What would it be like to instantly gain a 19-year old with a job (actually many jobs), a car, a cell phone, a network of friends, and a history all his own? It is crash course on generosity, social behavior, politics, humor, restraint, communication, and responsibility (without authority).
 

Since Ravid came to us in the second half of the year, he was already established in the community. He already had his freedom of movement (a gas credit card), so I wondered what influences we would actually have on each other. But let me first reveal my selfish motivation for hosting a YE.
 

Israel is important to me. My parents are founders, my sister is a Sabra, and my mother's family all live there. Israel is also crucial to Judaism. If Israel thrives, so do the Jews. The problem is how to teach this relationship to my suburban American kids. Ravid is the bridge. He is a role model for my kids.
 

After a short introduction, Ravid quickly understood the flow and rules of the house. He does a great job of sharing his plans and calls with "position reports" at just the right time. He keeps my worry to a minimum and reads between the lines when I subtly make "recommendations." What a great communicator. Then the fun started; he became our son.
 

The first change was that we had more family meals. We are a typically busy family, where eating is for fuel only. If the four of us sit down, the face-to-face is more challenging  than calming. Maybe that's why royalty eat at those super long tables. With Ravid, we have dinner-time conversation that would last long after the food. It is a real conversation with opinions, personal history, thoughtful responses, and plenty of warmth. And Ravid would bring his YE friends as well. And the kids stayed!
 

When you live with someone their whole life (i.e, your kids), things can get routine. Ravid has brought laughter and excitement in a variety of ways. Sam  (15) now has an older brother that taunts, teases, bullies and generally forces a reaction from a too-quiet existence. Even Sam enjoys the competition and has scored a few times. Aaron (12) has a more subtle relationship.
 

The requirement to live in our family is to love snow and ski, and Ravid was no exception. He instantly devoured the sport. By the second day he blew past beginner and ended the season as a confident intermediate. He was excited, tireless, funny, durable, and not too reckless. He learned from all of us, so it brought us together. This experience was a gift that we gave to each other. It is our unique bond.
 

On the other side, there is work and expense associated. I won't add it up, but we are spending noticably more on food, utilities, and ski rentals. There's more housework, another car to manage, a slightly smaller house, and child that you need to adjust and adjust to. For example, it would be terrible if the personal chemistry clashed between the YE and a family member. I don't know if we are lucky or skillful. There is a risk, and I'm relieved that things have worked out so well.
 

Now that the snow has melted, things are different. He's a little busier and a little more scarce. We manage to play some tennis. However, we are taking him to D.C. in June for a final blowout. We are all looking forward to it. It is so much more interesting to go places with him.
 

As I write this, Sam looks over my shoulder and asks if we will do it again. He wants to do it again.
 

That's a good thing.
