowers and tree branches with young leaves from the garden. Varya carefully arranged them in vases. Moving to the coffee table in the living room, Varya cut out delicate paper reiselach in the shapes of lions, jugs of milk, and jars of honey and hung them on the windowsills.
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According to tradition, the house was decorated with greenery in memory of Mount Sinai, usually a desert, blossoming and blooming on the day of the giving of the Torah. Itzik and Varya, as if guided by an ancient memory, dressed up. Varya became Ruth. In a light linen dress with light green ruffles and white flowers, she moved quietly and gracefully.

Itzik dressed up as Boaz. Strong and reliable, he brought huge baskets of flowers and fragrant greenery from the garden. His voice rang out loudly as he helped Varya fasten woven flower garlands over the door and the raisels on the wall plaque and windows. His movements conveyed the care of a master of the field, who knows the value of every ear of corn and every good deed.
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