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Orach Chaim

He sits at his bedroom window, watching other
boys his age stride confidently toward futures
that seem mapped out for them. His own path
feels uncertain.

He's surrounded by people his age, yet feels
completely alone. In classrooms built for linear
learning, he's forgotten how to grow.

He’s exhausted. From knocking at doors
designed for someone else, and trying to fold
and fit himself into boxes that were never
meant for his shape, his spark slowly dims.

Or perhaps he no longer tries - rejection is all he
knows and trying a thing forgotten.

Dejected. Uninspired. Invisible.
But some stories don’t end there.

Orach Chaim is a place for boys who need
something custom-made, it’s the space they’re
given to become.

These aren’t troubled
teens. They’re remarka-
ble young men who
march to their beat in a
world that demands,
expects, and celebrates
conformity. Boys with
bright minds that work
differently. Boys with
golden hearts whose
spirits have been
bruised by systems that
couldn't recognise their
worth.

Guided by two exceptional mechanchim HaRav
Aryeh Goldberg and HaRav Yanky
Neumann, Orach Chaim operates

on the overarching principle of

envisioning who a boy can

become rather than

judging where he stands

today.

Talented and
choshuve bnei torah
spend their days
learning and
shmoozing with the
boys, giving them a
taam and chiyus for
growth. A high
staff-to-student  ratio
means that everyone is
noticed, appreciated, and
accounted for.

Gone  are rigid rows  and
one-size-fits-all approaches. Instead, boys
gather for roundtable learning tailored to their
individual styles. Morning workouts energise
them before engaging shiurim. Hands-on
programs — from first aid to construction to
sofer training — help them discover hidden
strengths.

The transformation is visible, visceral. You see it
first in their shoulders — no longer hunched
against invisible blows. Then in their eyes —
bright again with possibility they'd forgotten
they possessed.

Boys who arrived withdrawn and defeated
leave confident and purposeful. Some move on
to mainstream institutions, others pursue
successful careers. All carry something
precious: the knowledge that they are valued
exactly as they are.

"Our son is now happy and satisfied, and he
enjoys learning," shares one grateful parent.

In less than two years, thirty five boys have
discovered what it feels like to finally belong.
Thirty five families have watched their sons
rediscover themselves. Thirty five futures on a
strong and steady path.

"This place gives them the environment, the
ruach of accomplishment, that they
can flourish and grow in their
own way," explains Harav
Eliyohu Pinchos Levy, the
mosad's Nasi. "l feel that
this is truly hatzalas
nefoshos."

"This is a mosad in
which bochurim
thrive, and  they
deserve tremendous
support," notes one
community askan
who has witnessed
these transformations
firsthand.

And we’re building higher.

Currently, Orach Chaim operates

across multiple rented spaces; a

logistical puzzle that restricts their ability to
serve these boys optimally.

Building on the success of other such campuses
in mosdos across the world, the planned
campus will unite everything and everyone
under one roof — specialised shiur-rooms,
workshops, recreational facilities, and support
services. Located a short drive from Manches-
ter's kehillg, it will provide the focused but fresh
environment these boys need, away from the
distractions and pressures that may have
contributed to their struggles elsewhere.

More space means more families finding the
answer they’re desperately seeking during
sleepless nights and tear-filled conversations.
More young men stepping into futures they
thought were impossible and only for others.

The building isn't just about more space. It's
about creating a permanent home where
acceptance reigns, and where every boy who
walks through the doors knows he belongs.

Every brick will be laid with intention. Every
doorway designed wide enough for dreams
that don't fit standard frames. Every window
positioned to let in light for boys who've spent
too long in the shadows.

And we want to start.

But we know the most important thing we can
build isn't a building at all.

It’s future generations.






