LUGGAGE vs. BAGGAGE
Have you ever observed people as they pick up their suitcases from airport carousels? Look closely and you’ll be able to identify the individual by their luggage. There’s a group who are tried and tested travellers and who pack exactly what they need; their luggage reflects experience. Then there are those who bring along so little, you wonder how they’ll cope. The lost souls of air travel. And finally, those who shlepp everything other than the kitchen sink, who never leave anything behind. Their cases contain not so much luggage as baggage 

As a nation, we have spent the last two millennia as travellers – and this journeying has impacted upon our identity. So much so, that whenever we travel, we do so with 4,000 years of history in our suitcase, even if we’re just staying overnight. To avoid overweight, we really need to define what is authentic Jewish luggage and what is simply just baggage. But where do we find the checklist?

If we go back even further into our national history, we find that the first recorded instruction, to the first Jew - Avraham Avinu - was to travel. However to ensure that he did so successfully, Hashem told him what to pack, or more precisely what not to: לך לך מארצך ממולדתך ומבית אביך. Leave your place of birth. All of those things that would weigh him down, that would prevent him from living a life based on enduring values, he was told to abandon when he left town - packing only that which would last.

To do otherwise is to end up as Charles Wade did. An architect by trade, he bought Snowshill Manor estate in 1919. Being an avid and rather eclectic collector, he amassed an enormous inventory of items including butter stamps, cowbells, bicycles and suits of Samurai armour. By 1951 - with his passion for collecting still as strong as ever, he had over 22,000 pieces, and had filled the entire mansion. 

Faced with the possibility of having to part with some of his collection, he decided instead to move out of his country manor into a small cottage at the back of the garden; thus ultimately confusing luggage with baggage! 

Lastly, before embarking on any journey, it is worth remembering the story of the traveller who told his companion that he never journeyed without a guidebook, lamp, mirror, microscope and book of poetry as well as some biographies and a sword. When questioned how he fitted it all into one suitcase, he pointed to the table upon which lay a Tanach, “It’s all in there” !
