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A Tzaddik, or righteous person, makes everyone else appear righteous 

before Hashem by advocating for them and finding their merits.

Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)

  IEDUKIP - LEHKAY

CHASSIDUS ON THE PARSHA +    

“Six days may work be done but on the seventh day it is Shabbos” (35:2). 

, the Apta Rav is quoted asking the following question: We know that 
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minute aspects, there are individuals who perfect and keep the details of specific mitzvos. 
Some people are extremely careful in keeping Shabbos and others in fulfilling the mitzva of 
tzitzis; still others are extremely careful to fulfill and keep the mitzvos of tefillin, sukkah or 
lulav. When they all come together as one body and all keep Shabbos, together for example, 
then each one adds his own personal part that reflects his stringencies, minhogim and other 
aspects of the mitzva. Each person adds his light to the collective whole, causing the mitzva to 
be completely fulfilled. 

 The Apta Rav explains that this is why our Parsha begins with the mitzva of Shabbos. 
Although the Parsha deals primarily with the Mishkon and the safeguarding of Shabbos refers 
to abstention from the work involved in building the Mishkon, nonetheless the kedusha of 
Shabbos teaches us that the mitzva of Shabbos is one performed and kept together as a unified 
gathered body where no one of Klal Yisrael can be left out. Thus, no work for the Mishkon can 
override Shabbos. Chazal say (Berochos 55a) that Betzalel knew how to combine the letters of 
the Hebrew alphabet through which heaven and earth were created, which means that his 
holy work helped fashion heaven and earth back so that they could exist as they once did – 
pristine before Odom’s sin. After Odom HoRishon’s sin, the land was cursed with thirty-nine 
curses and the handiwork of Maasei Bereishis was blemished. The thirty-nine categories of 
work in the Mishkon rectify the thirty-nine curses (Tikkunei Zohar 12a, Introduction). When we 
keep Shabbos and refrain from the thirty-nine categories of forbidden work, this is an even 
higher rectification and greater tikkun to the thirty-nine curses. Then we add a great spiritual 
light and transform the lamed-tes (thirty-nine) curses into tes-lamed or Tal Berochos – thirty-nine 
blessings – of spiritual dew! The Zohar (ibid.) teaches us how the kedusha of Shabbos creates the 
dew of redemption and resurrection called Tal Techiya and all manner of shefa (abundance) 
descends upon Klal Yisrael through keeping Shabbos. This is why the pasuk begins with 
Moshe gathering all of Klal Yisrael together and warning them to safeguard and keep Shabbos 
together. Only later does Moshe command them regarding the Mishkon, because the primary 
reward and delight of Shabbos comes from the same tikkun as the Mishkon. (Sifsei Tzaddikim 
Manuscript edition from Rymanow Vayakhel) 

n 
 

 

 

 

 There are no Divrei Torah printed in the standard editions of the Noam Elimelech for 

Parshas Vayakhel. This is because the Rebbe Reb Melech passed away on the 21st of Adar and in 

most years the 21st of Adar falls out on Parshas Vayakhel. The Munkaczer Rav also writes in 

Divrei Torah Volume 8 #35 that this is similar to Moshe Rabbeinu’s Yahrzeit, the 7th of Adar, 

almost always occurring on Parshas Tetzaveh and he is not mentioned in that Parsha either. 

(Bnei Shileishim – Kasan, Bereishis) 

N 

 

 
 

 

 
Shabbos Noam HaNeshomos 
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Chok Velo Yaavor 

Rav Dovid Moshe Tchortkover said, “From the time I heard these words from my holy 
father’s mouth [the heilige Rizhiner]: ‘In previous generations they studied the holy Zohar to 
purify and refine their souls; in our generation studying the Ohr HaChaim is also a segula for 
purifying the neshoma just like the Zohar,’ the weekly study of the Ohr HaChaim HaKodosh 
became for me an immutable law – chok velo yaavor! (Divrei Dovid Likkutim) 

n 

Food for the Soul 

Rav Shimon Nosson Neta Biderman of Lelov used to say, “Food nourishes the body 
and gives a person life. A yungerman’s food and bread is the study of Ohr HaChaim 
HaKodosh.”  

n 

What Comes First? 

 He used to go even further and declare, “If a person has no means to buy both tallis 
and tefillin and a Chumash with Ohr HaChaim, better he purchase the Ohr HaChaim, because he 
can always borrow tallis and tefillin from someone else, but a Chumash with Ohr HaChaim is 
hard to come by. [In his times the Ohr HaChaim Chumash was a rare sefer.] (Lelov Siddur Tefilla 
LeDovid) 

 

n 

The Holy Lights Of The Ohr Hachaim 

Hashem’s Miracle – Making it all Fit in 

“And the work had been enough for all the work and there was extra” (36:7). 

The Ohr HaChaim HaKodosh points out a problem with our pasuk: “enough” and 
“extra” are contradictory; if it is enough then there is nothing extra, and if there is extra it is 
not just enough. Wouldn’t the simplest way to emphasize that there was an overabundance of 
labor have been just to rephrase the pasuk? It could have been written as, “And there was an 
extra overabundance of labor for all the work.” Furthermore, says the Ohr HaChaim, the entire 
pasuk appears superfluous, since the Chachomim had already said, “The people are bringing 
more than enough for the labor of the work.” Obviously, they could not have said this until 
they had tallied up, so why was it even necessary to add that “the work had been enough”? 

Perhaps, says the Ohr HaChaim, this pasuk demonstrates Hashem’s great love for the 
Jewish people: since they brought more than was needed, Hashem honored them for their 
hard work and allowed whatever was brought to be used in building the Mishkon. Our pasuk 
should therefore be read as, “All the work which Hashem commanded to be brought for the 
labor of the Mishkon was enough to be used for it and all the work went into the building of 
the Mishkon, even though there was extra.”  

 
OHR HACHAIMOHR HACHAIMOHR HACHAIMOHR HACHAIM    
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 This means that even though there was more than necessary, nothing was left over. 
Even though in reality there was a surplus, as it says there was extra, a miracle occurred and 
there was nothing left over [miraculously 

nnn
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YAHRZEITS BEGINNING 

http://www.chinuch.org/gedolim_yahrtzeits

Biographical information and yahrzeits 

+ 28th of Adar  ~ Begins Motza

� Rav Shmuel HaLevi Klein

super-commentary on the 

(5567/1807); 

� Rav Mordechai Chevroni, 

� Rav Yechiel Michel Gutfarb

� Rav Mordechai Weitsel-Rosenblatt

dynasty, immigrated to Chevron in 1844, (5597

+ 29th of Adar  ~ Begins Sunday Night

� Rabbeinu Yitzchok ben Rabbeinu Osher, and grandson of the 

kiddush Hashem with numerous other Jews because of a 

� Rav Shlomo HaKohen Rabinowitz

first took the position of Rav 

on Chumash and the mo’adim

� Rav Chaim Shmuel Birnbaum

Choshev, (5647/1887); 

� Rav Chaim Welfried of Lodz, (5702/1942);

� Rav Yaakov Kamenetsky, (1891

Minsk at the age of eleven. Among his frie

and the young Aharon Kotler. Shortly after 

traveled to Slobodka to learn under the supervision of the 

also learned in Slutzk. During Wor

Yechiel Michel Gordon. On the 22

the 11th of Av 1937, he left for America. In 1945, he accepted the request of Rav Shraga 

Feivel Mendelovitz that he take up the position of 

position he kept for the rest of his life. His 

LeYaakov, on Torah and on 

� Dr. Joseph Kaminetsky, (1911

Berlin, and later Talmudical Academy High School on East Broadway. After high school, he 

became a member of the very first class of Yeshiva College, from which he graduated 

magna cum laude in 1932. He later earned his 

at Columbia University. When he began his tenure at 

for Hebrew Day Schools, in 1946, he set as his goal that every town and city with a Jewish 

population of at least five tho
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This means that even though there was more than necessary, nothing was left over. 
Even though in reality there was a surplus, as it says there was extra, a miracle occurred and 
there was nothing left over [miraculously Hashem made it all fit in]. 
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zai Shabbos (Mar 25
th

) 

Klein (Kellin) of Boskowitz, mechaber of Machatzis HaShekel

commentary on the Mogen Avrohom on the Shulchon Aruch Orach Chaim

, Rosh Yeshiva of Chevron, (5746/1986); 

Rav Yechiel Michel Gutfarb, gabbai tzedoka of Yerushalayim, (5762/2002);

Rosenblatt of Lechovitz, the father of the Slonim 

dynasty, immigrated to Chevron in 1844, (5597–5676/1837–1916). 

Sunday Night (Mar 26
th

) 

Rabbeinu Osher, and grandson of the Riva, was murdered 

with numerous other Jews because of a blood libel, (4956/1196);

Rabinowitz of Radomsk, first Rebbe of the Radomsk dynasty. He 

Rav of Radomsk in 1842. He was the mechaber 

mo’adim, (5626/1866); 

rnbaum, son-in-law of Rav Akiva Eiger and mechaber 

of Lodz, (5702/1942); 

, (1891–1986). Born on the 21st of Adar I, in Dolhinov, he left for 

Minsk at the age of eleven. Among his friends there were the future Rav Reuven Grozovsky, 

and the young Aharon Kotler. Shortly after Pesach in 1905, Rav Yaakov and Rav Aharon 

traveled to Slobodka to learn under the supervision of the Alter of Slobodka. Rav Yaakov 

also learned in Slutzk. During World War I he took refuge in Lomza in the 

Yechiel Michel Gordon. On the 22nd of Sivan, 1919, he married his Rebbetzin Ita Ettel. On 

1937, he left for America. In 1945, he accepted the request of Rav Shraga 

that he take up the position of Rosh Yeshiva in Mesivta Torah Voda’as

position he kept for the rest of his life. His chiddushim were printed in his 

and on Shas, (5746/1986); 

, (1911–1999). Born in Brooklyn, he attended Yeshiva

, and later Talmudical Academy High School on East Broadway. After high school, he 

became a member of the very first class of Yeshiva College, from which he graduated 

in 1932. He later earned his doctorate in education from Teachers College 

at Columbia University. When he began his tenure at Torah Umesorah, the National Society 

for Hebrew Day Schools, in 1946, he set as his goal that every town and city with a Jewish 

population of at least five thousand have a Jewish day school. In those days, there was only 

This means that even though there was more than necessary, nothing was left over. 
Even though in reality there was a surplus, as it says there was extra, a miracle occurred and 
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a handful of Yeshivos and day schools; there are now six hundred such schools with 170,000 

talmidim all over the United States. In 1980, he retired and moved to Yerushalayim, to 

devote himself to full-time learning, (5759/1999). 

+ 30th of Adar  ~ (Does not occur this year) 

� Rav Aharon Moshe Yitzchok Greenbaum (Graanboom), Ger Tzedek, ben Rav Avrohom, 

mechaber of Zera Yitzchok, (5567/1807); 

� Rav Aharon Marcus of Cracow, mechaber of Kesses Sofer, (5676/1916).) 

+ 1st of Nissan  ~ Begins Monday Night (Mar 27
th

) 

� Nodov and Avihu, sons of Aharon HaKohen, (1309 BCE); 

� Rav Moshe Yosef Hoffman, the Dayan of Pupa, (5688/1928); 

� Rav Elimelech ben Rav Chaim Meir Yechiel of Grodzensk, mechaber of Divrei Elimelech 

and Imrei Elimelech. He also wrote Aish Kodesh and Chovas HaTalmidim. He was the 

father of the Piazeczna Rebbe, hy”d, (5652/1892); 

� Today is also the birthdate of Rav Nachman of Breslov; 

The name Nachman (נחמן) has a gematria of 148, which is the same gematria as Pesach 

 By studying some writing or making another connection to Rav Nachman we are .(פסח)

able to utilize Rav Nachman’s light to help us elevate ourselves in preparation for Pesach 

over the next fourteen days. Below are a few quotes from the writings of Rav Nachman: 

It is recommended in the Kabbola and by Rav Nachman to follow the Nissan minhag.  

• Always wear a smile. The gift of life will then always be yours to give; 

• It is a great mitzva always to be happy; 

• If you believe that breaking is possible, believe and know that fixing is possible; 

• All the world is a very narrow bridge, and the most important thing is not to fear at 

all; 

• Always remember: happiness is not a side matter in your spiritual journey; it is 

essential; 

• Today you feel uplifted. Do not let yesterday and tomorrow bring you down. 

+ 2nd of Nissan  ~ Begins Tuesday Night (Mar 28
th

) 

� Rabbeinu Boruch, father of the Maharam MiRottenburg, (5035/1275); 

� Rav Eliyohu Kalmankash, Rav of Lublin, (5393/1633); 

� Rav Sholom Dovber Schneersohn, the Rebbe Rashab, fifth Lubavitcher Rebbe (1860–

1920). He is the mechaber of hundreds of major tracts in the exposition of Chassidic 

thought, (5680/1920); 

� Rav Yaakov Yosef Twersky, Skverer Rebbe (1899–1968). In the summer of 1919, because 

of the pogroms in Ukraine that followed the Bolshevik Revolution, the family moved to 

Kiev. A few months later, on the 15th of Kislev, his father, Rav Dovid, the Skverer Rebbe, 

was niftar, and the following fall, the remaining family left for Kishinev, Bessarabia 

(Moldavia). In 1925, Rav Yaakov Yosef married and moved to Belz. A few years later, he 

returned to Romania and led the Skverer Chassidim in Kolorash as their Rebbe. In the 

winter of 1945, he moved to Bucharest, from where he moved to the United States (in 

1948). After establishing his court in Boro Park, then Williamsburg, he founded New 

Square in 1957, (5728/1968). 
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+ 3rd of Nissan  ~ Begins Wednesday Night (Mar 29
th

) 

� It is taught that on this day of connection to the Tribe of Zevulun, it is good to read or 

scan the portion of the mon given in the desert, as this helps with a person’s financial 

issues and sustenance. This represents a connection to sustenance and improved 

financial results for the day. The Torah verses that describe the initial offering of the 

Nossi of the Tribe of Zevulun are also read this day (see below for tefilla.) 
� Rav Arye Leib Grossnass, mechaber of Lev Arye, (5756/1996); 

� Rav Levi Yitzchok Slonim, son of Rebbetzin Menucha Rochel, daughter of the Mitteler 

Rebbe, (5655/1895); 

� Rav Eliyohu Meir Finkel, Nossi Yeshivas Mir, Yerushalayim, and father of Mirrer Rosh 

Yeshiva, Rav Nosson Tzvi Finkel, (5757/1997); 

� Rav Dovid Stavsky, (1930–2004). Served in the Columbus (Ohio) Jewish community for 

the last forty-seven years of his life, including as Rav of Beth Jacob Congregation. He 

graduated from Yeshiva University with a B.A. in Psychology in 1952, ordained at the 

RIETS in 1955, and earned a master’s degree in Psychology from the Ohio State University 

in 1966. Served as chaplain in the United States Army as a First Lieutenant at Fitzsimons 

Army Hospital and was the post chaplain at Fort Carson in Denver, Colorado, from 1955–

1957. He helped found Columbus Torah Academy in 1958, led the effort to build a mikve 

(ritual bath) in Columbus in 1970 and helped found the Columbus Community Kollel 

(learning center) in 1994, (5764/2004). 

+ 4th of Nissan  ~ Begins Thursday Night (Mar 30
th

) 

� Rav Yaakov Tzvi Mecklenberg, mechaber of HaKesav VeHakabbola, (5625/1865); 

� Rav Yochonon Twersky of Rachmistrivka (1816–1895), son of the Maggid of Chernobyl, 

(5655/1895). 

+ 5th of Nissan  ~ Begins Friday Night (Mar 31
st
) 

� Rav Avrohom Yehoshua Heschel of Apt, the Ohev Yisrael (1755–1825). He learned under 

Rav Elimelech of Lizhensk and Rav Yechiel Michel of Zlotchov. In 1800, he accepted the 

post of Rav of Apta. Although he held many other rabbinic positions, to the Chassidim he 

remained always the Apter Rav. He lived his last years in Mezhibuzh, the birthplace of the 

Ba’al Shem Tov, (5585/1825); 

� Rav Moshe ben Shlomo Roke’ach, Kiev-Zlotchover Rebbe, a descendant of Rav Elozor of 

Amsterdam. He is buried in Mount Judah Cemetery in Queens, New York, (5699/1939); 

� Rav Shneur Zalman Ashkenazi of Lublin, Rav of Polotzk, Lublin, mechaber of Toras 

Chessed, (5590–5662/1830–1902); 

� Rav Reuven Yosef Gershonowitz, the Tzaddik of Ofakim, Rosh Yeshiva of Yeshiva of the 

Negev, (5675–5755/1915–1995); 

� Rav Tzvi Elimelech Spira, (1841–1924), mechaber of the sefer Tzvi LaTzaddik. Born to 

Rav Dovid of Dinov, son of Rav Tzvi Elimelech of Dinov (the Bnei Yissoschor), he became 

very close to Rav Chaim, the Sanzer Rav, at a very early age. At the age of sixteen, he 

married Sora Horowitz, a great-granddaughter of Rav Naftoli Tzvi of Ropshitz. He was 

appointed Av Bais Din of Bluzhov. In 1874, with the passing of his father, his older brother, 

Rav Naftoli Hertz, became Rebbe of Dinov, but with his passing a few years later, most of 

the Chassidim followed Rav Tzvi Elimelech, (5684/1924). 
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 STORIES & ANECDOTES 

Rav Mordechai of LechovitzRav Mordechai of LechovitzRav Mordechai of LechovitzRav Mordechai of Lechovitz,    28282828
thththth
    of of of of AdarAdarAdarAdar    

False Joy 

Rav Mordechai taught that although 
normally a falsehood is the most detestable 
of all traits, when it comes to simcha, a lie 
is permitted. We are permitted to act 
joyfully in order to strengthen our resolve 
to be happy even though those feelings are 
not really coming from the inner depths of 
truth in your heart. We should do so until 
Hashem helps us, and then this pretense 
will be transformed into true joy.  

 

Small Steps 

Rav Mordechai taught us that the 
Novi says, “Return to Me [says Hashem], 
and I will return to you” (Malachi 3:7). 
There was once a prince who was captured 
by a band of cutthroat thieves, and they 
took him so far away from his father, the 
king, that had he tried to walk home, it 

would take him ages to arrive. The king 
sent messengers to tell his son, the prince, 
that he was awaiting his return. 

“If you do not begin your journey,” 
he wrote, “then the king cannot draw closer 
to you either.”  

The prince had to take the first step 
and set out on the journey, even though his 
steps might have seemed small and 
insignificant, and it might have seemed 
that he was not getting anywhere. But if he 
started out, then the king would come 
toward him, taking long, powerful strides, 
and then surely they would be reunited 
very soon. 

 This is what the pasuk means: 
“Return to Me,” even if it means taking 
small steps, “and I will return to you” — I 
will return with abundant mercy. (Toras 
Avos) 

� � � � � �    

Rav Shlomo Ben Dov Tzvi HaKohenRav Shlomo Ben Dov Tzvi HaKohenRav Shlomo Ben Dov Tzvi HaKohenRav Shlomo Ben Dov Tzvi HaKohen, , , , 29292929
thththth
    ofofofof    AdarAdarAdarAdar 

The Tiferes Shlomo of Radomsk 

Youthful Past Transformed Into 
Merit Through the Ohr HaChaim 

When Rav Chaim Dovid, the doctor 
of Pietrokow, lay on his sickbed, he was 
visited by the Tiferes Shlomo. The Rebbe 
found the good doctor crying and he 
thought that he was crying over the 
misdeeds of his youth, since he was a ba’al 
teshuva. The Tiferes Shlomo asked him, 
“Why are you crying? Don’t worry your 
past. Those days will fall away and be 

forgiven and forgotten.”  

 Rav Chaim Dovid answered the 
Tiferes Shlomo, “I do not wish them to fall 
away and be forgotten. Rather, I wish to do 
teshuva out of love! Then all my intentional 
transgressions will be transformed into 
merits! And in the merit of studying the 
sefer Ohr HaChaim HaKodosh on a weekly 
basis and memorizing it, surely they will all 
become zechuyos (merits)!” (Kodesh 
Hillulim p. 75) 

� � � � � � �    
Rav Yaakov KamenetskyRav Yaakov KamenetskyRav Yaakov KamenetskyRav Yaakov Kamenetsky, , , , 29292929

thththth
    of of of of AdarAdarAdarAdar 

Rav Yaakov Shows Us How To 
Respect A Jewish Wife 

Rav Yaakov Kamenetsky was famed 

within his lifetime (1891–1986) for being a 
Tzaddik. Three stories about him involve 
his saintliness in marriage. 
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A few years after his first wife passed 
away, Rav Yaakov (as he is affectionately 
called) felt ready to remarry. He was about 
sixty. Rav Yaakov was Lithuanian and 
followed the customs of Lithuanian Jewry. 
His second wife was Polish and followed 
the customs of her section of Poland. Rav 
Yaakov, also, had a private custom of never 
eating dairy on Fridays. He said he had no 
idea why, but not eating milchigs (dairy 
foods) Fridays was a custom in his father’s 
family. He was confident that it had a holy 
basis and he observed it 
uncompromisingly. 

He married his second wife shortly 
before the holiday of Shavuos, when it is 
customary to eat dairy. As it turned out, 
Shavuos that year came out on Friday. His 
wife’s custom for the first day of Shavuos 
was to prepare a lavish dairy kiddush, and 
then serve a traditional meat meal after the 
kiddush. They had been married such a 
short time that they could not possibly have 
learned all of each other’s customs. The 
Rebbetzin thought that she would please 
her husband by preparing a generous dairy 
kiddush featuring that Shavuos favorite: 
cheesecake!  

Milchigs on a Friday! 

Rav Kamenetsky came home from 
shul with a gathering of guests, all Yeshiva 
scholars. When he walked in, his bride was 
proud as a peacock. She honored Yom Tov 
as if for a king. The house was nearly 
wallpapered in cheesecake! She had 
evidently spent time buying, baking and 
preparing a royal 
spread. It was 
obvious that her 
intentions had been 
extremely selfless 
and noble. Inside, 
Rav Yaakov was 
aghast. While he 
knew he had to 
express delighted 
and appreciative 
surprise to his 

Rebbetzin, he was in a real dilemma. He 
had a vow never to eat dairy on Friday. He 
also had a vow to keep a wife happy. Not 
eating the milchigs would break her heart. 
Eating, and thus breaking the vow never to 
eat dairy on Friday, was not an option. 

She said that she had to go into the 
kitchen to make some last-minute 
arrangements. This gave him a moment to 
think. He turned to the three among his 
guests who were the greatest scholars. He 
explained the dilemma. “You three are 
Torah scholars. You can form a Bais Din 
[court]. You will do hatoras nedorim [the 
Torah court procedure for canceling vows, 
which may only be done under certain 
conditions – fortunately, this case 
contained an allowable condition – ask 
your local Orthodox Rav if you have 
practical questions]. They finished the vow-
canceling ceremony just in time. He ate his 
wife’s cheesecake. 

The second story about Rav Yaakov 
tells of him coming to a dinner sponsored 
by a major Torah organization. He was 
with Rav Schneur Kotler, the late Rosh 
Yeshiva of the prominent Lakewood 
Yeshiva; both were exceptionally humble 
men. 

Both of these distinguished Torah 
giants were about to come in the main 
entrance of the banquet hall. Rav Schneur 
said, “Let us not go in this way. I know of a 
back entrance. If we come in this way, 
everyone will stand up to give us honor. Let 
us not impose on an entire crowd.” 

To his astonishment, Rav Yaakov 
said insistently, and surprisingly out of 
character, “Let us enter specifically through 
this main door.” 

“But why?” said Rav Schneur, in 
amazement at his friend who was world-
famous for humility. 

“Our wives are in there,” Rav Yaakov 
replied. “When the entire crowd stands, 
this gives honor to our wives.” 
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Once Rav Yaakov, who lived in 
Monsey, was in New York City for a simcha. 
A young man from Monsey was asked to 
give the Tzaddik a ride home. He gladly 
agreed and 
eagerly 
introduced 
himself to 
the Rosh 
Yeshiva as 
his ride. 
Rav Yaakov 
said that he 
first had to inspect the car before he could 
accept the ride. He got into the back seat 
and sat for a moment. He then came out of 
the car and said he would accept the ride. 
The reason he went into the car first was to 
make sure the seat would be comfortable 
for his wife. 

(From Rav Forsy the sholom bayis website) 

 

In Koloshova, the family of Rav 
Binyomin Kamenetsky was not particularly 
distinguished. A Torah-observant home 
where the father worked and earned a 
respectable livelihood, things would have 
remained just the same had Heaven not 
ordained otherwise. In an interesting twist 
of fate, the father of Rav Binyomin, a 
timber-dealer and owner of a large 
flourmill, lost all his business in one night 
due to a decree of the Russian Czar. 

 Thus, after the birth of their son, 
Yaakov, on the 21st of Adar, Rav Binyomin 
moved to a tiny hamlet by the name of 
Dolhinov. Rav Yaakov later pointed out 
that had it not been for this move, he would 
probably have grown up an ordinary 
businessman and would never have 
absorbed the unquenchable love of Torah 
that was prevalent in this small village. 

His father would take him on Friday 
night at two in the morning to the Bais 
Medrash where the place hummed with 
learning as though it were midday. The hall 
was full of people studying Torah, each one 

according to his level: one learned a shiur 
on Alshich, another on Gemora, and yet 
another a Shiur Iyun. 

In the cheder of this village, the 
hours were long, so long that Rav Yaakov’s 
mother would pack together with his lunch 
an oil lamp to be used when darkness fell 
and the boys continued learning. 

At the age of eleven, he left home to 
learn in the Yeshiva of Minsk. After he 
passed the entry exam of the Rosh Yeshiva, 
Rav Shlomo Golovenchitz, the latter still 
doubted whether he should accept him, due 
to his youth. “You are not even bar mitzva 
yet.” 

With childish innocence, the young 
Yaakov replied, “Well, I came here to learn, 
not to be the tenth man of a minyan.” 

After a time, the Kamenetsky 
household moved to Minsk, where they 
hosted the friends of Rav Yaakov, among 
others the future Rav Grozovsky and the 
young Rav Aharon Kotler. 

Shortly after Pesach in 5665 (1905), 
Rav Yaakov and Rav Aharon traveled to 
Slobodka to learn under the supervision of 
the Alter of Slobodka. Rav Yaakov also 
learned in the Yeshivos of Slutzk, Krinik 
and Moltsh. 

During World War I, Rav Yaakov 
took refuge in Lomza in the Yeshiva of Rav 
Yechiel Michel Gordon. On the 22nd of 
Sivan, 5679 (1919), he married his 
Rebbetzin Ita Ettel, daughter of the 
Mashgiach Rav Ber Hirsch Heller, known 
in Slobodka as Der Yunger Mashgiach. 

From 5681 to 5686, he learned in a 
kollel in Slobodka that was known for its 
distinguished members and subsequently 
he accepted the Rabbinate in various 
places. 

On the 11th of Av 5697 (1937) he left 
for America. His plan was to collect money 
for the Slobodka Kollel and to cover the 
debts he had incurred from his years as 
Rav in Zitivian, but in fact his future lay in 
being the manhig hador (generation’s 
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leader) and Hashgocha forced him to stay 
in America, where he was appointed Rav in 
Toronto. In 5705 (1945), he accepted the 
request of Rav Shraga Feivel Mendelovitz, 
to take up the position of Rosh Yeshiva in 
Mesivta Torah Vodaas. From there, he 
disseminated Torah for the rest of his life, 
standing as a sentry on duty for the Torah’s 
ideals. 

Rav Yaakov merited living a long 
life, his mind lucid and clear till the very 
end. His chiddushim were printed in his 
seforim Emes LeYaakov, on Torah and on 
Shas. 

On the 29th of Adar 5746 (1986), his 
pure soul left this world. As he requested, 
he was buried in Brooklyn, since he pointed 
out that most of his family lived in America 
and would not always be able to travel to 
his kever in Eretz Yisrael. From this, his 
last request, we learn yet another chapter 
of his feelings for others. 

 

The words of Chazal in Pirkei Avos: 
Ohev es habrios umekarvon laTorah were 
the guides and practice of Rav Yaakov 
throughout his life. Not differentiating 
between young and old, elderly and even 
little children, or those who did not live 
according to the Torah way of life, Rav 
Yaakov loved them all. 

“Loving your fellow Jew is a mitzva 
in the Torah, and in addition it is a segula 
that if the love is given 
according to the Torah 
it will bring its 
recipients closer to 
Torah and to 
Hashem.” So said Rav 
Yaakov and this is how 
he acted. 

Rav Yaakov was 
once in the waiting 
room of a doctor’s 
surgery. Waiting 
together with him was 

a young Jewish boy from a totally non-
observant home. Rav Yaakov took a ball 
and began playing with the child. The 
talmid accompanying Rav Yaakov was 
astonished, and pointed out to Rav Yaakov 
his wonder at the Rav’s behavior. “This 
child will think that a religious Rav sits and 
plays ball instead of learning — or at least 
he should talk to the boy, convince him to 
become a ba’al teshuva.” 

Rav Yaakov explained, “I saw that 
with this boy, it is impossible to talk about 
Yiddishkeit or mitzvos. He comes from a 
family so far removed from anything 
Jewish. I just wanted that his picture of a 
frum Jew should remain one of a pleasant 
person, so I played ball with him. Who 
knows, perhaps this impression will one 
day have an effect on him and he will come 
closer to Torah and mitzvos.” 

“Once, after my regular study 
session in my father’s home,” recounted his 
son, Rav Avrohom, “my father told me that 
a man and his daughter would soon be 
coming and requested that I remain in the 
room when he received the guests. 
Naturally, I fulfilled his request, but I was 
quite surprised, for usually when people 
came to my father I would leave the room 
and allow them to discuss matters in 
privacy. When the two of them entered, 
Rav Yaakov chatted with them, enquiring 
as to their welfare, occupation, where the 
father works, which school the daughter 
goes to, what she learns and more general 
questions. During the conversation, my 
father patted me affectionately on the 
shoulder, and introduced me. ‘This is my 
little baby, Avrohom,’ and continued the 
conversation. A few minutes later, the visit 
was over and the two of them left the 
house.” 

Rav Avrohom continued his story, “I 
was incredulous, wondering what this was 
all about. I was at the time nearing the end 
of my forties and never had I heard my 
father referring to me as ‘my little baby’. 
My father turned to me and explained, 
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‘Listen, my son, to what took place here.’ 
He explained that this father and his 
daughter, who is the youngest of the family, 
had a wonderful relationship. He brought 
her up and educated her in the Torah way, 
and she accepted and absorbed everything 
he taught. All was fine, until one day, the 
father introduced her to a friend of his, 
saying, ‘And this is my little baby.’ Feeling 
humiliated by the expression, the daughter 
was deeply hurt and refused to talk to her 
father. The latter was broken, since he had 
not meant to degrade her and his 
expression was just one of affection for his 
youngest daughter. She, however, would 
not be reconciled, and slowly began to cut 
off all contact with her father. 

“Near despair, the father turned to 
my father, knowing that he was the one 
who could help. Indeed, my father felt the 
other father’s pain, fearing that the girl may 
perhaps even rebel against her father and 
her Torah upbringing, chas vesholom, and 
advised him to bring his daughter to his 
house on Wednesday. ‘For that is when I 
have a shiur with my youngest son, 
Avrohom. Tell your daughter you have an 
appointment with me and, if she likes, she 
may join you.’ The daughter was delighted 
at the privilege of being allowed to go to 
Rav Yaakov and she arrived together with 
her father. Some time later, the father 
contacted my father, thanking him 
profusely for his wise help and told him 
that as they left the house, the girl turned 
to her father. ‘I see, Daddy, that even Rav 
Yaakov called his son his baby even in front 
of strangers, although he is already a 
grandfather. Apparently, it’s an expression 
of love of a father to his child,’ she 
enthused. Peace had returned to the 
household of the man.” 

Engraved on the hearts of all his 
young talmidim are the words spoken by 
Rav Yaakov at the end of the summer 
holidays. During the long vacation, Rav 
Yaakov would travel to Camp Ohr Shraga 
and learn with the young bochurim as 

chavrusos. During these sessions of 
learning in partnership he would not allow 
any disturbance, 
although his 
“chavrusa” was 
many years 
younger, so that 
the young boy 
would not be 
hurt. 

When the 
summer days 
were over, Rav 
Yaakov would 
turn to his “chavrusos” and say, “Yom 
Kippur is soon upon us and it’s time to 
make a reckoning. When two people learn 
together it is very possible that one can 
unintentionally not treat the other with due 
respect. I therefore beg your mechila in 
case I slighted you at all in any way.” 

One of his talmidim retells that he 
was present when Rav Yaakov was writing 
a letter in the name of the gedolim of 
America to Rav Yechezkel Abramsky 
concerning the problem of autopsies. For 
five long minutes, Rav Yaakov sat, 
pondering how to acknowledge Rav 
Yechezkel’s Rebbetzin in the letter, who 
had been the widow of Rav Yechiel Michel 
Gordon, since this was not a private letter, 
but represented many Gedolim and Roshei 
Yeshivos. After considerable thought he 
was pleased to find the right phrase “and 
we send our brocha to all who are present 
in the shadow of Rabbeinu and his Torah,” 
implying the talmidim as well as the 
Rebbetzin. 

Rav Yaakov was relieved by this 
flash of inspiration, and he said to his 
talmid, “When the letter arrives, Rav 
Yechezkel will probably call his Rebbetzin 
and show her that she is still remembered 
in America; thus we will have the mitzva of 
gladdening the heart of an almona.” 

(Deiah veDibur/Matzav.com Newscenter) 
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Rav Yaakov was once asked what he 
thought of the Satmar Rebbe’s lateness in 
davening Shacharis. He replied, “When 
you and I come to daven, we are like 
servants who have an appointed time with 

the King and can’t miss that allotted time. 
However, Rav Yoel is like a ben bayis 
(house regular/child) in the King’s house – 
he may come at will.” 

� � � � � � �    
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The Rebbe Rashab 

Three customs 

The Rebbe Rashab of Lubavitch 
taught and commanded his son, the Rebbe 
Rayatz, to fulfill three practices, one of 
which was that he should study Chumash 
with Rashi and the commentary of the Ohr 
HaChaim HaKodosh. (Shivchei Ohr 
HaChaim) 

 

Not an Imposter 

When the Rebbe Rashab began his 
tenure as Rebbe, his brother, the Raza, was 
asked if he thought that his brother the 
Rashab was worthy of being a Rebbe. The 
Raza answered, “All things have a middle 
ground between their two extremes. For 
example, between a pauper and wealthy 
man is the middle class. Between the two 
extremes of a cruel and kind man there is 
also a middle path. But between a normal 
person and a Rebbe there is no “in-
between”! Either he is a Rebbe or an 
imposter – and my brother is no imposter!” 
(Shmuos VeSippurim Vol. 1 p. 78) 

 

The Coach 

Rav Sholom Dovber of Lubavitch 
was once traveling with a group of 
Chassidim. At one point, the coachman 
stopped at a roadside watering trough. 
After the horses had drunk their fill, he 
steered them back onto the road, cracked 
his whip over their backs and cried, “Fools! 
Do you think that I gave you to drink so 
that the hay you devour should be more 
tasty? I gave you to drink so that you 

should be better able to pull the coach!” 

Inside the wagon, the expression on 
the Rebbe’s face grew serious. After a while, 
he said to his Chassidim, “We are all 
drawing the Supernal Chariot through our 
positive and G-dly deeds. It is to this end 
that Hashem provides us with sustenance 
and vitality. So, we must never lose sight of 
the true purpose of our material resources 
– that they enable us to carry out our 
mission in life. 

“A horse needs to be reminded with 
the whip. But the human being should 
suffice with more subtle pointers as to how 
to order his priorities…” 

 

Hashovas Aveida 

Yehoshua Binyomin was a poor 
Chassid who lived in Russia over a hundred 
years ago. He had been blessed with a large 
family, and he loved them all very much. 

That’s why it pained him so much 
that he had to struggle so hard just to feed 
them. Usually he took any odd job he could 
find, but sometimes things were slow. 
There were not always jobs available, and 
his debts kept growing. 

Finally, the grocery store gave its 
last warning: no more credit. Either 
Yehoshua had to pay up his bill, or forget 
about getting any more food. 

Then the landowner said he wanted 
all his back rent or else Yehoshua and his 
family would be thrown out. 

To make things worse, the young 
man who had been teaching his children 
Torah announced that if he didn’t get his 



13 � Vayakhel - Pikudei / MeOros.HaTzaddikim@gmail.com 

 

back pay, he was quitting. 

Then came the fire. 

No one knows exactly how it started. 
Twenty houses burned down. The flames 
leapt from one house to the next. In 
minutes the village was all ablaze. 

Yehoshua’s house was spared, but all 
his belongings were ruined. Many of his 
friends’ homes were totally destroyed. His 
spirits were at an all-time low. 

Of course Yehoshua davened every 
day. In those days, who didn’t daven? But 
now he felt he really HAD to daven. He 
poured out his broken heart to Hashem 
and begged Him for a miracle…only a 
miracle could save him! Deep down, he felt 
sure Hashem wouldn’t disappoint him. 

And the miracle happened! 

Sort of. 

It was Friday, just an hour before 
Shabbos. Yehoshua was walking slowly 
home after another fruitless week of 
searching for work, when he noticed a 
wallet lying in the mud by the side of the 
road. He bent down and picked it up. There 
was no identification. Only a bunch of 
papers and…three hundred rubles! It was a 
small fortune. Hashem had answered his 
tefillos! 

The money would save him! He 
could pay his debts and even have money 
left over! Then suddenly he stopped. 

“What am I thinking? Have I lost my 
mind? Surely this belongs to someone! 
How could I take the money? It’s a 
commandment…a mitzva…to return 
something that’s lost!” 

Then he thought, “One minute! If I 
don’t take the money someone else will. 
The owner probably gave up on it anyway. I 
could just take the money and throw the 
wallet back on the ground. After all, the 
money was as good as gone!” 

Then he had another idea. “Maybe 
I’ll USE the money and then LATER I’ll 
give it back.” 

Yehoshua was very confused. His 
poverty made it hard for him to think 
straight. He felt guilty about keeping the 
money, but at the same time he couldn’t 
come up with a good reason not to. It was 
clearly a miracle from Hashem. 

In the depths of his confusion, he 
realized that he couldn’t possibly come to a 
clear decision. So he decided to just wait. 
He hid the wallet in his house, and resolved 
to make up his mind after Shabbos. 

That night, he arrived in shul 
worried and confused, with three issues 
still on his mind: how to pay his debts, 
what to do about the wallet, and how to 
forget about it all until Shabbos was over. 
On Shabbos you’re not supposed to worry 
about money. 

As troubled as he was, Yehoshua 
couldn’t help noticing one of the wealthier 
townspeople, Rav Pinchas Leib, sitting in a 
back corner. He also looked like he was 
trying hard not to be sad. 

Yehoshua walked over and asked 
him what was wrong. At first Rav Pinchas, 
who was usually a good-natured and 
talkative person, just tried to shrug it off, as 
if nothing was the matter. 

Yehoshua insisted that he should tell 
him what was bothering him. “Was it the 
fire?” 

“Ahhhh! I’ll tell you the truth,” said 
Pinchas Leib with a heart-breaking sigh. 
“Oy, the fire. Yes, my house was badly 
damaged, but I accept that. It was the hand 
of Hashem. What I can’t get over is my 
wallet. It had a lot of money in it. But more 
important than that, it was full of papers – 
all my valuable papers that I saved from the 
fire. Those papers are my real fortune. 
Somehow I lost it! I don’t know how. I 
know it’s Shabbos, but…well…I just can’t 
stop thinking about it.” 

“Don’t worry!” Yehoshua cried with 
excitement. “Pinchas Leib, my dear friend, 
I found your wallet! It’s in my house. I 
found it before Shabbos!” 
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Pinchas Leib couldn’t believe his 
ears. He jumped up, hugged Yehoshua with 
joy, and thanked him over and over again 
at least twenty times. 

Immediately after Shabbos, Rav 
Pinchas went to Yehoshua’s house. When 
he saw his wallet he was so happy that he 
gave Yehoshua the three hundred rubles as 
a reward. But Yehoshua refused to take it! 
He had gotten used to the idea of not 
keeping the money, and decided that the 
mitzva itself was enough of a reward. 

Rav Pinchas pleaded and argued. 

It didn’t help. Yehoshua stood his 
ground. He wouldn’t take a penny. 

Now he really needed a miracle. His 
children were hungry. And the rent was 
due! 

Suddenly he thought of the Rebbe! 
Why hadn’t he thought of it earlier? He 
would travel to the Rebbe, Rav Sholom 
Dovber, the fifth Rebbe of Lubavitch, to ask 
for a berocha, or at least for advice. Either 
one would surely help! 

Two days later he was in Lubavitch, 
standing before the Rebbe, pouring out his 
heart about his troubles with the landlord, 
the grocery store and the tutor. But the 
Rebbe seemed to ignore all this. 

“Has anything good happened to 
you recently?” the Rebbe asked. 

Yehoshua was dumfounded. He 
couldn’t figure out what the Rebbe 
meant…something good? Suddenly he 
remembered the wallet. 

“Excellent,” said the Rebbe. “You 
have nothing to worry about! In the merit 
of returning the lost item you will be repaid 
ten-fold! Meanwhile, if you are offered a 
job to be a chazzan, a cantor, take it.” 

He thanked the Rebbe gratefully and 
backed out of the room. But when he was 
alone he thought, “A chazzan? I’m not a 
cantor! I’ve never been a cantor in my life. 
Who would want me as a cantor?” 

Two days later, when he arrived 

back home, a carriage was waiting in front 
of his house. Out stepped two respectable-
looking Jews who came straight over to 
Yehoshua and asked him if he would come 
to their town to be the cantor for Rosh 
HaShana! They even offered him an 
advance of twenty rubles (about two 
months’ wages). 

“Me?” he thought. “A chazzan? I’m 
no chazzan! Sometimes people say I have a 
nice voice, but...” then he remembered the 
Rebbe’s words. “OK, I’ll do it!” They were 
very happy. 

Yehoshua practiced seriously to be 
ready to lead the tefillos on the awesome 
days of Rosh HaShana. When the time 
arrived, all his troubles and his broken 
heart proved to be his biggest asset. The 
mispallelim, who had enough troubles of 
their own, were moved by the simple 
sincerity of his tefillos. They even invited 
him back for Yom Kippur with a raise in 
salary…which they also paid in advance. 

After Yom Kippur, the head of the 
community thanked him over and over 
again. “Unfortunately,” he apologized, “I 
couldn’t find you a carriage to take you 
home. It seems they have all been hired by 
travelers. So please accept this money to 
pay for an extra night or two in the hotel, if 
you need it. I hope you don’t mind trying to 
find a carriage on your own. I haven’t come 
up with anything. I’m sorry. Please forgive 
me for not making proper arrangements.” 

The next morning Yehoshua realized 
how bad the situation really was. Literally 
every carriage was gone. Someone 
suggested that he speak to an old man who 
had once been a carriage driver several 
years back. Perhaps, for the right price, he 
might be willing to take the job. 

Yehoshua headed for the old man’s 
house, a ramshackle hut on the outskirts of 
the town. When he got there and opened 
the door, he realized that he had come for 
nothing. The old man was totally blind, and 
was lying sick in bed, scarcely able to 
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breathe! It seemed like he was dying. 

Yehoshua turned to go. 

“Ehhh? Is that you, Alexi?!” the old 
man called weakly. “Did you call the priest? 
Is he coming? I don’t think I’ll last much 
longer.” 

The old man seemed to think that 
Yehoshua was someone else. In order to 
calm him down a bit, Yehoshua answered, 
“Yes, yes, the priest is coming.” 

“You know, Alexi,” the old man 
wheezed in half a whisper, “you know I 
have no children. There is some money…I 
want you to have it. It won’t help me where 
I’m going. It’s buried in the back yard 
under the large brown rock. I stole it from a 
Jewish passenger over twenty years ago. Go 
and take it. I only used some of it. As far as 
I know, the Jew isn’t even alive any more. 
Heh heh!” 

Yehoshua left the old man, ran 
outside into the yard, pushed over the rock 
and, sure enough, there was the wallet. 

Quickly he put it in his pocket. Then, 
fearing that Alexi would return any 
moment, Yehoshua ran back to town as fast 
as his legs would carry him. 

No sooner did he arrive back than he 
heard a man calling him, “Hey mister, need 
a carriage? My ride just canceled on me! 
Where do you want to go? I’ll give you a 
good price.” 

In a day’s time he was back home. 

When he arrived, he told his wife the 
entire story and showed her the wallet. 
Together they opened it. It was packed full 
with notes in large amounts! Eagerly 
Yehoshua and his wife counted it. It was 
three thousand rubles, exactly ten times the 
amount he had returned to Rav Pinchas! 
Just as the Rebbe had said. 

 

In Two Places at Once? 

One day, a distraught woman 
showed up in the town of Lubavitch. 

Women usually did not wander about all 
alone one hundred years ago, but this poor 
woman had made an arduous week-long 
journey because someone had told her that 
the Lubavitcher Rebbe could help her. 

“Is this where Rebbe Sholom Dovber 
is? I must see him,” she pleaded to one of 
the Rebbe’s secretaries. “I’ve come from so 
far away, and your Rebbe is my only hope. 
Please, I must see him! Only he can help 
me.” But her cries were to no avail; the 
Rebbe wasn’t receiving. 

“If you write your request on a paper 
I promise that I will give it to the Rebbe 
and the Rebbe will see it, but I can’t 
promise more than that. I’m sorry,” he said 
apologetically. 

With no other choice the poor 
woman found a quiet place to sit and write 
her request. She was an aguna, a living 
widow. Her husband had strayed from 
Yiddishkeit about two years previously and 
had then upped and left her. She had no 
source of income, three hungry children to 
feed and she could not remarry without 
receiving an official divorce bill (get) from 
her husband. But she had no way of 
tracking him down, and no one even knew 
where to begin. The woman was at her wits’ 
end; she had no money, no husband, no 
experience, and now her last hope, the 
Rebbe, was vanishing before her eyes. 

“The Rebbe probably won’t even pay 
attention to my letter,” she said to herself. 
But she handed it in and hoped for the best. 

The answer was fast in coming. Less 
than an hour later the Rebbe’s secretary 
stood facing her with good news. 

“The Rebbe says that you should 
travel to Warsaw.” 

She was overjoyed! But her smile 
faded as she realized that there was no 
more to the message. 

“But where in Warsaw? What should 
I do there?” 

“That is all the Rebbe answered,” 
replied the secretary. “I’m sorry, there was 
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no more.” 

She even wrote in another letter 
asking for some details, but no response 
was forthcoming this time. 

When the Chassidim heard the story 
they took up a collection and bought her a 
round-trip train ticket with enough money 
for a month’s room and board. Two days 
later, there she was, standing bewildered in 
the Warsaw train station with her old 
suitcase and no idea where to go or what to 
do next. 

People were rushing by her, 
occasionally bumping into her; someone 
almost knocked her over, but she just stood 
there. She had the address of a hotel on a 
crumpled piece of paper in her hand. She 
took it out of her pocket but she didn’t want 
to walk anymore. She was tired and just 
wanted to give up. “The children are in 
good hands,” she thought to herself. She 
was alone and confused and she wanted to 
cry. Someone else bumped into her. 
“Maybe I’ll just go back home.” The 
thought was still in the corner of her mind 
when she heard someone say, “Excuse me.” 

She snapped out of her reverie and 
saw standing before her a neatly dressed 
Jew with a reddish beard. “Excuse me,” he 
said in Yiddish, “I noticed that you have 
been standing for a long time. Are you 
feeling all right? Perhaps I can be of some 
help? Are you waiting for someone?” 

“I’m here because the Lubavitcher 
Rebbe said...” and she mechanically 
repeated her entire story. “Tell me,” said 
the man when she had finished, “what was 
your husband’s name and what did he look 
like?” 

“Ehh, well...” She was still in a semi-
daze. “His name was Feivel, but I’m sure he 
changed it. And he was heavyset. He 
walked with a sort of a limp, and he had a 
thick, black beard, but I’m sure he’s shaved 
the beard off, and he has a sort of mark on 
his forehead. It’s been two years – who 
knows how he looks now....”  

She almost began to weep when he 
interrupted her. “I think I know where he 
is. Please follow me. It’s not far from here.” 
He escorted her out of the station, down 
the street to a large, busy intersection, and 
gave her directions how to go from there to 
a certain tavern. “I believe that your 
husband is sitting in the back of that bar, 
playing cards and gambling.” 

After everything she’d been through, 
she asked no questions. She just nodded to 
the stranger and began walking according 
to his directions. And after an hour she 
found it! She took a deep breath and 
entered the dimly lit tavern, dragging her 
suitcase and feeling terribly out of place. 

She made her way through the 
smoke and noise to the back of the room 
and stared blankly at the figures sitting 
there, waiting for her eyes to adjust to the 
dark. 

Suddenly one of the gamblers 
turned, looked at her and let out a cry of 
horror. “Sora!!! How did you know I was 
here? How did you get here?!” She could 
see more clearly now, and the man who 
was speaking looked something like her 
husband. He was thinner, with no 
beard...but it was him! 

When she explained how the Rebbe 
had sent her and how some Jew gave her 
directions from the station, he began 
pacing back and forth like a madman, 
running his fingers through his hair, 
waving his arms and repeating to himself, 
“I don’t know any Jews, I don’t know any 
Rebbe!! How could anyone know? How?” 

He was so affected by the miracle 
that he began weeping, and then fell to his 
knees begging her forgiveness. One thing 
led to another and one month later, he 
shamefacedly returned home with her and 
repented completely of his evil ways. 

The next year she traveled again to 
Lubavitch, but this time to thank the 
Rebbe. The Rebbe’s secretary arranged that 
she would stand outside the Rebbe’s door, 
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and when the Rebbe came out, she could 
thank him personally and give him a letter 
of gratitude. 

She took her place and stood there, 
holding her letter and waiting nervously. 
Then the big moment arrived, the door 
opened and the Rebbe emerged. She took 
one look at him...went into a swoon, and 
fell unconscious to the floor! 

When she came to, a doctor was 
kneeling over her. “You were so excited that 
you passed out,” he explained, as she began 
to sit up. 

“Was that the Rebbe?” she asked. 
“Was that him?” 

“Why certainly,” the doctor 
answered. “Why do you ask? Didn’t you 
know that that was the Rebbe?” 

“Because,” she said, “that was the 
man I saw in Warsaw. He was the one who 
helped me in the Warsaw train station!” 

Later, the Rebbe’s secretary made 
some calculations. He recalled that on the 
same day on which the woman claimed to 
have seen the Rebbe in the Warsaw train 
station, he had entered the Rebbe’s room 
and found the Rebbe sitting motionless for 
a long time, oblivious to his surroundings, 
as though he were “somewhere else”. 
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His Appreciation of the Ohr 

HaChaim 

From when he was just six years old 
Rav Yaakov Yosef of Skver studied the 
entire commentary of the Ohr HaChaim 
HaKodosh on the weekly Parsha, all by 
himself. He would constantly speak about 
how important the study of the Ohr 
HaChaim HaKodosh is and once 
remarked: “Ich veis nisht viazoy ich valt 
gekent a’durech di letzteh fiftzig yohr ohn 
Ohr HaChaim – I don’t know how I would 
have survived the last fifty years of my life 
without the Ohr HaChaim!” (Toldos 
Yaakov Yosef Skver p. 22) 

 

Rav Yaakov Yosef of Skver used to 
say, “The first Chassidishe sefer is the Ohr 
HaChaim HaKodosh.” (Be’or HaChaim 
page 241) 

 

Rav Yaakov Yosef of Skver used to 
say that every word in the Ohr HaChaim 
HaKodosh is an entire body of Yiddishkeit 
and that there is almost no Chassidus of 
which the Ohr HaChaim is not the bread 
and butter of its basis to the extent that one 
can fully and truly say that the Ohr 
HaChaim HaKodosh is the one sefer that 
has been most widely accepted by the most 
Chassidim (Nachlas Tzvi Kovetz 7 page 52)
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The Soul of Yochonon Ben Zakkai 

 Rav Mordechai of Czernobyl was 
once enumerating the praises of his holy 
sons. As he did so he designated whose soul 
stemmed from which source and which 

soul he drew down to each child. When he 
reached Rav Yochonon he said that he had 
the soul of Rav Yochonon ben Zakkai. 
When these words were repeated before 
Rav Yochonon of Rachmistrivka himself, he 
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said, “Surely this is true. My name is 
Yochonon and my holy father is surely 
meritorious and therefore Zakkai, which 

means that I am Yochonon ben Zakkai!” 
(Sefer HaYachas Czernoble 15:1) 

� � � � � � �    
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The Ohev Yisrael 

How the Ohev Yisrael Became a 
Talmid of the Noam Elimelech  

In the city of Zavanitz there were 
smugglers who would smuggle goods 
without paying the levied taxes and there 
was rampant desecration of the Shabbos. 
The Apta Rav, Rav Avrohom Yehoshua 
Heschel, was greatly upset by their 
behavior and sharply rebuked them. �Rav 
Shmelka, the son of Rav Moshe Leib of 
Sassov, wished to travel and visit the Apter, 
but since he hailed from Zavanitz he was 
worried that the Apter would ask him from 
where he was and, upon hearing that he 
was from Zavanitz, he would not let him 
even cross his threshold!  

His friends advised him to 
completely ignore any questions about 
where he was from and simply to introduce 
himself as Rav Moshe Leib Sassover’s son. 
And so it was that when the shamash asked 
him who he was, he told him the son of the 
Sassover. When the Apter heard this he ran 
over to Reb Shmelka and greeted him 
warmly shaking his hand with both hands. 
He lit candles in his honor, donned finer 
clothes in his honor and seated him in a 
special chair reserved for honored guests 
shrugging off all protests, saying, “Why, but 
you are my Rebbe’s son!”  

While Rav Shmelka was thus seated 
the Apter Rav told him, “Let me tell you a 
story about when I was the Rav of 
Kolbesov. I was back then a young man, an 
avreich, and I lived in the house set aside 
for the Rav. Now this house was vey large 
and my small family occupied only one 
wing. The winters were freezing and my 
salary was barely enough to feed us and 
certainly not enough to squander on 
heating such a large home. So, although it 

was furnished, we lived in only one wing.  

I sat and learned lishma, sincerely 
for the sake of Heaven, and I had plenty of 
free time since it was a small city with few 
affairs that needed my attention or 
intervention. I often studied together with 
my son and as we were immersed in our 
studies lishma, nothing disturbed us. We 
were not Chassidim, and since our primary 
avoda was Torah study, we even looked 
upon their ways with disdain and counted 
ourselves as Misnagdim (opponents to 
Chassidus).  

One day two anonymous travelers 
passed by and knocked at my window, 
asking if I had room for guests. “Why, yes,” 
I answered, “the entire second wing is at 
your disposal.”  

They unloaded their luggage and 
made themselves at home. I noticed that 
they seemed like holy individuals and 
whatever conversations they had among 
themselves always sounded lofty and that 
they spoke about things pertaining to 
Avodas Hashem, yet I was too busy with 
my studies to take their “idle chatter” 
seriously. I thought that my derech (path) 
was correct and shrugged them off.  

They were my guests for some three 
days and on the third day as they prepared 
to continue on their way they came to take 
their customary leave of me. One of them 
began to engage me in conversation and to 
tell me a story. I was greatly troubled since 
they were detracting from my learning and 
from my sincere Torah study, yet it would 
have been rude me just to interrupt him 
and so I listened as politely as I could. 
When he finished the first story he began to 
tell me another one! At this point my hair 
stood on end. I was so disturbed at this 
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waste of my precious time. When he 
finished, the other guest began to tell me a 
tale as well and the pain I felt was death 
itself! Finally, they finished the third story 
and left on their way.  

Some three months passed and I 
found that I understood the meaning of the 
first story and that I had needed it. Some 
three more months passed and I found that 
I understood my need for the second story 
and three months later for the third story. I 
was shocked to see how they were able to 
understand what I would need and what 
would befall me over the course of this 
entire year.  

I understood that this must be 
through Ruach HaKodesh and I hoped that 
Hashem would grant me another 
opportunity to reunite with these two holy 
individuals. Two years later I looked up out 
of the window and saw them both traveling 
past in their carriage. I could not miss such 
an opportunity! I ran outside to catch them 
and draw their attention. I was in such a 
rush I did not dress myself in my coat or 
my spodik (the fur hat worn by important 
personages such as the town Rav) and I ran 
in my shirt after their coach, chasing it 
across town. When I finally caught up with 
them near the inn I asked them in between 
catching my breath as to their destination. 
“We are headed to Lizhensk, to the Rebbe 
Reb Elimelech,” they explained.  

“Can I join you?” I asked.  

They agreed on condition that I go 
to the market while they davened and get 
some provisions for the journey such as 
some rolls, bagels and butter. I completely 
forgot myself, town Rav or not, and in just 
my shirt I went and bought the bread and 
butter. When I returned, they had finished 
their tefillos and told me to hurry and get 
ready. I quickly ran home, got dressed, 
grabbed my tallis and tefillin and jumped 
into their carriage.  

“We are taking you to the Rebbe 
Elimelech,” they explained, “since we can 

tell that your soul’s root is bound to his.”  

And so they did. The Rebbe 
Elimelech became my mentor and I became 
a talmid. Those two holy Tzaddikim were 
your father, Rav Moshe Leib Sassover, and 
Rav Levi Yitzchok of Berditchev.  

Afterward, Rav Moshe Leib would 
often say that he should get shidduch gelt, 
a broker’s fee for making the match 
between the Apter and the Rebbe 
Elimelech. To this the Berditchever 
responded, “And I should get double your 
fee since I also brought the Rebbe Reb 
Elimelech and the Rebbe Reb Zusha to the 
Maggid of Mezritch!”  

(Kisvei Rav Yoshe #11 p116; Devorim Areivim II #2 page 53–54)  

 

As told by: Rav Shlomo Carlebach Zt”l 

          One ordinary night, the Apter Rav 
made a feast. When the holy Apter makes a 
feast it is okay with everybody, but the 
chassidim wanted to know why he was 
making a feast that particular night. This is 
the story he told. 

          Somewhere, somewhere lived a very 
wealthy Jew. As wealthy as he was, he 
spent half his fortune to buy a cup for 
Eliyahu HaNavi. At the seder on Pesach 
night you need a special cup for Elijah the 
Prophet. You put it on the table and you 
believe that he is coming to drink from it. 
So this man put his heart and soul and half 
his fortune into buying a clip for Eliyahu 
HaNavi. 

          Then the saddest thing happened. 
Suddenly he became very poor, he lost 
everything, but G-d forbid, he would never 
sell the cup of Eliyahu HaNavi. When it 
came to two days before Pesach and he 
didn't have enough money to buy matza, he 
had nothing, he said to his wife, "I'm sorry 
to tell you, we have to sell the cup of 
Eliahyu HaNavi. It's very good to have a 
cup for Eliyahu if you have a seder, but if 
you don't even have a seder, what good is 
the whole thing?" His wife refused; she 
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would not let him sell the cup of Eliyahu 
HaNavi. They had a little fight, and by erev 
Pesach morning he was very upset with 
her. "What do you mean you are not selling 
the cup? You don't even have Matza!" She 
still refused to sell the cup. He was very 
angry with her, "I'm going to the Bais 
Medresh" he said. "We don't have anything 
to eat at home, I have nothing to do, so I 
might as well be studying."  

          He had just left when a very wealthy 
man knocked on the door and asked if this 
was the home of the very great and learned 
scholar so-and-so. She told him it was. "I 
have come from a very far country. I heard 
of your husband and I would like to be at 
the seder with you." The woman said, "I 
would very much to invite you to the seder, 
but we have nothing to eat." "Oh, that's no 
problem," he says, "I'm a very wealthy man. 
Here is money. Do me a favor, buy food for 
the whole week because I want to spend 
Pesach with you." He left her a sack of gold 
pieces, asked when she was beginning the 
seder, and promised to be back on time. So 
the woman prepared a beautiful seder. The 
poor husband came home very late. He was 
sure there would be no Yom Tov candles 
and no matza in his house. What a surprise 
when he came in found a great feast! She 
said, "We can't start the seder yet, because 
we have to wait for the rich man," and she 
told him the whole story. They were 
waiting, waiting, waiting. He doesn't show 
up. 

          Finally, it was twenty minutes before 
midnight. You have to eat Matza before 
midnight, so they ate fast, rattled off the 
seder, and had a feast, but they were really 
sad that their guest didn't show up. Then 
when the time came for the man to open 
the door for Eliyahu HaNavi he wanted to 
get up, but suddenly he couldn't keep 
himself from falling asleep. The door 
opened and Eliyau HaNavi comes in, the 
rich man. He said to the woman, "Thank 
you so much. I am so glad you didn't sell 
my cup." He blessed her with the greatest 

blessings in the world. When he walked out 
the husband woke up again. "What's 
happening? I don't know why I fell asleep. 
She told him the whole story of why he fell 
asleep. You didn't get to see Eliyahu 
HaNavi because you wanted to sell his cup, 
but I was so strong that, thank G-d I didn't 
sell the cup, so he spoke to me." 

          Finally, this little Yiddele passed away 
and he came up to Heaven. He really 
deserved Heaven and he was just about to 
slip through the door when Elijah the 
Prophet came along and said, "Not while 
I'm around, brother". This is a very deep 
story. 

          Deep down Elijah probably realized 
the man didn't really believe in Elijah the 
Prophet, he didn't really believe in 
miracles. So what are you doing in 
Heaven?  

          So Elijah the Prophet blocked his way. 
What could he do? He didn't deserve 
Gehinnom, so he wasn't going to 
Gehinnom, but he couldn't get into Heaven 
either. He just sat by the gate. Four years 
later, his wife came and Eliyahu HaNavi 
came to greet her with all the tzaddikim, 
and all the holy people. They wanted to 
take her into Gan Eden right away, but she 
was a faithful woman and she wanted to 
know where her husband was. They told 
her Eliyahu HaNavi wouldn't let him in yet, 
he wasn't ready for Heaven. She said, "If 
my husband isn't going in, neither am I." 
So they were both sitting at the gates of 
Heaven. 

          The holy Apter said, "Yesterday, 
Eliyahu HaNavi came to see me. I told him, 
"Eliyahu, really, cut it out. How long are 
you going to make them sit like that by the 
gates of Heaven? Let them in already!" So 
Eliyahu promised me last night that he 
would let them in today. So tonight I am 
making a feast in their honor, to greet them 
in Heaven." 
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          It was in Mezhibuzh, on the night of 
the 5th of Nissan, ten days before Passover, 
1829, that Rav Avraham Yehoshua Heschel, 
the Ohev Yisrael of Apta, departed this 
world. On the very same night, in the holy 
city of Tiberias on the shore of 
the Kinneret (Sea of Galilee, Israel), people 
heard a knocking on the windows of Kollel 
Vohlin, one of the organizations 
responsible for the fair distribution of 
funds in support of the struggling religious 
Jews from Europe in the Land of Israel. 
Inside was the caretaker, alone, the one 
who held the keys to the gates of the 
cemetery. The voice from outside said: "Go 
outside and follow the bier of the Rav of 
Apta!" 

          He ventured outside and was chilled 
by terror, for the bier was being followed by 
a grim retinue of a myriad human forms 
from the Other World. One of these 
followers intimated to him that this was the 
funeral procession of 
the tzaddik (righteous one) of Apta; he had 
passed away in Mezhibuzh, and angels 
from Above had borne his coffin here for 
entombment in the soil of the Holy Land. 

          The beadle repeated his story in the 
morning. People refused to believe him, 
until on the suggestion of an elderly sage 
they went together to the cemetery, and 
there they found a newly-covered grave. 

          Letters from Apta later confirmed 
that the tzaddik had indeed passed away on 
that very day. Before his passing, he had 
cried out to heaven in bitter protest over 
the length of the exile. Why was the 
Moshiach tarrying so long? And in his 
heartache he had wept and said: 
"Before Rav Levi Yitzchak of Berditchev left 
This World he promised that he would not 
rest, nor allow the tzaddikim in the World 
of Truth to rest, until their insistent pleas 
would bring about the Messianic 
Redemption. But when he arrived there, 
the saintly souls in the Garden of Eden 
found spiritual delight in his company, and 
ascended with him to the palaces of 

supernal bliss - until he forgot his own 
promise. But I will not forget!" 

          When Reb Chaim Eleazer of 
Munkatsch visited the holy sites in The 
Land in 1930, he asked about among the 
oldest citizens of Tiberias as to whether any 
of them knew where the Apter Rebbe was 
buried. They led him to a certain stone slab 
in the old cemetery which their hoary 
elders, who were now in the World of 
Truth, had shown them - the place where 
the Ohev Yisrael had been brought to rest. 
[Source: Adapted by Yerachmiel Tilles from the rendition in A 

Treasury of Chassidic Tales (Artscroll), as translated by our 

esteemed colleague Uri Kaploun from Sipurei Chasidim by Rabbi S. 

Y. Zevin.] 

 

          Once, tzedaka collectors came to the 
home of the holy Rav of Apta, the Ohev 
Yisrael, on the day before Pesach, to collect 
matzos for the needy. The Rebbetzin was 
busy preparing for Yom Tov, and others 
went to provide matzos for the collectors. 
In the bustle, they mistakenly took the 
shemura matza which had been baked on 
the day before Pesach for the Rav and were 
placed under a special cloth, and gave them 
to the collectors, who took them before the 
Rebbetzin came into the room. 

          When the Rebbetzin entered the 
room, she saw that the shemura matza was 
not there. She investigated, and learned 
that they had been given to the tzedaka 
collectors. She quaked, and her heart was 
struck in her chest; she did not know what 
to do. She feared telling her holy husband 
about this. She decided to take regular 
matza, which she placed beneath the cloth 
in place of the others, and she pretended to 
know nothing of what had happened. The 
holy Rav conducted the Seder with the 
plain matza. 

          After Pesach, a couple came before 
the Rav to divorce. The Rav asked the 
husband, "Why do you wish to divorce your 
wife?" 
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          The husband replied that this wife did 
not want to cook for Pesach in implements 
which had not been used for soaked matza 
(gebrokts). 

          The Rav instructed to call for his 
Rebbetzin. He told her, "Tell me the truth: 
What sort of matzos were placed before me 
for the Seder?" 

          The Rebbetzin was silent, afraid to 
say. 

          He asked again, "Please tell, and do 
not fear." 

          The Rebbetzin answered, "Normal 
matzos." And she told what had happened. 

          The Rav told the husband, "See, my 
son. I ate normal matza on the first night of 
Pesach, pretending that I did not know and 
was not aware so that I would not come to 
anger, or, G-d forbid, to a quarrel. And you 
want to divorce your wife over soaked 
matza?" 

          The Rav made peace between them, 
and they left in peace. 

 

MeOros Ohev Yisrael 

 Illuminating Insights of the Apta Rav Rav 
Avraham Yehoshua Heschel 

 

A Collection of Teachings, Stories 
and Parables of the Rebbe Avraham 

Yehoshua Heschel of Apta of 
Mezibuz 

On Shabbos & the Holidays 

 

Parshas Yisro 

We Will Do and We Will Hear 

“And Moshe took the words of the people 
back to Hashem.” (19:8) 

Study the Ohr HaChaim who 
explains that Moshe Rabbeinu did not 
return an answer back to Hashem from 
Bnei Yisrael, because Hashem does not 
need answers, He knows man’s heart. 
Rather the reason why Moshe Rabbeinu 

told over the words of the people back to 
Hashem was to make them more beloved 
before Him. He retold of how they said 
we will do even before, we will hear. 

Another thing we can say is, that 
when Moshe Rabbeinu paid attention to 
the reply that they had said we will do 
before we will hear it was a wonder, that 
no human being could have grasped this 
concept, only a G-dly power as the 
Midrash relates (Shabbos 88a; Yalkut 
Shimoni Shemos 277) [that Hashem 
asked] “Who revealed this secret which 
only the ministering angels use to my 
children.” As it says Tehillim (103:20) 
“Bless Hashem, His angels of strength 
and might, who do His will and listen . . .” 
First they act and do His will and 
afterwards listen. Bnei Yisrael down here 
below had these things in mind, and 
Moshe Rabbeinu understood that these 
were not their own words, and that a 
Divine spirit spoke within them, with His 
word on their tongues (based on Shmuel 
II 23:2). The Shechinah itself was 
speaking from the throats of each and 
every one of Bnei Yisrael replying: We will 
do and we will hear. 

This is why it says “And Moshe 
Rabbeinu took the words of the people 
back to Hashem,” it means that he took 
what was said back to Hashem by 
recognizing the source of these words as 
being from Hashem. It means that 
Hashem Himself answered this and He 
had willed for them to say we will do 
before we will hear. 

 

Parshas Ki Sissa 

Waiting, Anticipating and Preparing 
for Shabbos 

“And Hashem said to Moshe Rabbeinu 
you should speak, safeguard my 
Shabbosos because they are a sign 
between us, to know that I am Hashem 
your sanctifier.” (31:12-13) 
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Our sages (Shabbos 10b; Beitza 
16a) derived from here that whoever 
gives a gift to his friend must tell him so. 
The Holy One told Bnei Yisrael. “I have a 
great gift stored away in My treasury and 
her name is Shabbos.” Surely Shabbos is 
a great gift; the light and sanctity which 
comes down from above into people’s 
hearts, and the holy spirit of sanctity and 
a renewed intellect and vitality which 
comes from the supernal world known as 
Aravos from which vitality and delights 
emerge since it houses the stores of life 
(Chagiga 12b). 

Truly a person should wait in 
anticipation for the gift of Shabbos all 
week long, waiting for the sanctity and 
vitality which is coming to him and 
certainly this requires great preparation 
all six days of the week for Shabbos. And 
just as he prepares himself so will his 
grasp of Shabbos be, as the verse tells us 
(prev. 16:5) “and they prepared that 
which they brought,” teaching us that a 
person must exert himself during the 
week and prepare so that he will have 
Shabbos. “Whoever exerts himself on 
Friday will eat on Shabbos and whoever 
does not from where will he eat?” (Avodah 
Zara 3a). And although a person may 
prepare himself - it is still a great gift, 
because even if a person will prepare 
himself in many different ways, he is 
nonetheless unworthy of the great 
holiness and abundance bestowed to him 
by Hashem on the Shabbos day. As much 
as he prepares, it is still a free gift. 
However, he must prepare himself to be a 
vessel - ready to accept it and the strength 
and energy needed to do so. 

There are two components to the 
observance of Shabbos, and they are 
Zachor – remembering and Shamor – 
safeguarding. Zachor – remembering is 
the masculine aspect known as duchrah 
(the active giver) and Shamor – 
safeguarding is the feminine aspect 
known as nukva (the passive receiver) 

(Zohar I 28b). This means that a person 
who observes Shabbos in order to give 
Hashem pleasure and delight, that binds 
his soul up to the highest supernal place 
by observing Shabbos and he can serve 
Hashem with an expanded consciousness 
and send shefa and blessings above to all 
the worlds - he is the aspect of Zachor 
(the masculine active giver). 

 Then there are people who serve 
for their own benefit. And our sages say 
(Shabbos 118b) even if a person 
worships idols like the generation of 
Enosh, if he observes Shabbos - he is 
absolved and forgiven. The reason is that 
when a person sins, he separates himself 
from the source of life and blemishes his 
soul (Tikkunei Zohar Tikkun 70). 
However, when the sanctity of Shabbos 
arrives, then the Holy One shines into all 
the hidden worlds a great luminous light 
and this illuminates a person’s soul and 
then the soul can return to its source. 

This is the great gift, since by 
observing Shabbos according to all its 
laws, he then is forgiven for all of his sins. 
So, whoever has this in mind when he is 
observing Shabbos, this too is a good 
intention. However, there is an incorrect 
way as well. If a person were to have in 
mind when he is performing the mitzvos 
of Hashem in order to be rewarded - even 
if that reward is something spiritual, 
nonetheless that is an aspect of the nukva 
(the feminine receiver) who desires to 
take and receive from Hashem, and the 
primary way for a person to serve 
Hashem should be to give and send forth 
shefa through his actions as it says 
(Tehillim 68:35) “Give power to G-d” 
(Zohar II 32b; Eicha Rabbah 1:33). 

This is why the verse says “Ach - 
However safeguard my Shabboses,” 
because words like Ach and Rak are used 
to exclude (Rashi ad loc here on 31:13). 
This refers to the lower level, since they 
are called miyut in Hebrew which means 
small. The least level is to at least 
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safeguard my Shabbos on the level of 
Shamor. Because it is a sign, to know that 
I Hashem am sanctifying you, that 
through the sanctity of Shabbos, I remove 
all forms of affliction from you and 
enlighten your soul and forgive your sins. 
And whoever can rise up to the level of the 
male (the active giver) is surely good. 

 

The Tzaddik’s Shabbos Guards Over 
All Bnei Yisrael 

Or we can say that the verse hints to 
us another matter, that if all of Bnei 
Yisrael could observe Shabbos - how great 
that would be! However, although many 
of us, heaven forbid do not fulfill it 
properly, the verse promises us that 
through the righteous ones in every 
generation who do observe Shabbos 
properly, they give the Creator great 
pleasure and delight. A Tzaddik is called 
Shabbos, as is known (Zohar II 94b). This 
is why the verse has the word Ach, which 
means even those who minimally keep 
and observe Shabbos (Ach is a miyut as 
was explained above) they safeguard my 
Shabboses, through the tzaddik who is 
called shabbos, all of bnei yisrael are seen 
as observing the Shabbos and they will be 
safeguarded from all harm. And the merit 
of the righteous tzaddikim who properly 
observe the shabbos shall save the 
remnant of yisrael (yeshaya 31:5). “For it 
is a sign between You and me,” the 
tzaddik is also called an os or a sign 
(Zohar I Hashmatos 266a) since he is like 
a sign or an imprint between knesses 
yisrael and the Creator. 

“To know that I am Hashem who 
sanctifies you,” this signifies that 
through the Tzaddik - Hashem’s sanctity 
is renowned, and made known. This is 
because the tzaddik draws knowledge 
into the world and he tells of the sanctity 
of Hashem to other people. Through the 
sign of the tsaddik, all the Jewish people 
are guarded from all harm and he uplifts 

them. He uplifts Hashem over them as if 
they all observed Shabbos properly. 

 

A Taste of Olam HaBah 

Another explanation is that the 
Holy One wishes to merit Bnei Yisrael 
with the coming world of Olam HaBah, 
this is why he gave them the Torah and 
its commandments (Makos 23b). And the 
Holy One wishes to allow Bnei Yisrael a 
taste of the reward in that spiritual place 
known as Olam HaBah. Therefore, in 
order for them to taste it, He gave them 
the Shabbos day, since it is a spiritual day 
an example of the next world of Olam 
HaBah (Berachos 57b).  On Shabbos, 
everyone can recognize spiritual delights. 

However, since we know that “there 
is no reward for mitzvos in this world” 
(Kiddushin 39b) how can He give them 
pleasure and delight on Shabbos? 
Therefore, Hashem gave them Shabbos 
as a gift. (Rather than a reward which 
they deserve to be paid.) And it is true 
that there is no reward for the mitzvos 
themselves in this world. Nevertheless, 
Hashem can give a gift even in this lowly 
world, to allow those who do His will and 
observe the Shabbos a taste of the delight 
and pleasure of the next world – Olam 
HaBah.  

This is why the verse says “Ach – 
However observe my Shabboses” - by 
observing Shabbos you will taste a 
spiritual delight, and this will serve as a 
sign for you regarding your future reward 
in the next world of Olam HaBah. This is 
why the verse says, “because it is a sign, 
that I Hashem sanctify you” that by 
observing Shabbos you will come to know 
that I Hashem am the one who eternally 
sanctifies you for the future eternal 
world, to that day which is totally 
Shabbos forever. (Mishna Tamid 7:4; 
Gemara Rosh Hashana 31a). 

This what Hashem commanded 
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Moshe Rabbeinu to announce to Bnei 
Yisrael - that this is the great gift which 
they will receive on Shabbos, not the 
mitzvah, since Moshe Rabbeinu had 
already announced all of the mitzvos to 
them. However, here Hashem made 
known to them the advantage which they 
would gain by observing this mitzvah, it 
would allow them to understand the 
reward waiting for them, that without 
Shabbos it would be impossible for them 
to understand it in this world, since it 
cannot be revealed in this world (Beitza 
16a). 

            Nonetheless, this was not the case 
regarding Moshe Rabbeinu who was able 
to taste this in his lifetime and see his 
reward in this world. This is not the 
reward for Shabbos, because Shabbos is 
itself the reward as our sages said (Avos 
4:2) the reward for a mitzvah is the 
mitzvah itself. This is the pleasure and 
delight of observing Shabbos which is 
itself the reward. However, Hashem did 
not announce this reward to the nations 
(Beitza 16a), He did not give them this gift 
which Bnei Yisrael receive on Shabbos and 
no stranger can mix in their joy and 
happiness (Mishlei 14:10). 

 

And to explain what we recite during 
the prayers on Shabbos (Birchas 
Yotzer Shacharis on Shabbos): 

“There is no comparison to You, 
there is nothing except for You, 
there is nothing without You, for 
Who is like You? There is no 
comparison to You, Hashem Our 
King in this world; and there will be 
nothing other than You Our King in 
the life of the Coming World; there 
will be nothing without You our 
Redeemer, in the days of Moshiach 
and there will be none like you at 
the Resurrection of the Dead.” 

            If a person serves Hashem to be 
rewarded this is not terrible, as the sages 

derived (Shabbos 63a) “long days on the 
right,” (Mishlei 3:16) to those who do the 
right thing, “and on the left wealth, honor 
and glory,” so this form of service for 
reward is the left hand path. However, it 
is not the primary way to serve - the 
primary form of Divine service is that the 
servant should not want anything for 
himself and not ask for anyone but for 
Hashem and this itself will be his reward - 
the very fact that he is serving Hashem. 

            This why we say “there is no 
comparison to You, Hashem our G-d, in 
this world,” it means that I do not wish to 
have any delight or pleasure on this 
world. And if you say, I will serve Hashem 
so that I shall merit a portion in the next 
world which is a spiritual form of pleasure 
and delight - this too is not considered 
avoda lishma, it lacks sincere intentions. 
Although there in the world of souls some 
ask for spiritual rewards, yet even there in 
the world of truth, there are tzaddikim 
who do not ask for anything more than G-
dly wisdom. 

            As our sages say (Berachos 64a) 
“Tzaddikim have no peace in this world 
and not in the next world,” this is why we 
say “there is no comparison to You, 
Hashem our G-d, in this world, and there 
will be nothing other than You, our King 
in the life of the Coming World,” even 
there I want nothing more than Your G-
dly truth. And if you say, I shall serve 
Hashem for the days of Moshiach, when 
Hashem will remove the darkness from 
our nation and the light and 
enlightenment will increase and people 
will achieve high levels and their physical 
body will become pure and refined – this 
too is not the primary way to serve. We do 
not ask for “the Days of Moshiach,” either 
“except for You alone,” compared to You 
everything else is worthless. And not only 
the days of Moshiach, but even the 
pleasure which people will receive at the 
time of the Resurrection of the Dead is 
also incomparable, in fact no pleasure and 
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delight can compare to the desire for G-
dliness. Only to serve You and to be Your 
servant sincerely for Your sake - without 
any desire for reward or self-advantage. 

 

Parshas VaYakhel 

WHAT WAS LEFT OVER FOR THE 
TZADDIKIM 

The work had been enough for all the work 
to do it — and there was extra.  (Shemos 
36:7) 

It seems like a contradiction to say 
that the work was “enough” and at the 
same time “there was extra.” If there was 
enough, then there wasn’t anything 
extra. See the commentary of the Ohr 
HaChaim at length [who also asks this 
question].1 

Hashem is also known by the 
Name Kel Shakkai. Kel means “power,” 
as in the verse “He took away the mighty 
[ יאלי ] of the land” (Yechezkel 17:13). 
Shakkai connotes giving, from the word 
shadayim [which supply milk]. Therefore 
HaKadosh Baruch Hu is known as the 
All-Powerful One who overcomes His 
own ability to give, as our Sages teach, 
“He said to His world ‘Dai! Enough!’” 
(Chagigah 12a). Because anything that 
comes from the Infinite Ein Sof can 
expand and grow without any bounds. 
And therefore, since Hashem created the 
worlds, they wished to expand and grow 
without bounds and HaKadosh Baruch 
Hu had to say, “Dai! Enough!” He had to 
arrange a specific order in the worlds 
based on His supernal understanding of 
what His creations needed, and then He 
said “Dai! Enough!” In this way He used 
His attribute of might. He caused a 
constriction within creation by 
constricting His own power [so that the 
worlds He created and to which He gave 
life would not continue expanding]. 

This is how Hashem must conduct 
His world — based on the strength of the 

receivers and not based on His infinite 
and boundless strength. At this time [and 
in this world] the Jewish people are not 
capable of receiving neither His great 
goodness nor His exacting punishments. 

The work and labor of the Mishkan 
was a reflection of the creation of heaven 
and earth. It was organized and 
constructed according to the dictates of 
the G-dly intellect, with the same 
combinations of holy letters and divine 
Names with which heaven and earth 
were created. Thus, our Sages teach that 
Betzalel [whom Hashem placed in charge 
of building the Mishkan] knew how to 
combine the letters with which heaven 
and earth were created (Berachos 55a). 
In other words, Hashem placed in the 
hearts [of the builders of the Mishkan] 
wisdom, insight, and understanding. And 
Hashem gave this same power to the 
righteous Tzaddikim in every generation 
— when a Tzaddik studies Torah and 
creates new interpretations in the course 
of his learning, he is in essence creating a 
new heaven and earth (Zohar I:4b). And 
so when doing the work of Mishkan, they 
directed their thoughts toward the divine 
wisdom through Ruach HaKodesh and 
made unifications and used holy 
combinations [of letters and divine 
Names]. This is how they formed all the 
vessels of the Mishkan and the rest of the 
work related to it. 

If they had wanted to, they could 
have broadened their intellect so that 
there would be no end, since the spirit of 
Hashem had alighted upon them. 
However, it was necessary to place a 
boundary on it, yet they left over some of 
the work for the Tzaddikim in future, who 
would study the work of the Mishkan 
when they studied the Torah. Each 
Tzaddik, according to the level of his 
intellect, would recognize the wisdom 
hidden in the formation of each vessel 
and each part of the Mishkan, and he 
would spiritually unify it with the upper 
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worlds. Just as Hashem left a latent 
power in creation itself, placing 
boundaries on His creations and leaving 
over the ability to expand the creation for 
the Tzaddikim so that they themselves 
could create novel things, so it was in the 
work of the Mishkan. 

This is the meaning of our verse, “The 
work was enough,” meaning they place 
boundaries on the work. “To do it” — that 
is, to rectify and unify it using the 
supernal intellect with which they could 
concentrate on each thing [that they 
made from the Mishkan] according to the 
level of their intellect. However, “there 
was extra” — the surplus was left over for 
the righteous Tzaddikim and sages in 
each generation. Then, in future 
generations, when they studied the order 
of the work of the Mishkan, they could 
add their own knowledge to its 
construction - according to how much 
their intellect could grasp. 

1.   The Ohr HaChaim says, “ ‘Enough’ 
is the opposite of ‘extra.’ If it is 
enough, then there is nothing 
extra, and if there is extra, it is not 
just enough. There is no room to 
say that not this and also this were 
both present, since both refer to 
the same type and the same aspect, 
and we have no way to divide one 
type into two types, since one of 
these contradicts the other. Also, it 
would not have to say enough at 
all, rather the verse could have said 
“And the work had been extra for 
all the work.” And further the 
entire verse is superfluous since 
above it says “The people are 
bringing more than enough for the 
labor of the work.” Obviously they 
could not have said this until they 
counted - so then why was it even 
necessary to add that “the work 
had been enough etc.”? Perhaps, 
this verse demonstrates Hashem's 
great love for the Jewish people, 

since they brought a surplus more 
than was needed -  therefore 
Hashem honored them for their 
hard work and allowed whatever 
was brought to be used in building 
the Mishkan. Hence, the verse 
should be read as “All the work 
which Hashem commanded to be 
brought for the labor of the 
Mishkan was enough to be used for 
and all the work went into the 
building of Mishkan even though 
there was extra. Meaning that even 
though there was more than 
necessary, there was nothing left 
over, even though in reality there 
was a surplus, as it says there was 
extra - however there occurred a 
miracle and there was nothing left 
over.”  

 

The Writings that were Left Over 
from the Tzaddik 

Rav Meshulam Zisha of Zinkov, 
grandson of the Apta Rav, related a story 
he had heard from his father Rav 
Yitzchak Meir of Zinkov regarding Rav 
Levi Yitzchak of Berditchev. Once the 
Berditchever was visiting the Apta Rav in 
Kolbosov, and he asked to see some of 
the Apta Rav’s writings on the parsha. 
The Apta Rav happily lent them to Rav 
Levi Yitzchak. Rav Levi Yitzchak was so 
immersed in his avodas Hashem that he 
completely forgot to return the writings 
to the Apta Rav. After Rav Levi Yitzchak 
passed on, these writings were found 
among his own writings, and the 
publishers thought that these belonged 
to Rav Levi Yitzchak as well, and they 
published them mistakenly in his name. 

 

Parshas Pekudei 

“These are the reckonings of the Mishkan, 
the tabernacle of testimony which were 
reckoned at Moshe's request.” (38:21) 
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Our sages taught in Ta'anis (8b) that 
blessings do not rest on things that are 
measured and weighed. However, here 
regarding the labor and work of the 
Mishkan which was all done according to 
exacting reckonings and specific 
measurements, even so blessing rested in 
it. As it says in Shir HaShirim (7:5) “Your 
eyes are like the pools of Cheshbon.” 

The root of the evil eye comes from 
the same source as Bila'am's power, that 
wherever he gazed there was a blight.1 
This is because when that wicked 
individual would gaze upon something he 
separated and detached it from its root 
source up above, from the source of life 
since he was aflame in desire for that and 
it was important in his eyes, however he 
did not see the power of Hashem which 
was found in that object. 

On the other hand, regarding the 
offspring of the Jewish people it says in 
Shir HaShirim (7:5) “Your eyes are like 
the pools of Cheshbon,” even something 
that has measure and is counted 
(Cheshbon is a place but it also means a 
reckoning or measurements). Even 
regarding such things, their gaze is not 
harmful since each object which a Jew 
sees; he recognizes the power of the 
Creator that is in it. Since he attaches that 
object to its supernal root source, then 
with this gaze he is able to draw down 
blessings and shefa from the upper source 
to this object. This is the meaning of “Your 
eyes are like the pools,” the eyes become 
as pools and wellsprings of shefa, even to 
an object that is counted and reckoned - 
“Cheshbon.” 

This then is the meaning of “These 
are the reckonings of the Mishkan,” in the 
Mishkan everything was counted and 
reckoned several times to be exact in the 
number, nonetheless there was blessing 
and the Divine presence of the Shechina 
rested there. All the more so, here the 
counting and reckoning was for a Divine 
purpose.2 This is why it is written in the 

verse that it was reckoned “at Moshe 
Rabbeinu's request,” since this counting 
came out of Moshe Rabbeinu's mouth 
who was attached and cleaving in dveykus 
and supernal sanctity, then it even added 
blessings. 

Notes: 

1  See Zohar I 68b “What is written 
regarding Bilaam? “The words of a man 
with an open eye” (Bamidbar 24:15). He 
had an evil eye and everywhere he would 
gaze he would draw down a spirit of 
destruction. This is the manner in which 
he wished to gaze upon Israel, since he 
would destroy wherever his eyes would 
gaze.” See also Ramban's commentary to 
Bamidbar 22:35. 

2  See Zohar II 225:1 “Rav Yitzchak asked 
Rabbi Shimon, since we know that 
blessings do not rest on an object that has 
been counted and reckoned, why was 
everything in the mishkan counted and 
reckoned? It has been said that in any 
place where sanctity rests, then if the 
counting is also done for a holy purpose, 
then blessings continually rest there and 
do not depart. From where is this known? 
From Ma'aser tithes. Since it is counted 
for a holy purpose, it is blessed, all the 
more so regarding the mishkan. But any 
other thing that does not come from the 
side of holiness, if they are counted or 
reckoned - blessings do not rest there, 
since the other side, known as the evil eye 
- can have control over it. And since the 
evil eye can control it, blessings do not 
reside there.” 

 

Parshas Zachor  

Defeating the Amalek Within Us All 

“Remember what Amalek did to you when 
you were tired and worn out and did not 
fear G-d.” (Devarim 25:17-18) 

Not only are Bnei Yisrael, the seed of 
Yaakov commanded to wipe out Amalek, 
the seed of Esav - but each and every Jew 
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must wipe out the evil portion within 
himself hidden within his own heart 
which is known as his own personal 
Amalek. For so long as the seed of Amalek 
remains in the world, then since man is a 
microcosm of the world and he is called 
an Olam Katan -  a small miniature world 
within himself, then there exists within 
his own world an Amalek, a power of evil 
as well. And this mini Amalek awakens 
time and time again to push man to sin, 
and this is why the Torah reminds us 
about him. 

The power of Bnei Yisrael and the 
seed of Yaakov is in their mouths, [as in 
the verse] “the voice is the voice of 
Yaakov,” this emerges through Torah 
study and prayer. And when a person has 
this power and his heart is continuously 
aflame to serve Hashem, then no evil can 
control him. However, if he does not 
utilize this power [and is reticent in Torah 
study and prayer] then immediately “they 
traveled from Refidim,’ [as Rashi 
explains] Rafu Yadeyhim min HaTorah – 
their weakened their hand’s grasp on the 
study of Torah. And then immediately it 
follows that “Amalek came,” the evil 
immediately takes hold of him. Yet, when 
a person at least grasps hold of the 
attribute of fear, to fear Hashem, and to 
fear any transgression of His 
commandments, then he at least saves 
himself from sin. 

This is why the verse says that “you 
were tired and worn out,” it alludes to the 
lack of the power of the seed of Israel, 
since they weakened their grasp from 
serving Hashem. And “they did not fear 
G-d,” [and this they lacked as well]. 

You should always remind yourself 
of this so that Amalek should not be able 
to cause you to stumble. This is why the 
verse says “Mecho Emche – I will erase 
and blot out Amalek,” erase and wipe the 

root of evil [symbolized by Amalek] out of 
your heart and subdue and subjugate him 
to do good. This is as it says (Shemos 
17:11) And it was as Moshe Rabbeinu 
raised his hand that Yisrael were winning 
and when he lowered his hands then 
Amalek were winning,” this refers to his 
power which is called his hand - when you 
uplift and strengthen your power, then 
Bnei Yisroel emerge victorious. However, 
if you put your hands down, and heaven 
forbid you do not utilize this power [of the 
mouth through Torah study and prayer], 
then [Amalek can win]. 

OHEV YISROEL/Toras Emes 

What does the wicked son ask? What is all 
this work to you? To you and not for him, 
and since he excluded himself from the 
general public he has denied the principle 
belief in Hashem, and you should knock 
out his teeth. (Haggadah) 

At first 
glance this makes 
no sense, for 
asking what is all 
this work we call 
him wicked?! 
However, the root 
of the matter is as 
follows: The 
statement of our 
sages is known 
(Berachos 17b) 
“The entire world 
is nourished through my son Chanina and 
my son Chanina can make due with a 
measure of carobs from one week to the 
next.” I shall relate what the Midrash 
Talpiyos writes (entry for Gideon). This is 
what it says: “The editor says from here 
we can see the value and worth of a 
tzaddik before Hashem. Hashem gave 
over the world and placed it in his charge 
and subjugated it to do and fulfill his will.  



30 � Vayakhel - Pikudei / MeOros.HaTzaddikim@gmail.com 

 

The reason is because the world was 
created for the sake of tzaddik and 
everything else was created to connect 
and attach to him as our sages said 
(Berachos 6b). Therefore, the Holy One 
gave over the entire world to him and 
placed it in his hands and subjugated it 
beneath him to fulfill whatever he 
decrees. If the nations of the world would 
know this they would crown each tzaddik 
with a golden crown and fulfill all his 
needs since 
they are 
simply giving 
him from his 
own. They 
would be like 
servants 
serving the 
king with his 
collected 
taxes and 
tributes since 
whatever a 
slave acquires 
is acquired by 
his master 
(lit. to who does the slave belong to and to 
who do his so called belongings belong?) 
(Megillah 16a). We find that everything is 
the tzaddik’s and were created for him, 
and the Holy One gave it all to him as a 
gift. Whatever the simpletons and 
ignoramuses eat and drink as they 
separate themselves from the tzaddik is 
considered stolen property that they stole 
from him. This is because if it was in use 
for the tzaddik by being attached to him 
then it would not be stolen from him since 
they would be acting as servants to serve 
the tzaddik [and to take care of his needs] 
and servants who serve their master are 
allowed to eat and drink from their 
master’s food.” This is the end of the 
quote. 

You see here that if a person 
believed and it was clear in his heart that 
the tzaddik connects to Hashem on behalf 

of all those who are needy among Bnei 
Yisrael, then even if he himself cannot 
serve Hashem properly he should attach 
himself to the tzaddik and give him to 
benefit from your property and 
belongings since you yourself are in fact 
nourished through the tzaddik. 

However, there are wicked people in 
this world who say in the hearts, what do 
we care about 
the tzaddik’s 
righteousness 
and his 
avodah?! If he 
serves 
Hashem, only 
he himself 
benefits from that and only he has an 
advantage, then again such a person is a 
denier of the foundations of faith in 
Creation since the entire purpose of the 
whole Creation and all of the worlds is 
really for the tzaddik and the entire world 
was only created solely for his benefit and 
to serve him and everything is as 
branches and garments needed for the 
tsaddik. Since this wicked person 
distances himself from the tsaddik, he is a 
denier and scoffer. And by so saying, his 
wickedness is revealed since he denies 
something which is fundamental to 
Hashem. 

This is why it says [in the 
Haggadah] what does the wicked son say? 
It means that we can recognize the wicked 
son based on what he says since he asks 
‘what is this avodah and service of 
Hashem to you?” And the author of the 
Haggadah explains “to you and not to 
him,” he sees the service of the tzaddikim 
as something that pertains to them alone 
but not to him, since his avodah has no 
benefit at all to mankind including 
himself. ‘And therefore, because he 
excluded himself from the general 
public,” and this itself singles him out and 
demonstrates that he has denied a 
fundamental principle which is the root of 
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all of creation itself, the belief that 
everything in the world was created for 
the tzaddik. 

This is why it says “and you should 
break his teeth,” this is because it is 
actually forbidden for a tzaddik to take 
pride in himself and to say in his heart 
that his actions shield and protect the 
entire world and that he nourishes all of 

the creations [through his avodah 
Hashem nourishes them]. This is because 
to a tzaddik all his actions are miniscule 
and insignificant in his eyes compared 
with Hashem’s great kindness which He 
does for us. Therefore, at this specific time 
for this specific reason, the strap has been 
permitted [for use to hit the wicked] to

break that wicked man’s teeth. And 
consequently, the Tanna gave the tzaddik 
a permit to pride himself before this 
wicked son. This is why the language used 
is “veAf atah – and you as well,” you the 
tzaddik who normally should not hold 
largely of yourself, and you should 
normally not say in your heart that your 
actions give merit to all of Klal Yisrael and 
that they are all nourished in your merit 
and that the entire world was only created 
for your sake. However, against this 
wicked son he is permitted to take pride 
in himself and praise himself and to 

answer him, ‘for this reason Hashem did 
this for me and took me out of Egypt,” 
since the entire redemption from Egypt, 
the Exodus with all its miracles were only 
for my sake [says the tzaddik]. And all the 
work and effort that Hashem exerted 
Himself in creating all of the worlds and 
all the redemptions, miracles and His 
strong hand which He did for us was all 
for my sake [says the tzaddik]. But not for 
you [to the wicked] “and if he had been 
there he would not have been redeemed,” 
and in my merit you were redeemed. (See 
Ohev Yisroel Toras Emes). 

 
Say it (especially with your children) at least once a day: 

Based on Chovos HaLevavos - Duties of the Heart ~ Sha 'ar HaBitachon - the Gate of Trust 

There are 7 qualities that Hashem has that can strengthen our trust in Him: 

 1.  Hashem loves me. 

2.  Hashem is with me, wherever I may be. And He is always ready to help me. 

3.  Hashem is stronger and cleverer then anyone in the world. And He can find solutions  to any problem there is – even if it 

may seem impossible. 

4.  Hashem knows what is best for me, better even than I myself can know. 

5.  Just as He has helped me already numerous times on the path I travel, He shall help  me again. 

6.  No one can do anything at all to help me or harm me, besides Hashem who controls everything over the entire world. 

7. The Master of the World desires and searches for ways to act with chesed – loving kindness more than the nicest, 

kindest person you could ever imagine. 



Sponsor the Sponsor the Sponsor the Sponsor the Ohr HaChaim HaKodosh shiurOhr HaChaim HaKodosh shiurOhr HaChaim HaKodosh shiurOhr HaChaim HaKodosh shiur    on on on on leil shishileil shishileil shishileil shishi    in in in in Eretz Eretz Eretz Eretz Yisrael!Yisrael!Yisrael!Yisrael!    
 

As we have been publicizing, many Tzaddikim teach that learning the sefer Ohr HaChaim 
HaKodosh is a segula for parnossa, Emunas Hashem, Yiras Shomayim, refua sheleima, yeshuos and zera shel 
kayoma. If you would like to sponsor a shiur in Eretz Yisrael, please contact Rabbi Tal Zwecker at 
tal.zwecker@gmail.com for further details, and I can help arrange this for you. 

This week’s learning is sponsored by one of the founders of the Me’Oros Ha’Tzaddikim in honor 
of the illustrious and distinguished tzaddikim whose yahrzeits are this week. May the merit of the Ohr 
HaChaim HaKodosh coupled with the learning zechus for the tzaddikim always intercede on behalf of 
Klal Yisrael. 

    
    
    
    



There is a segulah from the Kozhnitzer Maggid to recite three well-known 
stories (reproduced below) related to Pesach, (usually on the Shabbos when we 
bless the new month of Nissan). The segulah is that the stories will bless the 
Jewish people with an abundance of provisions and necessities for the upcoming 
Pesach. 
 

Three Stories that are a Segulah for Parnasa for Pesach 

1) A certain Jew was selling brandy before Pesach, to provide for the 
upcoming holiday expenses. He went from country to country, but at one border, 
the guards seized his barrel, since he lacked the proper licenses. The Jew quickly 
traveled to the Rebbe Reb Meilech and poured out his heart. The Rebbe Reb 
Meilech told him to tell the guards to taste the contents of the barrel; it was only 
water. The Jew did as the Rebbe had told him. They were surprised to find that 
the Jew was telling the truth! They returned the barrel to him, but then he went 
back to the Rebbe, crying: "Now how can I provide for my family for the holiday? 
The barrel of brandy was my only way of earning a livelihood and now it's full of 
water!" The Rebbe Reb Meilech told him to taste the contents of the barrel. To his 
delight, it was full of brandy once again! And the Jew had all the necessities for 
Pesach in abundance! 

2) A king lost his ring. He proclaimed that he would pay a handsome 
salary to everyone who searched for it. There was a poor Jew who had no money 
for Pesach. His wife advised him to take up the king's offer. So he joined in the 
search, and with the money he earned, he bought all the necessities for Pesach. 
This Jew was also a generous fellow; he invited many guests for the seder that 
year. 

Among the king's advisors was a wicked anti-Semite. On the seder night he 
went to the Jew's home and peeked in through the window. When he saw the Jew 
eating and drinking and not searching for the king's ring, he saw his chance. He 
quickly went back to the palace. "Your Majesty," he said. "You've been fooled. 

I'll show you!" The king followed his advisor to the house of the poor Jew, 
and peered in the window. There was the Jew at a table full of guests, eating and 
drinking like a king! Still, the king was loath to think ill will of his Jewish subject. 
He told the advisor, "This Jew is probably interrogating these men to see if they 
know the ring's whereabouts." 

This Jew's custom was that at "Dayenu," he would recite each verse and all 
the guests would respond, "Dayenu." It so happened that the advisor's name was 
none other than Dayenu. Just then, they all answered in chorus "Dayenu!" The 
king's advisor paled. 



The king understood this to mean that his trusted advisor had in fact stolen 
the ring. He commanded his royal guards to seize the advisor and jail him, and he 
confessed to the crime. And the Jew had all the necessities for Pesach in 
abundance! 

3) There was a certain Jew who worked hard for his landlord, the 
poritz. One day, the poritz said, "It's lucky for you that I support you. Otherwise, 
you would starve!" In his simple faith, the Jew answered, "What are you saying? 
There's a G-d in Heaven and He provides for all His creatures. If the poritz won't 
serve as G-d's agent, G-d will find me another." 

The poritz angrily banished the Jew from his property. This occurred right 
before Pesach. This poor Jew now had no money to buy the necessary provisions. 
The poritz had a huge treasury where he kept all his gold. He would go in from 
time to time to count and polish his coins. He would spit on each coin and then 
polish it till it shone. The poritz' pet monkey would go with the poritz into the 
treasury and watch him. He saw his master put the coins close to his mouth; he 
thought that the poritz was eating the coins! Monkey see, monkey do. The 
monkey copied his master. It stole alone into the treasury and feasted on the gold 
coins. The monkey ate so many coins that it died. 

When the poritz came into his treasury and saw the dead monkey, he 
didn’t realize the cause of its death. His anger had not abated, and he 
commanded his servant to throw the monkey into the Jew's house, to teach him a 
lesson. "If I don't provide for him, no one will!" The servant threw the monkey in 
through the window. When it landed, its stomach burst and all the gold coins 
came pouring out. Then the Jew was able to buy an abundance of provisions for 
Pesach. 

On the seder night, the poritz sent his servant to see how the Jew was 
suffering without food. But the servant reported that the Jew's house was full of 
food and drink. The poritz later sent for the Jew and asked him from where he'd 
had money. The Jew told the poritz how someone had thrown a dead monkey 
into his house and that hundreds of gold coins had burst from it. The poritz then 
admitted, "Now I truly see that it's Hashem Who provides for us all." And the Jew 
had all the necessities for Pesach in abundance! 
 

May you all be blessed with abundant resources for a Freilicha and 
Kosher Pesach. May your tables abound with guests who enlighten your 
seder with gems of Torah, May you and your children and your 
children's children not know from want all of your days, May your seder 
table be blessed with the visible revelation of Eliyahu HaNavi in 
preparation for the coming of Melech Moshiach, Amen. 



תפילה לפרנסה מהשלה״ק לאמרה לפני ר״ח ניסן
 

The Shlah HaKodosh writes that one should recite the following Tefila for parnasa on the 
day before Erev Rosh Chodesh Nisan. He writes that one should fast on this day. (If one 
doesn’t fast, the fast can be redeemed through Tzedaka.) Whether or not one fasts, one 
can say the Tefila, which asks Hashem for parnasa and that our merits not be used up in 
this world.

 ראוי לצום שלא ) ק״א- עניני תפילות וקריאת ס״ת - מסכת תמיד(כתוב השל״ה הקדוש 
 בעולם הזה ויהיה זה התענית יום קודם ערב ראש חודש ניסן יאכילנו הקדוש ברוך הוא זכיותי

:כי בניסן טללים שהם לברכה נפתחים וזה הנוסחא של התפילה

ְוַאָּתה , ם ַהָזן ִמַקְרֵני ְרֵאִמים ְוַעד ֵּביֵצי ִכיִנים־י־ִה־לֹ־ַאָּתה הּוא ָהֶא
ְצָרִכים ַהֶהְכֵרִחִיים ַאָּתה הּוא ּונֹוֶסף ַעל ַה, הּוא ַהֵמִכין ּכל ָצְרֵכיֶהם

ָּכל ֶזה ַאָּתה עֹוֶׂשה ְּבִנְדַבת ִלְּבךָ , ַהנֹוֵתן ּבִמילּוי ָוֶריַוח ְועֹוׁשר ְוָּכבֹוד
לֹא ְכמֹו ֶׁשקֹוִרין ְלְפָעִמים ְלָאָדם , ִּכי ַאָּתה הּוא ָנִדיב ֶּבֶאֶמת. ַהטֹוב

יל ִבְׁש ַרק ְלַּתׁשלּום ְגמּול אֹו ִּבֵאיָנּה ֵאִמיִּתית ִּכי ְנִדֻבתֹו, ֶאָחד ָנִדיב
ּוְבִנְדַבת , ָאֵכן ִמי ִהְקִדיְמָך ְוִׁשַלְמָּת, טֹוָבה ֶׁשִקְדמּוהּו ְוַהֵרי הּוא ְּכסֹוַחר

, ְוִלי ַאִני ַעְבְדָך ֵהַטְבָּת ַעל ָּכל. ִלְּבָך ַהטֹוב טֹוב ּוֵמִטיב ַאָּתה ַלּכֹל
ָנַתָּת ִלי . ֵּבַרְכָּתִני ִמּכֹל ַּבּכֹל ּכֹל, ִלי עֹוֶׁשר ְוָכבֹוד ִמָיְדָך ַהּכֹלְוָנַתָּת 

, ּוַמְלּבּוֵׁשי ָכבֹוד ְוִדיָרה ְבָכבֹוד, ְוֶכסף ְוָזָהב ָלרֹוב, ְסָפִרים ַהְרֵבה
ְוָיֵרא ָאנִֹכי ְמאֹוד , ָקטֹוְנִּתי ִמָּכל ַהַחָסִדים ַאֶׁשר ָעִׂשיָת ֶאת ַעְבֶדיָך

ִׁשי ֶׁשלֹא ִיהֶיה ַחס ְוָׁשלֹום ָהעֹוֶׁשר ָׁשמּור ִלי ְלָרָעה ְלַהַאִכיַלִני ְלַנְפ
ּוְבִאם הּוא ֵכן ַקח ָנא ֶאת ִּבְרָכִתי ְוַאל ֶאְרֶאה , ַהְמַעט מְזֻכיֹוַתי ֶׁשְּבָיִדי

ּוְבִאם ְרצֹוְנָך ַהטֹוב ְלֵמַהב ְולֹא . ְבָרָעִתי ָלעֹוָלם ַהָּבא עֹוָלם ַהִנְצִחי
ֵּתן ְּבִלּבי ּוְבֵלב ָּכל ַהִנְלִוים ֵאַלי ֶׁשלֹא ְלִהְׁשַּתֵמׁש ְּבַמְּתנּוֶתךָ , ַקלְלֵמְׁש

ֵלי ּתֹוָרה ַאָנִׁשים ְּכֵׁשִרים ְוִיְתַּפְרְנסּו ִמֶמנּו ַּבַע, ְלַתַענּוִגים גּוָפִנִיים
ַעׂשֹות ְצָדָקה ַהְרֵּבה ּוְגִמיַלת ַחָסִדים ַלְקרֹוִבים , ַאָנִׁשים ַהגּוִנים

ִיְהיּו ְלָרצֹון ִאְמֵרי ִפי ְוֶהְגיֹון ִלִּבי ְלָפֶניָך. ָיקּוםיקוקּוְדַבר , ָלְרחֹוִקיםְו
. צּוִרי ְוגֲֹאִליק-ו-ק-י 



 תפילה נפלאה לחודש טוב ומבורך!!
 מאת גאון עוזנו ותפארתנו הבן איש חי

 )עדיף לאומרה בלילה(

 

 אלוקינו ואלוקי אבותינו, חדש עלינו את החודש הזה, חודש אדר,

 לטובה ולברכה, לששון ולשמחה, לחיים טובים ולשלום.

ותבשרנו ויהיו כל ימי החודש הזה, הוא חודש אדר, ברוכים, טובים ומתוקנים. 
בהם בשורות טובות, ותשמעינו בהם ששון ושמחה. ותחוננו בהם חכמה, בינה ודעת 

תורה. ותשלח ברכה והצלחה והרווחה בכל -מאיתך, ונהיה מדובקים בתלמוד
 מעשינו.

 ותפתח לנו ולכל ישראל אחינו:

 שערי אהבה ואחוה, שערי אורה,

 שערי בינה, שערי ברכה,

 שערי גילה, שערי גדולה,

 דעת, שערי

 שערי הרוחה והצלחה,שערי הוד והדר, 

 שערי ותרנות,שערי ועד טוב, 

 שערי זכויות,

 שערי חן וחסד,שערי חיים טובים,  שערי חמלה,שערי חוכמה,  שערי חדוה,

 שערי טובה,

 שערי ישועה,

 שערי כלכלה,

 שערי לימוד תורה לשמה,

 שערי מזון טוב,

 שערי נעימות, שערי נדיבות,

 שערי סמיכה,

 שערי עושר,שערי עזרה, 

 שערי פרנסה טובה,שערי פדות, 

 שערי צמח, שערי צהלה,שערי צדקה, 

 פנים,-שערי קרון שערי קוממיות,

 שערי רחמים,שערי רצון,  שערי רפואה שלימה,

 שערי שלוה,שערי שלום, 

 שערי תשועה.שערי תפילה,  שערי תורה,שערי תשובה, 

 פניך, נעימות בימינך נצח"."תודיעני אורח חיים, שובע שמחות את 

 פי והגיון לבי לפניך ה' צורי וגואלי".-"יהיו לרצון אמרי

 

 חודש טוב ומבורך!
 

 



 תפילת הרמב"ן לאומרה בכל ראש חודש

 

ך כל מעשי ידי עד יהי רצון מלפניך ד' אלקי ואלקי אבותי, שתבר
בלי די, מידך המלאה תשביעני, ומאוצרך הטוב תמלא ביתי 
ותשביעני, ותצליח דרכי ואורחותי, ושמור רגלי ונתיבותי, כי בידך 
מסורים כל חי, ויהיו מזונותי בידך מסורים ומתוקים ולא יהיו 
ביד בני אדם, כי הם מרים וקשים כלענה בבשת פנים מכלימים, 

ם תחתום לי מזונות מידך הטובה המלאה, ויהיו לכן ברחמיך הרבי
שלמים ותדריכני בדרך ישרה לפניך, ותנני לחן ולחסד ולרחמים 
בעיניך ובעיני כל רואי, כי קל רחום וחנון אתה, ברוך אתה ד' 

 שומע תפילה:  

 

 א גוטן פריילאכן חודש טוב מבורך.

 


